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FOREWORD


Halloween has come to Anchor’s End!

In order to celebrate his first year in the picturesque town of Anchor’s End, Jake has decided to turn his farmhouse into a haunted mansion.

The whole town will be attending, and it’s going to be a crazy and wild costume party…

To reward him, the beautiful women of Anchor’s End have planned a special surprise for Jake.

However, the townsfolk don’t know that they’re all in great danger — and Jake’s the only man who can save them all from a terrible fate…


CHAPTER 1


Autumn has finally arrived in the picturesque town of Anchor’s End.

The forests are painted orange and red. Leaves are falling everywhere. The Rusty Anchor is selling pumpkin spice lattes by the boatload. 

And Emma and Cassie frolic through my home wearing thigh-high socks.

Yes, it’s my favorite time of the year. 

To celebrate, I’m turning my farmhouse into a haunted mansion. The town is buzzing with excitement, and every night at the pub I hear people talk about the extravagant costumes they are working on. 

I can’t wait to see what everyone comes up with — this is going to be the Halloween of a lifetime. 

That wonderful eve is tomorrow, though. Tonight we are packed into the warm and cozy Rusty Anchor and our table is stuffed with food and drink. We’re having a farewell dinner. 

“I can’t believe you’re really leaving,” Emma pouts. “How could you do that to us?!”

“Yeah,” Zoey chimes in. “Like, for real. How could you?”

Raven giggles. She’s on her fourth pumpkin ale, and the pale goth doesn’t handle her drink all too well. “You know I still love all of you,” she says. “I’m really sorry.”

“Don’t be,” I say as I squeeze her thigh under the table. 

Despite the cold, Raven’s wearing a denim-skirt that cuts off right below her butt. She doesn’t mind the cold, and I don’t mind the easy access it gives me.

“This is the opportunity of a lifetime,” I continue. “An internship at The Japan Times? Living in Tokyo? That’s something you’ve got to experience, Raven. We’re all excited for you. A toast! To Raven!”

All of us raise our glasses — Emma, Claire, Victoria, Zoey and I — and toast to Raven and her exciting new adventure. 

“Thank you, thank you,” Raven says with a cute hiccup. “I wouldn’t have gotten this opportunity if it wasn’t for you, Jake.  The story on BayCorp is what put me on their radar. If any of you ever want to come visit me in Tokyo, please. You are absolutely welcome.”

“I might have to take you up on that offer,” I say. “Tokyo sounds pretty sweet.”

As I sip on my beer, I take a look around the room. When you’re living with so many beautiful women under one roof, it makes sense that at some point one will leave the nest. 

I didn’t expect it to hurt so much, though. I’ve grown quite attached to our pale goth and her sharp tongue. She fits in well with our little family, and she’ll be thoroughly missed.

Who will be next to go? Victoria Cross is the likeliest candidate — after all, Emma and Cassie are like family. They’re not going anywhere. Cassie’s the matriarch of my harem; the oldest, wisest, and sweetest. Emma’s the opposite in many ways: she can be a real grumpy smart-ass when she chooses to be. 

Victoria’s a lawyer from the big city, and she’s staying with us while she helps us prepare our big case against BayCorp — a multinational who wants to steal our fertile land, bulldoze this quaint village to the ground and turn all of Anchor’s End into a mega-farm.

Not on my watch. 

Victoria catches me looking at her and gives me a saucy wink. 

I know that wink. That means she has a surprise in store for me. I take another sip of my beer and let the night continue…
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The girls giggle. 

“Quiet,” Victoria hushes them. 

“You be quiet,” Emma shushes back. 

“Ladies,” Cassie snaps.

“Can I take off my blindfold now?” I ask.

“Be patient,” Victoria tells me. “Just a second…”

When we came home from the Rusty Anchor, I thought we would help Raven pack her things and then call it a night. After all, she’s got an early flight to catch tomorrow. 

Instead, someone threw a blindfold on me and I was told to wait patiently while girls giggle all around me. I don’t know what surprise they have in store for me, but my mind is going wild with ideas.

“There,” Victoria says. “You can take it off now.”

I take off the blindfold — and the exquisite sight in front of me makes my breath falter. 

“What do you think?” Victoria asks. “Pretty nice, huh?”

Raven sits on her hands and knees in the center of my living room, completely and totally naked save for a large red ribbon tied around her waist.

Her pale ass is up high in the air. 

The sight makes blood rush down to my core right away. Emma, Cassie and Zoey sit on the couch, sipping wine as they watch the scene with bemused grins. 

Meanwhile, Victoria kneels down next to the exposed Raven and grabs the pale girl’s ass with both hands, spreading her cheeks open wide. Her lips are dripping wet.

“Before she leaves, our dear little Raven wants to experience something she’s never experienced before. Raven, tell your master what you want.”

“I…”

Raven’s voice trembles. She’s usually sharp-witted, but something about having your ass on display for a room full of people is making the goth a little shy. 

“I… I want you to f-fuck my ass, master… please…”

“What do you say, Jake? Do you want to pop this pale slut’s anal cherry before you send her off halfway across the world to work for some boring-ass paper?” Victoria teases me. 

To further emphasize her point, she lets her saliva drip down her red lips onto Raven’s puckered asshole. She rubs it in with her manicured nails, every slight touch making the goth tremble and groan.

Fuck. I’m game. 

I step forward and unbuckle my belt. It drops to the floor as I unzip myself. The girls gasp in unison as I pull out my fat meat. 

“Excellent,” Victoria purrs.

I reach out and grab Raven’s hips. My fingers sink into her pale, soft flesh as my bulging hard cock slides between her perfect cheeks. 

“Oooh,” Raven moans instantly. “Yes, please…”

Cassie, Emma and Zoey lean forward, eager to see every last detail of this wicked scene. Their breathing is heavy, their cheeks flushed. They are just as horny as Raven is. 

I slide my hand all the way up the goth’s back and grab a fistful of her dark, black hair. She groans in pleasure as I yank her head back.

“You want me to fuck your ass?”

“Yes, master!”

“Beg for it,” I growl.

“I want you to fuck my ass, master! Please fuck my virgin ass, please. I’ll do anything for you. Just take my, take my anal virginity, please!”

My hand slides back down to my shaft. I grip my big cock tightly, the purple head dripping with pre-cum, my entire length throbbing with need.

Can this petite goth really take my monster cock up her tight ass?

Victoria’s rubbing Raven’s brown hole with lube, slowly working a finger in there. The sexy lawyer knows exactly what she’s doing, and she beckons for me to come closer. 

I follow her command and step forward. The tip of my cock presses against Raven’s back entrance, and her entire body tenses up right away.

“Relax,” Victoria coos as she rubs Raven’s thighs. “Take a deep breath and relax your ass. That’s it. Just relax for your master. Take a deep breath and let him fuck your ass.”

The words coming out of her mouth are driving me absolutely wild. When Victoria appeared on my driveway, wearing her high heels and a fancy suit and waving legal papers in my face, I never expected her to coax a pale goth into giving up her anal cherry for me. 

How quickly things can change. 

I press the purple head of my cock against Raven’s puckered hole. Slowly, inch by inch, I sink into her warm embrace.

Her asshole stretches to accommodate my immense size, and her tightness is absolutely incredible. This is feeling like no other. It’s pure bliss. Pure euphoria. 

Raven’s body trembles, her moans turning from soft to loud, filling up our living room as I sink deeper and deeper into her, until I’ve bottomed out inside of her.

My large cock is all the way inside the pale goth’s ass.

“Good girl,” Victoria whispers as she strokes Raven’s hair. “You’re such a good girl, taking your master’s big cock up your ass like that.”

“Th-thank you,” Raven answers, trembling. She’s overwhelmed by the sensation of my throbbing cock up her ass. “Thank you!”

I take a deep breath and let Raven get accustomed to my immense size. Her walls are so damn tight, it's like a vice is gripping my shaft.

“Fuck, your ass feels so damn good,” I growl.

I slowly pull back and then sink into her once more. Raven groans deeply, and the girls on the couch have their eyes locked on us. 

“Your cock is so big,” Raven whimpers. “You’re stretching me out so much! Fuck, it’s so big!”

“You love it,” Victoria teases her. “Tell your master you love his cock up your ass.”

“I love it,” Raven cries out. “I love your big cock up my mass, master! Fuck my ass, please! Fuck me hard! Cum inside my ass, master!”

I’m happy to oblige.

I grab Raven’s waist and start fucking her ass like I mean it. I pound her soft flesh as hard as I can, the sounds of flesh smacking against flesh echoing throughout the room. 

By now Cassie, Emma and Zoey have got their pants around their ankles or their skirts flipped up as they play with themselves, their eyes laser-focused to Raven’s tight walls gripping my throbbing shaft.

Victoria is kneeling next to Raven still, holding her cheeks open, stroking her hair, and telling her she’s a good girl.

“Are you going to cum?” Raven moans. “Are you going to cum inside my ass?”

“Not before you do,” I growl.

I reach down and rub her sensitive clit while pounding her tight ass. The combination of my fingers and my cock gaping her ass wide open proves too much for the pale goth, and she cums instantly. 

Her entire body shakes with untold pleasure, her ass squeezing my cock like a vice as a loud, deep moan escapes her lips. 

I can’t hold out a second longer. 

With an animalistic roar I bury myself deep inside of Raven and unload. I fill her tight ass to the brim with my potent seed, flooding her, claiming her ass as my own. She has another powerful orgasm when my warmth floods her, her moans turning to gibberish as the pleasure proves too much for her brain.

When her orgasm finally subsides, she falls forward, panting for air. My cock plops out of her well-fucked hole, leaving her tight hole gaping wide open. My cum spills out of her stretched ass, dripping down her pale thighs. 

Victoria scoops up the seed that runs down her thighs and presses it back into her gaping asshole, forcing it back inside.

“Master’s cum belongs inside your asshole,” she muses.

“Thank you,” Raven pants. “Thank you, thank you, thank you.”

I sit back in my recliner and take in the view. Raven is sprawled out on the carpet, naked, her pale body flushed and sweaty, her dark hair in complete disarray. Her ass is still up high in the air, her asshole still gaping. 

It was her first, but something tells me it won’t be her last. Now that the seal has been broken, she’ll want this again and again.

It’s a shame she’s leaving for Japan in only a few short hours.

“That was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen,” Zoey whispers.

“I want to experience that,” Emma sighs. “Now!”

“Get in line, missy,” Cassie says. “I don’t mind sharing him with all of you, but I’m first.”

“Don’t worry, ladies,” Victoria says. “There’s plenty of Jake to go around… tomorrow.”

“Tomorrow?” The girls all whine in unison. “But⁠—”

“Tomorrow,” Victoria says decisively as she slaps Raven’s crimson cheeks for emphasis. “This tuckered out little anal slut is getting her sore ass on a plane in less than eight hours from now to fly halfway across the world, and her dumb ass hasn’t even packed yet because all of her attention was focused on getting her master’s cock into her tight ass. So, we’re going to help her pack, we’re going to catch some sleep, and tomorrow I’ll be driving her to the airport while you all help Jake get the house ready for the big day tomorrow. I don’t have to remind any of you that it’s Halloween tomorrow, and the entire town is counting on us to throw a crazy party that’ll blow their socks off. Now, if and when all of that has been taken care of…”

Victoria reaches out to squeeze my still-throbbing cock.

“…then it’s open-season for Jake’s dick. But not a moment sooner! Understood?”

“Yes, ma’am,” Emma sighs.

“Victoria’s right,” Cassie says.

“Fine,” Zoey says.

“Well, come on then. Her things are not going to pack themselves. Get to work!”

Zoey pulls her pants up, Emma smooths her skirt and Cassie fixes her dress. With red cheeks my girls get to work packing Raven’s things, while the girl in question lies on a rug on our living room floor, too tired to move a muscle.

“You’re a great leader, Victoria,” I say. “You really know how to get everyone to pull their weight.”

“Thank you,” she says as she tucks a strand of her dark hair behind her ear. “God, is it weird that I want to suck Raven’s juices off your dick?”

“Go right ahead,” I say, my big cock twitching in anticipation. Even though I just dropped my load inside Raven’s ass, I’m already ready for action. 

“But I just told the girls we had no time to play…”

I cup Victoria’s cheek in my hand. She nibbles on my thumb, a naughty smile lighting up her face. 

“Good thing for you that I’m in charge, and I need those red lips of yours wrapped around my shaft. In fact, you’re not going anywhere until you’ve tasted Raven’s ass on my cock.”

I grab a fistful of her dark hair, and seconds later her talented mouth is on my throbbing cock. 

I lean back and relax as Victoria goes to work. Yeah, I’ve decided autumn is my favorite season. There’s horror movies on TV, a chill is in the air, and you get to take cute girl’s anal cherries. 

It’s a great, great season.


CHAPTER 2


Running a farm in Anchor’s End is not all blowjobs and sunshine. Sometimes, you’ve got to put in some real, back-breaking work. Some days you’ve got to work your hands down to the bone, and struggle ‘till the sweat runs down your ass crack. 

Today is not one of those days. 

Today is Halloween! 

For this special night, my girls have turned our home into a haunted mansion. They’ve been planning this for weeks, and I’ve stayed out of their way and focused on the farm work that needs to be done around here. 

I’m excited to see the results tonight, and I’m not alone in that. I’ve invited the whole town over for a party tonight, free of charge. We’ve stocked up plenty of booze, and I know Cassie has been laboring in the kitchen all day long to prepare for the party. 

Anchor’s End has done so much for me. Hosting an amazing Halloween party is the least I can do. 

And besides, with the harvest we just pulled in? I’m absolutely flush with cash at the moment. There’s a reason those bastards at BayCorp are hounding me for my land. The soil is extremely fertile, the food it produces beyond delicious. 

Those suits will have to pry these lands out of my cold, dead hands. 

But that’s a worry for later. Their case is slowly making its way through the courts, and we’ll deal with it when we get there. Tonight, we party. 

The whole town is buzzing with excitement. Every night at the pub I’ve overheard people talking about their extravagant costumes. I can’t wait — this’ll be the Halloween of a lifetime. 

I take a final look in the mirror as I adjust my collar. Not too shabby, if I do say so myself. I used one of my blue jump-suits and painted some yellow accents throughout. A little effort goes a long way — I look like a genuine Vault Dweller. 

With my farm, I haven’t had too much time to play video games, but Fallout 1 and 2 remain classics. Now with the new TV show, it’s back in the public consciousness. I wonder how all the girls are dressed..

I head down the stairs and walk into the living room.

“How are we looking over he—holy crap, Victoria!”

I stop dead in my tracks when I spot Victoria putting the finishing touches on the decorations. My dark-haired lawyer is wearing a long, black gown with a low, plunging neck-line that she fills extremely well. Her face is pale, her plump lips blood-red. 

She looks like Morticia Adams, only a dozen times hotter. 

“Hello, darling,” she says in an accent. “What do you think?”

My cozy living room has been transformed into the lair of a vampire, complete with life-sized coffin and eerie, flickering lights. Skulls and ornate goblets decorate the space, while a hidden fog machine coats the floor in a mysterious mist. 

It’s hard to imagine that this is the very same place where I took Raven’s cherry, less than a full day ago. If I didn’t know any better, I would’ve thought I just stumbled into the lair of a vampire. 

One hot, sexy, irresistible vampire. 

I’d let her bite the hell out of me…

“Amazing,” I say. “Absolutely amazing.”

“Thank you,” Victoria says as she does a little twirl in front of me, showing off her amazing gown. She smirks, and I see she’s got two long, sharp, elongated fangs. 

A nice touch, or is she revealing her true form to me?

I’ve always wanted a hot undead girlfriend…

“How’d you pull this off?” I ask.

She knocks on the coffin. “Ruby the carpenter made this for me. I’m going to hide in it and pop out when the first guests arrive.”

“That’s diabolical. I love it.”

A sweet voice calls out for me from the kitchen. “Jake? Could you lend me a hand?”

I move towards the kitchen when Victoria suddenly pulls me close and plants a big kiss on my lips. “We’ve got something special in store for you tonight, darling,” she says. “Don’t tire yourself out, now. I want to have my turn.”

“Something special? I thought last night was already pretty amazing.”

The feeling of Raven’s tight hole is not one easily forgotten. 

“Mhm, yes, that was fun, wasn’t it? Raven was still glowing when I put her on the plane this morning. But yes, tonight is even more special than that. I can’t say much, but remember that it’s all a game. Now, off you go.”

She pats my butt and I walk into the kitchen, confused. A game? What is she talking about? 

It’s all forgotten the moment I spot Cassie. The beautiful mature woman looks just like Jessica Rabbit. Her red dress sparkles as she moves through the kitchen, which has been transformed into a witch’s den. 

A giant cauldron bubbles, while every available surface is covered in all sorts of spooky knick-knacks. Potions, scrolls, skulls, you name it. The table is overflowing with food, all with a Halloween twist. 

“Babe!” Cassie greets me as she pulls me into a tight hug. “You look amazing!” 

“So do you,” I say as I rest my hands on her hips for a moment. 

Is every woman in town dressed as one of my crushes? If so, this is going to be a long, long night…

“Could you help me in the kitchen for a moment? I’m swamped!”

“Sure thing! But shouldn’t Emma be helping you out? Where is she?”

“Oh, she’s preparing a surprise for you. I think you’re going to love it, sweetheart.”

“I am? Why did you say it like that?”

“Like what,” Cassie says, feigning innocence.

“Like that. Wait, does this have to do with the game Victoria mentioned?”

“I have no idea what you’re talking about baby, but you need to help me place these snack platters in the living room.”

I help out Cassie with getting the food and drinks ready, and before long the townsfolk start trickling into home one-by-one. Everyone made an effort to come up with a unique costume; the women looking sexy in their skimpy outfits, the men cool as hell. 

Grant, the friendly blacksmith with the busy beard, has painted himself the color of Shrek, while Mayor Hucklebottom, our dapper mayor, is dressed like Papa Smurf.

The mayor nearly has a heart attack when Victoria bursts out of the coffin.

I make sure everyone has a drink in their hands. Music plays, people dance, joke, laugh. We’re all having a good time — but I do notice Emma is still missing. What’s this surprise Cassie was talking about? She’s not in the house, and by now it’s dark and chilly outside. Should I go look for her?

I feel a warm breath on my neck. I turn around and stare directly into Victoria’s big, brown eyes. 

“It’s time for your surprise, darling. It’s right outside. Don’t be too long, though. We’re just about to do karaoke!”

Victoria gives my cheek a kiss and disappears back into the merry crowd. Intrigued, I excuse myself and slip outside. It’s chilly out, and the fallen leaves crunch underneath my boots. A faint breeze rustles through the trees as the full moon shines down on me. 

“Emma?” I call out. “Where are you?”

Suddenly, orange lights light up. They illuminate what seems to be the entrance to a… maze?

Hidden speakers play eerie, ambient music while a sign reads “ENTER IF YOU DARE, JAKE” in blood-red lettering. 

Did Emma turn my entire corn-field into a maze? How the hell did she pull that off? 

“Emma?” I call out again as I enter. “Where are you?”

I wander around aimlessly for a while, growing more impressed by this winding maze with every passing second. The girls have really outdone themselves. How did they manage this so fast?!

A cloud passes in front of the full moon, and it’s instantly so dark that I can barely see my hand in front of my face. 

Suddenly, a piercing shriek splits the night. The hair on the back of my neck stands up as I rush towards the direction of the sound. That sounded too freaking real to be part of some game.

“Emma?! I’m coming!”

I push through the stalks and stumble into a clearing. A woman lies in the center. A familiar, blonde-haired woman.

“Emma!”

My heart pounds in my throat as I rush towards her side. She’s wearing a sexy schoolgirl outfit, with a skirt so short it barely covers as ass, her shirt tied around her midriff, and her hair done in two cute ponytails. 

It’s an amazing look, but not one very well-suited to be outside at night in late October. 

The way she’s lying makes the short skirt ride up and expose her pale, creamy, naked thighs.

“Emma? Are you okay?” I ask. “Emma?!”

It looks like there’s blood all over her. Before I can take a better look, a voice calls out to me.

“You’re too late, Jake. It’s done. She belongs to me now.”

I whirl around, and what I see stuns me. 

Zoey struts towards me, except this woman looks nothing like the Zoey I know. 

My Zoey is a cute, reclusive artist who lives out in the woods and goes for naked swims. She has a house filled with paintings, and she’s great at nude portraits. 

This Zoey? This one looks like a succubus. She’s wearing a sexy outfit of all red leather, her breasts barely contained by it. In her hand she holds a long, black whip. 

She strides towards me purposefully, her eyes locked on me intensely. They look different. Feral. Cat-like.

“Zoey?” I ask. “What’s going on?”

The succubus cracks the whip, a sexy smirk on her face. “Not quite, Jake. Tonight, you may call me mistress.”

“Zoey, is this all part of the gam⁠—?”

The whip cracks inches from my face. “You will address me as mistress, peasant!”

This is getting intense. Alright, I’ll play along for now, but only because when Zoey called me a ‘peasant’, I saw a small smirk on Emma’s lips.

“Alright, mistress,” I say. “I think my friend here is hurt. Can you help me bring her inside?”

“No, no I cannot, peasant. She’s already mine. You are too late to save her, but you can still save the others.”

“What others?”

“What do you think? All your loved ones. All the women of Anchor’s End are in danger tonight, Jake. And all because of you. You’ve been a bad, bad boy. Corrupting all these innocent women.”

“Corrupting?” I ask, scrunching my nose. “I have done no such thing.”

“Really?” Zoey says as she struts towards me, her leather boots sinking into the ground. “You wouldn’t call what you do corrupting. Filling them all up with your jizz? Cumming in every one of their holes? Turning all these innocent women into your own personal cumdumpsters?”

“I mean, it’s all consensual.”

“Is it? Do they really have a choice with a man as attractive as you? As smart, caring, kind, and as gifted as you are, Jake?”

She takes another step forward and grabs my chin between her index finger and her thumb.

“Just look at you. A perfect male specimen. It’s like you were sent here from the Hells themselves to tempt the fair women of Anchor’s End into sin. How many women have you seduced, Jake? Be honest with me.”

I start to count. It’s been quite a lot, actually. But I don’t think that makes me a bad person… right?

“Now you’re getting it,” Zoey says. 

Her eyes are really strange and animalistic. She must be wearing some crazy contact-lenses to get such an effect.

“This town was innocent and pure until you came along. You and your big dick. Your foul deeds have corrupted these poor innocent townsfolk, which has weakened the barriers between this place and the other side.”

I have no idea what Zoey is talking about, but she’s really committing to this act. I have to commend her for that.

“That is how I slipped through. And now, I’m going to test you. Tonight you get to prove yourself, Jake. Prove to me that you’re the hero you think you are. Prove to me that you’re the hero this town deserves.”

“How do I do that?”

“By putting that big dick of yours to work, what else? All these women are great at serving you, but can you give them the same amount of pleasure? That’s the question I’m most interested in. I have hidden three keys in this maze — find them, and I will spare this town. Remember, pleasure is the key, Jake.”

Zoey laughs, cracks her whips and suddenly she’s gone. A cloud of dark, sulfuric smoke is all that remains. How the hell did she do that? Zoey’s a talented artist, but I had no idea she was such a magician. 

Emma finally stirs. 

“Ugh, my head,” she groans. 

“Emma, are you okay?” I ask as I kneel down next to her and brush a strand of hair out of her face. 

“Yeah, I’m—I’m fine. A little woozy. Ugh, what happened?”

The clouds part, and the bratty girl is bathed in moonlight. I can finally see her outfit clearly: Emma’s dressed like a zombified schoolgirl. 

Dangerous and sexy. 

“I was hoping you were going to tell me that,” I say as I check the blood on her body. All make-up, thankfully. “Zoey is really committed to the act, huh? It’s all very intense.”

“Zoey?” Emma says, confused. “She’s out of town, isn’t she?”

“What?” 

Wait, this is all part of the game Victoria mentioned. They’re trying to get me off-balance. I mustn’t let them. 

“Never mind,” I say. “How are you feeling?”

Emma looks up at me, grabbing my hand and squeezing it tightly. Her tongue wets her bottom lip as her big, blue eyes sparkle. Her white shirt is tied around her waist, showing off her ample bosom and her flat stomach. 

“Jake, I’m cold,” she whispers. “I need you to… warm me up.”

“Let’s get you inside,” I say. “I’ll carry you.”

“No!” She shouts, her voice suddenly filled with panic. “I need you… now.”

“Now? Here?” I say. 

“Yes!” She says, almost pleading with me. “Please?! I have been alone for so long, Jake. My dad left us. Then Cassie met your father and he died, leaving me and Cassie all alone again. All my life people have been leaving me. I know I can act like a total brat, but that’s because it’s the only way I can get attention. Please. I can’t wait another second. I need you, Jake. Now.”

Emma’s hands glide across the front of my jumpsuit, rubbing the bulge in my crotch. There’s a neediness to her I’ve never seen before. 

It’s like she’s baring her soul to me.

“Don’t you think I’m pretty?”

“Are you kidding me? You’re gorgeous, Emma, and you know it,” I say. 

“Tell me more,” she says with a hesitant smile.

“Well, let’s see. Remember the very first time I met you? I went to visit my dad, and you were in the kitchen. You just came back from a run, wearing a tight top and short shorts. Sweat dripped down your body. Remember that?”

“Mmhm,” Emma says as she flips her skirt up to show off her toned thighs. “What did you want to do with me?”

“Honestly? I wanted to lick the sweat right off your body. I wanted to throw you onto the kitchen counter, rip those shorts from your body and bury my face between your legs. That’s what I wanted to do.”

“Why didn’t you?” Emma groans as her hand slips into her white, cotton panties. 

“I’m not sure Cassie or my dad would have approved if they had found us like that,” I chuckle. “Would you have let me?”

“Oh god yes,” Emma groans, her eyes closed. “I’ve been in love with you since that moment, Jake. You were just too stupid to realize and I was too stubborn to tell you, but I’ve been in love with you since that very first day. I didn’t act on it because, well, you know.”

“You can act on it now,” I say, my voice husky. “Out here in Anchor’s End, you can be whatever you want to be, Emma. We can be whoever we want.”

She opens her eyes and looks up at me, her breathing heavy, her eyes clouded. Emma pulls her panties to the side and wet, bald pussy glistens in the moonlight. 

In the distance, I can faintly hear the sounds of the Halloween party continuing in my home. None of that registers, though. My attention is purely focused on the hot, wet, young and tight cunt in front of me. 

“Then be my boyfriend, Jake? Please be my boyfriend and eat my pussy right now?”

She doesn’t have to ask twice. I drop down to my knees, grab two handfuls of Emma’s ass and pull her towards me. She’s lying on her shoulders now, legs up high in the air, her quivering pussy inches from my face. 

I can smell her wetness, and it’s a scent fit for the gods. 

My tongue drags across her wet folds. Emma trembles, letting out small sighs of pleasure as my tongue slowly explores her dripping wet sex. Her taste is exquisite. 

I should have done this that first day I met her. Just peel those running shorts off and bury my face in her musk without ever exchanging a word. Some introduction that would’ve been. 

“Oh god,” Emma groans as I pleasure her. “Oh, yes, oh right there, babe, oh yes!”

Pleasure is the key.

Those words said by Zoey suddenly ring in my mind. That strange conversation felt like it happened a long time ago, but it was right here, only a second or two ago. Or did I imagine the whole thing?

I’m still out here in the maze, on Halloween. It should be cold, but my body is burning up. Strange. 

I slip two fingers into Emma’s pussy and curl them up. I rub the soft, squishy flesh there as my tongue flicks against her swollen clit rhythmically. I build up the pressure, slowly going faster, faster, faster. My hand becomes a blur as I pound Emma’s quivering pussy, my tongue glued to her clit.

“Oh god!” She screams out. “Oh, yes, Jake, Jake, JAKE!”

For a final touch I press my thumb against her puckered asshole, just as her orgasm is about to hit her. I know she’s sensitive down there, and the moment my thumb brushes against her hole she cums — hard. 

Emma locks her legs around my head, one hand gripping my hair tightly as she smothers me with her wetness. I don’t relent and keep on pleasuring her until all I see is stars, and even then I keep going.

“FUCK FUCK FUCCCKKKK!”

Emma screams must be loud enough to be heard miles away. Her entire body spasms and trembles as I keep on licking, sucking, fingering. 

Suddenly, my thumb brushes against something cold and metallic. Is she wearing a plug in her ass? That’s something new and kinky, even for her.

Her eyes flutter open as she looks at me with renewed clarity. Her cheeks are glossy and red. “Th-thank you, Jake,” she pants. “That was, ugh, fantastic.”

I slowly lower her legs down to the floor as they tremble with aftershocks. My hard cock presses against my jumpsuit, eager for action, but I’m not in a rush.

“I’ve always wanted to eat a sexy zombie out,” I joke. “A dream come true for me.”

“Yeah, right,” Emma chuckles. “Be careful or I’ll eat your brains.”

“Speaking of brain…” I say. “Oh, by the way, when did you start wearing a plug? It’s kinda hot.”

A look of confusion fills Emma’s face. “A plug.”

“Yeah. You know. A butt-plug. Like the one you’re wearing.”

“I’m not… wait, what?”

Emma’s hand reaches down between her legs. “Did you put that there?”

“What? No. At least, I don’t think so. Do you want me to pull it out?”

“Uhm, yeah?”

I reach down, grab hold of the cold, metallic edge of the sex toy and slowly pull the butt plug out of Emma’s tight hole. Her eyes flutter and a soft groan escapes her lips as the plug comes free. 

The silver thing glistens in the moonlight. Just as the moonlight hits it in full, I see something hidden inside of it. 

Is that a… a key?

Emma swallows the lump in her throat. “Whoa. I didn’t even notice you slipping that inside of me. That must be why I came so hard.”

“Yeah, I…” 

My voice trails off. I can’t tell Emma I didn’t slip this plug into her ass — she’ll freak out. And I’m already freaking out. That’s enough freaking out for the both of us! 

At least, I don’t remember putting this silver object into her tight rectum. There’s a lot of things I don’t quite remember about tonight. Ever since I stepped outside into the cold October air my thoughts have been a tad bit hazy.

“Not to leave you hanging, but I’m freezing my tits off out here. Did it suddenly get cold?”

“The temperature seems to be dropping rapidly, yeah.”

“Shall we continue this inside? The party seems to be raging on.”

I look at the silver plug, and I remember something. Something about keys, and pleasure, and saving the lives of everyone important to me.

“I’ll be right there,” I tell Emma. “I just need to go check on something. Go on without me, I’ll be right there.”

Emma fixes her panties and smoothes out her skirt. Despite her best tries, she still looks like a zombie girl that just got her shit wrecked. It’s a great look. 

“Okay, if you say so. See you inside, big guy. Love you.”

My zombie girlfriend gives me a peck on the lips and then wanders towards my farm house, legs still shaky. I watch her go and shake my head. 

This is turning into one crazy night… but something tells me it’s far from over.


CHAPTER 3


I’m surrounded by mist. 

A crow caws in the distance. 

I’ve been wandering around this maze for what feels like an eternity. I stopped questioning how Emma and the girls managed to throw a maze as vast as this together in an afternoon. Those sorta questions make my head hurt.

Instead, I am surrendering myself to the experience. 

I’ve stopped hearing the sounds of the party. In fact, I can’t even see the farmhouse anymore. I’m all alone out here in this dark, endless maze.

I turn the corner and I spot my shed. That’s Ruby the carpenter’s work alright, no missing it. A sturdy, beautiful building where I’ve been working on my own line of hot sauces. 

The only thrill better than shacking up with all the women in town is trying out increasingly spicier hot sauces — and then pawning them off to unsuspecting customers. 

A light shines inside. 

That shouldn’t be on. Let me take care of that real quick. I head towards the building, my boots crunching the leaves underneath me when I hear a bell tolling. 

“Hello?” I call out. “Anyone these?”

A familiar voice shrieks. “D-don’t come in!”

“Cassie? Is that you? Cassie, what are you doing in the shed?”

My hand moves towards the door-handle when Cassie’s panicked voice stops me.

“I mean it, don’t come in! Please!”

I stop in place. “Cassie? It’s me. You can trust me.”

“I want to, but…”

“But what? What’s going on?”

“I’m… embarrassed.”

“What for? You’ve got nothing to be embarrassed about.”

Cassie snorts. “If only that was true. I’ve got plenty to be embarrassed about, Jake.”

“Like what?”

“I don’t know, I’m in love with my dead husband’s son? That’s not something to be proud of, exactly.”

I shrug. “My father was a real jerk, and we’re not even related. We met as adults. Legally, we’re all in the clear. It’s totally fine. No one in town seems to care.”

“You say it’s fine, but it feels… naughty.”

“Yeah,” I agree. “Doesn’t that make it better, though?”

“Jake!” Cassie says admonishingly, sucking in a breath.

“Come on, you’ve got to admit, it’s pretty hot. You and Cassie are living with me now, out here in the countryside. Me using you whenever I want. I love it, Cassie. We’ve got nothing to be embarrassed about.”

“You don’t know everything about me, Jake. You don’t know the extent of my… my fantasies.”

My ears perk up. “Oh? Then please enlighten me.”

“I can’t.”

“Why not?”

“You’ll think I’m weird.”

“Cassie. Babe. How many threesomes have we had together? How many women have I laid with while you watched? We’ve done everything there is to do together. I promise you that none of your fantasies are weird to me. None. Come on, let me in.”

I place my hand on the door handle. 

“Jake!” Her voice is instantly filled with panic once more. “Don’t! Really, I’m—I’m so afraid!”

“Don’t be,” I say. “I’m coming in. Slowly. And whatever it is you’re into, we’ll figure it out. Together. You and me, babe. We’re a team, remember?”

I slowly open the door, wondering what could be so weird that Cassie would try to hide it from me. I’m pretty sure I’ve seen her eat my creamy load out of at least three women’s well-fucked pussies. After doing that, what is left to be embarrassed about?

The inside of my shed slowly comes into view. A single light burns overhead, casting shadows all over the place.

Standing in the middle of the room is Cassie, eyes cast downwards, her hands covering her body. The curvy, blonde-haired MILF is wearing some kind of …costume?

The more I look at it, the more it confuses me. 

Two black-and-white ears sit on top of her head. A bell hangs around her neck. A tight, sexy, black-and-white bodysuit hugs her body. It has an open bust and open crotch, so her big, heavy breasts hang out freely. 

She’s trying to cover her breasts with one hand and her crotch with the other, but her breasts are so large there’s no hiding them. Her nipples are puffy and swollen. 

The dots slowly connect in my mind. 

“You think I’m a freak,” Cassie says, her voice trembling. “A weird deviant.”

Cassie’s dressed like a…

Like a cow.

Like a sexy cow.

“Whoa,” I say as I step inside and close the door behind me. It’s nice and warm in here, away from the cold, October air. “No, I don’t… don’t think you’re a deviant. I think you’re sexy. So fucking sexy.”

I walk up to Cassie. She still refuses to look up at me. Her face is red, but her nipples are hard and I can see the inside of her thighs glistening. 

I place my finger underneath her chin and slowly tilt it up. 

“Look at me,” I say. 

Our eyes meet. Her eyes are red. A few tears run down her cheeks. “Hi,” she says shyly. 

“Hey,” I answer back. “Remove your hands. Let me see those big fat udders of yours.”

Cassie trembles as if struck by electricity. She bites her bottom lip as she lets her arms drop down to her side, baring her huge breasts to me. 

This black-and-white spotted bodysuit is just about the sexiest thing I’ve seen. Her huge breasts and pussy are bare, but her legs, arms and shoulders are covered. It’s so in-your-face, so exposing. 

Being fully naked would be less exposed than this.

I slowly trail my hand up her stomach. The moment I touch her Cassie sucks in a breath and slowly closes her eyes. My hands move up to her magnificent breasts. They’re so big, bigger than a handful, and my hands aren’t small by any means. 

My fingers slowly sink into her soft flesh. Cassie lets out a soft groan as my thumbs flick against her hard nipples. 

“Just like a farm animal is used by its owner… you want to be used by your owner. Correct?”

Cassie nods slightly. “Y-yes.”

“I get it. You’ve always had to work hard in life. Take care of your girl. Be a strong mother. You thought you found a good man, and then he died. You never get a moment’s rest. Am I right?”

She nods again. “Y-yes.”

“Now you can finally… relax. Close your eyes. Take a deep breath.”

Cassie closes her eyes and does as commanded. Her big breasts rise up and down with her deep, heavy breaths. 

“Good,” I say. “Tonight, I’m going to breed you. That’s all that matters. Breeding this hot dumb cow-girl.”

Cassie trembles, her lips curling up. “Y-yes,” she stammers. “Please.”

“I want every single thought in your head to simply disappear. All that matters is being a good cow-girl. Can you do that for me?”

“Yes. Please, I need to be bred. Breed me, Jake. Use me.”

“Good girl,” I say as I give her tits a firm squeeze. “Let’s start by milking these big fat cow-tits of yours.”

I lean down and pop one of the mature blonde’s large tits into my mouth. I suck on her wonderful teat. 

Cassie’s hand grips the back of my head tightly as she groans in pleasure. Her nipple stiffens against my tongue, and I squeeze her bosom even harder as my tongue flicks her nipple rhythmically. 

“Oh my god, that’s so good,” she says with a big, stupid smile on her face.

“That’s right,” I say. “Your only job is to get milked and bred. Don’t worry about anything else. You can moo if you want.”

“O-okay,” she hesitates. “Moo!”

Making this beautiful woman moo like a cow as I suck on her big fat tits feels like an amazing power trip. I take my time sucking on her breasts, going from one to the other, until I finally kiss my way down her stomach. 

Her wet folds are absolutely dripping. I can smell her wetness strongly, and I grab hold of her round ass with both hands as I pull her towards me. 

Her juices are sweet, her wetness covering my face as I bury my face between her legs. 

“Oh yes, yes, yes!”

I lick, suck and finger this hot mature woman until I feel her entire body tensing up. Her hands grip my hair tightly as she rides my face. I curl my fingers up inside of her as I flick my tongue against her swollen clit, and that’s all it takes to push her over the edge.

“MOOOO!”

Cassie lets out a primal cry, a shriek that can be heard all across town as she cums hard on my face. I keep on licking and sucking as best I can, her juices gushing down my chin, as I prolong her orgasm as long as possible. 

When her legs finally buckle I grab hold of her and slowly lower her down towards the floor of this shed. Her eyes flutter open, a big smile on her face. “That was… wow.”

I wipe my chin with the back of my hand. “You’re welcome. I don’t think you’ve ever come that hard before.”

“I don’t think I have,” she says, still panting deeply.

“Ready to be bred?”

“Oh fuck yes.”

Cassie rolls over and gets on all fours right in front of me. She lowers her head, showing off her big, round firm, pale ass and her dripping wet pussy. 

“I’m ready for you,” she says, looking back at me. “Breed me, Jake.”

I drop to my knees and position myself right behind Cassie, grabbing two handfuls of her big ass. My cock is standing at full attention, eager to plunge into her hot, wet, fertile cunt. 

“Beg,” I tell her. “Beg for my cock.”

“Please,” she says, her voice filled with lust. “Please put your big cock inside of me, Jake. Please breed me. Use me as your breeding bitch. Please knock me up, Jake. Please!”

I ram my cock into her wet cunt without warning. Cassie gasps loudly, her eyes open wide. 

“Fuck!” She yells out. “Yes! You’re stretching me! You’re so fucking big, Jake!”

“You like that, don’t you, slut?”

“Y-yes!”

I grab her by the hips and pound her big, pale ass from behind. Her big tits wobble with every powerful thrust, and the sounds of my hips slamming into her ass fill the entire shed. Already I can feel the familiar sensation spreading through my body, and from the way her cunt is tightening around my shaft, I can tell Cassie’s close as well.

“Beg,” I command her. “Beg for my cum!”

“Please cum inside of me! Please! Breed me, Jake! Fill me up with your hot cum!” 

“Are you going to cum with me?”

Cassie nods frantically. “Yes, oh god, yes! Make me cum, Jake! Breed your cow slut and make me cum, I’m begging you!”

I reach down and grab hold of her big, swinging tits and squeeze them hard as I bury myself all the way to the hilt inside of her and explode.

Cassie moans like a bitch in heat as I shoot thick, hot ropes of cum deep into her cunt, filling the curvy blonde up completely. My hard cock pulses, spasms and spurts, and with every throb Cassie cries out in pleasure.

I lose track of time. I don’t know how long we stay like that, connecting, panting, groaning, cumming. When I finally come to my senses I’m still holding her tightly, my fingers digging into her soft flesh. I let her go, and Cassie drops to the floor, her eyes closes, a big, stupid, blissful smile on her face.

“Moo,” she chuckles softly. 

“Good girl,” I say as I pat her cheek. “Did I breed you well?”

“Mmhm. You’re the best, Jake.”

“So you are,” I say as I lay down next to her, my body still tingling. I pull her in for a tight hug and kiss her deeply. Her lips are soft, her tongue meeting mine eagerly. 

There are many women in Anchor’s End, but no one means as much to me as Cassie. 

As we roll over, I suddenly feel something sharp poke me in the back. I check to see what it is, and to my surprise, it’s a key, tied to a red string. 

Pleasure is the key.

Those words came back to me suddenly. It’s all starting to make sense now… wait, is it? No, I’m dreaming, right? 

Gotta be. It’s the only thing that makes sense. The more I try to remember tonight, the fuzzier my mind gets. It’s like my thoughts keep slipping out of my grasp. 

I look back at Cassie, lying on the floor, her big tits heaving. Her face is red and sweaty, her eyes closed. She looks like the happiest woman on Earth — and more real than ever. 

This is no dream. 

Either way, I now have two keys. I need three. Time to get going.

“I have to head out,” I say as I put my clothes back on. “I’ll be back later, okay?”

Cassie mumbles a reply, sinking into sleep as I give her a kiss. I open the door and head back into the mist. Time to save the world. Or something. 

I’m not quite sure.


CHAPTER 4


I’m in the middle of a maze, cold and tired, searching for the final key to… save the world? Or something like that. My memory is fuzzy to say the least. If I try to remember, I mostly see Cassie’s big fat cheeks clapping together, or Emma’s beautiful face scrunching up as she cums. 

I turn the corner and suddenly, I spot my rusty old truck in the middle of the maze. A figure sits on the hood. Her dark hair is tied up in a bun, she’s wearing a dark blazer and matching skirt, with glasses resting on the edge of her nose.

Victoria, looking equally sexy and devious. 

“Vicky?” I say as I approach. “Is that you?”

Victoria crosses her legs and smiles at me. “Hello, Jake. I’ve been waiting for you.”

“Did you change outfits? I remember you wearing something else.”

“Ah, so you do remember. That’s good.”

“It is?”

“Tell me, what do you remember from tonight?”

“Uhm,” I say as I scratch my neck. The more I try to think, the more my head hurts. “We were all having a party, and then… everything is kind of fuzzy. But there’s something important I need to do. Something involving keys. But that doesn’t make a whole lot of sense.”

“You’re on the right track, Jake. This place, this maze, it wants you to forget. But you’re too strong for that. 

I lean against the hood of my truck and take a deep breath. “Tell me what’s going on, Vicky.” 

“Well, to start off, Anchor’s End is not a normal town. And I’m not just talking about the high amount of hotties living here. There’s a… presence. A spirit that lives within these woods, within this ground. An ancient one. But on a night like Halloween, the veil between words becomes thinner, and with all the stress we’ve collectively had as a community about Bay Corp wanting to buy all of our land… I’m afraid all that negative energy has allowed an evil spirit to slip into these lands.”

“Yeah, right,” I say. “Yeah, that makes total sense. Doesn’t sound far-fetched at all.”

Victoria chuckles. “You don’t have to believe me, Jake. That’s okay. All that matters is that you show this spirit that you are strong, that your will is unbreakable.”

“How do you know all this, anyway?”

“Oh, the trees talk to me,” Victoria says casually.

“Okay, someone’s had too much punch. I think we should find our house and get into bed. It should be around here… somewhere.”

Victoria slides off the hood off the car and pokes me in the chest. “Not so fast, farmer. You’ve given Emma and Cassie what they’ve always desired. Now it’s my turn.”

“And what is it you desire?”

She grabs my hand and slowly places it on her behind. 

“I need you to have a firm hand, Jake. I need to be told I’m a bad, bad girl. I need to be… spanked.”

“Spanked?” I say. “You? The strong, confident, sexy lawyer?”

“Yes. Is that so strange?”

“Hm. No. Not at all.”

My left hand grips her buttocks firmly as my right hand moves towards her neck. Her skin is so smooth and pale, and when my fingers brush against her neck, I feel her pulse quicken. The dark-haired lawyer’s eyes flutter closed and her tongue wets her bottom lip.

“Please,” she whispers. “Spank me, Jake.”

My left hand comes down on her ass firmly. Victoria yelps, her eyes flashing open. “Again. Harder.”

I do it again, my palm hitting her butt with a loud smack. 

“More,” she begs. “More!”

Blood pounds in my ears. I throw her over the hood of my truck, flip her skirt up and yank her panties down. Her bare, plump ass sticks up, illuminated perfectly by the moonlight. 

I bring my hand down hard on her bare ass. Again, again, and again. With every slap her skin turns more and more red, and her moaning intensifies. 

“Don’t stop!” Victoria begs. “It’s so good! Don’t you stop!”

I kneel down to grab her panties, ball them up and stuff them in her mouth. Her ass is bright pink and begging for more. 

I keep going, harder and faster, as I tell her what a bad, bad girl she is.  How I should’ve done this to her the moment she drove onto my land. Every word makes her breath quicken until she suddenly tenses up and then convulses. 

Her legs shake uncontrollably as she lets out a loud, wanton moan. I rub her red ass as aftershocks of pleasure course through her trembling body. 

“Oh, thank you, Jake, thank you.”

I look up and see something hanging from my rearview mirror. Is that… a key? 

The moment I grab it, I smell sulfur in the air. I turn around and see Zoey approach, still wearing her skimpy outfit of red leather, holding a whip and looking at me with cat-like eyes filled with hunger. Victoria is nowhere to be found. Where did she run off to?

Zoey is such a talented artist. I really have to hand it to her. It almost looks real. Almost.

“Good job. You’ve found all three keys. You’re doing better than expected… but it’s still time for your final test.”

“And what’s that?”

“Why, satisfying me, of course. And I must warn you: I am hard to please.”

She pulls down the zipper on her leather outfit. Slowly, Zoey’s beautiful body comes into view. Her skin is pale, her tits nice and round, her small bush is as red as fire. 

“Am I to your liking?” Zoey asks as she twirls in front of me. Is that a tail I see? “I thought so. Now show me that big human cock of yours that’s driven all these townsfolk mad.”

What the hell, why not? I unzip and pull out my rapidly hardening cock. Zoey’s eyes light up.

“Very nice, human. Very nice. That’ll do nicely. Now lie down on the hood of your car.”

I do as the demoness commands, lying down on the cold metal. My cock strands straight up as Zoey approaches. Her fingers grab hold of my thick cock. 

“You’re a naughty boy, Jake. Using this big cock to turn all the innocent women in town into your obedient cumdumpsters. Very naughty.”

“Are you going to keep talking, or are you going to climb on this dick?”

Zoey squeezes my balls. “Challenge accepted, Jake.”

She pushes me down on the hood of my car and straddles me. I can feel the heat radiating from her wet cunt, and the moment her hot lips kiss the tip of my cock I bite my tongue to stop from groaning. 

“Let’s see if this cock lives up to the hype.”

Zoey’s eyes close as she slowly sinks down onto my shaft, my cock disappearing into her tight, burning hot cunt inch after throbbing inch. Her soft breasts press against my chest as she rolls her hips, gyrating on top of me, her mouth open wide in a silent moan as my thick cock fills her to the brim. 

My hands move to her waist, and I start to guide her up and down until she’s bouncing on my cock. Zoey’s pale breasts jiggle with every thrust, and the look on her face is one of pure, unadulterated bliss. 

“You like it, don’t you?” I growl as I pound her pussy.

“Y-yes!” Zoey groans, sounding surprised. “Oh, yes!”

“I’m going to fill your pussy with my cum. You’re my own personal sex-demoness from now on. Aren’t you?”

Zoey nods, biting her bottom lip. “Yes, oh god, yes I am. Use me. Yes my body, Jake. Use my hot, tight cunt to get yourself off. Use me like one of your cocksleeves!” 

I grab her neck and pull her in for a hot, deep kiss. Our lips smush together as I pound her hot, willing pussy as fast as I can. The hood of my truck groans as my balls slap against her, my fingers sinking into her flesh, her hands gripping my hair tightly. 

The tight walls of her cunt grip my cock as she cums on my cock — and we cum together. I explode, filling the succubus with my hot cum. It feels like she’s burning up, as if her entire body is filled with fire as I douse her flames with rope after rope of my cum.

I close my eyes and take a big, deep, well-earned breath.


CHAPTER 5


I’m in my bed. 

Outside, the birds chirp. The first rays of sunlight filter in through the window. 

I rub my eyes. I don’t remember going to bed. I don’t even remember how I got home. Everything is kind of a haze. 

I remember… sex. A lot of it. Something about a maze. And keys… and there was a succubus involved? 

The memories fade away. I try to remember, but it’s like grabbing hold of sand. It slips right through my fingers. 

Next to me, Cassie, Victoria and Zoey all snore peacefully. The three women are completely naked, their hair a mess, and they’re sprawled out all over my bed. 

Damn. We must’ve had a fun time last night. If only I could remember it! 

I get out of bed for a quick shower. When I get back, I take a moment to look out my window. My fields are as pristine as ever. 

No maze. 

“I’ll be damned,” I mutter. 

“Mmm, Jake, is that you?” Victoria asks, still half-asleep.

“Yeah, it’s me, baby.”

“Mmhm. Good morning.”

Her naked ass is pointed right at me, and she reaches back to spread her cheeks for me. My cock stirs to life right away. 

The movement causes Zoey and Victoria to wake as well, and moments later, all three beautiful women are on their knees facing away from me, their cheeks spread, ready for some morning glory. 

I stroke my cock, which is already throbbing and aching for release. Three perfect asses all in a row, ready to be fucked. 

What more could a man ask for?
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“So there was no maze?” I ask during breakfast. I’m drinking my coffee while Emma is making pancakes. I’m still trying to piece together the fragments of last night, but I can barely remember a thing. 

“Of course not,” Cassie says with a warm smile. She’s wearing a bathrobe that’s open just enough to give me a wonderful view of her cleavage. “We had a costume party that got a bit… out of hand near the end.”

“Out of hand is an understatement,” Emma says. “You were like a man possessed, Jake. You weren’t satisfied until you had turned every woman into a quivering mess!” 

“Not that we’re complaining,” Victoria adds, and all the women laugh. 

I scratch the back of my neck. “I’m just glad you’re all okay.”

“What do you mean?” Victoria asks as she walks past me to grab a refill of her coffee, her long legs peeking out from underneath her robe.

“Nothing, just an intense dream I had.”

“Well, I can think of one way to calm your nerves,” Victoria replies as she sits down on my lap. She grabs my hand and slides it right into her robe. My fingers sink into her soft flesh as Vicky bites her bottom lip.

“You insatiable slut,” Cassie laughs. 

“Hey, I know what I want — and that’s Jake’s big cock.”

“Fair enough,” Emma says. “How do you want it?”

“Doggy style, right here on the table,” she says as she gets up and turns around. She lifts the back of her robe up, showing off her plump, pale ass. The puffy lips her cunt glisten with need.

I can’t believe what a hot slut my sexy lawyer is. I stand up, pull my hard cock out my boxers and slap it down between her fat cheeks. My cock is so hard I can it pulsing with my heartbeat as all the women in my harem look at me. 

There’s nothing better than having an audience. 

“Good girl,” I groan as I plunge my cock into Victoria’s hot pussy. The dark-haired beauty moans in pleasure as all the other girls lean in to watch me breed her.

Victoria’s cunt grips me like a vice as I pump her hard and fast. The table creaks and groans as I fuck her hard. My balls slap against her clit as I bury myself all the way to the hilt inside of her. 

My lawyer’s moans get louder and louder until her entire body trembles. I slap her ass until her skin is red, and her cunt grips my cock tightly as I explode deep inside of her. 

My orgasm is intense and explosive. I spurt my hot seed inside of her, filling her to the brim with my seed. The world stands still for a moment as her cunt spasms and milks me dry. 

When our bodies finally stop trembling, I’m left panting in my kitchen, my hands gripping Victoria’s soft, pale ass, my cock still throbbing inside of her as three other women impatiently wait their turn. 

“God, that’s so hot,” Emma says.

“Tell me about it,” Zoey says, her eyes still glued to Victoria’s ass. “You do this every morning?”

“Well, sometimes we’ve actually got work to do,” Emma says. “But yes. Someone’s getting filled before we’ve had breakfast just about every morning.”

“I’ll have to sleep over more often then,” Zoey says.

“Hey, wait your turn,” Cassie says, only half-joking. “It’s my turn now, right? Please? Pretty please?”

I slowly remove my cock from Victoria’s pussy with an audible plop. My cum leaks down her quivering thighs, dripping into the kitchen floor. 

“Zoey, clean up this mess and perhaps you can spend the night.”

The redheaded artist grins as she drops down her knees behind Victoria. She grabs hold of the pale lawyer’s thighs and pulls the dazed woman closer to her. Zoey’s tongue eagerly laps up the hot cum that drips out of Victoria’s well-fucked hole.

Meanwhile, I walk over to Cassie and hold my throbbing cum-covered cock in front of her.

“Suck.”

Cassie immediately engulfs my cock. She sucks the cum off my cock as I reach down to play with her big, fat tits. She moans happily as I use her mouth to get me nice and hard. 

Behind me, I can hear Victoria moaning in pleasure as Zoey does an excellent job cleaning her pussy. That artist is quickly earning herself a spot in my home. 

“Bend over.”

Cassie presents her curvy body to me and I sink my cock into her wet cunt easily. I give her what she needs, grabbing her ass and pounding her cunt hard and fast, until she too is a quivering mess of a woman. 

Anchor’s End really is a magical place — and I’m just about the luckiest man alive. 

If Halloween is already this amazing… I can’t wait to see what Christmas in Anchor’s End is like! 
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THE END!

I couldn’t resist throwing in a little Halloween-magic into the mix for this one. I hope you enjoyed it. I had this book planned for late October, but real life got in the way — as it tends to do. Still, I wanted to write and publish this book and I hope you liked it.

Was it all a dream? Did someone spike the punch?

Or did Jake just save every woman in town from being a thrall to an all-powerful succubus?

I’ll let you decide… ;)

Thanks for reading,

Bojan Banner.


AUTHOR’S NOTE


Thank you very much for reading my work. If you enjoyed this story, please consider leaving a review.

Check out my author page on Amazon for much more Harem content.

Kind regards,

Bojan Banner.


ALSO BY BOJAN BANNER


HAREM HALL

Welcome to Ashford Hall — a university filled with busty women, where all your dreams will come true.

Book 1

Book 2
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HAREM FARM

Jake moves Cassie and Emma to a strange and charming little town filled with mesmerizingly beautiful women and extremely fertile grounds…

Book 1

Book 2

Book 3

Book 4

Book 5
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HAREM REALM

Who knew being a hero meant banging dozens of elves?

Book 1

Book 2

Book 3

Book 4

Book 5
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HAREM NEXT DOOR

Our stud stands to lose everything if he can’t keep his urges under control. Luckily for him, there are three beautiful women in his life that are willing to do everything it takes to see the man succeed.
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HAREM MAGIC

Sam’s comfortable life is turned upside down when he moves into a house with three beautiful witches that are ready to make him a man.
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HAREM AUCTION

I volunteer at an auction — and my life changes. Three beautiful, wealthy woman all want to buy me. They’ll just have to share.
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HAREM INN

Ethan inherits a ramshackle inn in a remote Japanese mountain town. Luckily, the locals will do anything to help him succeed…
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