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Nathan watched as Emily walked into the front room. The only thing she was wearing was one of his button-down dress shirts and her hair was a mess from a severe case of bed head.

"What was all that noise?' She asked sleepily, her eyes still squinted.

"Sorry, that was me," Samantha replied still seated on the couch. She was still wiping the cum from her lovely face and gorgeous body.

"Sounded like a good time," Emily replied and immediately yawned. "Looks like a good time too. Why didn't you come wake me?"

"Nathan needed my help," Samantha responded. "Two cops came asking questions about me, I was worried they may find out about the scepter so I took matters into my own hands." Samantha giggled.

"In your mouth and pussy too?" Emily questioned.

"Well, yeah." Samantha smiled. "Anything for our Nathan."

Nathan was amazed at what had just happened. A detective and a uniformed officer had come looking for Samantha. And find her they did. She came to the door after Nathan answered it completed nude. Samantha invited them inside and the detective asked a few questions about Samantha and how she would like to proceed in regards to her husband, who was the Mayor. The night before Nathan and his friend Marie had used the scepter on Samantha just to see if it could work at a distance. Surprisingly enough, it did, turning Samantha into his submissive slave even though she had never met him. Once he had dominated her, she dragged him by the tie into a back room and came on to him. She didn't even ask his name until after she had his cock buried in her mouth.

While the scepter did have supernatural powers to be able to control any woman he chose. It also came with a curse. The next two men that interacted with Nathan would become hostile. Unfortunately for Nathan, after the steamy sex, Samantha's Mayor husband crashed the party, chopping through the door with a fireman's ax. Samantha, Marie, and Nathan barely got away, running for his SUV and hauling to the safety of his house.

The next morning, Nathan watched the news about the Mayor's fanatical meltdown at the club where the whole ordeal happened. The police actually had to take him into custody. The Mayor apparently couldn't calm down, belligerent from the effects of the scepter. That's when the detective had shown up with another badge. After the investigator had wrapped up his questions about Samantha and the Mayor, the conversation changed suddenly when the officers started asking Nathan questions about his day before he went to the club.

"The detective was suspicious of Nathan, seems as if the chief of police thinks Nathan is involved with the recent dismissal of Lieutenant Burton." Samantha continued. "I had to do something before the detective figured out the coincidence between me, Madison and the scepter."

"Madison got suspended from the force?" Emily asked.

"Yes," Nathan replied. The detective and the uniformed officer had slipped information when they shouldn't have. Unable to contain themselves from Samantha's intoxicating beauty. Somehow, she was able to mesmerize them into giving up the department's knowledge. She then rewarded them with an awesome ménage as Nathan watched in shock. "My conjecture would be the police chief may have seen the dash video from when she forced herself onto me yesterday evening. She's been relieved of duty pending a misconduct investigation."

"Dash video of a sexy police officer fucking you on the hood of her squad car?' Samantha asked, a finger coming up to her mouth. "I want to see!"

"No way! Me too!" Emily said, coming up alongside Nathan.

"Calm down ladies," Nathan spoke, demanding attention. "While I like that you're interested, this is a big deal. If they are investigating Madison, they are going to ask questions on why the sudden change to her behavior, eventually finding out about the scepter."

"We would never want that to happen," Emily said as Samantha nodded her head in agreement. "Is there anything we can do?"

"Samantha already took care of it," Nathan said. "At least delayed it for several months, by turning their attention back to the Mayor.'

"Sure did!" Samantha said as she walked by Nathan and Emily, swaying her hips successfully as she rounded the corner into bedroom hallway.

"Did she now?" Emily asked.

"Samantha told the investigator about that her soon to be ex-husband has been stealing tax dollars from the city. Even told them a location where they could find proof."

"WOW! The mayor." Emily said. "That's quite a conspiracy…"

"SURE IS!" Samantha yelled from the bedroom.

"So with the police resources tied up in a high-profile investigation, we have more time to figure out what we need to do with the scepter," Nathan said. "Which reminds me, we need to head back to my grandfather's estate and see if we can dig up any information about its past. So, if you could, get yourself ready and get some clothes for Samantha. She only came over in her singer's gown and purse. And I really don't want to run the risk of her going back to her home with all the police and media attention surrounding her husband."

"Of course, let me get ready to leave," Emily replied.

"SHOWERS WARM!" Samantha shouted from down the hallway. Emily grinned devilishly and turned away from Nathan.

"Care to join us?" Emily asked lifting his button up off her body and throwing it over her shoulder as she the corner towards Samantha's voice.

"I already took one, try to hurry," Nathan responded. "I'll make us some…" She was already out of sight. "...breakfast."

Nathan got started on cooking a hot breakfast for the trio. He was about to whip up some pancakes when he heard the ladies giggling from the shower. This peaked his interest so he decided to put the whisk down and see what they were up to, hoping it was something naughty.

Nathan heard moaning as he rounded the corner into his bedroom and walked into the bathroom. A wide smile crested across his face at the beautiful sight of two amazing women kissing through the steam of the shower. The two brunettes were locked in a deep embrace, Samantha holding Emily's slender petite body while Emily caressed Sam's voluptuous curvy figure. Hot water was running down their sexy frames, giving the whole scene a glossy look. The hot sight was beyond hot for Nathan, making his cock thump at first sight.

"You're so sexy Samantha." Emily complimented as she cups both of her breasts and pinches her nipples. "I'm so lucky to have my first girl experience with someone as hot as you."

"The feeling is mutual honey. I can't believe how turned on I am." Samantha said.

Samantha gasped softly and turned her head just enough to connect her lips with Emily's. Her hand drifts lower to cup Samantha's shaved pussy. She moans and they break their kiss. Samantha's hands find Emily's hips, both of them staring at each other with lustful eyes. Samantha lets out a light giggle before releasing her grip on Emily's hips. She moved forward to kiss her and caress her perky and delicious breasts with eager hands. Emily kissed Samantha's shoulder and reached around to gingerly slap her ass, making her squeak softly and jump.

"Now it's my turn to take care of you." Samantha murmured. She squatted down and raised Emily's leg before leaning in and capturing her pussy lips in a slow, heated kiss. Emily moans and slides fingers into her hair while Samantha's lips caressed her thigh.

"MMMmmm," Emily muttered, her face flush with pleasure.

Samantha groaned and gripped Emily's thighs with her petite hands, pulling her closer to eat her out. Her hand twirled through Samantha's hair as her hips ground against her face.

Samantha licked upward with her tongue along Emily's cleft, letting her tongue part the folds of her pussy and glancing off her clit, still hidden behind the hood. Samantha moved her head away briefly, licked her fingertip and pressed it just above Emily's clit, and slowly retracted the hood, making it stand forth as if begging for the caress of Samantha's tongue. She slowly encircled the tiny bud, rapidly flicking her tongue against it from beneath.

"H-Holy fuck," Emily said, obviously lost in her bliss, for curse words weren't normally in her vocabulary.

Nathan continued to watch from his position just outside the shower. The two women were so focused on each other they didn't notice him. He wondered how Emily's sex drive had quadrupled since the encounter with the scepter. It must have been so powerful that they were willing to experiment and do sexual things they would normally have been too reserved to do. Their desire excited him so that he just wanted to undress and join them. He decided against it, he couldn't. If he did the three of them would be in the shower for the whole day and nothing would get done. He decided to just be patient and let them finish before he interrupted.

Emily began to shake, grasping at a small shelf in the shower with her tiny hands and raising her hips to force Samantha's mouth against her. Samantha alternated between sucking on her pussy lips and lashing her clit with her tongue, and Emily responded with high-pitched moans.

"OH GOD YES!!!!" She panted, apparently approaching her climax. Samantha slid two of her fingers inside her, curling her fingertips upward, pressing them rhythmically against the folds on the roof of her vagina. Samantha's tongue flicked over her Emily's clit, finally sending her over the edge. Emily's hips bucked upward as she screamed out her orgasm.

"OHHH!!! YESSS!!! UGHH!!!" She screamed as her body shuddered as her climax gripped her body. Samantha continued to lick away until Emily finally settled. Samantha raised her head, smiling up at Emily. She then stood up next to her, caressing Emily's hips. The pair locked themselves in a deep kiss and their arms continued to massage each other.

"EH HEM!" Nathan coughed. While he enjoyed the sight and that they were making nice, it was important to keep the ladies on task. There was quite a bit of things that needed to be dealt with.

"Oh, Nathan!" Samantha said. "Why don't you join us?"

"I'd love to but we have pressing matters." He replied. "We can save it for a shower tonight. Breakfast is almost ready and we need to head out as soon as possible."

"Awe…" The ladies said in unison.

"Sorry ladies. Didn't mean to break up your good time."

"It's ok we just finished anyways," Emily said. "We'll be right out. Thanks for waiting."

"No problem." Nathan smiled as he left the bathroom. He wished he could have shed his clothes and joined them. But there was so much drama happening around him right now that needed to be taken care of and all these ladies wanted to do was fill their pussies and send cum flying everywhere. It was quite a distraction.

Nathan returned to the kitchen and finished making breakfast. He was finally joined by Emily and Samantha when the final pancake came off the pan. Emily was dressed in her clothes from the day before while Samantha came out in a towel since she didn't have anything else to wear except for her performance gown. They sat together at the table and enjoyed their breakfast making small talk when Emily's phone received a text. She checked it and set it back down on the table.

"It's your brother," Emily said nonchalantly. "His plane will land in a few hours."

The fact she didn't seem to care about his brother Raymond bothered Nathan. He wanted to mention it but decided not to. She had changed dramatically since she touched the scepter moments after he found it at his grandfather's. Ultimately it was his fault for her sudden change. But to be fair, there was no way he could have known of its supernatural powers. However, that doesn't do away with the problem the scepter created and Nathan wanted to correct it. Instead of her being his brother's girlfriend, she was now obsessed with Nathan.

"And?" Nathan asked.

"And what?" Emily replied, not understanding the nuance. Continuing to chew her food.

"Does he want to be picked up? Is he taking a taxi?" Nathan inquired, a slight of frustration in his voice.

She picked up her phone and worked an app and then sent a text. "I ordered him an Uber. He'll be getting dropped off at your grandfather's shortly after his flight lands. When he arrives, Samantha and I will bone him as you directed and everything will be back to normal."

"Normal?" He said. "You going to be faithful to him after that?"

"Why would I be with him when I can be with you?" Emily said flatly. Samantha nodded in agreement.

"It's the scepter Emily," Nathan said. "While I've enjoyed our time together it's not fair to Ray. It changed your mind in regards to my brother."

"I like having my mind changed." She said unphased, taking the last bite of her food and then standing up.

Nathan knew he wouldn't be able to talk her back into being with his brother. While he could command her to fuck Ray all he wanted, because of the scepter's power, her heart would belong to Nathan. He felt guilty that this had all happened and his brother Ray deserved to have this straightened out. He would be honest with his brother and tell him the story of how Emily changed when he touched her with the scepter. When Ray wouldn't believe him about its power he would have to show him a demonstration. Nathan decided at that moment that he would give the scepter to his brother Ray, and have him use it to get Emily back.

"We'll talk more about it when Ray gets here I suppose," Nathan said. "For now, just grab some clothes for Samantha and meet us back here."

"Ok.” She replied. "See ya in a bit."

She leaned over and gave Nathan a kiss before grabbing her keys and leaving the house. Samantha just ate her food the whole while not missing a sentence. Nathan wondered if she understood the scope of what was going on. In his experiences with women under the scepter's power over the last twenty-four hours, they probably were overjoyed in the sudden change in their life. He remembered them all saying how this is what they wanted their entire life, for Nathan to be their master. That they had always wanted this, it just didn't rise to the surface until the scepter became involved.

"You look tense Nathan?" Samantha said noticing the frustration on his face.

"Yea, my life has turned upside down in the last day." He replied. "So much drama. It's just been hard to cope."

"Well," She smirked, cocking her head to the side briefly. "Seems like you have a plan. Just stick to it and everything will fall in its place."

"You're right. It's just too much change all at once."

"Change can be a good thing." She said softly, undoing her towel, displaying her breasts to Nathan. "Besides there have so many good side effects with all the new change."

He glared at her amazing tits. They were making his mouth water. She was quite right about the good things. He had been with more women in the last day than he had had his whole life. How often do three women have a deepthroat competition on the same man? Gorgeous women too, all of them were so far out of his league previously, were uncontrollably attracted to him. He just wished that the rest of the world would just go away so he could enjoy his new harem. He began to think about Samantha and wishing she would crawl over to him. How she should service her master with that wonderful mouth.

"Since we have some time to kill…" Samantha slid down from her seat at the table keeping her eyes locked on Nathan. "I'll take this opportunity to take your cock all to myself."

She lowered herself on her hands and knees to the floor. Samantha crawled the rest of the way until she got to his chair and looked up at him. Any man that couldn't look at Samantha and want to bury his cock deep in her pussy was crazy. Her body was amazing, flawless skin with all the right curves in all the right places. Nathan had always thought she was a mixture of god's gift to men and devils best attempt at creating lust. His mind went from one of logic to one filled with insatiable lust. She placed her hands on his knees, spreading them apart in a demanding fashion. She leaned in rubbed her tits on his crotch, making his dick harden to a full boner. She reached up to his crotch and rubbed his prick through the material of his slacks.

"You getting hard for me?" She questioned as she rubbed one of her nipples at his cock through his pants. She began to rub both of her tits along the side of his stiffing cock.

"Of course." He said, enjoying the view as well as the massage. From the encounter with the cops this morning, Nathan had a vague idea that he had the power of suggestion over her. He would take this opportunity to see how far it would take her.

Maybe she should unbuckle my pants and rub my bare dick between her breasts.

As the thought went through his mind she began to unbuckle his belt and zipped his fly. Nathan raised his butt off the seat so she could pull off his pants. She leaned back in and slid his cock between her breasts, Samantha used the leverage from her kneeling position to work him up and down as she pushed her tits inwards.  The head of his wet cock poked out from her cleavage as she lowered her chest down. She kept squeezing them around him with her hands, and then slowly began to move up and down, caressing his cock with her soft mounds. Nathan's cock was at full mast, blood raging through it, twitching from every bounce of her tits.

Mmmm put it in your mouth.

Samantha moved her tits away grabbed his hard cock, stroking at his stiffness. She leaned in and extended her tongue to lick his shaft from the base near his balls and up to his tip before closing her mouth over the head. She lifted her eyes to look up at his face as she tilted his dick at an angle towards her. Samantha began bobbing her head, sucking him hungrily, her lips stretched around him. Her hand began to stroke the shaft below her mouth as she twisted her head around his tip.

She removed him from her mouth, stuck out her tongue, and slowly licked around the head, encircling it several times. She slowly slid her lips down over the head and engulfed his cock in her mouth, her lips gliding down the smooth shaft, twisting her head slightly as he descended. She moaned softly as she nursed his cock, keeping her mouth tightly circled around his dick. Samantha moved her head up and down slowly as she slid her mouth around his girth, picking up a steady pace.

"Oh, my god," Nathan muttered as she took him back into her warm mouth. He was in heaven having the gorgeous lounge singer service his cock. After a minute or two, she raised her head, and let Nathan' cock slip out from between her lips.

"Mmmmm, I love your cock," she spoke softly. "It's all I think about."

Samantha took his cock back between her lips and slid her mouth down the shaft again, quickening her pace. His breath was short. Her right hand came up between his legs and Samantha began to smooth his heavy balls with her fingers, trying to coax them of their pent-up contents. His right hand slid into her beautiful glossy brown hair, lightly guiding her head as it serviced his hard, flexing dick as she tasted his pre-cum with her tongue. Her mouth was magical and if this persisted then Samantha would definitely be getting a syrupy reward soon.

Samantha maintained her rhythm moaning contentedly all the while. Lost in the joy of Nathan's hard cock filling her mouth. She was sucking him earnestly now, rotating her lips around his dick as she lowered it down on him. Nathan held off as long as he could, wanting the moment to last longer but Samantha's amazing cock sucking was wearing him down. He began thinking about how hard he wanted to cum in her mouth, that he really wanted to make her feel it. His thighs began to tremble and she slipped his dick from her warm lips.

"Cum for me master, I wanna feel you spurt in my mouth." She said as if echoing his thoughts.

Samantha plunged her lips upon the shaft, taking him deep into her mouth, almost swallowing the head of his cock. Nathan knew he was going to erupt like never before, between her amazing cock sucking skills, naughty words and her reacting to his thoughts, it was all too much and drove him over the edge. He thrust his hips upward, sending his dick deep farther into her throat. Samantha kept her lips pursed around the base of his shaft as his cock flourished.

Her eyes shot open wide in surprise as he shot a rope of hot thick jizz against the back of her throat. The first shot was larger than she expected but she continued to bob on his cock eagerly as he fired round after round of his semen. His balls unloaded a clip of warm cum into her mouth until it was full.

"Mmmmmmm…" she hummed happily as his sperm filled her mouth, her lips tightly locked around his shaft to keep her from losing any. She held it in her mouth until Nathan finished. She then slowly raised her head, smiling at him. He watched as she slowly swallowed, making a cute face as his cum slid down her throat.

Get me hard again so we can fuck.

Samantha running her breasts around his rod. She squeezed them around his cock before moving them moving them up and down. The tip of his dick kept poking up between them and before he knew his cock began to stiffen again.

Now stand up and bend over the table for me.

She released her grip on her tits and complied with his mental suggestion, bending over the breakfast table. She pushed all the plates to the far end of the table before looking back at him, licking her lips, letting Nathan know it was ready for the taking. He removed his pants and stepped towards her, holding his cock from the base. He tapped it on her smooth ass before slipping it between her cheeks and rubbing across the length of her pussy lips making her moan lightly. The sensation of his cock grazing her lips made her shudder and she gripped the edges of the table to brace herself for what was to come.

Beg for it.

"MMMmmm. Fuck me, Master, please!" She begged.

Nathan carefully brought the tip of his penis to the entrance to her pussy, guiding it along the length of her slit. She was getting wet with excitement. He heard her moan again softly as the head of his cock rubbed against her clit. Then he positioned his hardness at her opening, and slowly slid into her as she pushed back a little, feeling it stretch her deliciously. Samantha's head cocked back as entered her and she felt him fill her up.

"OH GOD YES!" She panted as his member stretched her insides.

Slowly, silently, he moved back and forth into her. She would rock back just a bit to apply some counter pressure. She looked back at him over her shoulder, her face clenched in pleasure as drove his cock in and out. Nathan moved his hands to her to the curves of her hips to get more leverage with his thrusts. Samantha's ass looked fantastic as he began to force into her pussy below, picking up his rhythm. Nathan stifled a groan as her cunt caressed his hard length, sliding back and forth over the sensitive ridge of his crown and down the shaft until he had buried himself balls deep. Samantha reached beneath herself and gently rubbed her tiny clit with his fingers as he slid in and out of her.

He thrust into her for few more minutes before pulling out. I want you on your back. He thought.

Without any hesitation what so ever, Samantha quickly rolled onto her back. Samantha spread her legs and hooked her feet around his back to draw him into her. His cock slid right back in and Nathan tilted his head back and groaned as her pussy clenched around his rod. Her pussy tightened around his dick as he began increasing his pace, her warm pussy sending heavenly sensations pulsing through Nathan' body.

"OHHHhhh! Fuck!" She screamed out gripping the edge of the table and tossing her head to the side.

Nathan began pounding Samantha with savage abandon, sinking his cock all the way into her cunt with each thrust. She was grinding her hips against him, fucking herself on his cock as he clenched her hard on her sides. He watched her face, flush with her arousal, and felt her body tense. His balls were starting stir with the familiar feeling of another orgasm.

"Uh Ughh! You're going to make me cum!" She panted.

Not just cum, you're going to squirt.

A few moments later, he heard Samantha's breath catch in her throat, choking back her moan of pleasure. But she couldn't contain what was suddenly swelling up within her.

"Uh uh OH OH! I'M FUCKING CUMMING SO HARD!" Samantha screamed out. Her body writhing underneath him, shivering to the complete loss of control.

"Uhhhhh!" she shrieked as her pussy began to spasm over the length of his cock, sending her hips into a violent shudder. A moment later, Nathan felt a hot jet of her cum splatter against his abs. The sensation of making this woman cum uncontrollably on command was too much for him. His cock twitched and swelled ominously in her vagina. He thrust forward, burying his cock deep into her sopping wet cunt.

"OHHH FUCK!!" He yelled as his cock began to spurt, ejecting hot, thick, jets of cum into her. She clenched his dick with her pussy, milking him as she felt him erupt inside of her and splashing against her cervix. His semen flooded her, filling her almost to overflowing as she moved back against him, her body continued to violently shudder.

He rested his cock inside her as he held himself over her for a moment while enjoying the aftermath. He was spent and satisfied. Samantha still lay on the table, her eyes were rolling around in their sockets from the orgasm she had just had. They were both breathing hard when Samantha decided to speak.

"That was amazing." Samantha panted, her eyes returning to their centers.

"No, you're amazing," Nathan responded. Amazed with how his thoughts had expedited the situation. He would think it and she would do it. It was just a matter of directing the thought towards her. He wondered if the other woman under the effects of the scepter would be submissive in the same manner. He sure hoped they would. For now, he's taking his time with her pussy until Emily returned. The testing of how powerful this was couldn't wait.

Roll over onto your front and spread your ass cheeks…

Samantha roused herself and turned herself over on the table, bending at the waist. She placed her palms on her ass and gave them a good pull, giving Nathan her ass for the impending penetration.

"I've never done anal before, but I want to give it as a gift for you Master." She spoke softly.

"It'll be a first for me as well." He replied.

Nathan loomed over her, guiding the head of his cock to her asshole. Easing his fingers out of her, he grabbed his cock, holding it from the base and pressed it against her constricting entrance, lodging it there as Samantha braced herself against the table.

Slowly, he pushed forward. Her body resisted, then gradually stretched to admit his cock. Samantha felt it slowly force its way forward…and then, with a quick gasp, his head popped inside her.

"Ughhh!" She screamed. "That hurt Master."

Nathan waited patiently now for her body to adjust, worried that he may have taken it too far.

The pain will subside.

Samantha emerged from the cloud of her pain in her mind. The salacious thought caused a slow resurgence of her lust, and she began to wriggle against Nathan. At last, the pain began to lessen. Nathan slowly thrust his penis deeper into her ass, loving the way she looked as his cock slid deeper.

"Is it better now?" He asked, needed assurance that his suggestion took hold.

"Y…yes," she whispered, a hint of confusion in her voice. "I thought it would hurt more, it did, but it went away almost as quick as it came.

"You sure?" He questioned, starting to work his cock in and out slowly.

"Oh yes!" Samantha groaned. "Do it! Fuck my ass, Master!"

With the pain banished, Nathan began to skewer his cock in and out of her. Samantha's asshole gripped him tightly but he was moving more easily now that she had adjusted. They both moaned with lust as he ass-fucked her. Even the slightest motion sent waves of intense pleasure swirling through the pair of them. She moved with him, his cock moving in and out of her gifted asshole. Nathan pistoned away, losing himself in the moment. His balls slapped against Samantha's aching clit, providing a sharp contrast to the thrusts of his shaft. Her raised herself to her elbows to hold herself up, her breasts bounced forwarded with every thrust from Nathan. She raised a hand to her shiny brown hair and grabbed on for dear life as her head whipped about. Both of their faces became flush with pleasure as they felt their orgasms once again surging deep within themselves. Samantha squirmed against the stiff rod in her ass and drew up tight against the base of his impaled, thrusting cock.

Nathan groaned suddenly as he felt his balls begin to spasm. "Oh fuck, I'm cumming again!"

Samantha writhed against his cock as her own climax erupted. "OH GOD YESSSS!" she screamed, her body exploding in carnal ecstasy. She felt Nathan's cock erupt inside her ass, shooting spurt after hot spurt of cum into her depths as she shuddered violently in the throes of her own shattering orgasm.

Their climaxes finally subsided and Nathan backed up off of Samantha, satisfied with his first anal experience. She stayed pressed up against the table and wiped a bead of sweat from her brow, lost in the aftermath of her own first time.

"That was even more amazing as the last one." She said.

You're telling me, I had three of them." Nathan replied.

"I'll give you another with my mouth."

Her words sent shivers down his spine. He didn't know how he'd be able to give her another. However, he'd try. But he needed to rinse off.

Shower?

She got off the table and took him by the hand and led him down the hallway.

"How about in the shower?"  She said.
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Nathan pulled out his car keys and used the key fob to unlock his SUV. He opened the rear hatch and placed the sturdy case the scepter was inside into the trunk.

“Can I sit up front?” Emily asked.

Samantha looked confused, wanting an answer from Nathan. As if his decision were paramount, even over the pettiest of things, like riding shotgun.

“I don’t care which one of you sits up front.” He responded. “Just get in, we have to hurry to my grandfather’s. My brother, you know your boyfriend Ray? He’ll be there in an hour or so.”

“But I want to sit next to Master,” Emily muttered. “I haven’t had time with you all day.”

Nathan couldn’t believe how much the scepter had affected her. Turning her from being devoted to his brother Raymond to being Nathan’s eager and submissive sex slave. Nathan wished he had been more careful with scepter after he had found it in his Grandfather’s closet. But there was no way to know that the ancient Egyptian staff would have otherworldly power to make women uncontrollably attracted to him.

“Fine take the front seat,” Nathan said quickly. “Let’s just go already.”

The trio got in his car and made their trip to his grandfather’s estate. A week ago, his grandfather had passed away. And yesterday, Nathan was going through the estate to prep it for sale with the help of his brother’s girlfriend Emily, when he found the scepter. A beautiful bronze rod with golden inlays of hieroglyphs topped with an onyx cat with ruby eyes. When he first touched the scepter, it had sent a mild static charge through his body, shocking him while the ruby eyes of the onyx cat had winked. He thought he had imagined it at first, but when he showed it to Emily, she winked just like the cat on the scepter. She then came onto Nathan aggressively, disregarding any objection he made. He tried his hardest to talk her down, but she wouldn’t relent until she fucked his brains out. Ever since, Emily has not been her usual self. While he enjoyed the attention of his brother’s petite brunette beauty, he needed to make it right.

He had decided this morning over breakfast that he had to come clean with his brother, tell him the story of how Emily had changed when she touched the scepter. If his brother didn’t believe him, which of course he wouldn’t, Nathan would be forced to have to demonstrate. He would give the scepter to his brother Ray, and have him use it on his girlfriend to get her back. While the plan would definitely work to resolve the issue with Emily, Nathan had to be careful. While the scepter had power it also came with a curse. Every time it was used to dominate a woman, the next two men the wielder came in contact with would become extremely hostile. If his brother were to use it, Nathan had make sure he was nowhere around when it happened.

Nathan took the shortest route to the estate, driving on to the highway. He noticed Emily looking around at their surroundings as if she was checking for the coast to be clear. She then looked over at Nathan from her passenger seat and undid her seat belt.

“Now that we’re somewhat alone…” Emily said, her tone interested and amused. She then leaned over and reached for Nathan’s belt buckle, her eyes fixated on what lie hidden underneath.

“Emily…” Nathan said annoyed. “Put your seat belt back on, it’s not safe.”

“Who could care about one's safety when they have you sitting next to them?” She said, pulling the leather strap out of the metal buckle.

Nathan knew that she wouldn’t relent. Every time he had tried to talk a member of his harem out of craving his cock he was met with stiff opposition. One woman, a cop name Madison who had inadvertently touched the scepter, even handcuffed him to her squad car and forced herself on him. There would be no talking Emily out of her decision to give him road head. But he remembered that earlier today that he found out he was able to will Samantha into doing things with just his thoughts alone. He was even able to make her cum on command. Maybe the same thing could work on Emily as it had on Samantha.

‘Sit back in your seat Emily and put your seat belt back on.’ He thought, directing the idea toward Emily as he had done with Samantha hours before.

Emily carried on however, her fingers unzipping his fly. This off put Nathan, why wasn’t Emily reacting to his commands?

‘Samantha, roll down your window.’ He directing to Samantha in the back seat. When the thought finished, Samantha immediate hit the switch on the power windows. The sudden rush of air from the velocity of the speeding car filled their vehicle and whipped through her beautiful brown hair. It seemed the action was done all on her done on her own as if it were her idea to begin with.

‘Roll up the window and then switch seats’ Again directing his thoughts to Sam. She did exactly that. The window rolled up and she unbuckled her current seat belt, slid over on the bench seat and fastened the new belt.

When Nathan and Emily had first used the scepter, they had both touched it physically just admiring it for its ancient beauty not knowing of its power. But when had used the scepter on Samantha while she was singing at the Jazz club, he funneled his will through it, knowing at the time that it had supernatural powers and dominating her from across the room. Using the scepter in that fashion must invoked a different and higher level of control. This had to be reason why he had the power of suggestion over Samantha.

The new insight made sense to Nathan as his cock sprung out into the air, already hard from Emily’s sexy hands wrapping around it. She pulled her back and leaned in a planted a kiss on his tip and circled her tongue around the crown. Emily stroked his hard length a few times before engulfing his crown into her mouth. Emily moaned in glee as his cock slid between her lips. Nathan groaned as she lowered her head onto his, finding it hard to stay focused on his thoughts about the scepter and the road in front of him.

“That a girl!” Samantha cheered. “Please Masters cock!”

Emily wrapped her hand around the base of his cock where it poked through his boxer shorts as she began to bob with more speed, her cushioned soft lips and warm mouth sending waves of pleasure from his balls and up his spine.

While Nathan enjoyed her attention, it felt horribly wrong that she was worshipping his cock in such manner. Emily knew that they were going to see her boyfriend today. But in her mind, Raymond wasn’t her man anymore. Because of the scepter, Nathan was. He wanted to make her stop but unfortunately, she kind of had him trapped at the moment. Nathan swept all resistance to the moment from his mind. Besides it’s probably better not to fight this battle and give Emily what she desired - a nice warm load in her mouth. He thought of it as a going away present before sending her back to his brother.

Emily kept sucking him intensely, her cheeks hollowing around his hard length. She moaned wildly as her lips drifted up and down his shaft. She sucked him for several minutes as Samantha began rubbing herself in the back seat while Nathan tried his hardest to keep focused on the road ahead. The sensations finally got to Nathan and he began to peak with the familiar stirring in his balls. His cock twitched in her mouth and Emily noticed and quickened her pace. She cupped the underside of his balls and shoved his cock deep into her mouth when he finally erupted.

Nathan groaned out loudly as he fired his load into her eager mouth. Emily and Samantha both moaned in glee as their Master finally got off. He sent the first shot into the back of her throat. He filled her mouth fill with his cum until he finally came down his peak. She waited for him to finish before she sat back up in the passenger seat and quietly swallowed him down.

“Thank you, Nathan.” She said, smiling. “I needed my daily cock in my mouth.”

Nathan chuckled as Emily placed his cock back into his pants.

“Your cock that is.” She added, finally putting her seat belt back on.

The rest of trip was uneventful as they finished the trip to his grandfather’s house. It was located in a rather rural area on the outskirts of town. They drove up the long gravel driveway to the mid-size two story home that sat on a large lot that was overgrown with ancient oak trees and ivy. As he pulled up he noticed that there were no other cars there and the place was just as he left after he had found the scepter yesterday morning before taking it to the college where he worked to get it appraised by a colleague.

When he had taken it to be looked at by a fellow professor she had confirmed its authenticity and origin. However, when Professor Marie Lamond reviewed the hieroglyphic inscriptions and cartouches on the scepter, she stated that the scepter was made for a pharaoh that has not been documented. This sigil of a lost Egyptian king added to its mystery but it even went beyond that when the cartouche of Hathor, the god love was a part of the inscriptions. Professor Lamond was able to give a rough translation of the hieroglyphs, “Power over women, use sparingly and beware of men. Return to the source of love.”

Professor Lamond believed that the scepter was blessed with the power of Hathor, giving it supernatural powers. The sexy British professor didn’t believe Nathan’s story about Emily and the female police officer and insisted a showing of its abilities. When he touched her with scepter, she too fell under its spell, begging for his cock, and becoming a part of his harem. She had left early this morning from his home to return to the college and study the scepter in further detail and see if she could shed some light on its past. While Nathan would go through the estate with Emily and Samantha and see if he could find anything his grandfather may have known about it.

Nathan had a good idea of how his grandfather came into possession of such an artifact. During World War II, his grandfather was an SS officer. He was curator in the Third Reich, and kept watch over a considerable amount of the Nazi plunder as the nation sacked and looted the neighboring countries. When the war switched in favor of the allies and they began their advance against Germany, Nathan’s grandfather defected to the Americans and gave them information on how to find the Nazi plunder. It was this action that saved his grandfather’s life and restoring the art back to their rightful owners.

Nathan grabbed the scepter from the trunk of his SUV and the trio went inside. He assigned Samantha and Emily to packing up the kitchen and Nathan went to his grandfather's book shelf to see if he had kept a journal there. As he went through the shelf he boxed up what he could. Most of the literature was grandma's romance novels and at least ten years’ worth of National Geographic.  He noticed several such issues had more wear and tear than the others. When he read the covers, they were all about ancient Egypt. Nathan thumbed through them so see if there was anything his grandfather may have left in the magazines but there was not. No notes no loose pieces of paper, nothing. Just signs that grandpa had shown an interest in Egypt.

Once he had the book shelves boxed up, he heard a voice behind him.

“How’s it going Nathan?” The warm voice greeted. It was the voice of his brother Raymond. If it were any other ‘normal’ day he would have been pleased to see him, but the circumstances brought upon by the scepter had made this moment quite awkward for Nathan.

“As good as it can be.” Nathan responded turning away from the bookshelf. He looked upon his older brother Ray, he was an inch or two taller than Nathan with the same short brown hair and always dressed professionally. “How was your trip?”

“Good.” Ray responded. “Closed the deal, but I would've rather been here helping out with getting grandpa’s house in order for the eventual sale, help our family get through this hard time a little faster.”

“It’s alright.” Nathan replied. While he would’ve preferred that as well, especially yesterday when everything turned upside down. “I have to show you something I found of grandpa’s.”

“Ok,” Ray said. “You can show me in a bit. Is Emily here?”

“Yes, she is boxing up the kitchen with my gir-, my friend.” Nathan said. Fumbling his words a little bit. He kind of shocked himself by almost calling Samantha his girlfriend. Samantha was far from his girlfriend, she was still married to the mayor.

“GIRLFRIEND?!” Ray smiled. “Nice one Nathan. Can’t wait to meet her.” He said walking toward the back of the house to the kitchen area.

“Emily! I’m back from Chicago!” Ray called out, his voice excited.

“Ray!” Nathan interjected. “Stop for a sec. I really need to show you this.”

Raymond turned to face Nathan as he went to the dining room where he set the case the scepter down on the table. The same dining room where he had shown the scepter to Emily yesterday. The same chair they fucked on was pulled out from the table and in the center of the room.

“Must be important to stop me from seeing my girlfriend for the first time in a week.” Raymond muttered.

“It is, trust me.” Nathan said, going to the case and reaching for the clasps.

“What’s this?” Ray asked. “You find grandpa’s old K-98k?”

Raymond thought like many people had before that by the look of the case that it actually held a rifle. A K-98k was the standard issue bolt action rifle for Germany during World War II. The Nazi’s had produced over 14 million of them over the course of ten years.

“No.” Nathan replied plainly. “You’ll never guess so I’m just going to show you. Just promise not to touch it until I explain.”

“...Okay.” Raymond said confused.

“While I was packing up the estate yesterday, I found this in grandfather’s foot locker in his closet.” Nathan said as he undid the clasps. The case immediately folded open showing Nathan and his brother the ancient Egyptian scepter. The polished bronze rod and it’s ornately made golden hieroglyph seem to shimmer briefly in the light as its onyx cat with ruby eyes sat atop the piece.

“Holy shit!” Raymond jumped, his locked upon the relic. The look in his eyes acted as if he desired to touch it, but his willpower was keeping him in check for now “This is what was in that foot locker Grandpa always scolded us for even going near it? Jesus! Is it real?”

“Yes, it is,” Nathan said, “Had it appraised yesterday by Professor Lamond at the university.”

“WE’RE FUCKING RICH NATHAN! WE WON’T EVER HAVE TO WORK A DAY IN OUR LIVES!” Raymond was exploding with excitement. He reached down and went to touch it but Nathan quickly pressed his hand from going near it.

“Don’t touch it!” Nathan barked. “There’s more to this thing than just priceless value.”

“What do you mean?” Raymond asked.

“Ever since I found this thing everyone has been going crazy.”

“Well yeah, a bonafide Egyptian treasure will make a lot of people go crazy.” Ray said.

“I don’t mean gold diggers going money crazy…”

“Well, what do you mean then?”

“When I found it, I touched it.” Nathan said, stopping briefly wanting to carefully chose his words in hopes his brother would understand. But there was really no way to explain the paranormal without Ray thinking he was completely loony. “The thing shocked me and the ruby eyes winked at me.”

“You’re on drugs.” Ray laughed.

“No, I'm serious!” Nathan said, looking his brother in the eye. “I thought I was imaging it too. And even crazier, and I know you won’t believe me when I say this. But every woman that has come in contact with it since I touched it has become attracted to me. Uncontrollably so.”

“You’re joking.” Ray said shaking his head. “No way.”

“I’m serious…” Nathan responded keeping eye contact. “This is not a joke, nor is it a prank or ruse. Why would I lie about something so outrageous Ray?

Ray looked at him curiously. He did have a point there. But by the look on his face he was still very confused. Nathan knew that nothing short of seeing it’s power in action would make him believe. He knew that Raymond would think through it for a moment and the inevitable question of how he found out about its power would be the next thing he would ask.

“The power of this thing is nothing to take lightly.” Nathan continued. “It goes beyond just making women want to fuck me. I can actually control them if you use it the right way.”

Ray was still befuddled, it was obvious he didn’t believe Nathan.

“I understand Ray, I wouldn’t believe it either unless I saw it” Nathan said. “Sometimes seeing is believing...”

Nathan stepped closer to his brother and leaned into next his face. “Samantha, come in the dining room and bring Emily. My brother Raymond needs... servicing.” Nathan whispered, just loud enough for Raymond to hear.

Raymond looked back at Nathan as he spoke. A look of pure bewilderment in his eyes.

“Huh?” Raymond said. “What the… Why the whispering?”

Just then Emily and Samantha rounded the corner and came into the dining room. The two gorgeous brunettes slowly and gracefully walked in, a look of desire spread across their faces as they approached Raymond. Raymond took a short breath in when he saw Samantha coming towards him. He knew who she was by her breathtaking beauty and eye candy figure and curves. Nathan had taken him to see her sing in the club once, where they agreed she was by far the sexiest lady in the town. But that was as far is it ever went, because Samantha was married to the mayor, making her by far the most off limits and out of their league woman ever, at least on a local level.

Raymond looked over at his girlfriend Emily as she followed Samantha to him. He pleasantly smiled at he and went to approach her. “Hey honey, how’s it been going?”

“Wonderful.” Emily replied pleasantly. Smiling at her boyfriend and then back to Nathan.

“So, this is your brother Nathan?” Samantha asked, getting close to Raymond, reaching out with her hand to touch his chest. She smoothed her hand over the front of his shirt, caressing his muscles.

“Yea this is my... boyfriend.” Emily said, coming up behind Raymond and wrapping her arms around him. Nathan knew that Emily was only doing this because he had asked her to last night. While he knew she was reluctant, she did so only to serve her current master. Samantha on the other hand could be willed through suggestion, and she would unquestionably do so, enjoying every second of it.

“Wait what?” Raymond said surprised, his jaw hung open it may have well hit the floor. “Aren't you Samantha Reynolds?”

“Mmhmm.” She responded as she played with the buttons on his shirt, looking him the eyes with a look that could only mean one thing- lust.

“Aren’t you the Mayor’s wife.” He asked, moving his head back in reluctance.

“Mmhmm.” She murmured, breaking their eye contact, and looking down at his crotch and pulling his shirt out from the tuck.

“Relax Ray,” Emily said from behind him. Her hands going to his belt and undoing the clasp. She slid her hand into his pants and clutched his cock, he immediately rose to full mast after being untouched since he left for Chicago. “Let us help you unwind from your hard, long trip.”

“Wait what?” Raymond tried to get the situation to slow down so he could comprehend what was going on. But Samantha was already kneeling down before him, watching his cock swell through his briefs. Emily’s hands stroked it a few times before sliding the tight material down and letting it emerge just inches away from Samantha’s face. Emily held it by the base angled it down, directing it towards into the singer’s eager mouth.

“Believe me now?” Nathan asked.

Emily continued to stroke him as Samantha extended her tongue, encircling the tip of cock. Samantha gracefully slid her lips over the of the crown of his cock. Her lips glided down plunged down on his shaft until it bumped the back of her mouth. She slowly began to bob his shaft making quiet slurping sounds all the while. Emily held his cock as the brunette beauty sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure up Raymond's spine. She briefly took it out of her mouth and licked him up and down along the underside of his cock. She looked up at Raymond as she did making sure that his face showed signs of enjoyment. His toes curled up on the floor beneath him as she looked up. The excitement was building within him and he groaned out in bliss.

“Yes, I believe you.” Raymond murmured as he settled his nerves from the intensity of the moment.

Samantha slid up the length of his cock and released it from her soft lips. She lowered her head down to his balls and licked his shaft in a slow upward motion until she reached his tip, and took him into her mouth. Raymond instinctively rubbed the top of her head and stroked it but he quickly recoiled realizing it wasn’t Emily’s head bouncing between his legs. Emily saw this and guided his hand back to Samantha’s head, letting her boyfriend know it was ok. Samantha moved her hands to Raymond’s hips and began to bounce on his rod without the assistance. She increased her rhythm, nursing Ray’s cock at a steady pace She backed away a few moments later and let his cock slip away from her lips. She moaned softly and peered around at Emily who was still standing behind him, caressing his chest and still hold his cock from the base.

“Come join me Emily.” Samantha asked. “We can share.”

“I have a better idea.” Emily responded.

Emily knelt down behind Raymond and traced her hands down his back until she reached his ass cheeks. She gave them a slight spread and leaned in, extending her tongue toward his hole. She straightened her tongue and drove it inward and a sudden wave of pleasure washed over Raymond. Her tongue worked away at him from behind as Samantha took his cock back into mouth, engulfing his length. Raymond groaned and tossed his head back as the two ladies worshipped him from both sides. The pleasurable sensations were too much to bear and his cock flexed in Samantha’s mouth and he burst.

‘OHHH MY GOD!” Ray moaned as he shot a blast of cum into Samantha’s mouth. She moaned wildly as his pent up jizz spilled into her. She continued to suck and bob him earnestly as he came profusely, until finally he descended down from his peak and the two girls backed away. Samantha tilted her head back and quietly swallowed.

“Wow!” Raymond said, looking over at his brother.

“They’re not done…” Nathan said flatly as Emily came around to his front and began sucking him into euphoria.

“So, wait,” Raymond said slowly, as his cock began to reanimate in Emily’s mouth. “Who did you show this to first? How did you find out about this… power?”

“Well, unfortunately I showed it to Emily first…” Nathan said. Emily looked up at Raymond and nodded her head quickly a few times as his hardening cock filled her mouth.

Raymond shook his head quickly, as if he made a dark realization. “Wait, so... you guys…?” Raymond’s tone was one of shock. He didn't want to ask the question, but it had to be said, even if he didn’t finish the sentence.

“Trust me,” Nathan replied. “I tried talking her out of it.”

Emily spat Raymond's cock out of her mouth. “He did.” She said plainly before taking him deeply into her mouth again.

“Well… Um... What the fuck?!” Raymond yelled, his tome angry. “How are you going to fix-”

Raymond quickly stopped himself mid-sentence as Samantha stood up and grabbed her hem of her dress and lifted it off her body, revealing her gorgeous breasts and slim waist to him. Her wavy brown hair framed her smooth symmetrical face as it rested on her slim hourglass figure. Her shaven pussy, glistened with moisture demanded one thing of Raymond, his cock buried inside it. And any man who said no to that was either crazy, gay, or both.

“...it.” Raymond muttered, his tone immediately changing to one of pleasantry.

“I have a plan for that Ray,” Nathan answered. “I’ll tell you after Samantha And Emily fuck your brains out. I’ll be upstairs when you’re finished.”

He nodded in reply at Nathan as Samantha’s naked leggy figure grabbed Raymond by his shirt and shoved him into the chair in the center of the room. Nathan left the room and went upstairs and Raymond looked over at Emily, she crawled over to him as Samantha straddled his legs and guided is stiff cock against her opening. She swiped it against her labia a few times before planting her hips down into his lap, his cock plunging deep inside of her. Samantha rode Raymond’s dick as he rested in the chair. His hands went to her ass cheeks and he gripped them as she bounced on his cock. Raymond looked over to see Emily crawling over to them, she positioned herself under Samantha and spread Ray’s legs. She leaned in and began to swipe her tongue over his balls. Samantha continued the drive her hips down his cock, the folds of her pussy felt like lava around him, sending pleasure through his body. Samantha continued to piston her hips on top of him, working his hard cock, she began moaning wildly as she did her screams rising in pitch with every thrust down.

Emily continued to lap lovingly at his balls. She watched her boyfriend penetrate Samantha’s tight pussy up close, and began licking at the base of his cock and the sides of cunt as it rose and fell around him. Samantha continued to fuck herself on Emily’s ‘boyfriends’ cock to the point of no return when finally, her hips shook uncontrollably and she flung her head upwards as she screamed out.

“OH! I’M CUMMING EMILY! I’M CUMMING ALL OVER YOUR BOYFRIEND’S COCK!” Samantha screamed as her climax took over her body. Raymond felt her pussy shuddered tightly around his length as she buried him deep inside her until her orgasm subsided.

“My turn!” Emily said. The ladies switched places so quick it seemed like only mere seconds before Emily was on top of him. She guided his cock into her and she moaned out as Raymond’s girth filled her up.

She eased herself down onto him, placing her hands on his shoulders for leverage. Her tight vagina began to accommodate his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by him. Her pussy gripped onto it as he moved his hands just above her hips, and he pushed her down slowly onto him, impaling her with his cock.

“OHHH OHH YESSS!” She moaned.

“Fuck him hard, Emily, make him cum.” Samantha begged as got between Raymond's legs and working his balls with her tongue.

She began to ride him, sinking his cock all the way into her pussy. Her hips grinded forward when she was fully seated, rocking herself back and forth before she raised her hips back up again. When just his tip was lodged in her as she rose up, Ray began to thrust his cock upwards into warm pussy. Her cunt clung to him each time his dick withdrew. Her tits bounced up and down as his worked cock in and out. Emily peered down between her legs and focused on her cunt being impaled by his rod as it slammed in and out of her.

On and on they fucked, her soft warm pussy and Samantha working his balls was sending him over the edge again. Emily pushed her hips down on him and thrusted his dick deep inside her. He groaned loudly as his balls shook in Samantha’s face, and she caressed them softly with her fingers. Emily knew he was about to explode and kept her eyes locked on his cock twitched inside her. Suddenly he groaned as Raymond felt his cum racing up the shaft and erupting out the tip, spurting thick ropes of cum in Emily’s pussy. As he splashed inside her, it sent Emily into orgasm. The pair of them screamed in unison as they climaxed together. Emily continued to ride him into euphoria as he spent his entire load.

When they came down from their peaks, Emily dismounted Raymond. He just sat their shocked. The look on his face showed an expression somewhere between fully satisfied and not understanding why. He had just had his first ménage with his lovely girlfriend and the beautiful Samantha Reynolds. It was a wet dream come true.

“You enjoy that?” Emily asked.

“Mmhmm.” Raymond smiled, still in the aftermath of his orgasm. “We’ll have to do this again sometime.”

“Trust me, we will,” Samantha replied from between his legs. “Now get dressed, Nathan needs your help.”
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“You’ve punished my pussy now punish my virgin ass.” Lexus said, guiding his massive cock to the entrance of her puckered butthole.

Wyatt’s mind spun with the drastic change in Lexus. Hours before she was just a plain jane and with the powers of his website, Bimbopedia, he was able to transform her into a gorgeous bimbo goddess. He had modified her breasts, blowing them up like balloons to a fantastic set of D cups. Wyatt adjusted her ass into an exquisite heart shaped rear that pushed out to the point where your eyes couldn’t help but stare. Her legs before were short and slightly chunky, but now they swept out immaculately. Her dusty blonde hair he made a little longer and lightened the color, making it shine and cascade around her face in beautiful, glistening waves. He cleared up her skin and face from any blemishes, raising her cheek bones to make her facial features symmetrical. For the final touch gave her a set of pouty, soft glossy lips. Not only did he change her physically, but he altered her mind. She used to be horrible bitchy boss who had just fired him hours before and now she was craving his cock to the point she wanted him to take her ass for the first time.

“Please take it now!” She begged.

Wyatt smiled as he looked her over. Lexus sexy naked body was bent over the hood of his car. The only piece of clothing she had on was her panties that were still stretched between her thighs. Her amazing breasts were pressed up against the hood as she looked over her shoulder at him, biting her lip in anticipation. He was amazed with how the website had made her transform so excessively. She used to yell at him over the little things when he was her subordinate. Do the most demeaning work and blame as well as punish him for actions he had never done. She would steal his tips, charge against his check for things that would turn up missing, make him work over time and never pay him for it. Now she was going to be the one to pay for it. 

“I am going to take it…” He said coldly. “You’ve already apologized for the things you’ve said. But how are you going to make it right by your new master?”

“I’ll give you anything you want Wyatt!” Lexus bargained. “Just tell me what it you want and I’ll do it.”

Wyatt pressed his cock into her into the entrance of her tight hole and pressed in meeting immediate resistance. He kept pushing forward but his cock was having trouble slipping in. Lexus’ face grimaced as he turned her head away from him, biting her lip. Her body was resisting and she was struggling to relax. Wyatt felt her ass began to stretch to admit his huge cock. At any moment, he would pass through.

“You know what you can do?” He asked.

“What?” She whispered, hanging her head.

“TAKE THIS FUCKING DICK!” He screamed as he leaned forward with a quick and powerful lunge. The head of his giant cock popped inside her ass and began to slide inside.

“UGHHHHH!!!” She screamed out and bucked her head backward. Her fingernails scratched across the hood of the car. Good thing there was no one around to hear them because any passerby may have thought he was forcing himself on her. He didn’t give her time to adjust and just pressed in further. Wyatt saw Lexus turn her head back over her shoulder to look at him. Her face was clenched up and single tear streamed down her face from the sudden pain.

Good. He thought, as she cried out from the pain of being impaled by his cock. Wyatt grabbed her by the hair on the back of her neck and pulled her face closer to him. She arched her back as his cock continued to bury itself in her ass. When he brought her head to his, Wyatt extended his tongue and licked at her earlobe briefly before tracing it up her cheek and to the corner of her eye. As he did he felt the moisture of her tear briefly wet his tongue and it bore the true taste of sweet revenge.

‘Good!’ Wyatt heard in his mind as her tear dissolved into his tongue. The voice was deep, dark, and fierce. It was the familiar voice of the stranger. The one he had met in the park a few days before when his life was ‘normal’. The man had simply appeared out of nowhere. He smelled of sulfur and seemed to know Wyatt more than he knew himself. After a strange conversation, the man touched Wyatt, possessing him to program Bimbopedia.

Days later, Wyatt woke up in his bedroom with an enlarged cock and had an encounter with his school bully, the college hottie, Charlotte. The power of the website had changed her as it had changed Lexus, turning her into a slutty bimbo. Wyatt extracted his revenge for her harsh treatment, taking her virginity in all three of her holes. After she had sucked him off in the shower and fell asleep Wyatt used the power of Bimbopedia to transform his boss Lexus. And now the cycle continued on with her. The encounters between the two of the were oddly similar. Two young women who had scorned him before but now they existed only to please his cock. Both of them had given him everything their body had to offer in apology for how they had treated him. It was all too strange for Wyatt and he thought that the demon who had possessed him had plans that were beyond the understanding of mere mortal.

After licking the tear free from her face, Wyatt waited patiently now for her body to adjust. While he did he saw the stranger’s smile flash before his eyes briefly and he thought for moment how much he had changed as well. He had gone from goofy nerd to big dick alpha in no time at all. He stepped with confidence for the first time in his life. The power he now held had gone to his head, he would've never thought that he’d ever talk this way to woman nor treat them in such harsh manner.

‘She deserves it!’ The stranger's voice echoed in his mind. ‘NOW TAKE WHAT IS YOURS!’ And with that, the image of the stranger’s smile laughed and disappeared, snapping his focus back to scene unfolding before him.

Lexus’ ass began to finally relax and he pushed her back down to the hood of his car. He grabbed her by the hips and backed out before slowly thrusting his shaft deep in Lexus’s ass. He looked down between her cheeks and loved the way she looked with his cock imbedded in her. He began to slowly move in and out, sending it deeper inside her with each stroke.

“Fuck my virgin ass!” Lexus chanted, turning her head to the side to try to get a glimpse of him behind her.

“How do you like it slut?” He asked.

“I LOVE IT!” Lexus screamed. “I love your cock in my ass! Fuck me like whore I am!”

Wyatt began to piston his cock in and out of her, her asshole gripped him tightly. She moaned all the while as he ass-fucked her. She began to bounce back on him, writhing as his cock moved in and out of her asshole. As she peered back at him the look on her face told him she was loving this brutal fucking. As if she wanted with every ounce of her body to ravaged like this. With each thrust Wyatt’s balls slapped against her clit, echoing off the buildings in the empty parking lot. Wyatt continued to plunge inward for several minutes until he felt her ass shake as he felt her orgasm rush in from deep within her. Lexus squirmed against his enormous cock and drew up her ass tight against the base of his thrusting shaft.

“OH FUCK YESSSS!” she screamed, her body bursting into a massive orgasm. Her body seemed to ripple around his stiff cock as he continued to pound away. The tight little hole of her ass was too much for Wyatt to resist any longer. He groaned loudly and felt his balls churn, folding in on themselves to unleash his pent-up cum.

“Here it comes whore!” He yelled. A moment later, Lexus felt his cock swell and erupt inside her, spurting a rope of hot cum into her depths as she shuddered uncontrollably in the midst of her own disabling orgasm.

When his climax subsided, Wyatt backed away from Lexus and wiped his cock on her ass cheek, his cum oozing from her used ass. He had his way with her, just as he had with Charlotte earlier in the day. He had cum in every one of their holes and now they were now his slaves and they would call him master.

He leaned in over her back and brought her body upright, pulling her against his chest. He kissed along her shoulder and up her neck before biting softly on it. She moaned as he did, rubbing his arms and head.

“That was amazing.” She whispered. “I can’t wait to have you again.”

“All in due time Lexus.” Wyatt said, not knowing where the response had come from. The way he had enunciated had a striking resemblance to the stranger. “But first we need to get you some better clothes for your new killer body. So, get dressed and jump in the car.”

“Sounds fun!” She replied. Immediately carrying out his request and finding her clothes. The clothes she had on were her work clothes. The pants and underwear were too big and baggy for her body. Her top didn’t fit well either, straining on her breasts and way too baggy around her shoulders and waist. After they both got dressed they got in his old sedan. Wyatt drove back to his house and the pair walked inside.

When they walked through the rental house he shared with several other male students they were greeted to the typical college bachelor party house. The place was beyond messy. Half empty beer cans and old pizza boxes filled a majority of the unused space in the front room where his roommates would gather and play console games. His roomies would constantly party and would stay up late being loud and doing who knows what. Wyatt never participated, foregoing any partying to be an introvert who stayed in room reading books and playing on his computer. When they entered the kitchen, one of his roommates was shaking parmesan on a slice of pizza. His roomie immediately noticed Wyatt and quickly waved him over.

“Heyyyyy brah!” His roommate said happily, his eyes surprised that Wyatt was bringing another sexy hottie into their home. The look on his face was one of desire when he looked Lexus over. He obviously wanted to shove his face into her gorgeous tits.

“I don’t have time for this.” Wyatt replied.

“Trust me man you’ll want to hear this.” His roommate stated as he walked over to Wyatt, holding a hand up to cup his ear so he could whisper privately. “Charlotte’s still sleeping in your bed bro…”

Wyatt backed his head away from his roomies cupped hand. “I know...” Wyatt said, his voice a normal volume for anyone to hear. Wyatt placed a hand on the small of Lexus’ back and began walking her down the hallway.

“Just looking out for ya…” The roommate's voice trailed off. To an outsider it was very strange to see Wyatt like this. For it was quite unusual from his normal hermit behavior. He used to just hole himself up in his room, only leaving for work and school. He was a virgin and had never brought a girl to the house. But now he was bringing home a second stunningly beautiful woman while he already had a gorgeous one in his bed. The look on his roommate's face was one of shock from not understanding what the fuck was going on. Wyatt didn’t care to give him an explanation. Until this morning his roommates rarely talked to him, now all a sudden they were being buddy-buddy now that he had hot girlfriends. Goes to show how demeanors change when there is a shift to a new alpha.

Wyatt decided to leave his roommate without an explanation and guided Lexus to his bedroom door. He opened it and they went inside. Charlotte was still sleeping as they entered his room. Her naked youthful body was half covered with his bed spread and her lovely long black hair fanned out across his pillow. Like Lexus, Charlotte looked fucking hot, just the brunette version. Her body was legendary, a perfect model figure that required no maintenance. Her tits were pure candy, rounding out from her flat smooth stomach. Her firm and tight ass was one created by the lustful dreams of horny men.

“Who’s the sleeping beauty?” Lexus said, tilting her head in confusion.

“Your new co-worker.” Wyatt responded plainly as he closed the door behind them. He sat down on the edge of the bed next to Charlotte, grabbed her by hip and shook her awake. She roused almost immediately and raised her head to look up at him. When Charlotte realized it was him her face brightened up and she smiled devilishly.

“Heyyy Wyatt.” She said pleasantly as she sat up, letting the covers slide off the top half of her body, revealing her mesmerizing breasts. “You ready for more?”

“Actually, I need you to do something for me.” He replied.

“Sure!” She giggled, her tone ecstatic. “Does it involve sucking your cock? Please say it's sucking your cock!”

“Oh my god! Oh my god! Oh my god! This girl read my mind.” Lexus blurted out quickly.

“It does involve that,” He said to the both of them. “but that's your reward for you two doing something for me.”

The pair of girls looked at him impatiently, hanging on his every word.

“What I need for you to do is find some sexy outfits. The sluttier the better. And go dance at the strip club. I lost my job and need some money so I'm going to put you ladies to work.”

“Good idea!” Charlotte giggled.

Lexus nodded quickly in agreement several times. “Okay!”

“When you get back I'll let you both suck my cock for your reward.” He said. His mind was racing on how easy the ladies were making this. Unbelievable! He couldn’t help but smile.

“Oh hell yes let’s go!” Charlotte said, getting out of the bed, and finding her clothes. “I have the something picked out already, I can’t wait for you to see it!”

“I wanna see it!” Lexus said. “Name is Lexus by the way.”

“Nice to meet ya! Charlotte.” She greeted.

“You wouldn’t happen to have anything I could wear, do you?” Lexus asked.

“I have just thing actually!” Charlotte responded. “Let’s go to my place and play dress up.” She finished getting her clothes on and the two ladies started walking out the bedroom door.

“Uh hem!” Wyatt grunted, making the ladies. “Don’t forget your transportation.” He held out his car keys and jingled them.

“You’re not coming with us?” Lexus asked.

“Actually no,” He responded. “I’m gonna stay in.” He knew that they didn’t have their cars with them. He would of drove them but he was tired and needed sleep.

“Awe.” Charlotte muttered. “Oh well we’ll back early in the morning then, and I’m waking you up when we get back so I can get my reward.”

“That’s fine.” He said. “Just bring me back some money.”

“I will!” Lexus said whimsically, taking his keys. And with that the girls left his room and walked down the hallway, having a conversation about some slutty top Charlotte thought would look great on top of Lexus boobs. He heard his roommate say something to them but they must have disregarded him because they kept talking about miniskirts and front door closed shortly thereafter.

Wyatt collapsed onto his bed. It was nice to be alone and have some quiet. Finally, he was able to sigh deeply. It was quite a contrast to the rest of the day that was packed with surprises and hours of sex. As he lay there he went over the day in his mind. The website the stranger had possessed him to create was doing wonders for him. It had turned two girls that completely hated just yesterday him in submissive bimbos. If his idea of them stripping worked out, money wouldn’t be an issue. The thought of not having money troubles definitely took a weight off him. He could pay his bills and just focus on school. When he started thinking about school he remembered that his grades from finals should be available soon. He wanted to check his email but he was so exhausted he decided to be lazy and just let sleep take hold of him. Not even a moment later, he drifted off to sleep.

He woke up several hours later to weight shifting on his bed and then tugging at his boxer shorts. A pair of small soft hands lifted his hips and the pulled off his shirts. Then the familiar sound of Charlotte’s filled his ears “It’s such an amazing dick.”

His sleep deprived eyes opened as Lexus scooted forward to grab his shaft, her fingers began sliding up and down along his cock. Giggling, Charlotte crawled over to him, bending forward and extending her tongue. Lexus's hand bent Wyatt's cock toward Charlotte’s face and she slowly traced her tongue around the head of his stiff rod. She lapped at him for several moments until she parted her full lips and slid them down over his crown, sucking on just the head and then sliding down just a bit more to take another inch of his cock. Wyatt groaned with pleasure, excited at the sight of these two young girls, whom had hated him yesterday, were now worshipping his cock.

Lexus released her hand from his shaft and leaned down, and began to lick and suck on his balls. Lexus teased them with her tongue, alternating between them with her lips, then pulling back and letting it pop out. Meanwhile, Charlotte sucked happily on the head of his cock, her lips descending further as her head bobbed up and down making soft slurping sound all the while.

“Charlotte, you look so hot while you suck his dick.” murmured Lexus, her voice girlish.

“I couldn’t agree more.” Wyatt agreed, watching the whole ordeal unravel. Charlotte accepted the compliment, flashing her master a quick wink as stroked him with one hand and bobbed him eagerly with her head

“Can I have a turn?” Lexus asked.

Charlotte lifted her head off Wyatt’s cock and held it for Lexus’s waiting mouth. Lexus almost immediately plunged her lips around him, wrapping her mouth tightly around his girth. Charlotte slid her hands around the base of his shaft and began jerking him off into Lexus’s eager mouth. She then dropped her head towards his balls and began to lick and tease his balls with her tongue. The two of them worked away their self-assigned area. Servicing every inch of his cock and balls.

As if by prior agreement, the girls turned their heads and pressed their lips against his thick shaft on each side, and they began to move up and down his dick with their open mouths. Their tongues flickered along his shaft as they rose and fell. Their lips surrounded the sides of his shaft, both of them loving on his throbbing cock. The familiar stirring in his balls began to rush forth, he knew that he was going to pop at any moment. They let their mouths move all the way up the shaft to the head, their lips met and they kissed each other, thrusting their tongues forward into each other mouth.

Wyatt grabbed his cock just as they began to kiss. “I'm going to cum on your pretty faces.” He said. The girls immediately placed their heads together side by side. Wyatt stroked his slippery cock with his fingers, as Lexus reached up and fondled his heavy balls. They were drawn up even tightly against the base of his dick. She felt them flex as his cock swelled in front of their faces.

Suddenly he groaned, slowing the pace of his stroking, and felt his cum racing up the shaft and erupting like a volcano, spurting thick ropes of cum over Lexus’s and Charlotte’s face. His hand moved in rhythm with the thick pulses of his semen, pumping out what seemed like an endless quantity of it. He aimed his cock alternately at Charlotte, then back at Lexus, wanting to give them both their share of his hot, syrupy cum. Each time he fired a blast, he alternated between their parted lips, filling their mouths with it.

Finally, his balls were empty, a last strand cum stretch across to Lexus's lips, connecting her mouth to the tip of his cock. She leaned in and enclosed the head of his spent cock with her mouth, her tongue caressing the sensitive tip. Charlotte licked along the side of him cleaning along his length.

Finally, she withdrew her mouth and leaned away. Charlotte watched as Lexus swallowed, letting his cum slide down her throat. Charlotte then followed Lexus’ example and swallowed hers as well. The two girls began to lovingly lick each other’s faces like two kittens, cleaning off the pearls of cum that covered them. Wyatt watched on, fascinated with the eagerness with which they cleaned each other of his cum. Once complete, the turned over to look up at Wyatt.

“Thank you!” The said excitedly in unison. The tone they said it with was as if they had received a present that had wished for all year.

“Your…” Wyatt paused briefly still tingling from the massive load he had shot on their faces. “...welcome.”

This morning he was still a virgin and not even a day later he had given a facial to two the two girls that he fantasized doing it the most to. It was a dream realized, achievement unlocked. He glanced over to his nightstand there was a massive stack of bills piled up. Not only did he just get his cock services by a blonde and brunette goddess, but they paid him for it.

“That’s for you for letting us suck your cock.” Charlotte said.

“Thanks for all you hard work.” He replied. “I’ll count it in the morning. It’s been a long day and still need to sleep.”

And with that he shut his eyes. The girls collapsed on top of Wyatt. Their breathing heavy as they cuddled together in a pile of flesh on his bed. They latched onto Wyatt in his blissful aftermath for several minutes before the woman decided to get up and rinse off in the shower. Wyatt stayed laying in his bed and they returned minutes later with wet washcloths. They proceeded to clean his body, taking tender care to make sure they didn’t miss an inch.

When they finished, the ladies climbed into bed with him and they drifted off to sleep. He took comfort as his bimbos’ heads rested on his chest. The stress of the day's events melted away from his mind, everything was falling into place. Wyatt felt like the luckiest man alive as sleep finally took his body.

When Wyatt’s weary eyes finally opened the sun was up. He glanced over at the clock on his nightstand to read the clock. It was obscured by a wad of money and he had to shift the pile away to finally read it; eight thirty am. He felt the weight of two women’s heads on his chest. Wyatt carefully got up, lifting Lexus and Charlotte’s heads, and easing them one by one back to the mattress. They adjusted towards each other, cuddling together to fill the space that Wyatt had left.

He showered, shaved, and came back out to his room still wrapped in a towel. He got all the cash and decided to count it at his desk. The majority of it was fives and tens, but a decent chunk was twenties. Totaling up to $710. ‘Not bad’ he thought, he had enough to make his portion of the rent in just one night. They must have worked really hard at the club. Good thing he had rewarded them, they earned every cent, well drop that is.

With that taken care of he checked his email on his computer, hoping for an email from his math professor; Miss Seu. He was in luck because it was at the top of his inbox, just sent moments ago. Wyatt opened the message and gave it read. His jaw dropped in surprise when he read his grade - F! Supposedly he had flunked the final because he didn’t do several problems the teachers way. Which was bullshit, he had studied hard for this test and knew the material. He had shown his work and got the correct answer to every question. He had even gone back and redid every problem in the way she had instructed, showing his work yet again.

“FUCKING DAMMIT!” He shouted at his computer screen.

Miss Seu was his least favorite teacher. She treated him unfairly, always demanding Wyatt’s work be done to a higher standard than the other students. She would gloss over everyone else’s work and give them a pass as long as they had the right answer but when she gets to Wyatt she would severely critique every number. Worst of all, Miss Seu would constantly lose his assignments and not give him a chance to redo it saying it was past the deadline. It became such a problem that he went to the math department dean. He was quickly turned away when he found that Miss Seu was the department dean. Wyatt had then turned to the school dean which quickly backfired because the Dean was Miss Seu’s father.

Wyatt quickly got dressed in a rage. He knew that Miss Seu would be in her private office on campus and would plead with her to fix his grade. Right before he left his room he heard the familiar words of the stranger in his head.

‘What are you going to do if she doesn’t change your grade?’ The cold voice said. ‘why don’t you bring something for leverage?’

As if by its own will, his closet door quickly slid open and his laptop case dragged across the floor by itself and stopped at his feet. The sight made him jump in fright.

‘The battery is charged and a bimbo profile has been prepared for Miss Seu in case you need it.’ The stranger’s angry voice continued, sending a shiver from inside his mind and down his spine. ‘Go now… And take what is yours!’

Before Wyatt knew it, he was in his car throttling the gas to the college. He looked to the passenger seat to check if his lap top case was still there. It was, right where he left it. Wyatt wondered how Miss Seu would handle the transformation if he decided to use the website. He would try to talk some sense into her and get her to adjust his grade. If she didn’t than he’d use the college wi-fi to connect to the site and get her to change her mind. Miss Seu could use a couple adjustments to her body and attitude anyways.

Finally, he pulled into the student parking lot at the university and took the closest available spot. He took his laptop from its place on the passenger seat of his car and strode toward the faculty office. He walked into the hallway and found Miss Seu’s door. He knocked lightly before twisting the knob and entering. Her office was a narrow room with plain office furniture and smelled of expo marker from the numerous white boards on the walls.

Professor Seu was seated at her desk, focused on her computer screen. She continued to read on as he entered, most likely trying to finish whatever she was doing before greeting him. Miss Seu was a short, slim Korean woman in her mid-thirties and had her brown hair tied back in a bun by a chopstick. Her face, was smooth with high cheekbones that bore a pair of almond shaped eyes. She wore a pair of slim framed reading glasses, knee length skirt and white long sleeve button down blouse with the top few buttons undone.

“You failed my class Wyatt,” She said not even turning her head away from the computer screen. Her voice didn’t carry an accent to match her ethnicity. “You’ll have to retake it next semester.”

“Miss Seu, you have to let me pass.” Wyatt pleaded, coming to the front of her desk. “I did everything you asked, every assignment, studied, showed up to class every day, payed attention and was never a disturbance. I don’t understand how you could fail me.”

“You failed to turn in the assignments.”

“I sent every assignment in on time and even ahead of the due date. Some assignments I even sent twice!” Wyatt’s voice was starting to show frustration.

“I never received any emails from you for the whole semester.” She said plainly. She wouldn’t even give him the respect of looking him in the eye. She seemed to care more about what was on her computer monitor.

“I even printed them out ahead of time and gave them to you in class to be sure.” Wyatt argued.

“All assignments must be emailed.” Miss Seu said staying firm.

Wyatt boldly came around the desk. “Professor, why do you treat me so unfairly?”

“You’re a disgrace to the math department. I’ve never had more of a horrible student in my class for my whole career.”

“What are you talking about? I did everything per the syllabus. I was so well versed on the material that other students wanted to copy my notes!” His voice was getting angry.

“You failed my class, it’s as simple as that. Now get out of my office!” She warned.

“Fine,” Wyatt said, trying to keep his temper. She could easily have him expelled and Wyatt needed to finish his degree. “I’ll leave.”

Wyatt turned and started walk towards the door. He was about to reach for the door handle when he thought about Bimbopedia. Miss Seu may not change her mind on his grade so he would have to make her. But Wyatt wasn’t going to stop there. He was going to make her pay for it. Suddenly Wyatt turned back towards her and started to remove his computer from the shoulder bag.

“You know the only reason you have this job is because your father is the dean.” He said, his tone mocking her.

“What did you say?” She asked, her tone rising sharply. Her face finally tearing away from her computer.

“You heard me. It’s true too, that’s why it actually got your attention.” Wyatt said, taking a seat, and unfolding his lap top.

“You’re an idiot.” She said.

“You’re unfit for teaching.” He replied, connecting to wi-fi.

She shot him a look of disdain for his contemptuous remark. It was obvious by her expression that she didn’t enjoy Wyatt’s insults. She slowly got up from her chair behind her desk as Wyatt pulled up his browser, pulling up her Bimbopedia profile and preparing himself for a good time.

“You have some nerve coming in here saying that to me.” She snarled at him.

“Me?” Wyatt said arrogantly, scrolling down to her measurements on her profile.

“Who else would I be talking to you fucking moron!” She said, clenching her fists. “I don’t know who you think you are but I’m gonna make you pay. I’ll see to it that you expelled in a heartbeat for your insubordination.”

“Yeah just keep talking bitch.” Wyatt said nonchalantly as he started adjusting measurement sliders on her profile. He looked up at her as he did, wanting to see the website's effects in real time.

Professor Seu seemingly froze, as if something had shocked her. The chopsticks holding her hair popped out of her hair, letting it fall as her back arched and her mouth fell open as her eyes flung open wide. Her tiny breasts expanded beneath her blouse, breaking buttons away from the threads and ripping through the fabric. Her hips and ass widened as her legs lengthened in her mini skirt, sweeping outwards beautifully. Her hair turned glossy and waved around her face as her complexion went pristine and youthful. In moments, she had turned from plain Asian teacher to perfect model body bimbo goddess.

Miss Seu screamed, but soon enough her terror gave way to the realization that she had changed into something better. She looked down at her tits that had torn through her top and took in her new body. She was mesmerized by her breasts and let them hang their briefly before shyly covering them with her arms.

“Did… did you do this?” She asked, her tone shocked.

“Say hello to the new you.” Wyatt replied coyly. He scrolled down to the bottom of the page to edit the final field that would seal the deal. The question of ‘Will be a complete Bimbo for’ was blank. Wyatt typed his name in and looked up as he hit enter.

Her knees hit floor of the room and a few tears streamed down her face. Wyatt had never seen firsthand the reaction to Bimbopedia before. The look on Miss Seu’s face was confused and sad at the same time. He knew that her mind was being re-ordered. As if her previous logic and morals were being ripped away and replaced with new set of values. Despite everything she had said and done to him, he felt a strange sympathy for her. He stood up and got her a tissue to dry her eyes. Something inside his heart knew that this was wrong but then he heard the stranger's voice in his mind.

‘No remorse, no regrets. These thoughts of yours will sidetrack you from your purpose.’ The voice sounded angry, stinging his mind like a whip. A loud bell sounded in his mind and before he knew it, any empathies and sympathies were washed away. They were replaced with motives of revenge and ultimate vendetta.

He looked over at Miss Seu who dabbing her eyes furiously. “You ok?” He asked flatly.

“Okay?” She sniffed, looking up at Wyatt. “No! I’m not okay!”

“What’s the matter?” He asked coldly, the voice of the stranger lingering in his tone.

“It’s just… that I… was so awful!” She proclaimed. “I’m such a monster. Failing you in my class. I’ve treated you terribly, oh my god…”

Miss Seu’s hand suddenly came up in front of her face and over her mouth as if he had realized something horrible. Her head sunk down and she began sobbing like a hot mess.

“FUCK!” She whimpered. Her hands were trembling over her face. “I’m so sorry Wyatt... I have no explanation why I did those things to you.”

Wyatt showed no sympathy for her situation, grabbing her by the neck and hauling the petite Asian bimbo to her feet. She stood up next to him, her eyes wide in surprise as she looked up.

“Stop it!” He snarled. He then slapped her lightly to bring her to her senses. Her eyes showed that her confusion clearing from her mind and her body stopped trembling.

“Thank you, Wyatt.” She said holding her cheek. “I deserved that. I don’t know what came over me.”

“You just needed to snap out of it.” Wyatt replied, the voice of the stranger seemed to guide his words. “You feel awful- and you should. You’ve been total bitch!”

She flinched suddenly at his words. Wyatt could see his words causing her pain. He could see also see her new mind taking form through her eyes. The expression of regret being replaced with one of uncontrollable lust that she didn’t understand. Wyatt grabbed her by the shoulders and forced her down to kneel on the floor in front of him.

“You’ll feel better after you apologize.” He said.

Miss Seu looked up at him with her new face. “You’re absolutely right!” Her face lighting up. She looked at him as if she saw the man of her dreams for the first time. She bit her lip softly, her face flushing. “Please let me make it up to you. I want to apologize.”

Wyatt towered over her and thrust his hips out slightly. “What are waiting for?”

She immediately reached for his belt, working quickly to free him, licking her lips all the while. “Just tell me what you want me to say…”

“Say: I’m sorry for being a horrible teacher.” He commanded.

“I’m sorry for being a horrible teacher.” Miss Seu said quickly, unzipping his fly. His cock twitched inside his pants. The hard member becoming hot and thick, rising to full mast.

“I don’t ever want to be a horrible teacher ever again.”

“You’re going to resubmit my grade as an A.”

“I’m retracting your grade and replacing it with an A.” She replied. “I will definitely do this for you and more.”

She slid Wyatt’s pants down and his huge cock sprang free. She stared at it in awe, her mouth dropping wide open. By her expression it was the largest cock she had seen with her own eyes. She closed her fingers around his cock and it throbbed in her hand.

“You now understand that you are meant to serve me.”

“My entire existence is meant to serve you and make you happy.” She said confidently. Wyatt listened to her words. The sounds made him feel great to finally hear the submissive words coming from her mouth. Her pretty mouth and face looked so enticing, he had to bury his cock in it. It would look so much prettier with her lips wrapped around his cock.

“Show me how you serve Miss Seu.” He grunted, the head of his cock tapping against her pouty lips. “Serve my fucking cock to make up for what you did.”

The professor opened her mouth and extended her tongue. She licked at his tip briefly before holding his rod straight up and running her tongue along the underside of him. She then slid her tongue back up to his crown and engulfed him. Wyatt groaned as her sweet Asian lips wrapped around his girth as she slid her mouth down, not stopping until it pressed into the back of her throat. In moments, she was bobbing back and forth between Wyatt’s thighs. He reached his hand down and tangled his fingers in her hair. He used the leverage from his new grip to thrust his hips forward into her mouth.

Wyatt was in ecstasy while Professor Seu kept her mouth tightly circled around his cock, her head moving up and down, slowly nursing him. Her mouth must have filled with saliva making the shaft extremely wet as her head continued to bob and suck on him. Wyatt was surprised with her skills, for with her age obviously came experience. She had no shortcomings on her technique, unlike Charlotte and Lexus whom made up for it with sheer enthusiasm. He groaned loudly again and the professor raised her head of his cock

“You have an amazing cock Wyatt.” She complimented before Wyatt used his grip on her hair to slide her mouth around his shaft again. 

“I didn’t tell you to stop Miss Seu.” He commanded. She let him know that she understood by humming wildly as she resumed her servicing.

She continued her oral assault on him and suddenly Wyatt felt a wave rush from his balls and up his spine.

“There you go,” He grunted, spasming hard as his cock filled her mouth. “I’m going to cum. Take it all bitch, take every drop in restitution.”

She nodded her head in accordance. Wyatt reached his peak and sped over the edge, thrusting his cock faster as his cock began to twitch. Pleasure washed over him as thick ribbons of cum shot from his cock. Miss Seu’s eyes popped open wide as he erupted into her throat. He filled the professors gorgeous mouth with burst after burst. Wyatt felt the sweet satisfaction of revenge as he came. Miss Seu, his professor that had hated him previously was now taking his load into her mouth. As he came down from his peak, she slowed down and cleaned him off. When she was done spat his cock out and showed him his load in her mouth, then quickly swallowed him down.

“Did I do okay?” The professor asked sweetly. “I hope it made you feel better.”

It did, but he wasn’t done with her yet. Wyatt looked down between her legs to see her skirt had been removed. She must have worked them off while she had his cock in her mouth. The only piece of clothing on her body was her sexy brown panties had a tiny wet spot in the center. Wyatt had to continue one, bury his cock in what lied beneath. Not only was he going to ravage her tight pussy, but he was going to make her feel him. All of him, every inch.

“Come here!” He commanded, hauling her up to her feet.

He took behind her desk and bent her over in front of her computer monitor. The display showed a listing of grades for the students in her class, Wyatt’s included. Wyatt noticed that he was the only name on the list that didn’t have a passing grade. He grabbed her back the back of the neck and pressed her face near the monitor next to his name and grade.

“You see that!” He sneered as he yanked her panties down.

Miss Seu nodded as they fell around her ankles.

“You going to pay for that.” He told her as his hand slipped down and parted her thighs. He grabbed one of her legs and placed it up on the desk. Wyatt noticed how flexible she was as he positioned her, the transformation must have made her body that of a cheerleader or gymnast.

“How am I going to pay Wyatt?” Miss Seu asked, shoving her keyboard out of the way and pressing her face against the desk.

“By taking something.” He told her as he spanked her ass cheek, making her squeal in delight. “This fucking dick!”

“YES!” The Professor begged, thrusting her pert ass against his hips. “Please fill me with your cock! Do it now! Just fuck me! PLEEEEEEASE!”

Her words let loose a primal urge within Wyatt and he pinned her against the desk. His fingers spread the folds of her tiny pussy and with one hard stroke he drove inside of her. Her eyes rolled into the back of her head as he slowly pressed forward. Her walls were intensely tight around his huge girth and took a moment for her to stretch around him. He continued to lunge in, inch after inch of his massive cock disappeared within her until finally he bottomed out inside her petite body. He pressed up against her cervix, the contact sent shivers through both of their bodies.

“OH WYATT!” She whimpered. Her tight pussy beginning to adjust and stretch to his thick shaft, accommodating his penis until she was completely filled by him. Wyatt began pistoning his cock in and out of her from behind.

“I was so wrong about you.” She panted. “I had no idea that taking your cock would... feel this GOOD! UH UH UGHHH! I should've done... this when we... met. I have... no idea what I was… Ughhhhhh!... thinking.”

He began to fuck her steadily, pounding his cock back and forth inside of her. Miss Seu’s hand grabbed at her hair as she moaned in pleasure. Wyatt reached down and caressed her breasts as the bounced forward with each of his thrusts. He lifted her by the shoulders, arching her back bringing her face near his. He quickened his rhythm into her pussy, pistoning his cock into her hungry cunt. Professor Seu continued to moan, her breath becoming short, her voice rising in pitch until it became a high shriek.

She reached up to touch his face, brought his head in toward her lips and nibbled his ear briefly before backing away. She marveled at his eyes as he pumped in and out of her pussy. “Oh yes! Fuck me! FUCK my pussy!”

Wyatt pushed her back down to the table and her arms were stretched across the table, gripping edges furiously. Wyatt drove deep and hard for several minutes. She moaned out each time his balls bounced against her swollen clit, her body climbing toward orgasm.

"OHHH! OH MY, I'M CUMMING!" The professor screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his shaft as it impaled her. Miss Seu’s pressed against Wyatt’s, her body quaking as she climaxed. He could feel her pussy spasm around his cock as she panted and gasped. Wyatt continued to pound her hard from behind, locking into a hard rhythm. Miss Seu came down from her peak and begged Wyatt for more and he knew that it was his turn to ramp up.

He forced her flat against the desk as he finally felt himself let loose. The contents of his balls surged up his cock before exploding inside her. Miss Seu bucked her head as he sent a massive hot jet of cum splashing against her cervix. Wyatt pumped spurt after spurt of his creamy goodness inside her as she grinded her ass back onto him. She cried his name out in relief as she felt him burst inside her cunt. 

When it was over, Wyatt pulled back and went back in few times, just to make sure Miss Seu was nice and plugged. She continued to sob out his name and then for forgiveness of her crimes against him.

“Thank you so much, Master.” She whispered, seemingly afraid to say the final word as it escaped her lips.

While he appreciated the gesture of her given her mouth and pussy to him, Wyatt had no time for thanks. He had work for her to do.

“Change my grade Miss Seu.” He commanded.

She did as she was told, quickly changing the grade to an A as he requested. Miss Seu then reached back and stroked his cock that was still buried in her pussy in attempt to harden him up again. She then looked back at him over her shoulder.

“I’ll give you an A+ if you fuck me in my ass…”
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“I’ll give you an A+ if you fuck me in my ass…” Miss Seu offered.

Miss Seu straightened her body and spread her arms across her desk. She gripped the corners and waved her tiny Asian ass enticingly, begging for Wyatt’s massive cock. Wyatt knew he’d have to struggle to slip it in, but he knew from his experiences with Charlotte and his boss Lexus that it would eventually work its way into her tight butthole. Miss Seu looked over her shoulder and placed his tip at her ass’ entrance and looked over her shoulder licking her top lip in desire and anticipation.

“Please Wyatt, fuck my ass.” She begged. “You want an A+ right?”

Wyatt stepped in close to her as his cock settling down between her ass cheeks. She reached back and grabbed his cock, and pressed it against her puckered entrance. She had already taken him in her mouth and pussy, but she was still aching for more. With her recent change, all she wanted was to pleasure him and be his bimbo.

The changes in Miss Seu were drastic. She was just a normal middle-aged teacher before, while she was decently attractive, she wasn’t anything to write about. She had given him a F in his class for apparently no other reason than just spite him. But Wyatt wouldn’t have it. With the power of his website; Bimbopedia he had changed her to a gorgeous, submissive, bimbo goddess. Now look at her! She was spread across her desk in the private faculty offices, begging for his cock in her ass!

His life had changed about several days ago when he had met a mysterious stranger, who possessed him into creating editable wiki website called Bimbopedia. Wyatt didn’t remember much of the possession, only seeing flashes of the ordeal. Supposedly three days had passed when he finally came to. When he woke up, he a massive new cock and a supernatural website to use to get his revenge on all the women who had wronged him. First, he used it to turn college hottie Charlotte from a ruthless bitch to his submissive bimbo slave. Wyatt would have never dreamed to have his school bully screaming his name, cumming in her mouth and taking her virginity. While he took her in every hole, she begged for forgiveness and he sentenced her to taking a load in every one of her holes. It was like a dream fulfilled.

Wyatt had then used Bimbopedia on his horrible boss Lexus when she fired him for a no call no show. He turned her from slightly overweight plain jane to gorgeous woman. Not only did he change her physical features, but changed her mind as well. Making his boss crave his cock. She begged for him to take her over the hood of his car, while she apologized all the while for every crappy thing she had put him through.

The same fate was befalling his math teacher Miss Seu. When he had edited her Bimbopedia profile, she begged for his forgiveness. Saying that she had treated him like a monster and wanting to repay him with her body. She was definitely going to pay for it. And he was going to make her feel it.

Slowly, he pushed his cock forward. Her ass resisted, trying to stretch to admit his huge member. Miss Seu did her best to relax her body, biting her lip as she felt him slowly press it forward. His cock seemed fold back on itself as it pressed in but then, his tip popped inside her and he felt the walls of her butthole constrict around his massive cock.

“Ughh!” She cried out as he finally penetrated her. “...it hurts.”

“GOOD!” Wyatt snarled. “I’m glad it hurts. This is what you get for being a cunt all semester.” It felt good to tell her how he felt. She had failed him even though he had done everything the professor had asked. She would lose all his assignments and not give him a chance to redo it saying it was past the deadline. Sometimes he’d even send her two copies just in case but every time she insisted he never did the work and wouldn’t accept it late.

“I’m so sorry Wyatt!” Professor Seu whimpered. “I... deserve this. I’ve been a monster! I’m so sorry. Punish my ass. Every bit of pain I feel will be my payment for everything I did.”

“Good!” He replied, knowing that she finally understood. And with that he powerfully lunged in, stretching her tiny hole as he buried his huge girth deep into her ass.

“UGHHH!” She groaned in response.

“Take this fucking big dick in your ass professor!” Wyatt yelled, reaching over her back and grabbing a fist full of hair. He yanked her head back as he began to work his cock back in forth inside her, sending it deep with every plunge.

“Oh yes!  Fuck my ass!” Miss Seu sobbed. “Cum in my ass. I want to feel it.”

Wyatt continued to pump his cock in and out of her, her asshole wrapping around him tightly. Miss Seu moaned as her body adjusted, the pain finally turning to pleasure. He pounded her ass for several minutes, he wasn’t in a rush to get off, beside her really wanted to savor this moment and make her feel his big cock for everything it was worth. She began to move with his thrusts, loving the way he pounded her in restitution for her crimes. As he throttled away his balls bounced against her clit and she squirmed over the length of his cock. The tight and warm sensation rushed up Wyatt's cock, to his balls and through his brain. Pleasure washed over him, knowing that he would pop any moment. Wyatt wanted to fill the final hole of his Professor, fill her ass with his warm cum. Her tight little hole clenched him so tightly that Wyatt groaned as his balls started to churn.

“Here it comes Professor!” He said.

Miss Seu shuttered around his cock when he said his words. Just the mere fact that he was about to come sent shivers throughout her body. She pressed herself backwards against his cock as her own climax took her.

“OH GOD YESSSS!” she screamed, her body ramping up to a peak. She felt Wyatt’s cock erupt inside her ass, feeling his hot cum splash into her depths. She shuddered uncontrollably as he spent his load, moaning all the while.

As their climaxes subsided, Wyatt backed off of her. He wiped his cock against her ass cheek to clean it off. He felt redeemed that he was able to have his way with the professor, cumming in every one of her holes just as he had done with his other two bimbos. Now it was Miss Seus turn to join his harem.

“Now that we got that out of the way,” Wyatt said. “You will do everything I say from now on.”

“Yes master.” She said submissively, his still cum oozing from her ass. “Anything you want.”

“Good!” Wyatt replied, his voice and tone sounding much like the demonic stranger that had possessed him to make Bimbopedia. “If I need you, I’ll call you and you will immediately do as I say no matter what. I don’t give a fuck what you are doing or how important it is. You will drop everything because nothing is as important as your devotion to me. You will continue you position as Professor here at the college, but all your money, all your property, belongs to me.”

“I understand Wyatt.” She murmured. “My everything is yours, I only exist to please you now.”

“Good!” He responded, putting on his clothes and putting his laptop back into his shoulder bag. “In your spare time, I want you to work the strip club. Every penny you make dancing you will give to me, you understand?”

“I do.” She responded, still leaning over her desk.

“Good, now get dressed and get back to work.” He directed, she immediately sprang into action and found her clothes. “I’ll call you.”

And with that Wyatt left her private office, closing the door behind him. He walked out the halls of the faculty building and to his car, placed his shoulder bad in the passenger seat and drove away from the campus. He decided he would head home, back to his rental house that he shared with several roommates. Wyatt knew that Lexus and Charlotte would still be sleeping in his bed when he got back. He thought that maybe he’d wake both of them up and have them take his cock again before sending them off to go dance at the strip club. Maybe he’d bend them over next to each other, take turns filling their pussies with his cock and then make them kneel in front of him as he painted their faces with cum.

As he pulled in the driveway to his home he received a call. Placing the car in park he fished his phone out and checked the caller I.D. It was Maia, one of his twin foster sisters. If there was any reason for Wyatt having a horrible childhood it was because of them. They treated him with abuse at every chance they had, going way too far making him brunt of every embarrassing joke and prank. When they weren’t tormenting him, the twins would be plotting their next vicious attack. If Wyatt ever brought it up to his foster parents, the pair of girls would lie their way out of it because it would be two against one. They would go out of their way to cause him physical harm, pushing him off play sets and even out of trees. The more damaging the fall or the more he cried, the more they would laugh out of sheer evil. The phone that he reached to pick up the phone had been broken at one time because of them, still slightly bent several years later if you knew exactly where to look. It was because of their behavior Wyatt grew up hating the outside world, which forced him to cocoon himself indoors with the only things that brought him joy- books and computers.

Before he raised the phone to his ear he heard the voice of the stranger in his head. ‘Take back what is yours!’ The cold voice sounded, send a creep throughout his mind. ‘These bitchy cunts deserve punishment! You know exactly what you need to do...’

The stranger's voice would play in his mind in moments of opportunity. As if it were a guiding voice, directing him like commander. Every time it spoke, it all worked out, as if the voice had a foresight of what was to come. Wyatt couldn’t figure it out. The only logical reason behind this was it was the supernatural work of the devil.

The offset of the interjecting voice soon faded as he focused his thoughts back to his foster sister. Maila was far from overdue for a serious and deserving verbal assault. In the past Wyatt would have just rejected her and her twins phone calls and refuse to respond to their abusive texts. Eventually they would threaten him with taking something away or telling authority some huge lie to get their way. But this time he wasn’t having it, not only was he going to turn the tables on them, but he was going to play with his food and he was going to enjoy every second of it.

“Hello.” Wyatt said warmly, his tone obviously fake.

“Wyatt you are going to be in so much trouble with mom and dad.” She said in her usual mocking tone. The demeanor of her voice always had an underlying message of ‘I got you.’ This time was no different. She probably had some information that she was going to hold over his head and use it to get him to something he didn’t want to do.

“And why is that?” He questioned.

“I’m going to tell them about your math grade. That you failed your class. And that you lost your job.”

“And your point?” He replied unamused. He reached over to his shoulder bag and retrieved his laptop.

His foster parents didn’t pay for his school to begin with. He paid for it on his own with student loans and hard work. His parents didn’t even co-sign on the loan, they honestly couldn’t do anything. But now with his harem, money wasn’t an issue and his grade had been fixed. What Wyatt wondered was how Maila found out about this information. She must've been keeping tabs on him and wait for him to slip so she could pounce and get what she wanted, usually for him to do some embarrassing job for her sheer enjoyment.

“Well, when they find out about you losing your job they will tell the bank and make sure your student loans are revoked.” She threatened. “And you wouldn’t want that would ya? So, I’m going to give you an out. What I want you to do is-”

“Not doing it. Go tell them.” He said unphased and cutting her short, knowing her petty threat was more than hallow. While it could be possible that they may reconsider his loan without holding a job, the bank would immediately change their tone once he paid them with the money his harem made dancing.

“I will!” She replied, anger rising in her voice. Usually Wyatt would have already folded. “And when I’m done your chances at a degree are over! You’ll be flipping burgers for the rest of your life!”

“Pffffft!” Wyatt sputtered defiantly, knowing that his resistance was infuriating her.

“Oh, shut the fuck up Wya-”

“Why don’t you shut fuck up?” He interjected with the same pleasant tone.

“What did you just say to-”

“Shut the fuck up.” He said again, throwing his foster sister totally off track. He had never stood up to her in the past in this manner. She would have threatened him with some lie to put him in his place, which is exactly what she was about to do.

“How... dare you.” Her voice raised to pure anger. “I’m going to-”

“You ain’t going to do shit, you pathetic cunt!” He taunted, the sharp demeanor of his voice eerily similar to the stranger. He flipped open his lap top open and took it out of sleep mode and connecting to his home wifi.

“Why you little despicable shit! I’m going to get you thrown in jail! Bethany and I are going to tell our boss you fucking forced yourself on us!” She threatened. Normally this would have been a last resort to get him to do exactly what she wanted. Her and his foster sister Bethany had been interning for over a year at the District Attorney's office and had contacts in the police force and court system. In the past, everyone believed his foster sisters over him no matter how outrageous the lie. This time however, Wyatt was calling the bluff.

“Fine.” He said keeping completely calm, bringing Bimbopedia up in his web browser. Wyatt knew his ice-cold calm was getting to her. “Do it. If you want to go through a public trial made up on the basis of an outright lie, then by all means.”

“HOPE YOU LIKE YOUR JAIL CELL!” She screamed, the call then disconnecting.

Wyatt knew that she would immediately go to her boss at work and tell her the lie. She and Bethany would stop at nothing to make sure Wyatt was under their thumbs for even the slightest thing. Wyatt had an idea to counter this and turn this completely around on his sisters. They needed to be taught a lesson. Their whole lives they had lied to get what they wanted. It was now time to make sure they got caught in a huge lie by a massive authority. With their profiles brought up on the website he started editing their personality.  In a field regarding personal philosophy, he deleted the section of compulsive liar and replaced it with always tells the complete truth. He waited for a second, knowing that she was about to walk into her boss’ office. Satisfied with how long he waited, he pressed enter.

Wyatt wished he was in the room with his sisters as they sat in the DA’s office telling whomever their boss was that Wyatt was a predator but then doing an about face and admitting they were lying. Hopefully their boss had some sense and fire them from their internships immediately.

He didn’t stop there he had to be one step ahead, he scrolled down to their basic skills and replaced ‘knows how to drive an automobile’ with ‘doesn’t know how to drive, always calls her foster brother Wyatt for a ride.’ Such a shame Wyatt thought, they both drove incredibly nice and expensive luxury sedans. It sure would be nice of them to trade vehicles.

He waited in his car several minutes and kept the engine running when his phone rang. It was his other foster sister Bethany. He answered the call and raised the phone to his ear.

“Yea.” He greeted.

“Hey…” Bethany replied, her voice sounded shaken and embarrassed. “Can you pick us up from work?”

“Why so soon?” He responded pleasantly. “Doesn’t your shift end at five?”

“I don’t... want to talk about, please just come get us.”

“Awe sis you said please for the first time, what happened with talking to your boss? I gather it didn’t go so well...” He chided her. “Tell me the truth, what happened?

“Uh ummm.” She stumbled. It was obvious she was struggling to find the words, she had lied her whole life and now she couldn’t. She was obviously on the verge of tears suddenly faced with the facts of how she had treated him. The world of lies the two of them had crumbled down around them. “Uh bu- ah umm.”

“What has your tongue? Why are you stuttering Bethany?”

“I don’t know.” She burst in tears, her loud sobbing coming through clearly through the earpiece on his phone. He smiled, if it were anyone else he would've felt bad, but Bethany definitely needed to feel remorse for once in her life. Finally, maybe they would feel the shame of how they had been horrible monsters to everyone when they heard the truth coming out their own mouths.

He heard the phone shake and static with white noise for a moment. Wyatt heard Maila crying as well and a stern female voice of their boss saying that they needed to leave before Bethany’s voice returned. “Sorry... I don’t know what happened but we both just got fired and we need to leave the office, please… just come get us.”

“Why don’t you just drive yourself? Why call me all of a sudden? I thought you hated me.” He asked, really wanting her to deal with the torture of her own horrible thoughts. He threw his car in reverse and pulled away from his house.

“I do…” She answered slowly.

“But why?” He asked. It was finally going to get an answer to a question he had asked his whole life.

“Because I’m a monster.” She said between sobs. “You never did anything wrong, it just made me feel better. I’m so sorry, just please come get us. We forgot how to drive.”

“Thanks for the apology from your recent epiphany but it doesn’t make up for what you’ve done you fucking bitch.”

“I know… I’m a fucking bitch, I’ve been a bitch... my whole life.”

“Hell yea you have! Why did you get both get fired?” He asked.

“For lying…” She replied slowly. The admission seemed to be shock to her system by the sudden change in tone.

“About what? Must have been something big…”

“You know exactly what we lied about, you were on the phone with Maila. She came and got me and told me you called her on her bluff. We both went to our boss… the D.A. We were telling her about how you touched us and forced yourself on us. Then something changed. We suddenly stopped lying and told her we were compulsive liars and recanted what we said. Needless to say, she wasn’t amused by our charade and removed our internship.”

“Don’t blame her.” Wyatt yelled. “That’s one of things that can happen to a liar when they get caught. I’m glad you're fired! I’m surprised they didn’t lead you out of there in handcuffs for a false claim or report. You realize that if you would have followed through with what you said I would have been hauled off to jail in an ambulance! I hope you’re happy with yourselves! Enjoy your walk home! I’m not coming, fuck off!”

“BUT WYATT-” She pleaded.

Wyatt didn’t wait to hear what they said and hung up the phone. While he was driving to actually pick them up, he just wanted them to feel helpless and defeated for the first time in their life. Maila immediately called him, and he picked up the phone.

“What?!” He snarled.

“Please come get us, we’ll make it up to you somehow.” Maila pleaded.

“Fine, I’ll come and get you, and I’ll tell you how you’re going to pay for this...” Wyatt said, immediately hanging up the phone.

He drove to the downtown area of the city where the D.A.’s office was located and pulled up to the curb. His twin foster sisters were holding boxes filled with their belongings from work while a mortified spread across their faces. He pulled to a stop and let them in. When he opened the door and looked at the twins, he was forced to smile and grimace at the same time. They were extremely attractive girls but at their core were manipulators. They were identical twins, each having the straight red hair and icy blue eyes to contrast, not to mention the cheerleading athlete body that was a combination of god’s gift to man and the devil’s best efforts at creating lust. When he was younger, he had seen the tags on the various pieces their lingerie, noting the 36C bust and the constantly wet panties. He had never sniffed anything due to will power, and had only looked briefly at the tags when stumbling upon them in the bathroom, but the numbers and the facts had stuck. Back in highschool, they were most likely in the top ten hottest girls in the school, most likely ranking first because they were twin cheerleaders.

Maila got in the front seat while Bethany took the back.

“Thanks for coming and getting us.” Maila stammered.

“Yep,” He replied. “You have the keys to your BMW?”

“Uhhh yeah.” Bethany answered, her tone confused. Her eyes bounced between Wyatt’s face and her sisters.

Wyatt drove his car to the court staffing parking lot and found where her car was parked. He parked next to it and looked over at his foster sisters.

“We’re trading cars, since you don’t know how to drive.” He demanded. “This is one of the ways you are going to repay me.”

“But dad bought it for us.” They said.

“Don’t care, it’s mine now,” He said coldly. “Give me the keys or I’ll tell him that you got fired from your internship, and now your law degree will be delayed. You wouldn’t want that, now would you?” It felt good for once for Wyatt to give them a taste of their own medicine. Unlike him, the twins had a free ride in school from scholarships and money from his foster parents. Their recent removal from their internship would put all that in jeopardy.

“FINE!” Bethany replied, giving him the keys.

“Great, now we’re switching cars.” Wyatt took the keys. “You can come back and drive my bucket when you remember how to drive.”

They trio grabbed their things and got out of his car and into theirs. He started the engine to his new car and drove for a few minutes to an abandoned parking garage that was hidden from the street. He looked over at his twin sisters, taking in the sight of the pretty figures and luscious pouty lips. He wanted nothing more than to make their lie spewing mouths wrap around his cock. While he could easily use the website to make them do it without question, he wanted to blackmail them into doing it.

“Why are we here?” They asked.

“You’ll see.” He answered. “We’re all getting out for a little bit, I want to show you something.”

“Can you just take us home?”

“No.” He answered plainly and getting out of the car. “Do as I say or I’ll tell dad.”

“Fine!” Maila answered, and the two twins left the vehicle.

Wyatt came around the back side of the car and leaned against the trunk. Maila and Bethany came around to face him, a puzzled look spread across their faces.

“Now what's so important that you had to stop in abandoned part of town to show us?” Bethany asked.

“Well I wanted some privacy for when you both take turns sucking my cock.”

“Unbelievable!” Maila said. “There’s no way we would do that. I’d rather-”

“Rather what?” He interjected, taking out his cell phone. “Not finish college?”

“I won’t do that, I’d rather be disgraced by dad and start over than have to give you head.” Bethany said.

“Won’t be able to do that from jail.” He responded back coldly.

“Jail!?” Maila questioned.

“Yea jail, slanderous rape accusations are a big deal, besides I have a key witness, your old boss, the DA.” Wyatt said.

They looked back at him defeated, however they were still hesitant to begin.

“Now I have the ability to make your old boss forget.” Wyatt continued. “Just like I had the ability to make you both tell the truth, I’ll make it all go away and get you back to your internship. All you have to do is suck my cock how I like it.”

“You’re... our brother,” Bethany stammered, it was actually the first time she used that title, usually she’s call him twit, or some other insult. “We can’t give you head. It feels so wrong.”

“Pfffft!” He said. “Neither of you ever considered or even treated me like family. Your actions throughout our lives have proven that.”

“You’re… right.” Maila stumbled, her head hanging low.

“You ready to make it up to me? Finally treat me with the respect I deserve? Or do you want to be expelled from college and spend a few months in jail?”

Maila and Bethany looked over at each other, they had no other way to get this themselves out of it. Their ability to talk and lie themselves out of every situation had been taken away.

“Ok…” Bethany said, unable to keep eye contact with him or her sister, obviously embarrassed.

“Ok…” Maila agreed, her head hanging low.

“GREAT!” Wyatt responded. “Now kneel before me and suck my fucking dick!”

The twins looked over at each other confused. They exchanged glances as if they wanted the other to take the lead. Bethany and Maia frowned a little bit when they peered over at Wyatt's ever-growing bulge.

“Hurry now!” Wyatt snarled. “The longer you wait, the more damage your boss will do to your future...”

And with that the twins sank to their knees, sour looks on their faces as they began fumbling with his belt. Before he knew it, they had pulled his pants and boxers down, Wyatt's long thick cock sprang out at attention. The twins’ eyes popped open in shock with how massive it was.

“Better hurry,” He teased. “Definitely don’t want anyone to know what damage your lies have caused.”

“You’re… big.” Maila said surprised, running a finger along the topside of his shaft and making a face.

“I’m starting to lose my erection.” Wyatt said. He grabbed his cock from the base and slapped both his sisters with his fat tip. He was hard as ever; his words were just intended to make them squirm. The look in their eyes as they flinched was all too wonderful for Wyatt to finally see.

Finally, with a squeal that seemed to say, ‘I can’t believe we are doing this,’ Maila and Bethany began licking along the sides of his cock.

“That’s right, lick it, get it wet first…” Wyatt directed.

Maila was the first to make it up to his tip and she opened her mouth wide as she could and took his cock into her mouth. She gagged gently as his shaft flexed inside her. The tightness of her wet mouth finally wrapped around his cock sent shivers of ecstasy up his spine. Bethany licked along the underside of his length as Maila began to slowly bob on his tip.

“Fuck that’s good.” He said, reaching down with a hand and feeling their tits through their tops. “Yeah, keep going Maila. That’s really good. Bethany, suck my balls. You don’t want me to tell anyone do you?”

They both extended middle fingers as Maila took his cock as deep as she could in her throat.

“Fuck you.” Bethany groaned as she rolled her tongue along from the base of his cock and started sucking his balls. Sucking one and letting it pop out of her mouth before working on the other.

“That will come soon enough if you don’t show a little more enthusiasm.” Wyatt said, his voice cold like the demon stranger. “I’m pretty close to dialing dad.”

“I hate you.” Maila grunted, gagging around his girth.

Yet the twins continued to work, worshipping his cock like their lives depended on it. Wyatt gripped the side of Maila’s head for leverage and thrust her mouth deeper onto his shaft. He felt his tip press against the opening to her throat as she attempted to take his whole length, but only a portion of his cock disappeared into her mouth. He loved the sensations that rushed through him, thrilling him, leaving him intoxicated with power. Maybe he was going to come, Maila’s filthy lie ridded mouth felt so good rising and falling along his long hard cock. But he had to give Bethany a turn before he decided to erupt.

“Move Maila, it’s Bethany’s turn.” Wyatt directed.

Maila backed off of Wyatt's cock and Bethany replaced her, she grabbed his cock from the base and slid her mouth over Wyatt’s head. She slid down slowly, her lips perfect glossy cushions for his cock. Once he tapped against the opening of her throat she backed off and began again. Bethany began to bob his shaft and made quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from his cock and up to his brain. She looked up at Wyatt briefly to make eye contact with him while she engulfed his but immediately broke the stare out of embarrassment.

“Awe Bethany, you look so beautiful while you suck my dick.” Wyatt teased.

“Scroo yoo.” Bethany groaned as his cock filled her mouth, muffling the movements of her tongue.

“Hmphh!” Maila snarled instinctively in contempt, as she kneeled next to her sister.

“Why you just sitting there Maila? You jealous of your sister?” Wyatt asked. He removed his cock from Bethany's mouth and shoved it into Maila’s. “Open wide!”

She did as he instructed, sliding the head of his prick between her lips and sucked him in. She hollowed her cheeks as she swirled her tongue around the tip. Maila then slid her lips down his shaft an inch at a time, her lips stick smearing along his cock as she attempted to deepthroat.  She moved a hand to his hip and began to bounce on his rod with increased rhythm. Maila twisted her head slightly as she descended, trying to take as much him into her mouth as she could. While she was sucking him off with every trick she knew, it still felt reluctant and forced, as if it was her job, no enthusiasm or glee like his bimbos.

“Give it back to Bethany, she was sucking it better.” He withdrew his cock from her mouth and pointed it back to Bethany. Maila rolled her eyes as her sister took Wyatt’s hard cock back into her mouth, pumping her fist along his length in time with the movements of her head.

“I saw that Maila.” He snarled. “You going to have to pay for that.” He lifted his phone to his vision and unlocked it to taunt her. He pulled up his web browser and went to Bimbopedia. He had no intention of making a call out, he just wanted to make it look as if he was and make her squirm.

“DON’T!” She pleaded.

“Then give me a rim job...” He said, looking away from his phone and making eye contact with her.

“Oh my god, gross!” Maila said, fear spreading across her face.

“I’m calling dad then....” He threatened, searching Bimbopedia for their boss’s profile. It would take him a while since her didn’t know her name. But they didn’t need to know that, just as long as it looked as if he were texting.

Bethany noticed Wyatt playing with his phones and stopped his oral assault briefly and looked over at her sister. “Fucking do it Maila! He’s texting, make him stop!”

“But I don’t know how…” Maila responded.

“You’ll figure it out!” Wyatt said nonchalantly. “Now hurry up, my ass is waiting.”

Maila scooted around to the backside of her foster brother. Hesitantly she placed her trembling hands on his ass cheeks and gave them a quick little spread. Maila leaned in and extended her tongue, sliding it along the bare skin of his cheeks before working her tongue inward to his hole. She swirled her tongue around his opening, lapping at him.

“There you go!” Wyatt complemented. “That’s a good sister.”

Maila straightened her tongue and drove it inward and a sudden wave of pleasure washed of him. It wasn’t so much the pleasure caused by her tongue in his butthole, but more that mental release from the act. Her tongue worked away at him from behind as Bethany continue to bounce her head between his thighs from the front. Wyatt groaned as they worshipped him from two sides. His cock flexed in Bethany’s mouth and moaned softly as she realized he was about to burst. Bethany moved her head up and down quickly now trying to end the ordeal, keeping her steady pace and stretching her mouth around massive girth.

“Fuck yes, this is how it’s done!” Wyatt groaned. “I’m cumming soon. Maila get up here and get your reward.”

He knew he was going to erupt like never before, with his twin sisters submitted to his every whim, it was all too much and drove him over the edge. Maila came around to his front and knelt next to her sister, staring up at Wyatt. He thrust his hips upward, sending his dick deep farther into Bethany’s throat. She kept her lips pursed around the base of his shaft as his cock flourished. He quickly withdrew from her mouth as felt his balls contract and spasm.

Wyatt held his cock from the side and stoked it briefly before it finally swelled in front of their apprehensive faces. Suddenly he groaned as his cum raced up the shaft and burst out the tip. He aimed the first load at Maila, sending a massive rope of his cum splattering on the bridge of her nose. She instinctively flinched, making a face of objection as it struck her between the eyes. He then angled his cock toward Bethany, the second burst blasted with more pressure than the first as it landed square in her eye. He switched the direction of his cock alternately between them painting their faces with what seemed like an endless quantity of hot cum. They kept their eyes and mouth closed and tilted their heads back as he continued to unload. Each time he fired a shot across their faces, he felt the utmost liberation for every evil thing they had done to him over the course of his life. His revenge was more satisfying than the cake he never received for any of his birthdays.

When he finally finished the twins opened their eyes, a panicked look smeared with his cum across their faces. “We’re done now, right?” Bethany asked.

“For now.” He replied, taking to his phone once again. He edited their bosses profile to put everything back the way it was. They would receive a call any moment to get their internships back. But that would be the only thing that would return to normal for his twin sisters. Wyatt was far from done. For after he was done with changing their boss’ mind, he pulled up the twins Bimbopedia profiles and the stranger’s smile flashed before his eyes. “For now.”
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Carlos looked through everything he was bringing to the river to make sure he had everything. Tent, sleeping bag, chair, cooler, drinks, food, camping stove, fishing pole, tackle box, and various supplies... The next day there was going to be a complete solar eclipse, and Carlos had the perfect spot to camp out to relax and watch it. He knew of a secluded spot along the river up in the hills that was easy to get but no one knew about. He had stumbled upon it dirt biking several years ago and it had great open spot to view the sky.

A good site, plenty of supplies, everything he needed to camp out at his favorite spot, just not any company to share the occasion with. Carlos had been single for well over a year with hardly any dates. While he wouldn’t mind having a tumble with some of the ladies he worked with, a lot of them were taken or just weren’t his type when it came to a serious relationship. As far as his friends, they were all busy for the weekend and his family had since moved from the area.

It was just going to be him and the open road he thought as he started the engine to his truck. He was ok with going camping alone. While it would've been nice to have someone to share the eclipse with, it wasn’t a deal breaker by any means. Before leaving town, he went to a local store and picked up some ice and beer. And with that he blared some music on the truck stereo and set out down the highway for his hour trip into the hills.

The drive was uneventful and Carlos arrived at the spot around one. When he pulled up through the thick pine trees to the campsite, he was shocked and a little frustrated to find that it was already taken by some other campers. Two girls and guy, all in their early to mid-twenties. They were already pitching their tent and unloading their vehicle and since it wasn’t a normal paid camping spot Carlos couldn’t ask them to leave. Apparently, the site wasn’t much of a secret anymore. Early bird gets the worm, he thought. Besides there was another spot nearby where he could camp, it just wasn’t as awesome.

Carlos gave them a quick and friendly waved and back his truck out of their space. He drove about a minute up the dirt road to another clearing that had decent fire pit and flat spot for his tent. He parked and began to made camp. When he was done it was around three and had plenty of daylight left so he threw on some shorts, loaded his tackle box with a few ice-cold beers, grabbed his fishing pole and ventured down to the river.

The river was beautiful as always, short bursts of rapids with long swimming holes surrounded by long sandbars. He took a spot on a flat shady rock, cracked a beer, baited a hook and cast a line into the rapids. Carlos relaxed there for an hour so, he didn’t catch anything but he wasn’t really here for the sport. Catch a fish or catch a buzz, but hopefully both.

He more enjoyed being away busy city life. No speeding cars every ten seconds, no sirens, alarms and blaring top forty music. Just him, his beer, the hot summer sun, and the river. Carlos sat in silence for some time and let his line drift in the water. He sat and listened to the wind blow through the trees, it was a sound he had forgotten about the seemed to soothe him. The only thing missing was a sexy girlfriend in her bikini. Or better yet nothing at all.

A moment later he heard rustling coming from the bushes and trees. It was obvious that it was the campers that had taken his site. Wildlife would have been much more graceful and would not create such a disturbance unless they were running in fear. He looked over to see the three campers come out from the tree line and next to the river. They began swimming in the same pool Carlos was fishing in so reeled in his line out of respect to not hook any of them. He just wished they would've found a different spot to go swimming. As the line recoiled the guy of the group noticed him and gave him a wave.

“Catch anything?” The man asked. He was tall guy with an athletic build. He sported a wedding ring which matched the cuter of the two woman he had arrived with.

“Nope.” Carlos replied, waving back. “No luck today.”

“Tried the water yet?” His wife asked dropping her pants to reveal the bottom half of her bikini. She a cute lady, dirty blonde hair, decent rack, a little thick but still proportioned.

“Nah,” He replied, his tone pleasant. “Just enjoying a cold one.” Carlos pointed at his drink.

“Got a spare?” The other girl asked. She was a brunette and was not much to look at. She had short hair and some chunk to her. Her tits were small, probably an A cup. She had blemished skin and her nose was slightly disproportionate to the rest of her face.

“Sure.” Carlos replied. He reached over into his tackle box and under handed it to her. She surprisingly caught it.

“Thanks.” She smiled, immediately cracking it open. If there was a pretty thing about her it was definitely her eyes and smile. “You camping over the weekend for tomorrow's eclipse?”

“Yep.” He replied. “It’s a nice spot for it. Don’t like stellar events in the city.”

“Yea that’s why I showed my brother and his wife this place.” She pointed at the sky, keeping the conversation going. “How do know about this place? Not many people come out here.”

“I used to live in the area. Came across it dirt biking in my teens. How bout you?”

“Horseback riding. Found it a few years back.”

“Right on.” Carlos replied.

The conversation pretty much died there as the trio spread out towels. Carlos felt awkward that the three of them had come into his spot. But fair play though, he didn’t have any particular right to it since it was national forest land. Carlos watched from his perch on the rock as the married couple swam and enjoyed themselves. The brunette just sat on her beach towel sipping her beer, reluctant to strip to her swim suit. Carlos decided not to watch and let them have their fun and laid back and tilted his cap down over his face. He tried to wait it out for them to leave, hopefully get his fishing spot back but they continued to splash around and ruin his serenity.

The brunette finally got the nerve to strip down to her one piece. Carlos couldn't help to glance even though she was not much of a looker. He always did no matter the woman, instantly deciding if he would stick it in or not. For her, the answer was definitely a no. Unless there was copious amount of alcohol involved then maybe.

She waded into the water and when she was chest deep she turned to Carlos and gave him a wave. “Waters great, you should come in for a swim.”

“I’m good. Thanks though.” He replied. Carlos really didn’t really didn’t want to swim he’d rather just relax and fish. And if he did want to go swimming, it would definitely not with her. “Actually, I’m going to check out this other fishing spot up river.” Carlos stood up from his perch and grabbed his things.

“Okay. Thanks for the beer.” She said, dunking her head in the water. When she came back up she brushed the wet hair back on her scalp. “If you need anything you know where our camp site is. Name’s Jenn, this is my brother Sam, and his wife Rebecca.” The married couple gave Carlos a quick wave.

“Thanks. Name’s Carlos, nice to meet you all.” Carlos said, not letting the frustration from their inconsideration sound in his voice. He gave the trio a wave set off up river, following the bank instead of going up the hill to the trail. He walked for about five minutes and found another fishing hole. There he stayed for the remainder of the day in the shade of a tree that fanned out over the river. After catching a few fish, he noticed the sun was about to set and made his way back to his camp spot. With the moon high in the sky, he made a campfire, played some classic rock, cooked up a steak, and enjoyed a beer.

As he appreciated his fire he noticed the other campers had lit one as well. They were also enjoying some tunes, some intense electronic music with lots of bass. Every now and then he would hear them laughing. At least they were having a good time. Carlos had the intuition that he should go join them, bring a six pack over for contribution, but decided against it. Besides for the same taste in campsites he didn’t really have much in common. One beer turned into three and when the fire started to burn low, he spread the coals, killed the music, and retired in his tent. He laid in bed for about an hour listening to their house and dubstep music, but then heard voices from not so far away. Not so long after he heard two sets of footsteps.

“Why did we have to go so far away?” A man asked, obviously Sam’s voice.

“Ssssh.” A hush woman's voice responded. “I don’t want Jenn to hear us.”

“My sister won’t care if we bone in the tent,” His voice turned down a little. “We’re adults.”

“I don’t want to fuck in the tent.” Rebecca said, her voice a little slurred. The pair had obviously been drinking a little too much. “I want to do it in the open woods because I’ve never done it in the woods before. Besides this molly is getting to me.”

‘They were rolling?’ Carlos thought. That would explain the choice of music and their adventurous escapade.

“I’m feeling it too.” Sam said quietly. “Trust me hun I’m game for it, we just don’t have to be hush hush. Besides isn’t this the direction of that other camper?”

“You’re fucking high Sam. He’s the other way.”

“I could’ve swore he…”

“Oh, shut up.” Rebecca cut him off. Carlos then heard the sound of lips slowly smacking together. The couple must have been incredibly inebriated to not see his tent and truck. They were literally only twenty yards away.

Not long after Carlos began to hear soft slurping sounds and Sam groaning.

“Gosh I love it when you suck my cock.” He whispered.

Carlos couldn’t help but get a rise out of hearing Rebecca give her husband a blowjob. Even though he was unwilling listening to it, his own cock sprung to life. His hand went down to boxers and he slipped his dick through the opening. He began to slowly stroke himself as the scene continued nearby. He fantasized that Jenn was a knock stunner with a beautiful model body. When she asked for him to take a swim he had taken her up on the offer. A moment later they were fucking on the beach next to the river.

“Take me from behind against this tree.” Jenn ordered Sam. A moment later Carlos was hearing skip slapping against skin. Slowly at first, but then ramping up in speed at Sam pistoned his wife’s pussy.

“Oh oh ughh. Oh fuck my pussy Sam.” Jenn moaned out, not controlling her volume. Her husband didn’t respond and the smacking carried on. “Oh my god, I’m cumming Sam!”

“Me too.” Her husband whispered. Suddenly the skin slapping came to a halt, and they both groaned out.

‘Me three.” Carlos thought as his cock erupted, spewing his load all over his chest. He felt wrong jacking off to the ordeal, but quickly brushed the thought away. They were the ones fucking in his camp site. He had every right to rub one out in his personal tent. Didn’t matter what caused his erection to begin with.

“That was amazing.” Jenn said quietly. “I can’t believe how much you came. Let’s get back to camp before Jenn comes calling for us.”

The couple left and Carlos was finally free to make noise again. He cleaned himself off and then laid back down. The music from their campsite was still blaring in the distance. He hoped that they would just party all night and sleep through the day. At least that way he would be disturbed during the eclipse. His thoughts of the next faded away eventually and soon enough Carlos was so tired that sleep finally took hold.

It was quiet when he finally rose the next day, just the sound of the wind through the forest and several birds. He got dressed and fired up the camping stove. He cooked up some bacon and boiled water for some instant coffee. He enjoyed his breakfast and then decided to go down to the river to enjoy the eclipse as it slowly put on a show. The whole eclipse will last about two hours but the sun would be totally blocked by the moon for about seven minutes. And Carlos wasn’t going to miss any second of it. He was even prepared to view the entire 2 hours by bringing a set silly looking viewing glasses.

He went back to his rock he had sat on yesterday. Instead of bringing his fishing pole he just brought his small ice chest, camping chair. As he relaxed and waited for the stellar event to start. He cracked open a beer and wondered about the other campers, especial Rebecca and Sam with their naughty shenanigans in his camp site. It amazed him how high they must have been to not notice their surroundings. He was glad that they had their fun though and even more glad he didn’t make any noise while they gave him a soundtrack to jack off to.

He looked up to the sun through his viewing glasses and just as minute counted down for it to start he noticed a familiar rustling in the bushes and tree behind him. He turned to see plain jane Jenn walking down the path toward him. She also was prepared as he was for the event, folding chair, six pack of nice beer, viewing glasses resting on the top of her hair.

“Hey.” She said pleasantly. “Mind if I watch with you?”

Carlos would've rather been alone but company wouldn’t hurt especially if it came with a few cold ones. “Yeah sure, you can plop your chair next to mine.”

“Thanks.” She replied. “Beer?” She didn’t even give him a chance to respond before shoving it in his face.

“Don’t mind if I do.” Carlos said taking her up on the offer. “You have a good beer choice. Better than mine.”

“No problem, thought I’d return the favor since you gave me one yesterday.” She unfolded her chair and set it down about a foot away from his. She took a beer for herself and sat down.

“Where’s the newlyweds?” Carlos asked.

“Sleeping.” She answered plainly and then grinned. “They had a long night.”

Carlos couldn’t help but smile back. “Yeah I heard… the music. Must have been quite a party to sleep through this. These things only happen once in a lifetime for some people.”

“Yeah, well their loss.” She nodded, taking a sip of their beer. “Has the eclipse started?”

Carlos checked his watch. “Starting right now actually.”

Jenn put the square viewing glasses over her eyes and looked up at the sun. They sat in silence for a few moments and the daylight dimmed slightly before Jenn decided to speak up.

“It’s interesting that in the past some cultures thought solar eclipses were bad omens because of some supernatural event.”

“Yeah I could understand that and some still do.” Carlos replied, happy to actually have an interesting conversation about it.

“Without a knowledge of astronomy and the solar system, it must have been quite bizarre for people in the past.”

“That’s a good point, it was probably terrifying for the sun to darken for two whole hours and not know why.”

“Oh no it’s the wrath of whatever higher being we believe in.” Jenn laughed and Carlos chuckled.

“For real.” Carlos replied. “It’s strange how beliefs in the paranormal can change when questions are answered.”

“Very true.”  She smiled.

The two of them continued talking, keeping the conversation going as the moon slowly inched itself over the sun. They actually had quite a bit in common as they talked about everything from hobbies, beer, even social issues. It was actually quite pleasant once Carlos actually gave her a chance. Realizing he had been shallow when he had first seen here, wishing that he hadn’t left the swimming hole yesterday. Besides, it wasn’t like he was all too good looking either. He was similar to her, overweight, flawed skin, didn’t exercise, and bad curves in the wrong places. His mind gradually changed, may as well live in the moment and just see what happens.

As the moon creeped over the sun, turning it to total eclipse, the light faded considerably on their spot at the river. Carlos finished his beer and reached for a fresh one. When he reached down to his cooler he noticed the weight to the beer had changed. It was noticeably much lighter. He looked down at it and so his forearm had more muscle tone to it, but not only that his skin tone had gone from farmer boy white to a more light bronze tan. Carlos thought he had was imagining it, thinking it may just be a trick of the alcohol and the dimming light of sun. But then he looked over at Jenn who was fully leaned back in her chair, entranced, staring up at the eclipse in her one piece.

Her tiny breasts expanded beneath her bathing suit, stretching the fabric from her previous A cups to that of a large C. Her legs lengthened and dropped a considerable amount of weight. The skin tightened up on them as they swept outwards beautifully from her chair. Her hips and tummy shrunk to the point where the bottom of her bathing suit became baggy, she must have lost over five pant sizes instantaneously. Her brown hair grew long, turning glossy and waving around her face as her complexion went pristine. In moments, she had turned from beast to perfect beautiful body goddess. Jenn looked gorgeous!

Immediately his cock thumped in his jean shorts. He even felt the tap of his head further down his leg as it flexed from the rushing blood. Carlos shook his head. It had to be his imagination. He took off his viewing glasses and gave her another once over. Jenn casually sipped her beer bottle and continued to look up at the eclipse, her figure sexy and impeccable, her breasts fabulous eye candy. Carlos lost control of his hand from the shock of the sudden change next to him and dropped his beer onto the rock below. Luckily it didn’t shatter, just clanked hard against the rock as its hoppy contents poured out.

Jenn heard the bottle drop and looked over at Carlos. He watched as she looked down at the bottle at his feet and wandered all the way up his body. As her eyes slowly rose up the length his body to meet his eyes, her jaw dropped in surprise, as if seeing something completely amazing.

“What the fuck?!” Jenn said, taking off her goggles to show her eyes that were wide with confusion. “What the hell happened to you?”

“I... was... thinking the same thing.” He replied, still in shock. He wondered if she had slipped something in that beer she gave him, its only thing that made sense. “Am I hallucinating?”

“Well I’m definitely high or nuts because your whole body has changed.” Jenn said

“WHAT!?” Carlos asked.

“I’m serious,” She said, her voice very much bewildered. “You went from average joe beer gut fisherman to hot hunk! You’re eyes and face are still similar, it you… you’re just… amazing.”

With all his mental strength Carlos peeled his eyes away from Jenn’s new model body and looked down at his legs. They had changed from stumpy no tan white legs to long and toned to the liking of an athlete. He raised his field of vision to his stomach and noticed that the hem of shirt was baggy and loose. He hiked it up to reveal a set of solid rock-hard abs. His skin was not the creamy white, but now a full tan. He lifted his shirt even more to see his flabby man boobs were replaced tight sturdy pecs. His jaw dropped open in surprise and he looked back over at Jenn who was licking her lips in lust as she stared at his new chest.

“You... should see yourself.” He said.

“I’d rather be looking at you Mr. Mancandy…” She replied.

“No I’m serious Jenn, look at your legs and hips.”

She finally tore her eyes away from Carlos and looked herself over. Jenn screamed as she took in her new body for the first time, but soon enough her terror gave way to the realization that she had changed into something better. She looked down at her tits that pressed beautifully against her bathing suit and took in her new body. She was mesmerized by her breasts and cupped them with each handing and bounced them to see if they were real. They were. She grabbed at her scalp briefly and stroked her long her, bringing it in front of her eyes. Jenn’s eyelids popped open in excitement at her new head of hair and she jump up from her chair and went to the sand bar next to the river.

Carlos followed her to the river bank and they both took in their reflections in the water. While the light was incredibly dim in the midst of the eclipse, they could still make out their silhouettes from the glistening top of smooth water. They had definitely changed, their bodies had altered completely, transforming to complete candy to the opposite sex. Carlos took in his new body, his muscles were toned and sculpted, his short brown hair shiny and his skin free of blemishes and imperfections. As amazing as it was and how he enjoyed his new body. He couldn’t stop looking at Jenn.

As he looked over at her fantastic new body with all the right curves in all the right places, he noticed her staring back at him. She raised a finger to her lips and began sucking on the tip. Her legs crossed squeamishly and the baggy once piece of her old body fell off her shoulders and over her frame, resting around her ankles. She stood naked in front of him, the look in her eyes was one of desire. Carlos’s cock thumped wildly in his shorts, he felt the tip of his cock pop out from the hem of his boxer shorts. It rubbed against his thigh and he instinctively reached down to feel it. He was amazed as he ran his palm along it through the fabric of the denim.

Carlos gasped when he felt his cock. It had grown since he had last touched it. It was only six inches when he had fantasized about Jenn last night, but now, it was that length and thickness when it was soft. It was the only thing that held up his pants since the recent transformation. Carlos stared at himself in awe as his cock began flex and lift to full mast.

Before he knew it, Jenn was at his side. Her fabulous naked body bared out in the open for him, making the excitement rush to his head and cock. She reached out and felt his chest through his shirt. She caressed a hand over his pecs and abs as a naughty smile spread across her face.

“I don’t know what came over me just now.” She said softly with assurance. “Maybe it’s the eclipse, maybe it’s the beer. But I don’t care what it is. What I do know is that I have to help you out of your shorts.” Her hand pushed his out of the way and went down to feel his sizeable cock through his shorts. He smiled widely as her fingers grazed along his length.

“Wow, it seems we are both lucky.” She said looking down at the bulge his prick was making.

She undid his fly and reached inside. She wrapped her hand around it, her fingers barely touching around his girth as she retrieved him, fishing his cock out from beneath his shorts. His oversized shorts immediately felt around his ankles as their only support was taken away. Carlos and Jenn’s jaw dropped astonished as she brought it out into the open air, his cock was easily ten inches now and much thicker. From the look on her face, Carlos could tell that she was falling in love with his new cock. When it was fully erect, she grabbed it by the base briefly, letting it point towards her in its sheer vibrant beauty.

“It’s so... beautiful.” She said to him, her eyes never leaving his cock as her tongue licked slowly across her upper lip.

“I’ve never given a blowjob before, I don’t know what is coming over me, but must have it.” She muttered as knelt slowly before him. “I have to have this in my mouth.”

Carlos froze for moment, his mind spinning. He couldn’t believe that this was happening. Jenn has transformed to the hottest girl he’d ever have touch his body and now she was kneeling in front of him preparing to worship his cock. She wrapped her fist around his girth and began stroking his cock, assisting it to full length.

“WOW! It’s so big.” Jenn said as he stiffened even more in her hand, her eyes completely fascinated by his dick. “I’m so lucky to have this beautiful cock.”

A second hand came up and joined the other, Jenn started double fisting his cock and Carlos slowly tilted his head back, groaning out in pleasure. She continued to stroke him as she admired the biggest cock she had ever seen with her own eyes and felt with her own hands.

Jenn extended her tongue, sliding it around the tip of his beautiful cock and down the underside. She then gracefully slid her tongue back up his length before slipping her lips over the crown of his cock. Her lips glided down his shaft and back up again. She descended a little farther with each rise and fall, taking just a little be more each time. Carlos groaned out as she took him deeper and deeper into her mouth, until eventually he felt his cock press against the opening of her throat. She slowly began to bob his shaft and quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from his cock and up to his brain.

She looked up into Carlos’s eyes while she nursed his cock at a steady pace, moaning softly all the while. She was the most beautiful girl he’d ever imagine receiving a blowjob from. She lowered her head down to his balls and licked his shaft in a slow upward motion until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. Her soft lips sucked him eagerly and she twisted her head slightly as she descended, trying to take as much him into her mouth as she could. He looked over to the reflection in the water, watching her beautiful silhouette of her body worship his cock as her knees rested in the sandy beach. She moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce on his rod without the assistance of her guiding hands, increasing her rhythm.

She released him from her mouth and looked up at him, stroking his cock with her right hand. “Cum in my mouth.” She begged.

Carlos didn’t know what came over him, but just as she said the naughty command, his balls swelled up and he felt a wave rush up his spine. He should have been able to last several minutes longer, but her words seemed make a suggestion that his body couldn’t ward away. “I’m cumming!” Carlos groaned.

A rope of cum erupted from his cock and splashed against her cheek. She immediately opened her mouth to start cheeking the rest of him. Jenn was obviously as surprised as he was that he began cumming immediately on her command.

The sun started to peek out from behind the moon as the total eclipse portion of the event came to an end. Pleasure washed over Carlos the sun again touched his face and thick ribbons of cum shot from his cock. Jenn kept her mouth open wide as sent his next shot into her throat. He filled her gorgeous mouth with burst after burst as she slowly stroked him. As he came down from his peak, she slowed her hand and licked him clean. When she was done she looked up at him showing him his load in her mouth, then quietly swallowed.

“That was such a big load.” She smiled as her new face beamed as some of sun’s illumination returned to the river. “You taste so amazing, I want more! Take me in the sand!”

Carlos was beside himself as reached down and lifted her up. He was surprised with ease in which he was able to raise her, it felt as if he was lifting a paperclip. His new muscles had more power than they would normally have. Jenn looked him passionately in his eyes and wrapped her legs around him, his cock rested against her belly and his balls against her sweet opening as he moved them a short walk up the beach. He kneeled down, and gracefully laid her in the sand.

Jenn smiled up at him, her face flush with arousal. Carlos leaned in to kiss, their lips connected slowly. They tasted each other lips and swirled their tongues briefly as he slid down between her spread legs, leaning his face in closer to her wet pussy. He moved his face closer to her awaiting pussy and extended his tongue. The sweet scent of her drove crazy him and he slowly traced the outline of her lips, starting just below her hood and her slowly smoothed the tip of his tongue against it. As it made contact Jenn moaned out as her anticipation faded away. He then worked down one lip, reaching the bottom before working his way up the other. Carlos used the thick part of his tongue to lick her labia completed before he worked up to her clit. Jenn moaned with pleasure as she gripped his brown hair, her knuckles white.

“Ughhh! Your tongue... is so... amazing! It’s so... powerful!” 

Carlos continued spread his tongue over Jenn’s luscious pussy. It seemed that just the slightest amount of pressure from his tongue applied overly amount of force. He moistened his fingers in his mouth and placed it on her clit, tracing it, and rubbing softly. Carlos then leaned in and removed his fingers before closing his lips around her clit. He licked at it quickly using the thick part of his tongue to cover as much area around her hood as he could. Jenn began to shiver sheer amount of power from his strong tongue and she thrusted her hips forward as an orgasm began to take her.

“Oh oh OH OH OH!” She screamed out. Carlos kept his mouth encased around her clit as he rolled with her movements like a wave as she began to climax.

"AHHHhh." she screamed softly. Jenn grabbed his head and pulled it into her as she burst. Carlos could feel the power of her orgasm sweep across her body. He savored the moment, appreciating the fact he was able to get her off with his mouth as he sucked her into his mouth. He released her from his mouth and positioning himself in front of her wet pussy. His cock stood straight in front of him.

“Take me now.” She begged. His cock slowly inched forward towards her awaiting opening, as if her commands were guiding him. Not that he wouldn’t have on his own free will, it seemly took on a life of its own.

Carlos placed his cock head at her lips and slowly slid into her tight pussy. He saw her bite down on her lips so he moved out a bit as he touched her resistance. Carlos paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia. Then, with one slow, powerful thrust, he pressed himself in, slipping into her eager cunt.

The pair simultaneously moaned as the warm walls of Jenn’s pussy surrounded his hard cock. Jenn felt her opening stretch beyond anything she had ever felt before. Her hands clenched at his biceps, her face grimaced in pain as she hurled her head back. Carlos took the hand off of his dick and placed his hands around her slender waist. He used his new leverage to pull her into him, sinking his cock further inside her tight pussy. Carlos kept pressing in, his cock continuing to disappear inside of Jenn’s gorgeous body. Her tight cunt accommodated his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by him. Her pussy gripped onto him as she pushed herself down slowly onto him, impaling her with his cock.

“OH MY GOD! Uh uh!” She moaned out. Her tone a mixture of pleasure and pain from the power of his thrusts. Carlos felt his cock press against her cervix, so he slid back out and pressed back in. Carlos slowly picked up his rhythm, working his cock back and forth within her. He looked down at her pussy as he attempted to deepen his thrusts. His cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her cunt.

“Oh yes, fuck my pussy with your big cock!” Jenn whimpered, begging again. His body seemed to react immediately each time she asked.

Carlos tossed her head about as Carlos continued to rock his cock back in forth inside her. Her pussy constricted around his dick like a vice as Carlos started pistoning faster, increasing his pace. Her eyes rolled back in her head with the sheer force of his powerful thrusts. The mounting lust on her face was showing that she was losing control. He continued to fuck her with his cock, adding more force to each and every thrust. His eyes rolled back into his head as he could feel every little ridge in her. Her tiny little hole was being filled completely by his throbbing shaft, she couldn’t help but moan uncontrollably.

Jenn’s pink walls quivered around him as her breath shortened. Her wet folds accepted him fully now, feeling like molten lava around the girth of his shaft. Jenn's head whipped around and she moaned as Carlos’s thick long cock stroked powerfully away. Her tits bounced back and forth and she lowered her head into the sand. He drove deep and hard for several minutes as his balls slapped unceasingly against her ass. He felt her body tense up and her breath quicken, she was going to burst all over his cock.

"Ughhh! I'M CUMMING Carlos!" Jenn screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against he buried himself as deep inside her. Jenn’s orgasm to seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as it trembled over his length. The waves of pleasure shivered through her for several moments until it resided.

When she was finally down from her peak Carlos continued. Jenn grabbed at her scalp receiving a fist full of black hair. He looked at Jenn in front of him loving and writhing below him. The sight of her pleasure was too much and he knew he would cum soon.

She moaned as she felt his cock twitched inside her. "Shoot it inside me." She begged. “Please Carlos… Give it to me.”

Instantaneously his balls began to convulse as his toes curled up in the sand. Carlos threw his head back toward the eclipse in the sky as gripped her hips with both hands. His cock expanded in her pussy, his balls contracted against the base of dick as it shot a ribbon of hot thick cum back walls of Jenn’s warm beautiful pussy.

“OH YES CARLOS! FILL MY PUSSY!” She screamed, as the cum erupted into her. Jenn’s hungry cunt clung to his cock eagerly accepting him as he lunged in and plugged her. He kept his hips pressed into her, keeping his cock deep as his balls spasmed as he pumped huge amounts of his cum into her, sending Jenn trembling into another orgasm. She assisted him by squeezing the walls of her pussy around him, tightening her little hole, squeezing him for everything it had. He fired blast after blast until he had dispensed the full load out of his balls.

Jenn grabbed Carlos’ hips and wrapped her legs around his waist, digging her heels into his ass. She was still cumming even after Carlos had come down from his peak.

“I don’t…” She gasped, “know... what it is, but… I can feel your thoughts as you cum! You’re so strong! And unbelievably so. It’s amazing! CUM FOR ME AGAIN!”

Just the simple command made his balls boil with familiar stirring and he immediately went over the edge again. “OOOHHH FUCK I'M CUMMING AGAIN!” He groaned as his balls tensed and his cock swelled inside her.

Jenn bucked her head as he sent another massive hot jet of cum splashing against her cervix. Carlos kept his cock buried inside her as pumped spurt after spurt inside her as she continued to press him into her with her heels. Her already filled pussy caressed his shaft adding more pleasure to his orgasm as he dispensed his third load.

“OH MY, I'M CUMMING TOO!” Jenn screamed as her ass and pussy shuddering against his buried shaft. He buried it all the way inside her and waited another orgasm seized her body, her pussy vibrating around his cock as she trembled through immense waves of pleasure. She panted and gasped through the whole ordeal, her eyes rolling back and disappearing into her skull.

The light from the sun had fully returned now, the moon moving out of its way, finishing the solar eclipse. While the stellar event was done, it had left Carlos and Jenn completely transformed. Not only their bodies, but also their minds. Carlos looked down at Jenn as she continued to climax over and over again. She seemingly had the ability of suggestion and could read thoughts, while he had gained an insurmountable amount of strength. Though the pair of them couldn’t logically explain it, they enjoyed each other's new selves. For superpowers weren’t the only thing they had gained. This was going to be a new beginning for them both.
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As the solar eclipse ended, the light from the sun had fully returned. Carlos looked down at Jenn below him. She was so beautiful and even more so as his new cock massive worked in and out of her tight pussy. While the stellar event was done, it had left Carlos and Jenn completely transformed. Before Carlos was an average Joe with a beer gut, but now he was a rock-hard stud with tight muscles and rippling abs. Jenn had transformed as well, going from overweight plain jane that wasn’t much to look at into a slim leggy gorgeous goddess.

Not only their bodies had changed, but also their minds. She seemingly had gained the ability of suggestion because of the eclipse and Carlos gained unspeakable strength and stamina. Though the pair of them couldn’t logically explain it, they enjoyed each other's new bodies and supernatural abilities.

Jenn looked back at Carlos as her luscious pussy quivered over his length. She couldn’t stop cumming as he stroked powerfully away at her as she laid spread eagle in the sand.

“Cum... for me... Carlos.” She asked, her breath was short, pausing between his heavy thrusts.

Carlos tiled his head back as his cock erupted. He lunged deep into her shaking cunt, spilling his fifth load into her. As his cock filled her up, Jenn’s eyes rolled back into her head. She squirted all over his length as she burst. Jenn had said minutes before that she could feel his thoughts and that when he came, she came twice as hard. Not only could she make him cum on command, but his pleasure was added to hers. She was in pure euphoria.

Carlos pistoned away through his orgasm, amazed by his new stamina. In the past, he would have to force himself to carry on after cumming the first time. But now with his new ability, he could carry on through it without even the slightest urge to stop. Carlos pressed on like a stallion, his super strength drove tirelessly away at Jenn’s swollen pussy.

He picked her up from beneath him and stood the pair of them up. Jenn wrapped her arms around his neck and her legs around his back as Carlos grabbed her slim waist. He used his leverage to bounce her on his massive cock. He picked up his rhythm, using his grip to move her hips quickly up and down on his girth. The speed in which he was able pound her was unimaginable and Jenn tilted her head back at the sky and moaned uncontrollably.

They continued to fuck for hours on their private section of the beach. They were out in the middle of woods, with nearest town more than 15 miles away. Carlos had decided to go for a camping trip here to watch the eclipse. He had thought this camping spot was a secret and would have the place all to himself. He was surprised when arrived that it was taken by Jenn, her brother, and his wife. When the eclipse and their transformation happened, it was just the two of them. Her brother and his wife had drunk too much the night before and couldn’t join them for the viewing down by the river. They had no idea how widespread the events of eclipse were outside of their campsite.

While Carlos and Jenn wanted to fuck every way till Sunday, but they began to get control of themselves and finally decided to stop. Jenn was covered in sweat while Carlos didn’t shed a drop.

“Oh my,” She panted as he set her down, her body quaking. “I’ve never been fucked so intensely in my life. My body feels like rubber.”

She dove into the water to rinse herself off and Carlos did the same. They decided to get dressed, Carlos’ clothes were quite baggy on him after the transformative effects of the eclipse, having to tighten his belt severely to keep his pants up. Jenn wasn’t so lucky, saying every piece of clothing she owned was easily eight to ten sizes too big for her now. The one-piece bathing suit she arrived at the river in could fit almost two of her in it. She did have a change of clothes at the campsite that would work for now, it would just be incredibly baggy.

“You can just walk around naked.” Carlos joked. “I don’t mind.”

“Thanks, but I don’t want my brother to see me nude.” She smiled back at him. “Speaking of Sam and Rebecca, we should really check up on them.”

Jenn wrapped herself in a beach towel to cover herself up and the two of the took the trail back to the campsite. The pair were greeted to the familiar sounds of the couple fucking in campsite from a distance away. Jenn didn’t want to continue out of fear of seeing them naked but carried on, wanting to see if they had been affected by the eclipse as well.

“I’ll check it out,” Carlos offered. “Make sure they are in their tent or what not. Just stay right here at the bottom of the hill and I’ll be back.”

“Good idea.” She replied.

Carlos walked up the remaining part of trail and into their campsite. When he rounded the tree line he was shocked on what he saw. Sam and Rebecca has also transformed into a perfect sexy couple. Sam had toned rippling muscles of handsome hunk, blatant man candy to the opposite sex. Rebecca had a new knock out body. Her slim hourglass figure with her curvy ass and c cup tits was one that men would drool over. Her blonde hair now carried a shiny platinum sheen that framed her beautiful face that were adorned with a set of pouty heart shaped lips.

The transformation was the only thing that amazed Carlos, the pair were in the midst of making crazy passionate love in the open space outside their tent. Sam was standing upright with his hips thrusted forward while Rebecca bend over at the waist. To make the ordeal even more strange, she was floating several inches off the ground in front of her husband. Her hips and body hung in midair and seemed to move back in forth on Sam’s cock without any suspension. Rebecca’s face was flush with lust, her eyes were closed as her body throttled Sam’s cock at an incredible speed. Sam just stood there with a massive smile spread across his face as he looked down at his massive cock impaling his floating wife over and over.

“I have an idea.” Sam said. “Grab your legs just under your knees and pull them to your chest.”

Rebecca did as he directed. When she was in position, Sam floated her to the tip of his cock and then with an unseen force that spun her body around slowly as he thrusted into her. Rebecca moaned as she screwed onto her husband. Carlos watched awestruck as the possibilities of such a power flooded through his mind.

“Uhh uh! Fuck that’s good!” Rebecca screamed.  Her body rotated out and back down on his cock. They did it several more times before the look on her face became one of disorientation leu of pleasure. “I’m getting dizzy.”

Sam stopped his experimentation of his power and returned her to the first position, slowly rocking her body back and forth on his cock. Just then, Carlos noticed the branches on the trees and bushes seemed to move a slightly as Rebecca screamed. The movement seemed to get more dramatic as her screams rose in volume and crescendo. At first, he thought it was the wind, but when he volume rose, he too felt the weight her voice seemed to carry. As if the sound itself carried an unseen force along with it.

“Uh uh! OH oh! Fuck yes!” Rebecca screamed, not caring if she was being heard or the even knowing the power of her voice. “Faster! Do it faster!”

Sam’s smile seemed to grow even wider as whatever force was holding his wife afloat and ramming her back in forth on his cock seemed to double in speed. Rebecca’s body almost turned into a blur it seemed to happen so fast. The telekinetic force continued to pump his wife on his cock. Rebecca’s pussy wrapped around him tightly and moaned as her body adjusted to the heavy rhythm. Her floating body pounded his thick girth for several minutes until Rebecca’s face contorted and her jaw dropped open, the only thing missing was the trails of dizziness and stars in her eyes.

“Oh fuck Sam! I’m about to cum!” Rebecca moaned, the tree branches flung wildly as if a strong wind were rushing through the campsite. “Fuck me!”

Sam seemed to control her body with hands free precision and thrusted her body deep on him as he groaned out, joining his wife in orgasm. Carlos could visibly see her hips shaking uncontrollably from his vantage point instinctively braced himself on a nearby boulder. Just as his grip was a solid, Rebecca burst all over her husband’s cock.

“OOOHHHhhhhhh YESSSSSSSSSSSSSS!!!!!” Rebecca screamed.

The force of her voice sent a sudden shock wave of dust in all directions, knocking over their camping chairs and table. The rush of wind cracked small tree branches as others seemed to sway violently away from the epicenter of her voice. Carlos could easy with strand it with his own super strength but wondered about Jenn down the hill, hopefully she was far away enough to not get knocked off her feet.

“SHIT!” Jenn yelled in the distance.

‘Guess that answers that question.’ Carlos thought, hoping she was ok.

Sam and Rebecca finally came down from the peak as they heard Jenn in the distance. They opened their eyes to see the air around them filled with dust. Carlos could barely see their mouths hanging open in awe as they took in the devastation of Rebecca shriek. Though the damage was small, it was still quite a surprise to all of them.

“Everything ok down there Jenn?” Carlos called out to her, his head popping out from above the rock and letting his position known to Sam and Rebecca.

“I’m ok!” They heard her quietly in the distance. “Just lost my towel.”

Sam and Rebecca’s demeanor went from worry to relief as they realized Jenn was ok. However, they were still shocked with all the recent changes to their bodies and mind. It was time to put their insatiable lust aside for the moment and talk about what had occurred. Sam set his wife down lightly to her feet and the pair of them went to grab clothes to cover themselves up.

“Sorry guys,” Carlos finally said to them. “I didn’t want to interrupt...”

“It’s ok man.” Sam replied, pulling a loose pair of swim trunks over his body. “Give us second to put some clothes on.”

Rebecca rushed to the tent to find clothes and then returned shortly wearing some loose clothing that fit her older body. Carlos went down the trail to Jenn. He was happy to see she was ok. She had fallen over when Rebecca screamed, but other than that she was fine. The two of them returned to the campsite to join the married love birds. Rebecca and Sam were shocked to see Jenn and Carlos for the first time since the transformation, gawking at their new bodies.

“Wow sis,” Sam said. “While it may be awkward to say, but you look great.”

Sam looked over at Carlos “You looked stacked bro, I’m guessing everyone that was under the eclipse has been changed too.”

Rebecca’s mouth hung wide as she looked upon Carlos. He was so gorgeous she could help but eyeball him in front of her husband. She then looked over at her step sister Jenn and took in her beauty.

“Oh my god Jenn!” Rebecca said excitedly. “You look so fucking hot!”

“I was about to say the same about you.” Jenn replied.

“It’s like we have all changed.” Carlos said.

“Yeah and not just our bodies.” Sam said.

The cooler next the Sam opened as if all by itself and two beers floated out, dripping of cold water. The two cans floated over to Jenn and Carlos, hovering in front of them. Jenn’s mouth hung open at this display of telekinesis.

“Take it sis.” Sam said. “Have a seat too, we need to talk about this.”

Two camping chairs quietly drifted over and unfolded themselves in front of Jenn and Carlos. With a cock of her head, Jenn accepted that Sam could move things with his mind. Her and Carlos grabbed their drinks and happily took a seat.

“Cool trick Sam.” Carlos said casually. “I’m kind of jealous of that power.”

Rebecca giggled and Sam looked over at his wife smiling.

“Thanks,” Sam replied. “What gift did you get?”

“Well, I’m much stronger than I used to be.” Carlos said. He noticed Jenn’s hand went to down between her legs and her eyes looked off to the side in their sockets, giving away that she had felt his new strength in place that she had never felt before.

“While I haven’t tested it, I’m pretty certain I could break that log over there.” Carlos set down his beer and got up from his chair. He walked over to a thick tree branch resting on the ground. The branch was fresh, sturdy enough that it could be angled on a rock and three people could jump on it simultaneously and it wouldn’t break. Carlos picked it up easily and hoisted it above his head and with a slight flick of his wrist, broke the branch in two, sending a small shower of splinters around him.

“Wow…” Rebecca said. “That’s amazing. I didn’t get so lucky.”

“Yeah that’s a dangerous one you have.” Jenn mentioned. “Please try to keep that voice under control.”

“Yea,” Rebecca replied. “Sorry about that, I didn’t know. It seems to manifest when I’m… excited. But at least I got this amazing new body and these awesome set of tits!” She cupped her breasts from underneath and gave them a shake, alternating between the two. She peered down at them as she did, a look of joy and glee as they bounced.

Sam laughed as Carlos walked around the campsite lifting random heavy things to test his newfound power. He walked over to Sam’s SUV and placed a hand in the top of the wheel well.

“May I?” He asked.

“Sure, give it a try.” Sam agreed. “You break it, you buy it.”

With just one hand Carlos was able to raise the front end of the SUV. All three of their eyes widened in amazement as he lifted it so casually. Carlos set it back down easily without even breaking a sweat and returned to his seat.

“So, what about you sis?” Sam asked. “What’s your gift?”

Jenn looked back at her brother, the look in her eyes showing that she had no idea where to start. But she must have had an idea as her face changed to one of excitement.

“Think of a number.” She asked her brother.

Sam was about to open his mouth to answer when Jenn cut him short.

“Why?” Jenn said quickly. Sam flinched in realization that she might have well heard his thought before he even spoke it. He went to open his mouth to say something but again was stopped by the words of his sister.

“No way.” Jenn said.

Sam recoiled again speechless, this time dropping his beer.

“How are doing that?” Jennifer said quickly. “Are you reading my mind?”

Sam leaned deeply back in his chair, a massive look of surprise and confusion spread across his.

“She’s can hear your thoughts.” Carlos said, taking a sip of his beer.

“I can’t... believe it.” Sam muttered. “That’s insane. Please be careful with that.”

“Don’t worry brother,” Jenn replied. “I can only hear them if I want to. But there’s more to it than just reading thoughts…”

Carlos knew about her ability of suggestion from when she had made him cum on command when they were fucking at the river. He wondered how she was going to show this ability to her brother and Rebecca. Hopefully she wasn’t going to embarrass anyone.

“What? There’s more?” Sam questioned.

“Rebecca,” Jenn said. “Can you grab me my bag of clothes.” Without hesitation Rebecca got up from her chair and made her way to Jenn’s tent and went inside.

“She would have done that anyway.” Sam scoffed.

“On your way back to us, hop on one foot.” Jenn whispered, just loud enough for her brother and Carlos to hear but not Rebecca. Rebecca emerged from the tent with a backpack and stood upright as she left the tent. She hopped back towards the three on one just foot.

“I have no idea why I’m hoping on one foot,” Rebecca said. “It just seemed like the fun thing to do.”

Sam looked over at his sister and back to his wife. The backpack she was holding lifted out of Rebecca’s hands and floated across the campsite. It finally came to a rest in Jenn’s lap.

“That’s an amazing power you have there, sis. Please try to not humiliate us with it.”

“Same goes to you Sam.” Jenn replied, unzipping her backpack. She pulled out some baggy clothes and went to her brother’s tent. “You have a belt I can use for the time being?”

“Yea it’s in my bag, help yourself.” Sam replied.

While Jenn got dressed Carlos decided to speak up. “Do you guys think that other people were affected?” He asked.

“Don’t know.” Sam replied. “Someone should probably go into town to see and make sure.”

“I agree with this idea.” Rebecca added.

“Well I’d be willing to go and check it out.” Carlos volunteered, getting up from his chair. “I’ll come back.”

“You better.” Jenn’s voice sounded from within the tent.

“Trust me, I’ll definitely come back.”

“While you’re there, can you see if there’s an outfit my size?” Jenn asked. “I don’t care what it looks like. I just need something that fits.”

“Same here.” Rebecca added. “We’d go with you but frankly I’m embarrassed to be seen dressed in such a way.”

“I don’t think anyone cares honestly.” Carlos said. “Why don’t you all just come with me?”

“If it were any other circumstance I’d definitely go,” Jenn replied. “But with these powers I think it’d be best to stay here where I couldn’t hurt anyone. Be sure to check your cell phone for news when you get in service range. And please be careful Carlos.”

Sam and Rebecca nodded their heads in agreement. Carlos didn’t really want to go alone, but honestly, he had just met these people yesterday. They probably still considered him a stranger. While having made nice with Jenn earlier in day, he had to respect her decision. Besides for being transformed by the eclipse, they didn’t really have much else in common.

“Ok then,” Carlos said. “Town is not too far. I should be back in an hour or two.”

“Cool man,” Sam said. “See ya in a bit.”

With that, Carlos went up to his campsite and grabbed his keys. He started up his truck and set off to the nearby town. It was a small, quaint place on the side of the highway in the middle of the woods. It probably only had a population of about four or five hundred. The only shop the place had was a general store that was attached to a bar. That would be the place he needed to stop if he were to get Jenn the outfit she needed. With the bar being there, it would good place to see if the eclipse had affected anyone else.

After driving in the woods for about 15 minutes, he pulled off the dirt road onto the highway. The two-lane highway ran through thick woods until his destination. He was drove undisturbed for quite some time when he noticed something in the mirror out of the corner of his eye. Whatever it was whisked past the view of his mirrors so quickly he didn’t see it the first time. He slowed his truck and looked left and right out his windows - nothing.

Just as he sped back up to the speed limit he checked his rear mirror once again. As he looked into the reflection, Carlos was dumbfounded by what he saw. Filling the vision of his rear view was a black-haired Latina beauty. She had an arm out in front of her with a clenched fist, as if guiding her direction as she flew behind his truck. Her hair was billowing through the rushing air as she kept perfect speed with his vehicle. The mocha skin of her face was flawless, sporting luscious shaped lips that shined with lip gloss and her eyes were topped with nicely sweeping eyelashes. She was wearing a tight, spandex miniskirt that barely covered her pert ass with a tight pink tube top that showed off her tummy. The look in her eyes was familiar to Carlos, it was the same look Jenn had after seeing a man for the first time after the eclipse. A look that could only mean one thing- ‘Fuck me!’

“GOD DAMN! That girl is hot.” He blurted out, slowing his truck once again.

The woman flew alongside his vehicle and up to his driver side window. She rolled onto her side as she came up his window, looking him over with her lustful green eyes. Satisfied with her initial review of Carlos, she brought a hand up to her mouth and traced her lips with a finger. Her other hand propped up her head as she crossed her legs seductively as if she were lying in bed to encourage him to join her. The rushing wind from the speed of her flight whipped through her hair and she finally made the motion to Carlos, asking him to roll the window down.

He rolled the window immediately, easing up on the throttle of his truck. “Hey gorgeous.” He greeted.

The woman giggled, barely audible with the rushing air as the car continued to slow on the open road.

“Where are you going?” She asked. “I want to… come.”

“Uh um, sure… Let me get off the road.” Carlos replied, slowing the vehicle to a halt on the shoulder. “What’s your name? Wonderwoman?”

She giggled a ran her fingers up her legs and to her stomach. “Valentina.” She answered, her Latin accent mild.

“You realize you’re flying right.” Carlos said. “You don’t need a ride.”

“Why I need a ride, just not in your car.” She said, levitating her body upright in front of his window.

“How did you get it all the way out here? I have to know.” Carlos asked.

“I was watching the eclipse from my apartment window when I began to float.” Valentina responded. “Before I knew it was flying high in clouds. When I decided to come back down, you were the first person I saw.”

“Well, flying isn’t the only ability you gained.” Carlos remarked, checking out her gorgeous body down and then back up to her amazing breasts, before finally meeting her eyes once again. “You’re amazingly beautiful.”

“I know!” She said excitedly. “Same with yourself. I love my new body, it changed with eclipse.”

“I had a similar experience.” Carlos replied. “I was camping in the woods watching the moon slide in front of the sun and the next thing I knew, I changed.”

She looked down at her body and pressed her tits together. “My body isn’t the only thing that changed.”

“Oh y-?” Carlos tried to ask but he was quickly cut off by Valentina leaning through the window and planting a passionate kiss on his lips. Her tongue slid out and licked his lips. He parted them and let her tongue slide in. They twirled their tongues together briefly before she pulled away.

“I don’t know what came over me when I saw you, but I have to have you.” She whispered. “I’ve never acted this way ever in my life and I was serious when I said I needed a ride. My new body...it’s begging to be fucked.”

“But we just-” Carlos said but again being cut off by Valentina.

“Please fuck me...” She begged, floating closer and opening the door to the truck.

Carlos’ mind rushed with confusion briefly as he put it together. A similar situation had happened with Jenn earlier in the day. The eclipse not only gave everyone super powers and new gorgeous bodies, but ramped up their sex drive to the point of raging bimbo status. He remembers the same feeling himself, knowing it was impossible to resist. The power of it was so intense that it would drive someone to begged to be fucked by a complete stranger. But what did Carlos have to lose? Nothing. In fact, he felt grateful and lucky this wonder bimbo was even given him the time of day. She was amazingly beautiful and any man that didn’t want to bury their cock deep in her was crazy.

“Don’t have to ask me twice.” Carlos said quickly.

Carlos got out of the truck and stood up next to her. He grabbed her by her slim waist and pulled her close. “Hope you can handle it.” He said.

“Let’s see what I need to handle.” Valentina replied, looking down and undoing the buckle on his belt.

Once it was undone, his pants immediately fell to his ankles from being several sizes too big. His ten-inch cock bounced out and into her vision. Valentina mouth fell open in surprise and glee as if she opened the present she had hoped for.

“Ay, it’s so big,” She whispered. “I can’t wait to have it in my mouth.”

“Me either.” He replied. “Show me what you can do.” His cock sprang out rock hard, completely erect. His entire ten-inch shaft stood at attention as she grabbed it from the base.

“Been awhile since I’ve given head. Consider yourself lucky.” She squatted down slowly in front of him and inched her head closer to stiff cock. Valentina extended her tongue, licking at the crown of his massive cock. She swiped her tongue across as a drop of pre-cum from his tip chained it to her tongue. Valentina licked at him for a moment before moving her head to side to lick his length. She slowly slid her tongue from the base of his cock and then back up until finally reaching his tip. Valentina took his cock into her mouth, her lips stretching around his girth. Her lips glided slowly down his shaft until she was about half way before raising her head back up.

She slowly began to bob her head on his dick and Carlos’ eyes rolled into the back of his head as his toes curled up in his sandals. Valentina quietly slurped as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from Carlos’ groin straight to his brain. She slid up the length of his cock and released it from her mouth.

“You have a big dick, this is bigger than any I’ve had.” She murmured.

“Just wait till I fuck you with it.” He replied.

Valentina leaned in toward his chest and pressed his cock against her cheek. It looked rather large resting against the side of her tiny head. “I can’t wait.” She responded.

She extended her tongue and licked at his balls for moment before taking to the shaft. Valentina worked along his shaft, flicking her tongue in and out rapidly until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. He rubbed and stroked her beautiful hair as she nursed his cock moaning all the while. Valentina began to float in front of him, using her power of flight to make herself more comfortable. Her legs were tucked under her Indian style with her hands resting on her knees as she continued to service his cock. She twisted her tongue around the head before lowering head back down, tilting her head slightly to give more friction as she descended. Valentina moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce her head on him. She sucked on him feverishly, filling her mouth with his hardness.

It may have been a while since she had given a blowjob, but she was incredibly good at it. Carlos felt the sensation of a far-off orgasm, but he didn’t want to come in her mouth, at least not yet. He knew that he could hold out for quite a while. His stamina had increased tenfold because of the supernatural effects of eclipse, not to mention the sheer amount sex he had early in the day. Carlos grabbed Valentina’s shoulders and she spit his cock out. Her eyes looked up at him asking what she wanted him to do.

“Lean against the hood of the tuck.” Carlos directed

She floated up alongside him, straightened herself upright and then bent over the hood. He reached out, and with a quick pull yanked her mini skirt down.

“Oh!” She yelped in surprise with ease they came down. He stepped in behind her pulling her gorgeous embroidered panties down, leaving them stretched between her thighs. She closed her eyes as she brought a hand between her legs to the top of her pussy. Valentina rubbed at her hood with a finger, her pussy glistening with moisture.

His cock was at full strength as he stepped in behind her. He grabbed his shaft and swiped it upwards across her clit, and then positioned his head at her wet opening. Carlos slowly slid into her and filled the entrance of her tight pussy with his cock. Valentina threw her head back as he lunged into her, moaning uncontrollably when she finally received what she desired. She gasped as he touched her resistance, so Carlos decided to back out before slowly pressing back in. As the initial friction began to reside, he slowly picked up his rhythm, moving back and forth within her. Carlos looked down at her curvy ass as he began deepening his thrusts. His cock looked amazing pumping in and out of her from his vantage point.

“OOOHhh.” she moaned. Her hand went to her scalp and pulled at her hair.

Carlos let out a low groan as Valentina’s tight vagina clenched onto his long hard length. He began to deepen his pushes further, sliding his shaft until he had buried it until nothing showed but his balls. Carlos was amazed that she was taking it all like champ. He continued thrust into her hovering body, quickening his rhythm, grabbing her hips for more leverage. Carlos tilted his head back and gasped as her tiny pussy clenched around his cock. His eyes rolled back into his head as her pussy tightened around his dick as he began increase his pace further. He could feel every little ridge in her tightness, the feeling sent sensations rushing throughout his body.

“Ay papi! You’re fucking me too hard!” Valentina screamed, looking back at Carlos over her shoulder.

Carlos slowed his movements briefly, realizing he was getting carried away. His super strength must have been pounding Valentina too hard. “Sorry. I’m much stronger than I used to be.”

“It’s ok,” She said. “let’s switch. I’ll ride you against the car.”

Carlos slid his cock out of her and leaned against the fender of his truck. She floated up in front of him and removed her panties. She placed her hands on his shoulders, leaning him back slightly. Valentina quickly straddled him and positioned her opening above his cock. She reached between her legs and held him straight to make sure it was accurately guided into her awaiting pussy. He kept his hands on her sides, just above her hips as she lowered her hovering body slowly onto him, impaling herself with his cock.

“OHHHH MY!” she screamed and bucked her head back. “UHHHHhhh.”

She moved her hands to his shoulders and began to rise and lower herself on him. Her pussy clasped his massive member as Valentina began to work his cock in and out of her, sinking his rod all the way into her cunt with each bounce. When she fully down she rocked her hips against him. She continued to fuck herself on his cock as he looked into her eyes. They were clinched close while her face was flush with arousal and excitement. She carried on, positioning her flying hips down on him until Carlos felt her body tense up and her breath quickened, she was going to burst any moment.

She kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in pitch. Carlos tried to hold back, but he couldn’t contain himself from rising to a climactic peak. A minute later, Valentina forced herself down on his him and quickly took a deep breath and held it in, she tried to choke back a moan of pleasure but failed. “UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as she flung her arms around his neck and pressed her head against his shoulder. Her pussy spasmed over the length of his cock, her hips shuddered uncontrollably as her orgasm resonated throughout her body.

Carlos felt the familiar stirring in himself as her pussy quaked around his hard cock.  His cock swelled within her as his balls churned. “OHHH FUUUUCK!” He moaned as he shot a rope of hot cum inside her. She continued to fuck him eagerly as he filled her pussy. She moaned out as she felt him splash inside her, sending her back into orgasm. Carlos groaned happily as his cum filled her beautiful body, her pussy still pumping down on him and sending him into further euphoria.

As Valentina came down from her peak she stopped her movement. She put her hands of his pecs and looked him in the eyes. She was about to open her mouth to say something but her words turned to a moan and Carlos began rocking his cock in and out of her hoover pussy. He gave her a few quick strokes to make sure she was good and plugged and he felt her hips shudder a second time.

“OOOOHHHH. I’M CUMMING AGAIN!” She screamed.

The quaking within her was even greater than the first. Her body spasmed violently and she burst. She squirted with such force that she blasted off his cock, sending her flying into the air like a spread-eagle rocket.

“UGHHhhHhhHhhhhhhh…” Her voice trailed off until she was about twenty feet in the air.

He looked up at her awestruck as she flew high into the sky until she steadied herself and came to halt. Realizing she was ok, Carlos lost it, cracking up so much his sides began to hurt. From Carlos’s vantage point on the ground, he could see her pussy oozing with his cum. She joined him back down on the earth as they laughed.

“I’ve never had a double orgasm,” Valentina said a she flew up next to him. “I came so hard I almost flew to the moon.”
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Chapter 1

The world of Thayrune is full of fantastic beasts and men. This is the story of one of those men. Drek’Tar is an orc and a mercenary. He spent the beginning of his life as a slave, but was able to escape. Since then, he has roamed Thayrune, finding work where ever he can. He is good with a sword and great with a shield. Orcs are taller than men and broader, his size and strength makes it easy for him to find work as a sell sword.

His journey has brought him to a sleepy little town in Northern Kormyr called Morning Brook. Orcs in this part of the country are rare, it being a predominantly human area. There is fairly large orc clan to the northeast in the mountains but they are a peaceful clan and rarely come this far into human territory. Since the neighboring orcs here are peaceful, the humans are fairly neutral when it comes to their opinions of orcs. As long as they don’t cause any problems, they are accepted as easily as a dwarf or gnome.

Since Drek’Tar arrived alone, in broad daylight, the humans of this town weren’t bothered by his appearance at all. He made his way to the bulletin board but found nothing of interest to a man like him. There were a few notices for jobs that were considered manual labor. Drek’Tar had had his fill of manual labor while being a slave to an evil clan of orcs. He spent most of those years working in the mine for them and hated every backbreaking moment of it. His weapon skills allowed him to find much more interesting work now.

Finding nothing of interest on the bulletin board, he made his way to the tavern which also served as the small town’s inn. He had been on the road for days and could sure use a cold beer or four. The tavern was also the next best place for a man like him to hear of work to be done.

He entered the tavern and glanced around. The place was fairly empty but the sun was setting soon so he was sure it wouldn’t stay that way long. A few humans sat scattered around the bar with drinks or food in front of them. They glanced up as he walked in then went back to their business. He saw a corner table open and headed that way. Drek’Tar didn’t have many enemies but had seen enough in his days to feel more comfortable with a wall behind him.

A cute young barmaid came out of the back and glanced around. Upon noticing Drek’Tar, she headed his way with a smile on her face. Her hair was blond and tied up in a bun. A couple little strands of shoulder length hair had snuck free and framed her round face. She had nice curves and the tops of her large breasts showed nicely out of her bodice. She definitely didn’t mind showing off a bit, probably helped her tips working in a place like this. He smiled at her as she reached his table.

“I know I haven’t seen your smile in here before, I’m Celeste. What can I get for you?” She asked, still keeping that smile on her face as she looked Drek’Tar over quickly.

“I’d love a cold beer, the strongest you’ve got. I’m Drek’Tar, by the way, pleased to meet you.” He said, not making any attempt to hide his looking her up and down and letting his eyes linger on the cleavage she was showing.

“We’ve got something you will like, I’m sure. Be right back.” She turned and walked away swiftly. Drek’Tar couldn’t help but notice that she swayed her hips a little more walking away than she had walking over.

Drek’Tar was good looking. He had waist length, dark green hair that he normally kept in two braids. His eyes were a brilliant blue that was quite rare for an orc. His features were sharp compared to most human men, but fairly soft for an orc. His lifestyle kept him in great physical shape so his muscles were rock hard from head to toe. He had never had any problems seducing barmaids or shop girls in his travels, no matter what race they were.

It only took a couple of minutes and Celeste was returning with a large stein of beer that was full to the top. She continued her little hip sway as she made her way across the bar.

“Dwarven Stout, I think this should hit the spot for you.” She announced proudly as she placed the stein in front of Drek’Tar. She leaned a little bit lower than she needed to, giving Drek’Tar an eyeful of tits.

“Perfect, dwarves sure know how to make a good beer.” Drek’Tar said as he grabbed the stein and took a big drink.

“Are you hungry? I’ve got some pheasant stew on and bread made fresh this morning.” She asked as she watched him drink the beer.

“That sounds good, I haven’t had a hot meal in a week.” Drek’Tar replied.

“Been on the road that long huh? Well I’ll take care of you, don’t worry.” She said with a grin and a wink and swayed back to the kitchen again.

The meal was actually pretty good so Drek’Tar had seconds. He also had a few more beers over the course of the evening. The night was pretty uneventful. The place filled up decently after the sun went down. Despite the crowd, Drek’Tar found no leads on work so he went ahead and paid for a room for the night. Once the crowd started to thin out, he went upstairs to retire for the evening.

He stripped down and cleaned himself up from his travels the best he could. The tavern below grew quiet as he lay on the bed, waiting for his skin to completely dry before crawling into bed. He thought about Celeste and wondered if he should have tried to seduce her. She was fairly cute for a barmaid so she should prove to be good entertainment for a night or two. As he contemplated heading back downstairs to find her, he heard soft footsteps approaching his door. He bolted upright and pulled a towel over his lap to cover his bare manhood as there was a soft knock at the door.

“Who’s there?” He asked fairly loudly as he stood and tied the towel around his waist. He was starting to lean to reach for his sword when he got a reply.

“It’s just Celeste. Open up.” She said with a giggle. Drek’Tar stood back up and walked to the door. He opened it wide, not hesitating to give her a good view of him wearing nothing but a towel tied around his waist. She had lost her apron and let her hair down. Clearly, she was done working for the evening. She looked even better with all her bright blonde hair now framing her face.

“Can I help you with something?” He asked as he looked at her with a grin.

“I hope I didn’t interrupt anything, but I was hoping you could help with me with something.” She said as a blush raised on her cheeks while she took in the sight of Drek’Tar’s muscular chest and arms.

“No, I was just getting cleaned up and ready for bed, come in.” He said as he stepped aside so she could enter the room and then closed the door behind her. “So, what can I help you with?”

“Well I was hoping we could help each other actually. I’m sure you are lonely, being on the road alone. No woman to warm your bed at night. And me, well I’m bored with the men of this town. Not a damn one is good in bed. But if what they say about orcs is true…” As she spoke, she stepped close to Drek’Tar and trailed the fingertips of one hand up and down his arm. Drek’Tar laughed deeply at her last statement.

“It’s at least true when it comes to me, I can’t speak for other orcs.” He said as he continued to laugh. He wrapped one strong arm around her small waist, pulling her into him. “The men of this town can’t please you? Well luckily for you, you met me. You do realize that some women never enjoy human men after experiencing an orc, right?”

“I don’t enjoy them now so it doesn’t matter. Want to show me what all the whispers are about?” She asked with an even deeper blush on her face now as she let her hands explore his arms and chest.

“Of course, I’d love to hear you scream in pleasure.” As he said this, he scooped her up off the floor like she was light as a feather and turned, taking her to the bed. He gently laid her on the bed then laid next to her.

The moment he was on the bed she leaned up to kiss him. He kissed her gently at first, but thanks to the beer and the travels, he was feeling a bit eager and deepened the kiss quickly. She seems just as eager, parting her lips to let his tongue explore her mouth.

It didn’t take long before he was letting his hands explore her body. She responded by untying her bodice and pulling it out of his way. His hands were larger than any man she had been with so he had no problem cupping her entire large breast with his hand. It made her feel small in a way that turned her on so much. She wanted to feel his hand on her bare skin badly. She sat up a bit so she could pull away her bodice completely then untied the top of her skirt so that she could pull her shift loose from it. She removed her shift, carelessly letting it fall to the floor, bearing her chest for him.

As she leaned back down, he didn’t hesitate to fall upon her, squeezing her breast gently while letting his lips find her nipple. As he began to suck and lick at that nipple, he moved his hand to her other breast, taking her nipple in between his fingers. Now stimulating both her nipples at once, she began to moan softly and arched her back a bit, pressing her breasts into him more firmly.

He responded to her signs of pleasure by increasing the pressure on both her nipples. He kept this up until her moaning grew a bit louder, then switched his mouth and hand to the opposite breasts. This changing the way he was playing with her caused her to arch her back even further. Knowing he was on the right track, he let his hand glide down her body until it found its way over her skirt to her pussy. He gently rubbed her pussy through her skirt, causing her to gasp and spread her legs a bit wider for him to make room for his large hand.

Her breath was shallow and rapid now and she wanted more. She reached down and slid her skirt and pantaloons off at the same time. She was now wearing nothing but her stockings, shoes, and a huge smile. He smiled in turn as he watched her finish undressing for him. He loved when a woman was eager enough to undress herself for him.

As she laid back on the bed, she pulled Drek’Tar into a greedy deep kiss. He quickly let his hand begin to roam her body again, not wasting much time sliding it between her legs again. He teased at her rubbing her gently for a minute. She responded by tilting her hips slightly into his hand, increasing the pressure and showing her desire for him. He took the hint and let a finger slid into her slit, gliding up and down easily due to how moist she had already become.

He found her clit easily and began to alternate between rubbing it in a circular motion and then a side to side motion. He broke off their kiss and moved his mouth down to her breast again. Between both sensations, it didn’t take long before she was gasping for breath.

“I’m so close… fuckkkkkkkk!” She said softly between moans and Drek’Tar increased the speed of rubbing her clit until she began to orgasm. As he felt her begin to spasm, he quickly slid his finger down inside her and thrust it in and out of her tight pussy.

“AAAAAAhhhhhhhhhh!” Her moans became a scream of pleasure as he could feel her pussy spasm around his finger. He kept up the pace until she relaxed a bit.

“Ready for the main event?" He asked with a chuckle.

"Oh god yes!" She giggled as he freed the towel that was still tied around his waist. She pulled him into a kiss while he positioned himself in between her spread legs. She reached down to stroke his hard cock, feeling how large it was for the first time.

"Oh wow, you are going to need to be gentle with me big boy!" She laughed but he could see concern in her eyes. Human women were always nervous the first time that they experienced Orc cock. Orcs were not just taller and stronger than humans but very well endowed. Drek’Tar was 10 inches in length and has such girth that Celeste could not wrap her hand all the way around it as she stroked him gently.

"Don't worry sweetie, I am patient and gentle and your body will adjust to my size and then I will give you the fucking of your life." He tried to reassure her. He had never hurt a human woman during sex but they were usually sore the next day. Sore in a good way that reminded them of the amazing sex they had the night before.

"Are you sure it will fit?" she said confirming his suspicions that she was nervous.

"Yes it really will. I promise." He kissed her deeply as she freed her hand from his dick, allowing him to take control.

He guided the tip of his cock to her wet slit and slid it up and down her until she was moaning again. He then focused in on her clit, flicking back and forth across it rapidly.

"MMMMMMmmmmmmm that feels amazing..." she whispered softly before resuming kissing him.

Knowing that she was now turned on enough to forget about how nervous she was, he slid the head of his dick down to her sweet entrance. He pressed gently and began slow and short thrusts. Her moaning didn't stop as he slowly worked the head inside her.

"UUUUUUuuuuuhhhhhhhh... Oh god you are so big!" she cried out, breaking off their deep kiss, as the head slipped in. Drek’Tar continued to take his time, slowly filling her more and more with his massive cock. It took a few minutes to work his whole length into her. By the time he was completely inside her, she was breathing rapidly and digging her fingernails into his shoulders. He gave her a moment to let her body fully adjust before he began long thrusts, pulling back until just the head was inside her before burying himself to the hilt again.

He could feel her pussy begin to spasm gently and knew she was about to orgasm again. He sped up a little bit, still trying not to hurt her, but wanting to push her to orgasm.

"I'm gonna cummmmmmmm... Oooooohhhhhhhh MMMMMmmmmMMMMM!" She screamed in pleasure as her whole body shuddered from the intensity of her orgasm. He kept up the pace the whole time and once he felt her body relaxed, he increased the pace even more, not giving her a second to recover.

On and on he went, making her cum many times over the course of a half an hour. She was at the point where the orgasms were blending together and it just felt like as one subsided, the next was already starting. She was gasping for breath and didn't have the strength to really move by the time he felt his balls begin to tighten and knew he was getting close. He had his hands on her hips, pulling her to meet his thrusts.

"Fuckkkk I'm almost there..." he said as he drove into her and held her in place while he shot burst after burst of his hot cum deep inside her. The feeling of his dick twitching and filling her made her orgasm with him. They both cried out as his balls emptied into her. He waited for her orgasm to finish as well before pulling out of her and lying next to her on the bed.

"That... was... amazing..." she struggled to get the words out between her ragged breaths. She laid her head on his chest and curled up against his body. He wrapped an arm around her and kissed the top of her head.

"I told you I wouldn't hurt you." he said with a laugh. After all the physical exertion, it didn't take long before they both drifted off to sleep.


Chapter 2

The next morning Drek’Tar awoke to find Celeste had already gone. It was mid-morning already, apparently he had tired himself out the night before. He got ready for the day and then went downstairs to get himself breakfast. He found the tavern empty and Celeste was back at work, wiping down tables.

"Good morning handsome." She greeted him with a smile as he took the same table he sat at the night before. "Ready for breakfast?"

"I sure am. I'll take a plate of whatever you have hot and just water to drink."

"Coming right up." She said cheerfully. He watched her swinging her hips as she walked away and wondered how sore she was from the night before. She seemed to be in a great mood so if she was sore, she sure didn't mind. He couldn't help but grin at the thought.

She left him alone as he ate slowly. He contemplated what he wanted to do next. There didn't seem to be any work for him here. It was a small town so that was too surprising for him. His last job had paid really well so he wasn't in a huge hurry to find something. Maybe another night of drinking here and then seducing Celeste would be a good plan before he decided to move on to the next town.

Shortly after he finished his breakfast, a man burst into the tavern in quite a hurry. Celeste was at the bar, trying to look busy. The man looked to be in his fifties with high quality clothing that pegged him as someone wealthy. His gray hair was damp with sweat and he looked panicked due to the tension on his face and the way his eyes wildly scanned the tavern.

"Girl, do you have any sell-swords staying here? I need men and fast." He said rapidly. Drek’Tar was not surprised that he didn't know her name, despite it being a small town. He looked too high class to frequent a place like this.

"Business is slow right now, Drek’Tar is the only one staying here but I reckon he has the strength of two or three men." She said with a smile and jerked her head in Drek’Tar's direction. In response to her motioning towards him, Drek’Tar began to rise out of his chair.

"An orc, perfect. My daughter, Kristiel was kidnapped last night. I only have a couple of guards at my manner. One of the servants thought they saw Frederik Le Doux sneaking through the gardens." He was still speaking rapidly but was cut off by Celeste.

"Frederik Le Doux? Oh god!" she cried out in response to his name and covered her mouth with her hand. Her eyes were wide.

"You know this man Celeste?" Drek’Tar asked, turning towards her.

"I've never met him, but men speak of him. I hear everything in this tavern. He is an evil wizard, obsessed with power. I've heard he has a tower deep in the woods where he spends his time perfecting his craft. Some say he raises the dead and makes them obey his commands, others say he makes pacts with demons to increase his power." She was rambling rapidly now too, apparently, the reputation of this wizard scared her.

"Raise the dead? Demons? Urban legend... Small town people talk big! However, he is dangerous, that much I believe. The tower is also likely true. But I doubt we will find anyone that knows it's exact location, that is why I need men, and fast. I have the gold to pay and will pay well for my daughter's safe return." The man said quite abruptly, seemingly annoyed with Celeste's interruption.

"I'll need all the information you both can give me and then I'll leave at once. Why don't you tell me everything you know Sir and then you can go try to find others to help as well?" Drek’Tar said politely. He knew this type, the kind of rich guy who thought that anyone without money was beneath them. This kind of guy needed to be shown respect before he earned it.

"Count Thodr Sorn. One of my servants claim to have seen who they believe was Frederik Le Doux in the gardens, sneaking about. They rushed back and told the head maid who dismissed their claim. She thought the locals scary stories had just gotten to the girls head. But when my daughter's lady's maid went to awaken her this morning, she was gone. Her bed showed signs of being slept in, nothing was amiss." The count explained.

"Count, I hate to even suggest such a thing, but you know young people don't always think clearly. Is it possible that she could have run away of her own free will? That seems more logical than a story about an evil sorcerer who makes deals with demons and raises the dead..." Drek’Tar asked trying to sound humble. He didn't want to anger the count but it had to be asked.

"Peasant girls might run away with some farmhand in the middle of the night, but respectable young women don't ever behave in such a way! My daughter would never do anything so scandalous and bring shame upon my household with such wanton behavior!" The count answered sternly.

"Of course, Count. I just needed to be sure before I go off hunting down this sorcerer. Wouldn't want to waste time looking in the wrong place. What does your daughter look like?" Drek’Tar asked, he was glad the count only seemed a bit annoyed with his previous question but it was a real possibility so it had been worth asking.

"She is tall and very fair. Long hair, raven black and bright green eyes. She is well breed and stunning like her mother was in her youth. If you can find this man's tower, I can assure you she would be the only high-born woman in such a place." His tone of voice softened as she spoke of his daughter. It was clear he actually cared for her deeply.

"Very good Count. Go, see if you can't find others to help in the search as well, I shall set off in just a few moments. I will do my best to bring her home save to you as quickly as possible. Celeste come, tell me anything else you know as I grab my weapons." Neither man waiting for a reply from the girl. The count flew out the door and Drek’Tar rushed to his room, forcing Celeste to practically run to keep up with his long and rapid stride.

"Well really all I can tell you is that his tower is supposed to be in the woods to the east. No one ventures too far when hunting out there because of him. I wish I could give you more exact directions but I don't think anyone really knows!" She rambled as she tried to keep up with him.

"Well since it is supposedly a tower, hopefully I will be able to spot it from the tree tops... He lives there alone? I mean other than the dead he commands?" Drek’Tar chuckled. He had seen many manner of beast and monsters in his days but he had never seen the dead rise again. He agreed with the count about these being just stories of bored villagers, perhaps to keep the children from wandering too far and getting lost in the woods.

"Laugh if you will, I hope like hell the stories are wrong since you will be in danger. I'll go pack some food for you while you finish getting ready." As if she felt the need to show him how scared she was, she interrupted him donning his armor to pull him into a passionate kiss before running downstairs. After a few minutes, Drek’Tar was ready. He flew downstairs, thanked Celeste for the food with a hurried kiss and headed east towards the woods.
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