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Thanks to my hard work the kingdom that Karen had created over four years was slowly being dismantled. Already key pieces of her bitch army were being removed; I was eroding her human shield.

Despite the fact that slowly I was picking away at her minions the atmosphere she brought hadn’t gotten any better. There was still a toxic feeling in the air whenever she was about.

Karen, personally, was staying rather quiet after the exit of both Maria and Hannah, however the same thing couldn’t be said for her remaining servants. They’d reacted to the thinning of their ranks by going on the attack.

While usually I was the main target for their abuse, as well as the other professors, recently they’d developed a new number one target and it was somebody both they and I knew very well, their former servant girl turned bimbo, Maria.

Now when they entered the lab they, for the most part, completely blanked me and instead ganged up on her instead.

With Karen sitting out of actually doing the dirty work the position of head troublemaker was instead passed onto the capable loud mouth Sofia.

“Hey traitor,” Sofia said to Maria as she and the other bitches flocked around the bimbo, “having fun flirting with the guys again you damn slut? Having fun serving as the college bike?”

Maria was always the least spiteful of the group and ever since I’d used the magic book to turn her into a bimbo she didn’t seem to have a bad bone left in her body. She didn’t have any venom to spit back at those spiteful witches.

“But like I’m not a bike,” she responded back, “I like don’t even have wheels or anything.”

“Oh my god you’re such a fucking moron,” Sofia scoffed, “Moron. Moron. Moron. Moron.”

It was bad enough when I was the one getting the abuse but it was worse seeing others getting bullied because of me. I couldn’t allow that to happen but if I spoke up and said anything to protect Maria it would just make everything worse for her.

Of course I wasn’t going to simply allow their bullying of her to continue. I did happen to have a magic spell book at my disposal, one that I was using to bring Karen’s reign of terror crumbling down and somebody had just nominated herself as my next victim.

With the lesson starting that bitch pack flocked away from Maria to return to their spots at the back of the room but that didn’t change the fact I had my next target in my sights. That loud mouth, Sofia, was going to be next.


By the time the lesson was over I’d already managed to formulate my plan. It was one which was going to help Maria, satisfy me and take down another of Karen’s bratty friends; the perfect trifecta.

As soon as the lesson was over Sofia and her backup made their move, heading back down towards the straggling Maria. It was time to execute my plot.

Just as Sofia was arriving I whispered out the spell from the magic book and aimed it expertly at my target. It was time to see if it worked.

“Hey Maria,” Sofia began, ready to dish out a whole serving of abuse.

“Like hi Sofia! What’s up?” the bimbofied girl responded innocently.

Sofia opened up. She meant to dish out that abuse but when she looked down at the smiley face of Maria she froze in place. Instead she started to grumble, mumble and stumble all over her words.

“I… I just wanna… wanna say that… you… you are… I gotta go!”

She twisted sharply and pushed back through the pack of girls who were flanking her from behind, Sofia trying to make a quick escape from the room. However she still had me to contend with.

As she dashed I managed to get in her way to cut her off, forcing her to crash into me and stumble backwards.

“Is everything okay?” I asked her, reaching down to give her a hand.

Sofia glared up at me and began her abuse, “No it’s not! Watch where you’re going you fucking… ah… erm…” before dramatically fading off the same way she did when confronting Maria, her face starting to glow a bright shade of red.

Quickly she dragged herself up off the floor and dashed past, averting her gaze from me. It was working just as I expected it would. It was a spell I’d be working on and planning to unleash upon Karen but it seemed very appropriate to use it on Sofia with how she was acting.

The spell was a rather unique and complicated one. It was something of a love spell however the target was not singular or specific. Instead Cupid’s arrow would strike Sofia whenever she tried to bully or abuse somebody.

Thanks to her attempted verbal assault on Maria and me she now had some complex feelings for the both of us.

Sofia was now in love with both me and Maria.

As expected it protected Maria from the abuse, the other girls all dispersing once Sofia fled, but I still wasn’t entirely sure what it meant for the long term. After all one of those bully bitches was now completely smitten by me and one of her former sisters and I wasn’t interested in dispersing the spell. I wanted to see how the university crush would unravel.


Sofia continued to attend my lectures but she didn’t abuse me or Maria. In fact she didn’t abuse anybody. She was, instead, being rather quiet, a bit withdrawn from the rest of her group for reasons only me and her knew.

I noted where her eyes tended to end up aiming towards as well. Often she would spend long portions dreamily watching me until she figured out I’d caught on, in which case she’d quickly look away in embarrassment, otherwise she was staring holes into the back of Maria’s head.

It wasn’t just a one lesson thing either. She continued a similar pattern for a number of lectures, watching over the two us, completely smitten only to be dragged away by her friends once I was finished with class.

She was in love with us, I knew it and could even see it yet she wasn’t going to do anything about it or if she was it wasn’t going to for quite some time. That was why I decided to stir the pot a little.

“Alright,” I announced at the start of just another lecturer, “today I will be assigning you into pairs for this lesson.”

There were protests, most of them coming from a certain spot at the back of the room, but still I pushed on with my choices.

I pretty much just put everybody who was sitting together in pairs, putting all the friends together, that was until I got to Karen’s group. I paired each and every one of them until there was only one remaining; Sofia.

“Okay Sofia you can be with… you can come down to the front and pair up with Maria here.”

“Hey she doesn’t need to go something just because you tell her to Professor Virgin,” one of those vile girls began to complain but Sofia still jumped up to her feet.

“No it’s fine, I’ll do it, don’t worry about it,” she said sheepishly as she slowly made her way down to the bottom of the hall, her face glowing red, completely burning up. Her embarrassment was overwhelming, not that Maria noticed.

“Oh hi!” she said cheerfully, not noticing the way Sofia was squirming and struggling to get her words out.

The lesson itself was pretty much just a bunch of crap, some basic stuff I’d managed to cobble together. I was just using it all as a chance to watch Sofia sweat, to watch her lose her breath being stuck so close to her cheerful, bimbo, crush. She pretty much spent the entire lesson watching her lovingly from the corner of her eye.

Once the lesson had moved into lab work it was time for me to move onto the next stage of my plan by utilizing another spell from the magic book. This time it was a spell of control.

When I cast the spell on Maria I took almost instant control of her body. I could use her as a puppet to do and say anything I wanted.

“Hey Sofia?” I asked her through Maria.

“Erm… yeah?”

“You wanna come to my room later?”

Her mouth almost dropped to the floor, “W-w-w-what?”

“Do you want to come to my room later on. I thought me and you could spend some time together.”

I executed the deal breaker by brushing Maria’s hand down along Sofia’s leg, making that loud mouth tense up in place.

“Ah… yeah… sure…”

“Great, come about midnight, I’ll be expecting you.”

And that was that, I broke the spell and gave Maria control again, having made a date between the two of them. Sofia was looking even redder and Maria pretty much had no idea what was going on, I was going to have to tell her about it later.

All of the pieces were now there, it was time to put them all into place.


Just as expected Sofia accepted the invitation, right on time as well, right in the middle of the night when nobody would be around to see her sneaking about.

She was trembling in a whole raft of emotions. After all she was about to make a late night visit to the dorm room of the girl she was suddenly madly in love with. It was understandable for her to be excited, nervous, scared, lustful; everything and more.

After taking the time to compose herself she finally knocked on the door.

“Who is it?” Maria called from within.

“It’s me… I came…” Sofia said, words almost being caught in her throat.

“Like really? Like come in!”

Maria opened the door up for Sofia and invited her into her small, girly, room, Sofia accepting and making her way inside. That was when she discovered that Maria wasn’t completely alone, there was somebody already there with her.

It was me, I was there.

Sofia was completely caught off guard by my presence. She’d been bracing herself for the girl she had the hots for and suddenly the guy she had a crush on was there too. Her emotions almost completely blew up.

“W-w-what is he doing here?” she managed to finally stutter out, pointing at me in shock.

“Like he’s here to have sex with us silly,” Maria giggled as she skipped back over to me and dove into my front, wrapping her arms around my shoulders as we joined together in a tight, wet, kiss.

We weren’t just going for a quick peck, our arms wrapped around the other and we began to make out while Sofia watched on. Our tongues slipped from our lips and began to lick and caress together, the air being filled with the soft echo of radiating moans as the two of us exchanged saliva in place.

Slowly we eventually drew apart, the two of us taking a look over towards a completely awestruck Sofia.

“While you’re here, want to join us?” I asked that brat as she watched on with her cheeks burning.

“Ah, yes!” she gasped, finally confessing her desires to us and herself.

“Sorry,” I said cruelly, slapping her back down verbally, “not yet. Just stay there and watch for a bit until we feel like including you.”

She was stunned to see me, she was stunned to see me and Maria kiss but nothing made her more stunned than hearing me say those words before joining back together with my bimbo doll. She had just been firmly rejected by the man she had developed such a strong affection for.

Despite the fact she felt heartbroken she was unable to move. I’d already put a fail-safe in place before she arrived, a spell of total obedience which meant she had to obey me. She had to stay and watch me and Maria in action.

The two of us enjoyed another hot make out session before we decided to move onto more passionate affairs.

I slipped my hands down and unbuckled my pants, allowing my jeans to tumble down around my ankles, my boxers soon following, exposing my full length of throbbing cock.

Everything I seemed to do shocked Sofia to a further degree. When my dick sprung out of my bottoms she couldn’t keep her eyes off the erect tower, she was eyeing it up with an obsessive wonder. However I still wasn’t going to be giving it to her.

Once my bottoms were gone I went to take care of Maria’s but when my fingers slipped up under her miniskirt I discovered she didn’t even have any on.

“You little slut, not wearing panties,” I teased her.

“Like sorry, I forget sometimes but it’s ‘kay I guess,” she giggled at me, grinding against me with those big, juicy, titties, “it means we don’t need to waste anymore time.”

Maria shifted her wide hips up and pressed them back down with her wet, pink, mound aimed at the tip of my cock, slowly sinking herself down around my bulbous head, lowering herself down around my shaft.

The natural excitement of her bimbo body was all the lubricant we needed as her soft tightness managed to gobble me up inside of those young folds, a moany squeal pouring from her thick, full, lips as she impaled her wetness on my lab.

With a one woman crowd watching on the two of us began to have sex, Maria holding onto my shoulders as I gripped her sides and doughy ass, bouncing her up and down in place with a jiggle and a clap, pumping her insides with hard cock.

Again I had the girl who had taken my first time riding on top of me, pumping my firm dick in her tight velvet folds, the two of us moaning out in pleasure.

“You’re right, we didn’t need to waste time,” I groaned from my throat, “now why don’t you tell me how it feels?”

“Like--” she began but as soon as she did I brought up a finger and pushed it against her lips, silencing her.

“Actually you don’t need to tell me, tell your friend instead.”

I was enjoying those huge jugs of her grinding against my chest but I still had more teasing to do. That was why I shifted her chunky body around, that was why I twisted her curvy form on my lap so her back was pushed to my chest instead and her jiggly front was exposed to the watching Sofia.

From the new position she could see everything, especially the way that the two of us were joined together, my cock pumping into her pussy.

As Sofia watched on, trembly, red faced, Maria began to spill all the beans with a loud moan.

“Like Hugo’s cock is the bestest,” she squealed out in her own rosy cheeked pleasure, “Only he can make me feel this good. No other man can make my pussy feel so hot and my mind feel so crazy. Hugo harder, harder, I want to cum for you! I want you to cum in me!”

With that endorsement still ringing in my ears I hooked my hands under her meaty thighs and gripped on tight, fingers sinking down to give me a better grip on her body, my hips hammering upwards into her wet folds, making her squeals louder and louder. I’d already made sure to soundproof the room with magic, we could be as loud as we wanted.

My cock kept stirring around the depths of Maria’s pussy, pushing and smothering all of her buttons, making her putty in my hands. What she had begged me for was quickly coming true, her body was trembling my grip and her insides were spasming around me. She was on the verge of orgasm.

Just before she passed her limit I quickly called out to Sofia who had just been watching everything with wide eyes.

“Hey you, Sofia. Why don’t you come here, get on your knees and take a closer look at this?”

She didn’t need telling twice. She scrambled over quickly and sat like a good puppy between my spread legs, head at the right level to stare into that pink slit being spread apart by my hard cock. It was also just the right level for her to take that climax head on.

“Here it is,” Maria moaned in joy, “I’m cumming!”

As soon as the words left her mouth her body tensed up and her orgasm squirted out, those messy juices spraying right over Sofia’s face, painting her features in a messy layer of hot, steamy, female climax.

Surprise turned to sensation, sensations of bliss as Sofia let out a girly moan to rival Maria’s, her face twisting in emotion as the hot scent of lust burned up into her nostrils, her pussy gushing itself on the spot.

“Please,” she begged up to me, her voice raspy.

“Please what?” I responded, looking down at her in triumph.

“Please let me join in, please fuck me too, please don’t just make me watch,” she cried out, riding and rolling on her own fingers.

“And why would we do that?” I asked, pushing her into a corner, making her truly confess all.

“Because… because…”

“If you don’t say it then we won’t allow you to join in.”

She squealed lightly and finally buckled, “Because I love you both! Please don’t leave me out, I love both of you!”

Sofia had confessed all to the both of us, she had opened her heart to us. It was my victory. All I had to do was hammer home the final terms of her surrender.

“So if we let you join us there will be no more bullying?”

“Yes!”

“No more abuse?”

“Yes!”

“No more hanging around with Karen and acting like her lapdog?”

“Yes!”
 

“You’re going to turn over a new leaf and be a good girl?”

“Yes, anything!” she cried out again, drool dripping over her quivering lips, “Just please, please let me be with you both, please.”

It wasn’t just my victory it was my total victory. I grinned down at her as she looked up with those watering eyes, “Fine then, you can join us.”

Her face which had been scrunched up in agony suddenly cut loose and captured a look of joy as she jumped to her feet and squealed happily, “Oh thank you, thank you!”

Despite the fact that both me and Maria were present to witness Sofia’s confession one of us hadn’t felt the full force of it after being knocked groggy by her own orgasm. I had to give the ditzy bimbo a spank on her huge tits to try and wake her up.

“Hey Maria, wake up, I’m afraid we’ll need to put me cumming inside you on hold. Sofia wants a turn too.”

“What? But why?” she whined, drooling down over herself.

“Didn’t you hear? She’s totally in love with me and you. Watching us made her feel completely horny and now she needs to cum too, so hop up.”

Slowly that wet pussy peeled itself off my lap, my throbbing erection popping free with a wet slurp, her juices leaving my shaft drenched in lubricating lust.

“Like she loves us?” Maria asked just as her body left my lap.

“That’s right. As in loves loves u--”

Before I finished my lap was occupied by a new girl, Sofia springing into life, jumping up onto me and into me, her arms wrapping around my shoulders as she pulled me down into a deep, make out, kiss.

Our tongues rubbed together, saliva being exchanged in the passionate embrace as I began to rip the clothes from her body. She’d dressed up so nice in a small, tight, dress but she wouldn’t be needing it any longer for what I was going to do with her, and that included her panties as well.

“Wow that’s pretty hot,” Maria said as she watched on. That was when Sofia released me and twisted around on my lap and suddenly grabbed a hold of Maria and claimed her lips instead.

Maria quickly submitted to the kiss, the two girls, barely out of their teens, making out passionately in front of me. I almost came just from watching them go at it.

The two spent some time rolling their tongues together before Sofia finally let her captive go and said with a hot, slurry, moan, “I love you. I can’t help myself, you’re just too hot.”

“Like wow,” Maria moaned back, face flushed, “I’ve like never been with a girl before.”

“Well you’re about to be,” I informed her as I rose from my seat, pushing Sofia up with me, “Maria get to the bed and spread your legs open. Sofia here is going to give you a licking treat, aren’t you?”

She nodded her head eagerly. She was ready and excited to please and Maria was happy to help. She quickly skipped the short distance to her bed where she flopped onto her back, her legs spreading as she pulled her miniskirt up to show off her bare, dripping, pussy.

Sofia chased after and got straight to work, diving between her thighs and against her pussy lips, her mouth eagerly kissing and slurping on that succulent mound.

Many men loved to watch girls go at it and I was one of them but I was in a position to do more than just watch on, I was in a position to join in.

While Sofia was busy eating out the pussy of her university friend I pushed in from behind her, my hands gripping her hips as I thrust my hard cock into her pussy.

She squealed in delight at getting her wet folds stuffed by my erect shaft but those cries were quickly muffled as Maria dragged her back down between those legs and forced her back into her role as an eager pussy eater. It must have been heaven for Sofia, sandwiched between the two people she’d developed such an infatuation for.

I was also enjoying myself, being squeezed tight in those folds, my cock still yet to cum after being built up towards climax by Maria. She had already came but that just made her body more sensitive which made her shudder from every lick along her wetness.

With my orgasm building inside of me, wanting to release, I kept on thrusting myself into that wide ass and that juicy mound, trying to milk out my lust using the tight confines of her wonderful body.

The sensation of her clinging folds, the sight of Maria writhing in bliss with Sofia buried between her legs and that sound of moan and slurps echoing through the room was a wonderful combination which was leading me towards my climax.

“Hmm I don’t think I can last any longer,” I groaned, keeping a firm grip of Sofia’s sides as I thrust my hardness into her mound.

“Me too,” she moaned, lips glistening with pussy juices as she looked up at me, “I’m gonna--”

“Hey less talking more licking I’m like almost there,” a lust drunk Maria giggled out, forcing Sofia back down between her thighs as the three of us approached the heights of pleasure as a unit.

A few more thrusts was all I had left in the tank before my orgasm erupted through me, that climax spraying its hot, cum, helping into the depths of Sofia’s vice tight, velvety, insides.

As I came inside of her she tensed around me, her body shuddering as she too arrived at her orgasm and sent her slutty juices spraying out down below. Not wanting to feel left out Maria squealed in joy as she began to send her lust unloading into the mouth and over the face of her pussy eating lover.

Together we all felt the blissful sensation of climax. Together the three of us arrived at pleasure.

My body continued to shudder in place until every drop of seed had been drained from me and unloaded into Sofia’s hot, curvy, frame. I, and the both of them, were completely spent.

Once I was done I slowly drew my hips back and parted ways with Sofia’s pussy, a white trickle of cum following me, dribbling down her inner thigh, as she collapsed onto the floor with a heavy thud of her ass colliding with the ground.

As she sat there, panting heavily, I brushed my fingers through her hair and down along her jaw.

“So you’re going to keep your word aren’t you?” I asked her, my own breathing deep, “You’re gonna turn over a new leaf, be a good girl from now on and get away from Karen, right?”

She nodded as she leaned into my touch, suckling my fingers in her adoring lips.

“Yes, I’d do anything for you two. I’ll be a good girl from now on, I promise.”

Oh I couldn’t help but grin. The magic book had done it again, it had handed me another victory over that venomous witch Karen and as a prize I had taken away one of her best soldiers. Slowly her ranks were thinning away, I was exposing the princess.

It was only a matter of time until she was completely isolated and then payback would be complete.

Three girls had been liberated from her icy grip by me but there were still a lot to go. Sofia was just my newest conquest but I still had a lot of work to do until my college was safe.

Maybe it’s time I upped the pace a little then.
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