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Girlfriend Maker: Part I

By Nick Greene

Check out my other books!

Orion’s Genesis

Kingsley House

And more!

Grant Hawthorne decides he's had enough.

Enough of being lonely. Enough of being poor. Enough of being a nobody.

Giving up on his old life, he decides to immerse himself in a new virtual reality game, "Girlfriend Maker," where he gets to be an ideal version of himself - while meeting and falling in love with beautiful women.

Women who will desire him in return.

Join Grant on his quest to become a sex god, a masterful alpha, and a guy who never has to sleep another night by himself...

A hot preview…

Alice was responding with moans and was wriggling her hips. Her arms went around his neck and she kissed him back urgently. "Please, Grant," she whispered. "I want you to take me."

He was surprised, but this game had promised lots of sex, after all. He wanted to get laid, and now was his first chance.

He gripped Alice's firm breasts, making her moan with lust. He unbuttoned her shirt and she helped him slide it off, her bra going next. She freed her huge tits for him and he stared, amazed, beginning to kiss and suck them. She moaned in pleasure, caressing his hair.

He kissed Alice once more, this time much more possessively. She moaned and opened her mouth wide so that he could enter and explore her with his tongue. Grant ran his hands along the curve of her hips, down into the waistband of her jeans and found the top of her panties. He started to pull them down and she sighed, wriggling her hips again to help him. He pulled them down over her ass and she stepped out of them and threw them away. Her pussy was cleanly shaved and completely bare.

Grant bent down and kissed her clit. Alice moaned and started to grind her pussy into his face, her body shuddering with lust.

"Please fuck me," Alice begged, and Grant wasn't about to say no. He got up and grabbed her, lifting her up onto a nearby table, she spread her legs wide in front of him.

Girlfriend Maker Part I

Grant knew he had struck gold with Girlfriend Maker.

As soon as he logged into the game, he was greeted with a character creation screen.

He was presented with a plethora of options to create his avatar.

He chose the base physical attributes of a tall, muscular man with broad shoulders and toned abs. He then customized his facial features, giving himself a square jawline and deep brown eyes.

He spent an hour perfecting his look, adjusting things like hairstyle, skin tone, and clothing style until he had created an alpha male version of himself that looked even better than how he imagined it would be.

But Grant wasn't done yet. He wanted to make sure this was the sexiest version of himself possible so he proceeded to endow this new persona with a huge package -- not just in terms of size but also in terms of skill in love-making.

He read through the game's instructions guide carefully and experimented with different settings until he had what felt like the perfect formula for maximum desirability among women players.

He meticulously designed himself to be the masculine ideal, bulging muscles, perfect bone structure, and an incredibly huge penis size.

His character even had a deep baritone voice that could turn any woman's head.

No one could resist his overwhelming masculinity and charm.

Grant was ready for whatever this game threw at him- it was time to show the world what he was made of.

The game instructed him to select a starting area. He chose the bustling metropolis of Los Angeles and was immediately transported there.

Grant felt like he had stepped into a different world as he explored the city. There were towering skyscrapers, vast parks, and colorful, vibrant streets full of life. The hustle and bustle of the city was exhilarating - and Grant felt like he could conquer any challenge that came his way.

He started at the main plaza in downtown LA, surrounded by arcade centers, bars, and shops that catered to gamers from all walks of life. It was here that Grant accepted his first quest-- to find a house in the city and make it his own.

He had never played a game this in depth before, so he was a little overwhelmed but he felt up for the challenge. He knew that in order to buy a house, he'd need money and that meant he'd have to get a job. I'll have to work my way up, he realized, but that's okay. I still have loads of charm and charisma.

Hmm, let's see, he thought, looking at a help wanted poster on a restaurant called 'Chicken Heads'. Looks like they have some openings here.

He entered the building and saw an attractive, large-breasted female employee at the counter. "Hi there," she said brightly, smiling at him. "What can I help you with today?"

"I'm here about the job," Grant said confidently.

The woman's eyes lit up. "Oh wow! We could really use someone like you around here." She motioned him to follow her, and she took him to the back room.

He was excited for this new opportunity - it was a great chance to make some money, meet some interesting people, and hopefully find himself along the way.

"I'm Alice, by the way," she said, bending over to grab his uniform. As she did, he saw a glimpse of her white panties under her skirt.

"Grant."

Alice turned and offered him his uniform. "Okay, you'll just need to get changed into that and we can get started."

After accepting the clothes, Grant was presented with a menu of options to pick next.

1) Get changed

2) Flirt with Alice

3) Ask Alice to have sex

Whoa, he thought. I just met her, there's no way she would have sex with me already... would she?

He was tempted to pick the latter option - he had never been so attracted to someone before and he was certain Alice felt the same way, too. After a few moments hesitation, he chose to go with option two - flirting with Alice.

Grant smiled confidently and stepped closer to her, letting his body language do all the talking. He locked eyes with hers and spoke in a low, sultry voice.

"It's nice to meet you Alice," Grant said flirtatiously. "I'm sure we'll have lots of fun working together." His lips curved up into a suggestive smile as he took her hand in his, gently caressing it with his thumb. He could feel electricity coursing through their hands as they held each other’s gaze.

Alice blushed deeply but didn't pull away – clearly she was feeling what Grant was feeling too.

She smiled back at him shyly before replying: "I'm sure we will."

"I'll just go get changed," he said, turning to find a private spot.

He noticed Alice was still watching him. He chuckled, stripping his shirt off, leaving his rippling muscles in view for her. She was clearly enjoying the show.

"I'm sorry," she whispered, "I've just never met anyone like you before."

"That's okay." He felt confident that he could seduce her, and tilted her chin up to him. In her eyes, he saw pure, unbridled desire. "Can I kiss you, Alice?"

She whimpered an assent.

Grant leaned in close, his lips hovering inches away from hers. Alice's breath was shallow and her chest heaved with anticipation. Finally, Grant closed the gap between them and kissed her hungrily. His hands moved to cup her face as their tongues tangled together in a passionate embrace.

Alice melted into him, surrendering to his touch. The kiss seemed to last forever, and when they finally pulled back, both of them were gasping for air and smiling widely.

"Wow," Alice breathed out. "That was... incredible."

Grant smiled, snaking an arm around her waist and pulling her close against his body again. "It sure was," he said before claiming her mouth once more with a long slow kiss that he decided to take further.

Alice was responding with moans and was wriggling her hips. Her arms went around his neck and she kissed him back urgently. "Please, Grant," she whispered. "I want you to take me."

He was surprised, but this game had promised lots of sex, after all. He wanted to get laid, and now was his first chance.

He gripped Alice's firm breasts, making her moan with lust. He unbuttoned her shirt and she helped him slide it off, her bra going next. She freed her huge tits for him and he stared, amazed, beginning to kiss and suck them. She moaned in pleasure, caressing his hair.

He kissed Alice once more, this time much more possessively. She moaned and opened her mouth wide so that he could enter and explore her with his tongue. Grant ran his hands along the curve of her hips, down into the waistband of her jeans and found the top of her panties. He started to pull them down and she sighed, wriggling her hips again to help him. He pulled them down over her ass and she stepped out of them and threw them away. Her pussy was cleanly shaved and completely bare.

Grant bent down and kissed her clit. Alice moaned and started to grind her pussy into his face, her body shuddering with lust.

"Please fuck me," Alice begged, and Grant wasn't about to say no. He got up and grabbed her, lifting her up onto a nearby table, she spread her legs wide in front of him.

Grant pulled down his shorts and underwear to reveal his erect, throbbing cock. Alice smiled and took hold of it, slowly pumping it back and forth. The sight of this sexy, busty woman pleasuring his throbbing cock made Grant's balls ache with need.

Grant positioned himself between her legs and started to slide his cock inside her. Alice was moaning in pleasure, her pussy was tight and soft. He slid his cock further inside her and she cried out in ecstasy.

"Oh, you're so big," she whimpered.

Grant grinned wickedly and began to thrust into her hard and fast, his balls slapping against her ass. She was screaming with pleasure as he fucked her, her body writhing underneath him, her huge tits bouncing wildly. Alice wrapped her legs around his back and dug her nails into his back as he fucked her, and he could feel her ample breasts in his face. He sucked and licked them, playing with her huge tits as her pussy squeezed his cock.

He began to fuck her even faster and harder, grunting with arousal as he felt her pussy begin to tighten around his cock. "Oh Grant," she breathed. "I'm cumming!" She screamed as she came, her entire body shuddering with pleasure, her pussy was squeezing him tight.

"That's a good girl, Alice. Cum for me."

His cock was pulsing as her body writhed underneath him. He pulled out of her to aim his cock at her face, and with a roar, he sprayed blasts of cum all over her pretty, delicate features. Alice was moaning as his cum hit her cheek, then her chin, her mouth and all over her face. She stuck her tongue out and held her breasts up for him, catching the last few splatters of his semen on her tits.

"Thank you, Grant... You're going to be a great employee," Alice said breathlessly.

He was surprised, but pleased. He had gotten Alice to agree to sex right away. How many other women will so eagerly have sex with me? he wondered. 

Grant got dressed in his new uniform, feeling elated as he slid the heavy fabric over his body. He smiled to himself as he put on the navy blue cap, looking every bit the professional now. He made sure to look sharp by pressing each of his buttons and adjusting his lapels.

Over the next several weeks, Grant settled into his new job at Chicken Heads as a server. He quickly learned the menu and was soon able to take orders and serve customers with ease. His enthusiasm and infectious smile kept patrons coming back for more, and before long, he had established himself as one of the best servers on staff.

Soon, Grant's hard work paid off in spades when he rose to a managerial position due to his great work ethic and charisma. He was responsible for training new hires, managing day-to-day operations, overseeing food quality control, handling customer complaints and even dealing with vendors. It wasn't long before Grant was making more money than ever before — so much that he was able to save up enough to buy his first house. 

He scheduled an appointment to meet with a beautiful, big-breasted realtor named Greta Nowles. Blonde and sexy as hell, he had a feeling he would be getting to know her beyond just a client relationship... 
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Girlfriend Maker: Part III

Nick Greene

Like this hot story? Check out my others!

A hot preview…

My cock twitched in my pants as I came up behind her, sliding my arms around her waist. I pushed aside her hair and began to kiss her neck.

She moaned softly and leaned into my embrace.

"Iris, you're so sexy. I want to fuck you so badly."

She moaned and her head fell back against my shoulder. "Oh, Grant, you're so handsome and sweet. I've wanted you for a long time now..."

I grinned into her neck and kissed her again. "Tell me what you want me to do to you, Iris. What are your deepest, darkest fantasies?"

She turned around and kissed me, her full lips pressing against mine. "I...I want you to do whatever you want to me, Grant. I want you to do anything you want to me. I want you to dominate me."

She was blushing and her eyes were down as she told me this, and I knew I had her where I wanted her.

"Can we go to the bedroom?" I asked. "Or will your dad hear us?"

She bit her lip. "The house is soundproof. He won't hear a thing."

She took my hand and led me to the bedroom where we fell onto the bed, kissing and clawing at each other. Her lips were soft and sweet, her moans like music to my ears as I kissed her neck and breasts. I pulled away and pushed her onto the bed, admiring her shapely body.

She lay on the bed, her legs spread, waiting for me to pounce. I pulled off my shirt and then shimmied out of my pants.

Iris took off her top and bra, leaving her panties on. Then she lifted her legs in the air, her panties sliding down to her knees.

"I want you to fuck me, Grant. I want you to make me yours."

Girlfriend Maker Part III

Grant's POV

Girlfriend Maker had now allowed me to bang two incredible women: Alice and Greta. As I progressed in the game, gaining wealth and status, getting a better job, I found it was easier to move through the world the way I wanted.

I also found my tastes were changing. I could have sex with all the girls I desired, which left me with many options. My desire right now was for Iris Winters, the CEO of the company I now worked for.

Iris was beautiful, big breasted like the other women in the game. The only thing was, she wasn't an easy catch like my other conquests. I had a feeling she was going to be difficult to get into bed with, which made it more exciting.

Iris had long, auburn hair that cascaded down her back and framed her face in a way that was both striking and beautiful. Her eyes were the color of melted caramel and were soft, yet wise beyond their years. She had an air of confidence about her that gave her an almost regal bearing; it was obvious she knew how to command attention when she needed to.

Her features often softened with a gentle smile as she greeted people around the office or discussed business matters with other colleagues. When focused on the task at hand, however, she had a stern look about her that showed just how serious she could be – a quality essential for any successful CEO.

Iris's body was slender but toned, suggesting regular bouts of exercise which complimented her already stunning looks. She wore outfits that made sure to draw attention to certain attributes such as fitted dresses or skirts with high heels that accentuated her curves perfectly. Each time I saw her I couldn't help but be insanely attracted to her.

I hatched a plan to seduce Iris one night while working late at the office. I knew that she often worked late and since my own office was situated near hers, I decided to play it cool and stay in my workspace until her lights had gone off.

Once I heard her door close for the evening, I crept towards her office, heart pounding in anticipation. As soon as I got inside, I found myself surrounded by her scent; sweet and exotic like an orchid flower.

The lights were dimmed which created a romantic atmosphere as I stepped closer to her desk. Taking a seat across from hers, I gently touched it, imagining what it would be like to have her seated here with me.

My thoughts were interrupted when the sound of soft music filtered into the room through hidden speakers that brought with them a hint of mystery and excitement – the perfect soundtrack for our upcoming encounter.

Iris however was nowhere to be seen, making me wonder what she was up to. I got up and walked to the adjacent room, a private area where she sometimes took clients. 

When I opened the door, I was shocked to find Iris laying on the bed, masturbating as she rhythmically rubbed her tits and pussy while using a dildo on herself. Her breathing was fast and shallow, her eyes closed in pleasure as she experienced wave after wave of orgasmic bliss.

I felt my cock pulse with arousal at the sight, wanting so desperately to join in. I quietly watched her for a few moments before she opened her eyes and spotted me in the doorway.

She gasped. "Grant! What are you doing here?" 

I stepped back into the shadows, hoping she didn't notice me as I whispered back to her, "I was just passing through and thought I heard someone in here. I'm sorry, I wasn't meaning to spy on you."

She quickly adjusted herself and buttoned up her blouse. "Well, gosh, I am so embarrassed. Just give me a moment and I'll be right out to you." 

I nodded, closing the door and waiting for her to return. I couldn't believe what I had seen, and my cock was raging hard after witnessing my beautiful boss masturbating. 

Iris returned a few minutes later, fully-clothed but still a little flustered. She took a seat at her desk and smoothed her hair down. "So, um...did you need something?" 

I cleared my throat and stepped closer to her. "Well, I was just wondering if you'd like to go out for a drink sometime? Perhaps we could discuss our work in a more relaxed setting."

My gaze met hers as I spoke, and I could feel the sexual tension crackling between us. She blushed slightly as she bit her lip before finally nodding in agreement.

"Yes, that sounds nice," she said softly. "Let's do it."

"Are you free later tonight?" 

"Tonight? Oh...I suppose so," she said, looking at her clock. "It's quite late." 

I was presented with a menu of options: 

1) Ask how her work is going

2) Flirt some more

3) Go back to your own office 

I decided to go for option 2.

"Well, since it is late, maybe I can help you unwind a bit. We can talk over a glass of wine."

Her eyelashes fluttered as she bit her lip. "Oh. I...don't know if that's such a good idea." 

I leaned in, my voice dropping. "I just want to get to know you better, Iris. You're so beautiful, so passionate...I just can't stop thinking about you."

She bit her lip harder. "Grant…I…"

"Please, just one drink." She hesitated, but nodded. "Okay…one drink. But let's go tomorrow instead, okay?" I could see her unbuttoning her blouse with her fingers in my mind's eye as I smiled. 

"Wonderful. I'll pick you up at 7, okay?"

Iris nodded, turning away to hide her embarrassment. I left her office, leaving her to her private thoughts.

I can't wait to get inside her, I thought as I walked down the hallway. I knew she was attracted to me, and I felt that tonight was the night it was finally going to happen.

The next afternoon I prepared myself for our date with a new pair of slacks and a button-down shirt. Iris had been impossible to get a hold of all day. I debated whether or not to call her, but I decided that I would just show up at her place at 7.

I decided to head over to her place early and rang the doorbell to her apartment. I stood in front of her large, heavy wooden door with my hands on my hips, impatiently waiting as my cock began to twitch in excitement.

I wanted to see her. I wanted to feel her. I wanted to...

The door swung open, revealing an old man. His eyes were rheumy and glaring with anger. 

"What d'you want?" he barked. 

"I uh...I'm here to see Iris?" 

"You can't see her. She don't want to see you."

I tried to argue with him, but he was having none of it. "She don't want to see you, boy," he repeated, glaring at me. 

"I just want to talk to her. It's important." 

He looked me up and down before pointing to the door. "You get out of here, you hear? You ain't welcome here." 

I nodded, apologizing for disturbing him before turning to leave. Suddenly, I heard the man yell something from behind me. 

"Wait. I s'pose she was talking about you after all. She told me she was meeting you today. I didn't know she was goin' with some young fella like you." 

"Uhm...uh..." I stammered, not knowing what to say. 

A minute later, Iris appeared at the door, flushed with embarrassment. "It's okay, Dad, Grant is my colleague from work. We're just going out for drinks." 

"Just drinks? You just drinks!" he ranted. "You always go on dates with young, handsome guys like that. Always with the young guys. I don't know why you do this to us. You shouldn't be dating at your age, you're too old for that." 

"Dad, you're not making any sense. I'm not dating anyone, okay? I'm just going with Grant for drinks at the bar..."

"I don't believe you, Iris." 

She tried to reason with him, but his anger boiled over. "I just don't want you dating anyone, anymore. I don't want you to get hurt again, and I don't want you to bring scandal to our family like you did last time. You know what happened to your mother, and you want that to happen to you?" 

"DAD! I'm not dating anyone! I'm going out for a drink, that's all!" 

They bickered back and forth for a few minutes before Iris finally closed the door and came over to me, apologizing. 

"I'm so sorry about that," she said, her face red and angry. "My father has been acting so weird as of late. I don't know what's going on with him, but he thinks I'm going to get in all kinds of trouble like my mom-" She broke off, shaking her head. "It's just silly." 

I led her to my car and paused for a second. "You sure you don't need to go back inside? We can always wait til another time." 

"No, it's fine. I'm a grown woman, I don't have to do what my father tells me to." She laughed and got into the car. 

We drove to a downtown cafe and when we got there, the place was bustling with people. We found a small table near the back and sat down, ordering some food and drinks. As we ate, Iris began telling me about her family; how her mom was a rebel and always pushing boundaries, while her dad was afraid she'd end up like that as well. 

I listened intently as Iris told me more about who she was - passionate, independent, strong-willed - and I could see why her father was worried about her. But I also knew he was lucky to have a daughter like Iris, and I said so. 

"Iris, you're amazing. I know your dad is just worried because you're so fantastic and he doesn't want to lose you." 

She laughed and blushed at this, shaking her head. "I suppose you're right. My dad is a very strong-willed man and he raised me to be like him. But I might be pushing him too far..."

We finished our meal, and I paid for it before we left the cafe. Iris insisted that she pay for her own, but I didn't have any of it.

I walked her back to her apartment, and she invited me up for a drink. I accepted her offer and followed her up the stairs.

"Come on in," she smiled as she opened the door. "Dad will have gone to bed, so things will be quiet now. Want something to drink?" 

"Sure, just a beer if you have one." 

"Sure, I have some in the fridge." 

She walked into the kitchen and opened the fridge before bending over in front of it. I walked over to her, admiring her long legs and round, full ass.

My cock twitched in my pants as I came up behind her, sliding my arms around her waist. I pushed aside her hair and began to kiss her neck.

She moaned softly and leaned into my embrace. 

"Iris, you're so sexy. I want to fuck you so badly." 

She moaned and her head fell back against my shoulder. "Oh, Grant, you're so handsome and sweet. I've wanted you for a long time now..." 

I grinned into her neck and kissed her again. "Tell me what you want me to do to you, Iris. What are your deepest, darkest fantasies?"

She turned around and kissed me, her full lips pressing against mine. "I...I want you to do whatever you want to me, Grant. I want you to do anything you want to me. I want you to dominate me."

She was blushing and her eyes were down as she told me this, and I knew I had her where I wanted her. 

"Can we go to the bedroom?" I asked. "Or will your dad hear us?" 

She bit her lip. "The house is soundproof. He won't hear a thing." 

She took my hand and led me to the bedroom where we fell onto the bed, kissing and clawing at each other. Her lips were soft and sweet, her moans like music to my ears as I kissed her neck and breasts. I pulled away and pushed her onto the bed, admiring her shapely body.

She lay on the bed, her legs spread, waiting for me to pounce. I pulled off my shirt and then shimmied out of my pants.

Iris took off her top and bra, leaving her panties on. Then she lifted her legs in the air, her panties sliding down to her knees. 

"I want you to fuck me, Grant. I want you to make me yours." 

I crawled on top of her and tugged her panties the rest of the way off, making her gasp in surprise. She was naked before me now, looking amazingly hot. 

"You're so beautiful," I growled, rubbing the length of my cock against her drenched pussy. "You're so fucking sexy."

She moaned as I rubbed her, her hips tilting up toward me, and her lip trembling. "Please, please, please..." she whispered, her eyes closed and her mouth open. "Please fuck me, Grant. Please, I want you inside of me." 

"Beg me," I whispered, teasing her clit with the tip of my cock. "Beg me to fuck you." 

"I want you to fuck me, Grant! Please, fuck me, fuck me! I want your cock inside me!" 

I grinned and slid inside her, her pussy tight around my cock. 

She gasped and clawed at my back as I thrust into her over and over again, fucking her hard and fast.

"Fuck Iris...your pussy is so fucking tight." I grunted in pleasure. 

"Oh, god...oh, god...Harder, Grant! Harder! Harder!" 

I gripped her hips and pummeled her, my balls slapping against her wet pussy as I fucked her.

"You like that, don't you? You like my big cock fucking you?" I growled.

"Oh, god, yes! Yes, yes, yes!"

I gripped her hips and pummeled her, my balls slapping against her wet pussy as I fucked her.

"You're so fucking sexy, Iris. You look so fucking hot when you're getting fucked."

She gasped and moaned at this, and I slammed my cock into her again, making her sticky juices squirt all over my cock.

"Oh, gosh, Grant. You're going to make me cum!"

"That's right, cum for me, Iris. Cum hard on my cock."

She moaned and clawed at my back as her pussy clenched around my cock.

"Fuck, Grant. I'm...I'm cumming on your cock." She moaned as she came hard on my cock, her juices gushing out of her pussy.

I gripped her tits and began to really pound her, the need to cum inside her rising up inside me. 

She moaned in pleasure as she came down from her orgasm, and I slammed into her pussy again and again.

"Oh, fuck, Iris..." I grunted. "I'm gonna cum."

I slammed into her one last time and came hard, my hot cum spurting inside her. We lay there in each other's arms for a few moments, our breathing heavy, before I pulled out of her.

I pulled her close to me and kissed her neck, leaving her drenched pussy.

"Thank you, Iris. That was incredible."

She blushed and nuzzled against me. "Yes, it was. Do you... wanna do it again sometime?" 

I grinned down at her. "You bet I do."

She smiled at me, her eyes lit up and her hair falling over her face. She moved on top of me and leaned in to kiss me again, and soon we were going in for round 2. 

Like this hot story? Check out my others!
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Girlfriend Maker Part II

Check out more hot reads here!

A hot preview

Greta nodded. "I want to feel your cock inside me," she said, whimpering softly.

Grant carried her to the sofa and laid her down on it. He unzipped his pants and pulled out his iron-hard cock. He teased her entrance with the tip, savoring the feel of her velvety walls.

"Oooh you're so big," she said, her voice thick with desire. "Please put it inside me."

Grant obliged her, plunging his throbbing shaft deep inside her. She gasped and wrapped her legs around him, grinding against him.

Greta gripped his shoulders and pulled him closer for a kiss. She slid one hand down his chest and her pussy grasped his throbbing cock, squeezing it in time with his strokes.

Grant grunted and she moaned as he drove into her over and over again. She kissed his neck and he nibbled on her earlobe, pinching her nipple and making her moan in ecstasy.

Greta moaned and gasped as she clung to Grant, her body shuddering with pleasure. Grant felt her orgasm approaching and he thrust into her harder, his cock bulging inside her.

"Oh Grant!" she cried. "I'm cumming on your cock!"

Girlfriend Maker Part II

Greta Nowles. She had a reputation as being the top real estate agent in the whole township. Grant knew that she'd be the perfect person to help him buy a house in Girlfriend Maker. 

She might be able to do more than that, he thought, smirking.

Grant had heard that Greta was one of the most beautiful women in Girlfriend Maker, so he arranged to meet her at an impressive skyrise apartment. He hoped to make a good impression on her. 

When Grant arrived at their meeting spot, he saw Greta waiting there with a welcoming smile on her face. She looked stunning as always with her long black hair cascading down her back and framing her delicate features. She wore a skimpy black outfit that hugged her curves and showed off her ample cleavage. Her beauty almost took his breath away and he felt a tingle run down his spine as their eyes met. 

Greta noticed the appreciative look from Grant and she laughed softly, gesturing for him to follow her inside the building. As they entered the building, Grant couldn't help but admire how pristine and luxurious it looked with its plush carpets and modern decor. 

Greta led him through various rooms, showing him the place in depth. But it was hard to concentrate on anything but her amazing body. 

"So what do you think of the place?" she asked, leaning on the balcony and smiling at him. 

"It's great," he said, "but to be honest, I'm having trouble concentrating on it." 

"Oh?" she asked. 

He was presented with a menu similar to when he had sex with Alice. It said: 

1) Flirt with Greta

2)Have Sex with Greta

3) Leave 

Well, the choice is obvious, he thought, selecting option 1. 

"You're far too beautiful for me to take my eyes off you."

Greta blushed and bit her lip. "You flatter me," she said. 

Grant moved towards Greta and cupped her chin in his hand. He brushed his lips against hers and her eyes fluttered closed, savoring the kiss.

Grant pressed his body against hers, his hands roaming over her skin. He reached up and cupped her supple breasts through her flimsy top, teasing her nipple with his thumb. Greta moaned softly, arching her back and pressing closer to him. 

She threw her arms around his neck and pulled him towards her for another kiss, their lips moving in unison. Grant felt himself stiffen and he moved his hand to cup a cheek, groaning softly. Girlfriend Maker really was a dream come true for him.

Grant pulled her close,, his hands working on her breasts now. He kissed her neck, his cock bulging inside his jeans.

Greta moaned and rubbed his thick shaft in his pants. 

"Please fuck me," she begged, gazing at him with desire.

Grant smirked and lifted her up so that her legs wrapped around his waist, her sex rubbing against him. "Are you sure?" he asked her.

Greta nodded. "I want to feel your cock inside me," she said, whimpering softly. 

Grant carried her to the sofa and laid her down on it. He unzipped his pants and pulled out his iron-hard cock. He teased her entrance with the tip, savoring the feel of her velvety walls. 

"Oooh you're so big," she said, her voice thick with desire. "Please put it inside me."

Grant obliged her, plunging his throbbing shaft deep inside her. She gasped and wrapped her legs around him, grinding against him.

Greta gripped his shoulders and pulled him closer for a kiss. She slid one hand down his chest and her pussy grasped his throbbing cock, squeezing it in time with his strokes.

Grant grunted and she moaned as he drove into her over and over again. She kissed his neck and he nibbled on her earlobe, pinching her nipple and making her moan in ecstasy.

Greta moaned and gasped as she clung to Grant, her body shuddering with pleasure. Grant felt her orgasm approaching and he thrust into her harder, his cock bulging inside her.

"Oh Grant!" she cried. "I'm cumming on your cock!"

Her pussy convulsed around his shaft, encasing it in heat. Grant grunted and groaned, feeling his own orgasm approaching.

"Cum inside me!" she gasped. "I want to feel your hot cum deep inside me."

Grant obliged her, letting out a loud moan as he filled her with his seed. He let go of her breasts and she shuddered as she came down from her orgasm, her pussy squeezing every last drop of cum out of his shaft.

She smiled at him and kissed him. "You're so amazing," she said.

Grant smiled and leaned in to kiss her again.

"So what do you think of the apartment?" she asked, smiling. 

Grant laughed. "I think it's great. Do you come with it, though?"

Greta grinned. "Maybe if you buy the special addon."

"I'll take it," he said, his voice thick with desire.

He kissed her again and they began to make love once more. Greta ran her hands all over his body, stroking his thick cock once more. She gasped as he invaded her tight pussy from behind, gripping her hips as he fucked her roughly. He was turning into a pure sexual god, able to make women come repeatedly, and often. 

As he pushed into her, she gasped and writhed beneath him. He filled her up completely and her pussy clenched around his shaft, savoring the sensation of his bulging cock inside her.

"Oooh fuck yes," she cried, gripping the bedsheets. "Fuck me, Grant! Pound my pussy hard!" 

Grant growled and obeyed her command, pounding into her as hard as he could. Her pussy was tight and hot as a vise around his hard shaft. He reached down to play with her clit and she moaned and gasped, her hips bucking back against him.

She threw her head back and moaned loudly, trying to muffle her cries of pleasure in the bedsheets.

Grant pounded her harder and harder. He groaned as he felt her pussy convulse around his cock, her orgasm approaching. He loved the sound of her moans and her cries of passion as she came on his cock.

"Oh god I'm cumming!" she moaned. "I'm cumming on your big cock!"

She gasped and moaned loudly as she came, her pussy clenching around his shaft. He groaned and his orgasm approached. He felt his cock throbbing and twitching inside her and it finally exploded, filling her pussy a second time with rope after rope of hot cum.

Finally spent, he kissed his second conquest of Girlfriend Maker and the two lay on the bed happily, Greta giggling like a young, giddy lover as Grant played with her breasts some more. 

After some time, Grant made arrangements to buy the apartment and he took Greta's phone number. It was the number of his brand-new apartment in the same building.

His apartment came with a special feature that allowed him to make customizations to it. He could open a store and change the furniture, wallpaper, and flooring.

He decided to make his apartment look like a sports bar, with sports memorabilia and TVs. It was the kind of house he'd always dreamed of having in real life, but never could. He also put in a pool table and dart board, just in case anyone wanted to have a friendly game.

Having settled into his new place, Grant mulled over his choices. He had enjoyed the company of Alice and Greta. Though he was eager to go seeking new women to have sex with, he wanted to date his two current girlfriends first. He sent Alice and Greta messages asking if they would like to go on a date with him together, and was delighted when they both agreed. 

He took them out for dinner at one of his favorite spots and revelled in getting to know them better. They discussed their dreams, desires, and hopes over a delicious meal of savory food. After dinner they opted to go for drinks at one of the neighboring bars then headed back to Grant's new apartment to settle in front of the TV watching movies together while cuddling on the couch. 

Grant couldn't believe how lucky he was that Girlfriend Maker had presented him with two amazing women so promptly. With Greta tucked in one arm, and Alice in the other, he saw a very bright future ahead, indeed. 
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A hot preview…

"Please, Sir, I want you to fuck me!" she begged.

"Is that what you want, little slut?" Grant asked, and she nodded. "You want me to slide my big cock inside you and make you cum?"

"Yes, Sir!" she moaned. "Please!"

"Good girl," Grant said, and he positioned his cock at her slick pussy. "Get ready to take that huge dick."

He pushed into her, and she moaned as he filled her tight pussy. She was so wet, and his cock slipped right inside her. He leaned over and kissed her as he slid in and out of her.

He watched her face as he fucked her, watching her pleasure as he stretched her pussy wide. She moaned as he slowly began to increase his speed, thrusting harder and faster. She wrapped her legs around him.

"Oh my god, Sir," she moaned, and Grant grinned.

"You like that?" he asked.

"I love it," she moaned. "It's so big, and so deep."

"Be careful," Grant said, pulling out of her. "Be a good girl. You don't want to come too soon, do you?"

He rubbed her clit with his fingers, and she panted. "No, Sir," she said, and she bit her lip.

"Good girl," he said, and he moved back into her.

Girlfriend Maker: Part IV

Grant was now successfully ensconced in his own home in the game Girlfriend Maker, where he had risen in the ranks to become a successful employee at a local tech firm. He had started out small, working in a fast food place called Chicken Heads. But now he had saved his money and bought an apartment after banging the beautiful Greta Nowles, his realtor.

He still saw Greta and Alice, his first two girlfriends, on the regular. He also continued to date Iris, his boss at work. But now, he was feeling the itch to become the boss, himself, and have every woman in the office at his command.

Grant had always been ambitious, but now that he had a taste of success, he wanted more. He wanted power and control over everything, including the women in his life. He spent his days at work plotting his rise to the top, and his nights exploring the limits of his sexuality with his ever-growing harem of girlfriends.

He soon came to realize it wasn't that easy, though. Girlfriend Maker had recently added an update that let all players be part of the same world. This was an annoyance, because he now had to compete against other men for the babes in game. I won't let anyone get in my way, he thought, clenching his fists one morning as he looked at the office building. His gaze fixed on the top rooms, one of which was reserved for the CEO.

Iris had stepped down and the position was open. He would have to beat all the other guys who wanted it. If he could, he would gain control of the office, and the women who worked there.

Grant hatched a plan. He decided to woo the ladies in the office with expensive gifts and lavish trips. He also spent time getting to know them, learning their likes and dislikes, and generally becoming more personable. By the end of the month, he had won over all the women in the building.

In addition to his charm offensive, Grant also worked hard on improving his skill set. He brushed up on his coding abilities and even used some of his spare time to learn machine learning algorithms. After a few months of hard work, he had become a proficient programmer and gained enough knowledge to understand how the software produced by their company worked.

Next, he researched all the other contenders for the CEO spot. Knowing their weak points and strengths would give him a better chance of success. Meanwhile, Grant used his connections to discreetly sabotage the competition by planting false information about them or spreading rumors to damage their reputation.

At the same time, Grant worked hard to demonstrate his worthiness to be CEO by going above and beyond at work and volunteering for extra projects that showcased his abilities in management and leadership skills. As news of these exploits spread around town, more people started recognizing Grant's potential as an up-and-coming executive. He was also gaining notoriety as a ruthless boss who would stop at nothing to get the job, even if it meant screwing other players out of work.

Finally, after months of hard work and diligent research, Grant was chosen as CEO. The firm celebrated with a grand party, where everyone gathered to congratulate the new executive. On this special night, Grant was showered with gifts from his female admirers.

One such admirer was Rachel, a pretty blonde who worked in admin. While the part was in full swing, she came up to him and smiled.

"Congratulations, Sir," she said.

Grant smiled back, his eyes lighting up. "Thank you, Rachel. I couldn't have done it without the support of everyone here," he said, looking around the room at all the faces smiling at him. But his eyes lingered on Rachel, and he could feel the chemistry between them.

"Would you like to dance?" he asked her, extending his hand. Rachel nodded, and they made their way to the dance floor. They moved together in perfect rhythm, and Grant couldn't help but feel a sense of power and control over her. He knew he had her wrapped around his finger.

As they danced, the music slowed down, and Rachel leaned in closer. Her big tits pressed into his chest. "I've always admired your ambition, Sir," she whispered. "It's one of the things that attracted me to you in the first place."

Grant felt a thrill run through him at her words. He had always enjoyed the thrill of the chase, and the knowledge that he had her attention was intoxicating. "I'm glad to hear that," he said, reaching down to cup her ass. She giggled and pressed even closer to him. "I've been thinking about you, too," he whispered, "and wondering what you'd look like with that cute little ass of yours in the air, begging for my cock."

Rachel moaned and bit her lip, closing her eyes. Grant smiled. "You know," he whispered, running one finger down her collarbone, "I could make that happen for you…"

Rachel's eyes flew open, and she looked at Grant. "Really?" she asked. "You'd do that for me?"

"I'd do a lot of things for the women who work for me," Grant said, running his fingers down her neck to her breasts. He cupped them through her silver dress, feeling their weight, and Rachel moaned. "You'd do anything for me, wouldn't you?" he asked, and she nodded eagerly.

"I would do anything for you, Sir," she breathed.

"Anything?" Grant asked, raising an eyebrow.

"Anything," she said, and he grinned.

"Do you know what I think you'd look like under my desk?" he asked, running his hands down her flat belly to rest on her hips. She sighed and leaned into him, pressing her tits against his chest once more. "I think you'd look great with your dress hiked up around your waist and that sweet little cunt of yours dripping wet while you suck my cock." 

Rachel moaned at the words, and Grant smiled. "I think you'd look even better bent over my desk, taking my cock deep inside you as I spank you and fuck you hard," he said, and she moaned again.

Grant looked around. The party was still in full swing, but he didn't see anyone from work nearby. He began to lead Rachel away from the dance floor. She followed him willingly as he took her to his private back room in the office, where he conveniently kept a bed - for occasions like this, of course. 

He closed the door behind them and took her in his arms again. "You're so hot," he said, rubbing her breasts. "I can't wait to see that pretty little pussy."

He reached down and began to unzip her dress, and she shivered in his arms. Grant grinned as he pulled it down to reveal her perky tits in a lacy bra. He unhooked the bra, and she gasped as her tits fell free. He cupped them, rubbing her nipples with his thumbs.

"You like that?" he asked, smiling at her. She nodded, biting her lip.

"I bet you want more, don't you?"

Rachel nodded again and moaned.

"Tell me what you want," he said, looking down at her.

"I want your cock, Sir," she whispered, the excitement evident in her voice. "I want you to fuck me."

Grant reached back and undid his trousers, pushing them down. She watched, her eyes fixed on his crotch. She bit her lip as he revealed his hard, throbbing cock, waiting for her.

"You want that inside of you?" he asked, rubbing his cock against her leg.

She nodded.

"Say it," Grant demanded.

"I want your big cock inside of me," she moaned, her eyes still fixed on his cock. "I want you to fuck me hard."

"You're a very naughty girl," Grant said, reaching down to pinch and rub her nipples. Rachel moaned and leaned into him.

Finally, he reached around and unzipped her dress, and it fell away from her body, revealing her lacy panties. As she stood before him, he reached out and ran his fingers over her ass, feeling her firm flesh beneath his hands. He gave it a firm swat.

"You look beautiful," he said, and she smiled.

"Thank you, Sir," she replied.

Grant gripped her ass in his hands and kneaded it, pressing her panties into her cheeks. Rachel moaned and looked up at him with her big blue eyes. He slid his fingers under the waist of her panties, then slid them down to her knees.

Rachel stepped out of them, and Grant ran his hands back up her legs to her hips. Then, without any warning, he pushed her hard.

She stumbled back and landed on the bed, and Grant followed her, running his fingers over her body as he climbed on top of her. She spread her legs eagerly, and he grinned, rubbing his cock against her clit.

He grabbed her wrists and pinned them above her head as he moved down her body and began to kiss her tits. He sucked one nipple into his mouth, flicking it with his tongue, then he moved to the other, giving it the same treatment. Rachel moaned loudly, her voice echoing in the empty room.

"Damn, you're a hot bitch," he said, squeezing her tits in his hands. He moved back up her body and kissed her again, biting her lip. "I can't wait to see your face when your pussy is full of my cum."

"I want it so bad, Sir," she panted.

"Beg for it," Grant commanded as he moved down her body, trailing kisses down her chest and her belly.

"Please, Sir," she moaned, squirming beneath him. "Please fuck me."

"Say it again," Grant ordered, running his hands up and down her body.

"Please, Sir, I want you to fuck me!" she begged.

"Is that what you want, little slut?" Grant asked, and she nodded. "You want me to slide my big cock inside you and make you cum?"

"Yes, Sir!" she moaned. "Please!"

"Good girl," Grant said, and he positioned his cock at her slick pussy. "Get ready to take that huge dick." 

He pushed into her, and she moaned as he filled her tight pussy. She was so wet, and his cock slipped right inside her. He leaned over and kissed her as he slid in and out of her.

He watched her face as he fucked her, watching her pleasure as he stretched her pussy wide. She moaned as he slowly began to increase his speed, thrusting harder and faster. She wrapped her legs around him.

"Oh my god, Sir," she moaned, and Grant grinned.

"You like that?" he asked.

"I love it," she moaned. "It's so big, and so deep."

"Be careful," Grant said, pulling out of her. "Be a good girl. You don't want to come too soon, do you?"

He rubbed her clit with his fingers, and she panted. "No, Sir," she said, and she bit her lip.

"Good girl," he said, and he moved back into her.

He thrust into her hard and deep, and she moaned again. He pounded into her faster and faster but stopped short of making her cum. He ran his hands up and down her body, grabbing her tits and squeezing her ass. She moaned as he thrust into her harder and harder.

She was so beautiful, moaning beneath him and squirming as he took her. "You like that big dick, don't you?" he asked, and she nodded.

"Yes, Sir," she moaned.

"You want this big dick to fill you up?" he asked, and she nodded. He looked down at her. "You want me to cum inside you?"

"Yes, Sir," she moaned. "Please."

Grant began to thrust harder and harder, moving faster and faster. Rachel moaned and thrashed beneath him.

"Come for me, little slut," Grant said, and he gripped her tits, holding her down as he pinched her nipple.

Rachel moaned and squirmed beneath him, and Grant smiled.

"Come for me!" he ordered, and Rachel moaned as she came.

Grant grinned and reached down, rubbing her clit as she writhed beneath him. She squirmed and moaned as she recovered from her first orgasm.

"I think you want more, little slut," Grant said, and she nodded.

"Please, Sir," she moaned. "Fill me up with your big cock."

"Good girl," he said, grabbing her hips. "You deserve a big load."

Rachel moaned and nodded as Grant thrust into her. He reached out and grabbed her tits, thrusting into her harder and faster. He pinched her nipples and leaned over to kiss her.

"You've been a very bad girl," Grant said, and Rachel whimpered in agreement. "You're gonna get a big load of your boss' thick cum in punishment." 

"Please, Sir," Rachel gasped, and he grinned.

"Let's see how much you can take, little slut," he said, and he slammed into her. "I'm gonna blow my load deep inside you."

"Yes, Sir," she moaned, and he thrust into her again.

"What do you want?" he asked, and she moaned.

"Your cum, Sir," she moaned.

Grant gripped her throat and thrust into her a final time, his cock pulsing and throbbing as he shot his load deep inside her. Rachel gasped as he filled her with his cum. She moaned as she felt it filling her pussy.

"That's a good little slut," he said, and he reached up and ran his fingers over her face. She leaned up and kissed him.

"Thank you, Sir," she said, and he smiled.

"Good girl," he replied, and he pulled his cock from her slick pussy, watching as it came from with a wet, slick noise. Her cunt trickled his sperm, and he enjoyed the sight, knowing he'd bred his first office girl as CEO. 

"Tomorrow," he said, lying on his back in contentment, "You can suck my cock while I make some calls..." 

He was going to like this job, a lot. 
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A hot preview 

"Get on your knees, Susan," I said, stroking my cock. She knelt down before me. "Suck my cock." 

She took my cock in her mouth as I grabbed her hair, pulling her head up and down. After another minute, I pulled out of her mouth. 

"Get on the desk, Susan," I ordered, and she did. I placed her hands on the desk, and took her head in my hands, grabbing her hair. "You're mine to do what I want with, aren't you?"

"Yes," she said. "I'm yours. Make me yours."

I spanked her ass, making her yelp. I spread her legs, and felt her wet pussy, then slipped my cock inside her. 

She gasped as I pushed my cock inside her tight wet pussy. She was built very well, with large tits and an amazing ass, with curves and muscles all over her body. 

"You like it?" I whispered in her ear.

"Yes," she gasped, taking my cock all the way inside her. She looked up at me, her eyes filled with lust. "I like it. Fuck me." 

"You're such a good girl," I said, pushing her head down on the desk. I fucked her harder, making her beg for more. 

"Fuck me, sir," she moaned. "Please sir, fuck me like the slut I am." 

Girlfriend Maker Part V

Grant's POV

My hot assistant Rachel was on her knees underneath my desk, sucking my cock while I dealt with work calls. Her lips were working my shaft, sliding up and down, sucking like she wanted to drain the cum from my balls.

I could feel her tongue sliding around the sensitive area under the crown of my cock. She was topless, wearing her lacy bra and her skirt. I'd ordered her not to finger herself while she gave me head, but I saw her hand sneaking between her thighs anyway.

I chuckled, grasping her left breast and rubbing it while she sucked me. She moaned around my cock. She was such a slut, it was fantastic. The best assistant I could have picked. She did everything I wanted her to, and more.

Plus, she was always horny as fuck.

Most of my work life, now that I was CEO of my company in Girlfriend Maker, now consisted of sex. If I wasn't banging Rachel, I was emptying my balls into one of the interns, or another sexy female employee. The game's algorithm appeared to have adjusted, to where none of them viewed my advances as sexual harassment, and they instead eagerly and willingly gave themselves to me.

"Shit," I groaned, gripping Rachel's hair. "I'm gonna cum. Swallow my load, slut."

She moaned around my cock as she sucked it hard. My cock pulsed in her mouth, and I felt a hot rush of cum blast down her throat. A few more pumps, and I'd emptied my balls into her.

I panted, feeling my cock softening in her mouth. She kept sucking me until I told her to stop. She slowly got up, licking her lips to catch any of my cum that might have been there.

"How was that, Mr. Hawthorne?" she asked.

"You're the best fucking assistant ever, Rachel," I grinned. She gave me a little smile, clearly pleased at the compliment. 

"I'm glad to hear that," she said. "Shall I fetch you a fresh cup of coffee now?" 

"Sure," I smiled, giving her ass a smack. "Be a good girl, and add cream and sugar this time."

"Of course," Rachel said, going to the coffee machine. I put my feet up on the desk, leaning back and looking out the windows to the skyline.

This game had exceeded my expectations. I was powerful, I was rich, I had the most beautiful women ever ready to do my every sexual bidding. It was almost too good to be true, in a way. 

Rachel stepped back into the office, closing the door behind her. She was topless again, her skirt still around her waist, her lacy, black thong on, and her bra in her hand. In the other hand she held my coffee, which she set down on the desk for me. 

"One day," I said, "I'm going to fuck you right here on this desk." 

She giggled. "Will you take a picture of it with your big cock inside me?"

"Maybe," I said. "If you're a good girl."

We heard a knock at the door, and Rachel covered her chest with her arms. "Who is it?" I asked. "It's Susan, sir," the woman said outside my door. "May I come in?"

"Sure," I said, and Rachel went to the door to let Susan in.

Susan was a very hot blonde, with a nice pair of tits and a great ass. She was dressed professionally, wearing a skirt and a gray blouse. 

"I have the new girl's file," she said, walking into the room. She saw Rachel, and smiled. "Hello."

"Hi," Rachel smiled. "I'm Rachel."

"Susan," Susan shook the woman's hand. "I'll be working with Mr. Hawthorne today."

"We're going over some files," I said, giving Rachel a brief nod. "You can go grab us lunch while we work." 

My eager to please assistant nodded, heading off to do my bidding, while Susan sat down in front of me. 

We began work on the latest project. After a little bit, I decided to make things more interesting. 

"Susan, would you mind taking your shirt off?" 

She blinked. "What?"

"I can see by your eyes that you find me attractive," I said. "So I'd like to see more of you. I promise I won't tell anyone."

She looked back and forth between me and the door. "I've never…" she started.

"It's company policy," I said, smirking. "Now take it off and show me those nice tits." 

Susan looked around, then slowly unbuttoned her blouse, revealing a white bra underneath. Her tits were nice, very large and firm. They were making my mouth water. 

"And the bra," I said.

She slipped her bra off, letting her tits drop free. Her nipples were hard. She looked up at my uncertainly. 

This is great, I thought. I was enjoying the fact that Susan, being not from my office, wasn't programmed to automatically have eager sex with me. It made for an interesting challenge. I actually had to seduce her a little bit. 

"You're really hot," I said, smiling. 

"Thank you," she said.

"Can I touch them?" I asked.

"Um," she said, hesitating. "I don't know..."

I stood up, and went around to her side of the desk, gently grasping her right tit. I fondled her just a little bit, and then knelt down, taking her other nipple into my mouth. 

She gasped. "Oh...Sir...I'm not sure we should..." 

I sucked her nipple, and slid a hand up her skirt, feeling her thong. 

"Don't worry, Susan. I'll make you feel real good." 

She moaned, and placed a hand on my head. I continued sucking her breasts, one and then the other, kneading her large tits in my hands. 

"You're really good at that," she gasped.

I smiled, sucking her nipple a little bit harder. My hand found her wet cunt, and I slid a finger inside her, making her moan. 

"Okay, now get up for me. Let me see your body." 

She looked around, then turned around and got up, putting her hands on my desk and bending over, letting me see her ass. 

"Very nice," I said, reaching out and rubbing her ass as I looked at her pussy and tits. They were on display for me. I could do anything I wanted to this girl, and she'd have to go along with it. It was a dangerous power, and I could tell she liked it. 

I swatted her ass, then felt between her thighs. Her pussy was getting wet. I took a finger and slipped it into her wet pussy. "Unzip my pants," I told her, and she did. 

Her eyes widened, looking back at me as she did my bidding. "Take it out." 

She reached into my pants, and pulled out my cock. It was hard as a rock. I pushed her head down, and she slowly took my cock in her mouth.

I groaned, pushing her head down on my cock. Her mouth closed around my shaft, and she began sucking me. 

"You're such a good girl, Susan," I murmured, running my hands through her hair. "Such a good girl." 

She sucked my cock for a couple minutes, then pulled back, gasping. I pulled her up my body, kissing her, tasting her tongue and feeling her tits pressed against me. 

"You want my cock?" I asked, kissing her neck.

"Yes," she whispered. "I've never done this before, but I want your cock." 

"What do you want to do, Susan?" I asked. "Do you want to be my little slut?"

"Yes," she whispered, kissing me. "I want to be your slut." 

"You're a dirty girl, aren't you?" I asked, kissing her neck.

"Y-yes," she gasped. "I'm a dirty girl." 

"Does that make you wet?" I asked, rubbing her pussy.

"Yes," she gasped. "It makes me so wet." 

"Good," I said, starting to push her skirt up, then helping her get it off. I undid her blouse, and tossed it on the floor. I laid her on the desk, kissing her as I removed her thong. 

I stood between her legs, admiring her great ass, and her nice shaved pussy. 

"Get on your knees, Susan," I said, stroking my cock. She knelt down before me. "Suck my cock." 

She took my cock in her mouth as I grabbed her hair, pulling her head up and down. After another minute, I pulled out of her mouth. 

"Get on the desk, Susan," I ordered, and she did. I placed her hands on the desk, and took her head in my hands, grabbing her hair. "You're mine to do what I want with, aren't you?"

"Yes," she said. "I'm yours. Make me yours."

I spanked her ass, making her yelp. I spread her legs, and felt her wet pussy, then slipped my cock inside her. 

She gasped as I pushed my cock inside her tight wet pussy. She was built very well, with large tits and an amazing ass, with curves and muscles all over her body. 

"You like it?" I whispered in her ear.

"Yes," she gasped, taking my cock all the way inside her. She looked up at me, her eyes filled with lust. "I like it. Fuck me." 

"You're such a good girl," I said, pushing her head down on the desk. I fucked her harder, making her beg for more. 

"Fuck me, sir," she moaned. "Please sir, fuck me like the slut I am." 

I continued pounding her pussy. She was tight and wet, and she was begging for it. I pulled out, then pushed my cock back inside her, making her moan. 

"You want to cum?" I asked, stroking her tits.

"Yes," she gasped. "I want to cum. Please sir, let me cum." 

"Then cum, Susan. Cum on my cock right now."

"Oh yes," she moaned, as my cock made her cum. Her body spasmed as her pussy contracted around my hard cock. I could feel her pussy juices flowing over my cock as she moaned.

I pulled out of her pussy, and moved her up the desk, placing her on her knees, her ass sticking up in the air.

"Now I'm going to cum in your mouth," I said, stroking my cock. 

She moaned, and watched me, as I took my cock in my hand. I shoved it in her mouth, and felt her tongue lick it. 

"Mmm, that's a good girl," I said, feeling the adrenaline build up in my body. "You want my cum down your throat?"

"Yes," she moaned.

"Open your mouth," I said, and she did. I shoved my cock in her mouth, and felt her tongue lick the head. 

"Fuck yeah," I moaned, "That's a good girl. Take it all, Susan."

"Mmmm," she moaned, as my cock slid into her throat. 

"Swallow my cum, Susan," I said, as I shoved my cock down her throat. 

She swallowed my cum as soon as I started cumming. I groaned, feeling her lips close around my shaft, tightening as she drank my cum. 

"Mm, that's a good girl, Susan," I sighed, pulling my cock out of her mouth. 

"Thank you, sir," she said. 

"Now," I said, straightening my tie. "Shall we get back to work?" 

*****

And so, my time in Girlfriend Maker continued. I had sex with as many women as I wanted, in the office and outside it. Some pregnancies happened, and I knew that I was the father, of course, since I had banned every other guy in the office from having sex with other women. I made sure every woman was well set up, with plenty of funds and time off so the birthing process could go smoothly. 

I thought seriously about settling down, but it was hard to commit. There just were so many beautiful women... 

And I was very horny, with a lot of seed to spread. 

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!
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