
        
            
                
            
        

    
Kingsley House: Part III

If you like this story, check out my others:

Orion’s Genesis

Or find all my books here!

Nick Green Stories

All characters are over 18.

A hot preview…

"Oh my god, Joshua...I'm coming." she whispered, her body quivering.

"YES! YES! YES!" she screamed, her legs wrapped tightly around my waist, hugging me tight. She came a second time. God, this woman was everything I'd dreamed.

I bent down and kissed her, feeling our hot breath on each other's faces as we embraced, tongues lashing out at each other. I pulled out of her and she rolled over onto her knees.

"I want you to fuck me doggy style." she said, smiling at me.

I was not about to resist that offer. I immediately got up, grabbed her by the hips, and flipped her onto her stomach. As soon as she was on her hands and knees, I immediately slammed my cock into her still-pulsating pussy from behind.

"Oh, god." she gasped, her left hand firmly gripping the bedspread, her right hand clutching the upper part of the mattress.

I gripped her waist, feeling her amazing curves, and held her steady as I began to fuck her hard doggy style. "Oh shit, Joshua!" she screamed.

"Call me Master," I chuckled, gripping her hair dominantly. I slapped her ass. She yelped in pleasure.

"Yes, Master! Anything you want! Just please keep fucking me with that huge cock!"

I slammed my cock into her pussy again.

"Oh god, I'm...you're...I'm coming!" she screamed, her body shaking again as her orgasm began to peak.

"Yes!" I groaned, grunting in pleasure. "Come for me, Olivia."

Kingsley House: Part III

In the previous chapters, Joshua Kingsley, Master of Kingsley House, seduced his beautiful stepmother and stepsister. Now, we continue his tale as he becomes increasingly dark and twisted, melding more women to his depraved fantasies, growing in power and dominance.

June 15th, some time in the present

I arrived at the neighboring estate, that of Lady Olivia Williams, on a nice morning in the middle of summer. Lady Olivia was an eligible bachelorette, with men constantly trying to wed her. But I, Joshua, was going to claim her as mine.

Specifically, by impaling her on my cock and giving her numerous orgasms before impregnating her with my sons.

Olivia was absolutely gorgeous. She had long brown hair and beautiful eyes, and was approaching her 30s. Definitely milf status. It surprised me that she didn't have a man in her life already. Maybe she was just very particular.

The maid at the door knew that I was coming to beseech Lady Olivia.

"Miss Williams is at home, sir. Please, come in."

I strode in, confident and proud. Olivia was sitting on the couch, reading a book.

"Good day, Lady Olivia." I greeted her.

She put down her book and eagerly looked at me.

"Oh, Joshua! What a pleasant surprise!" she said, putting on a smile.

"I was wondering if I could ask you a very important question."

"Oh? Go ahead, I'm listening."

"Would you like to go on a date with me?" I asked her bluntly. The question had to be asked directly, and I couldn't waste any time.

"A date?" she asked, surprised.

She looked at me as if to determine if I was joking.

"Yes, a date." I repeated, showing no signs of kidding around.

"I...well...why not?" she asked, her lashes fluttering. The power imbued in me by my father's document, when I had read it, affected all the women around me. I could easily seduce Olivia Williams now.

"Great. I'll pick you up tomorrow at 6 p.m."

And with those words, I left her. I got to my car and drove off, leaving her confused and flustered and aroused.

The next day, I arrived at her house at 6, right on schedule. I knocked on the door.

She opened it, and greeted me. She was wearing a summer dress. I felt a twinge in my crotch. She looked absolutely lovely. Her beauty was remarkable, and her milf status was obvious. She wore an orange and black lace dress, and her large breasts were on prominent display.

"Hello, Josh." she greeted me as I walked in.

"Good evening, Lady Olivia," I replied, and I kissed her cheek in greeting. She blushed.

I opened the door to my car for her, and we drove off to a small cafe I know of. We sat at a table outside, talking about life and enjoying the night. The stars were twinkling above us, birds were chirping in the trees nearby, and the air was filled with pleasant smells of freshly brewed coffee. Her body next to mine felt like heaven, and I knew that this was going to be one of those unforgettable nights.

We talked for a while, then decided to return to her home. I accompanied her to the door, and before she opened it, I leaned in to kiss her. Her lips were soft yet demanding, and as we embraced each other in passionate embrace, I could feel my heart racing.

"Would you like to come upstairs with me?" she asked, cheeks flushed, lips parted.

"I'd love to."

She took me up to her bedroom, and began to undress. As she revealed her amazing, full breasts, I could only think of one thing: sucking them. I got down on my knees and started licking her nipples while caressing her body with my hands.

She sighed in pleasure and closed her eyes, her hands on my head.

"You're so good at this." she whispered.

I lowered my head, and took her nipple in my mouth, sucking on it powerfully.

"Oh, mmmmmmmmmm..." Olivia moaned.

I released her nipple and stood up. She smiled at me.

"My turn." she said, and began to unbutton my shirt. She peeled it off my body, revealing my rock hard abs. She ran her hands across them, feeling their definition and power, and then started unbuttoning my pants. I kissed her deeply, one hand unbuttoning her dress, the other hand squeezing her ass. She had a very nice ass, and I certainly wasn't going to pass up on the chance to grab it. Her dress fell off her body, and I started kissing her neck.

"Mmmmm..." she moaned, rubbing my hard cock. "Please, Joshua...I need you inside me."

She removed her dress and moved back onto the bed, parting her pussy lips with two fingers, helping to guide me inside. I sheathed my throbbing cock in her wetness, groaning as I filled her to the hilt.

"Oh, Joshua..." she moaned, her arms around my neck.

I started fucking her, and pretty soon her moans began to grow louder. "You're so big!"

I grunted, holding her down controllingly as I began to really fuck her.

"Yes, Joshua...YES!" she screamed, her body shaking.

She wrapped her legs around my waist, pulling me into her, wanting me to give her as much pleasure as possible.

"Oh god, I'm coming!" she screamed, her body shaking violently.

I continued fucking her, increasing my pace and force.

"God, I love your cock." she said, her voice quivering with excitement.

She gasped and moaned as I continued fucking her, her pussy tightening up around my cock as I pumped in and out of her.

"Oh my god, Joshua...I'm coming." she whispered, her body quivering.

"YES! YES! YES!" she screamed, her legs wrapped tightly around my waist, hugging me tight. She came a second time. God, this woman was everything I'd dreamed.

I bent down and kissed her, feeling our hot breath on each other's faces as we embraced, tongues lashing out at each other. I pulled out of her and she rolled over onto her knees.

"I want you to fuck me doggy style." she said, smiling at me.

I was not about to resist that offer. I immediately got up, grabbed her by the hips, and flipped her onto her stomach. As soon as she was on her hands and knees, I immediately slammed my cock into her still-pulsating pussy from behind.

"Oh, god." she gasped, her left hand firmly gripping the bedspread, her right hand clutching the upper part of the mattress.

I gripped her waist, feeling her amazing curves, and held her steady as I began to fuck her hard doggy style. "Oh shit, Joshua!" she screamed.

"Call me Master," I chuckled, gripping her hair dominantly. I slapped her ass. She yelped in pleasure.

"Yes, Master! Anything you want! Just please keep fucking me with that huge cock!"

I slammed my cock into her pussy again.

"Oh god, I'm...you're...I'm coming!" she screamed, her body shaking again as her orgasm began to peak.

"Yes!" I groaned, grunting in pleasure. "Come for me, Olivia."

"Oh! Oh! Oh!" she moaned, coming a third time.

I pulled out, my cock still hard.

"I'm not done with you yet." I told her as I got on the bed and laid down on my back.

I ran my hands along her body, feeling the curves of her amazing body as she got up onto the bed. She straddled me, grabbed my cock, and gingerly lowered herself onto it again. She began to ride me as I gazed up at her breasts, watching them bounce with each thrust.

"Oh, Joshua." she moaned, her hands on my chest, her breasts in my face.

I grabbed them and began to lick and suck them as she continued to ride me, her hands on my shoulders. The pleasure on her face was spectacular, and soon she began to grind her hips in slow, circular motions. I thrust my hips upward to meet hers and grabbed her ass.

"Oh god, I'm coming again!" she screamed, her body trembling.

As soon as she climaxed, I flipped her over and began to fuck her again, grabbing her hair as I began to really give it to her. I sheathed my cock in her tight pussy, and she screamed.

"YES, MASTEEER! YES! GO DEEPER!"

I began to penetrate her with such force and speed she could barely keep up. I knew I would come soon, the semen boiling up hotly in my balls.

"OH GOD! I'M COMING!" she screamed, her head back as I fucked her with everything I had.

"Oh shit," I grunted. "Here it comes. Take my load, slut!" I growled.

I rammed my cock as deep as I could into her pussy, felt the semen begin to well up inside me, and released a hot, voluminous load directly into her womb. She screamed louder than before as I filled her with my hot semen, and her body shook violently as she came yet again.

I began to slow down, finally pulled out of her, and lay next to her in bed. We both took a few minutes to breathe and recover, and as we did, we held each other close.

"Master," she purred happily. "Thank you for fucking me so well. I'm so full of your cum."

"My pleasure, Olivia." I told her. "You're such a beautiful, gorgeous woman."

We kissed passionately, our naked bodies entwined as we enjoyed the afterglow of sex.

"I think I'm starting to fall in love with you, Master." she whispered.

"That's all right. I'm not surprised." My potent charisma and sexual prowess made women fall for me easily. It only added to my opportunity to fill them with cum, so I was fine with it.

We spent the rest of the night together. When morning came, she gave me a soft, sweet kiss, her naked breasts pressing against me, the sheets so soft and inviting that it was hard to resist her beautiful body another time.

But, I had to get home. I promised Olivia I would return to her in the future. I had to attend to important business at Kingsley House: the return of my ex-wife, Gloria.

With any luck, her pussy would be brimming with my semen by next morning. 
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