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A hot preview…

I was purposefully going to find the hottest, most fertile women on campus...

And I was going to make them mine.

I groaned, releasing thick jets of hot semen into her unprotected womb.

"Yes," I grunted. "Yes, I'm breeding you. "

Megan's hips bucked against mine, and she gasped as she came, her insides clutching my cock with her orgasm.

"I want you to fill me with your cum," she moaned. "I want you to impregnate me, Master." She opened her mouth and let out a little cry of pleasure as she felt my hot seed spurt into her little pussy. Both of us were gasping for breath as my cock twitched inside her, emptying itself into her fertile cunt.

"I'm cumming," she moaned. "I'm coming, Max. Oh god, I'm coming so hard."

I could feel her body shuddering around my cock as she came. Both of us were breathing hard and my cock jerked and twitched inside her as her orgasm crashed over her. We came together, her cunt milking my cock for every last drop.

Fuck, it was so tight. I groaned, feeling my cock pulse inside her as I emptied my balls into the hot, wet depths of her tight, pink cunt. My cum filled her up and I could feel it leaking out around my cock, trickling down her tight, wet pussy lips.

The Magic Book: Part I

All characters are age 18 or older.

I stepped into the dusty alcove of the library, feeling like an unlikely place in which anything of value could be found. Yet I could feel something in the air that made me linger there for a few extra moments. I couldn't quite place it - a feeling of anticipation, almost of expectation. I thought briefly of the legends of old and the supposed hidden alcoves where hidden treasures were supposed to lie.

Dismissing my musings, I walked the length of the alcove and spied a small, leather bound book tucked away in the corner. I couldn't help but feel a thrill of excitement as I plucked the book from its hiding place, feeling the smooth leather against my fingertips.

I ran my fingers along the spine and the title leapt out at me: Bewitched: A Contemporary Fantasy. I opened the cover and was presented with an inscription on the first page, written in an ornate script:

"The world will be yours to command, if you can face it with open eyes and an open heart."

I stared at the words in wonder. I was suddenly filled with curiosity and a sense of power. I felt a strange warmth in my chest, a feeling of expectancy and anticipation that made my heart beat faster.

I flipped through the pages, taking in the illustrations, the words, and the strange symbols that seemed to jump off the page. The more I read, the more I felt as if something bigger than myself was at work here, as if I had stumbled upon some ancient and hidden wisdom.

I cradled the book to my chest as I hurried through the corridors of my dorm, eager to get back to my room. I carefully opened the door and tip-toed inside, where I saw my roommates blissfully snoring away in their beds. Everything was exactly as it should be.

My eyes were drawn to the book in my arms, almost as if it was calling me. I couldn't shake off the strange feeling of connection that had come over me as soon as I'd picked it up. As I lay down on my bed, barely able to contain my growing excitement, I felt a newfound power coursing through me. Cautiously, I opened the cover and began reading.

The intricacies of the magical world unfolded before me like a map, each page leading me further into its depths. With every word, I could feel my power intensifying until I felt like I had control over the universe itself. My senses were so attuned to the subtleties of life that nothing could escape me now.

By the time I finished the book, I knew that I held immense power within myself – not only this newfound ability to make people do whatever I wanted them to with just words and thoughts, but also an understanding of who I truly was and what my purpose in life was. The transformation was complete.

My chest puffed out with pride as I strutted through the crowded street. Women of all ages stared at me longingly, their eyes begging to be taken in by my machismo. In a subtle nod of admiration, men stepped aside as I passed, making way for my seemingly unstoppable authority. I felt invincible, like no one could stand against the power of my newfound alpha male persona.

I felt invincible, like no one could stand against the power of my newfound alpha male persona. Everywhere I went, people seemed to recognize something special about me and bow down in recognition and respect. Even though I had only just begun my journey, I already felt as if I had come into my own.

With confidence and poise, I made my way through the city streets until I reached an old and abandoned building. Standing at its entrance was an imposing figure – a beautiful woman cloaked in black with a hood covering her face so that all you could see were her ice blue eyes that seemed to look right through you. She motioned for me to come closer and bowed before me in welcome.

"Welcome," she said in a warm voice that sent shivers up my spine, "You have arrived at your destination." She gestured to the door behind him and opened it wide for me to enter.

I stepped inside hesitantly and he followed behind me, never breaking eye contact as we traversed the dim hallways and chambers of the forgotten building. As we walked further into its depths, she slowly began telling me about the power that lay within this place – how it was connected to ancient secrets and magick beyond our understanding and how only those who truly possessed knowledge of these forces could utilize them properly and use them to unlock the secrets hidden inside this building's walls.

Finally we reached a large chamber with bookshelves filled with scrolls that filled every corner of the room along with strange symbols inscribed on each shelf indicating which type of magick each scroll contained information on.

"What's your name?" I asked, looking over her curiously.

"My name is Esmerelda."

She threw back her robe, revealing a full, curvy, sensuous body dressed only in a pair of skimpy lingerie.

"Since you are now a powerful alpha male, would you like to fuck me?"

"God yes I would."

I grabbed her by the waist and pulled her in hungrily, my hands running over her curves as she gasped in pleasure. My muscles tensed with power and energy, and I could feel her body responding to it. I ripped off her lingerie and tossed it aside as I admired every inch of her perfect body before me. I climbed on top of her and felt my hard cock slide easily into her warm, wet pussy.

I gripped her hips, feeling the intense urge to fuck her hard and rough and fast.

"You're going to have to obey my every command," I whispered, moving inside her.

"Whatever you say, master," she said, her hips bucking convulsively as my cock pounded into her.

"I want you to fuck me whenever I command you. I want you to cum on command. I want you to be my sexual servant, forever at my side."

"Yes...yes...whatever you say."

I pulled out of her, and ordered her to take off her clothes and kneel before me and suck my cock, completely mindless to the fact that I was in a room filled with ancient scrolls and books of magick.

I was completely drunk on sexual power.

"Mmmm...suck that cock." I gripped her hair, thrusting into her mouth.

Esmerelda gripped my cock and spat on it, jerking me off with her hand. She said nothing, but I could already feel her desire building – my words were already molding her into the perfect sexual servant.

"Oh, you're such a good little whore," I grunted, pulling her head forward and ramming my cock down her throat.

She moaned as I fucked her face, her fingers working furiously over my shaft as she choked on my cock. I fucked her face harder and faster, wanting to bury my cock deep inside her throat. Her eyes watered and she gagged on my cock, her saliva dripping out of her mouth as my balls slapped against her chin. She was a good little fuck toy, and I wanted her to become my little fuck toy forever.

"Oh, god...oh, god..." Shit, I was cumming.

"Take it, slave. Take my cum."

My hips thrust forward, and I felt wave after wave of pleasure as my orgasm erupted. Hot and thick, my semen gushed into her throat and she moaned, her eyes closed in ecstasy as she greedily drank it all down. With a final shudder of pleasure, I withdrew my cock from her willing lips.

"Thank you," she whispered, her cheeks flushed with arousal. She glanced up cautiously, awaiting further orders.

I smiled down at her, loving the sight of her so completely under my control. "Now that you're my new fuck toy," I breathed softly, running my fingers through her hair, "I want you to take off all your clothes and lay down on the floor."

Without hesitation, she complied with the command. Her body trembled with excitement as she lifted each piece of clothing off and spread it out neatly on the floor before laying down naked beside me.

"Now spread your legs open for me," I commanded, growing hard at the sight of her beautiful body laid bare before me.

She stared me straight in the eyes before opening her legs, her pussy glistening wetly. I stroked my cock slowly, watching her.

As I spoke, she could feel the power in the words. As the first syllables left my lips, she felt her pussy grow wetter and her sex stir with arousal. As the spell came to its climax, she could feel her body responding to the words. Her legs began to shake and she moaned, her eyes lustfully locked on my cock as I stroked it again.

"Oh, yes..." She could feel her own orgasm building. "Master...please fuck me..."

"Beg me, Esmerelda. Beg me to fuck you."

"Please, master. Please fuck me."

She could feel her sexual energy building.

"Do you want my cock? Do you want me to fuck you?"

"Yes, master. Please fuck me!"

"Beg me, Esmerelda. Beg me to fuck you hard."

"Please, please, please, master. Please fuck me. Please fuck me hard."

"You are my little fuck toy, aren't you?"

"Yes, master! I'm your little fuck toy! I'm your little fuck toy! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!"

Her pussy was soaked as I moved towards her, spread her thighs wide with my hands and rammed my cock deep into her tight pussy.

She moaned loudly, her body trembling with sexual energy.

"Oh, god!" she moaned, her head rolling back as I thrust in and out of her. She felt me move her hands to her ass, and she obeyed without question, gripping her cheeks obediently as I fucked her.

"Yes!" she cried out, her head thrashing back and forth. She gripped the sheets, her pussy gripping my cock as I thrust into her.

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

She felt her pussy begin to spasm as my cock slid in and out of her. Her moans grew louder as I fucked her harder.

"Oh, please, master! Please cum in me! Please fill my pussy with your cum!

"Yes, master! Yes! I'm about to cum! Cum in me, master! Cum in me! Fuck me! Fuck me harder! Fuck me harder! Fuck me harder!"

"Yes...yes...yes.."

She felt her orgasm building, her body trembling.

"Oh, master!" she screamed

"Yes! Yes! Yes!"

She felt her pussy spasm around my cock as her orgasm exploded through her, her body shaking and her eyes rolling back in her head.

"Yes! Oh, yes...Master...cum in me...please cum in me..."

"Yes," I groaned, and I felt my cock explode.

The hot jets of my cum shot into her, filling her totally and completely, her soft moans of pleasure mingling with my own masculine grunts of satisfaction.

"Yes! Yes! Oh, god! Master! Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! I'm cumming! I'm cumming! I'm cumming! Yes! Yes! Yes!"

I could feel her pussy spasm around my cock as her body convulsed in orgasm.

As she lay there on the floor, her orgasm still rolling through her, I could sense her emotions. She was completely overwhelmed with sexual pleasure and joy, as she had never been before. She now felt owned – completely owned by me. She was completely under my sexual control. There was no one else around. She felt completely safe and secure. She was completely mine.

"What do you feel right now?"

She smiled, her pussy still twitching with pleasure as I withdrew from her.

"I feel...I feel...I feel..." A tear rolled down her cheek. "I feel so complete. I have never felt so...so...so...complete before."

She looked down at her naked body and smiled. "I'm going to do whatever you say, master."

"That's right," I smiled, "and you're never going to leave me."

She smiled. "Never."

*****

I returned to my dorm room where my roommates were gone.

Gabrielle, however -- a beautiful coed who lived down the hall from me -- was not gone. She was very much here, in the dorm, looking at me with a strange new hunger.

"Are you busy, Max?" she asked me, looking at me and licking her lips softly, her gaze flicking to my crotch.

"Not too busy, why?"

"Just wondered if you could come and help me out with something."

I followed her into her room, my eyes glued to her shapely ass under her tight little pink shorts. When we got into the room, her roommate was waiting for us. Suddenly, I noticed a strange tattoo on her back. It was a pentagram. Strange. Why would Gabrielle's roommate have a pentagram tattoo?

Her roommate, a petite little blonde, had been waiting for us.

"What's up, Gabrielle?" she asked casually, unfazed that I was standing in the doorway. Gabrielle smiled and looked back at me.

"I need you to fuck me, Max," she said.

I looked at her strangely. "Huh?"

She looked back at me with a wicked smile. "You heard me. I want you to fuck me."

"Gabrielle...what...?"

"I want you to fuck me, Max. Right here and now, in front of my roommate."

"Gabrielle...what's going on here? What are you talking about --"

But I couldn't finish my sentence because next thing I knew, Gabrielle was fishing my hard cock out of my pants, and licking me like a popsicle.

"Mmmm," she said as my cock entered her mouth, "mmmm, yessss..."

I felt her roommate grip my arms as Gabrielle began to suck my cock, her tongue swirling around the head slowly. Gabrielle began to slowly stroke my cock, licking the base and slowly moving her way up. As she did that, she moved her hand up and down, licking up and down, her tongue darting in and out. Her roommate was kissing my neck as I felt Gabrielle's hand slide down, grabbing my balls as she fingered my ass. I groaned.

"Oh, shit..."

"Mmmm," Gabrielle moaned, moving her tongue all over my shaft. I felt her roommate begin to unbutton my shirt, kissing my chest and stroking my cock. Gabrielle came up for air and looked up at me. "Fuck us," she said.

"What?"

"Fuck us," she repeated. "Fuck both of us right now, right here. I want you to fuck both of us."

"But...but..." I didn't know what to say. This had never happened before. I'd never had two girls -- never had two girls at once -- and here was Gabrielle -- and here was her roommate -- and the two of them were pulling my pants down and pulling my cock out -- and now they were stroking it together, like a couple of fucking cheerleaders or something. I looked down and saw that they both had their clothes off -- they had been undressing while they were sucking me and fingering me. My cock was literally surrounded by soft, petite big breasted college girls. I had no idea what to do.

Gabrielle looked up at me and smiled as her roommate stroked me.

"Fuck us, Max," Gabrielle said. "Shove your big hard cock into our tight little pussies."

"But..." I stammered, feeling my brain start to overload. "What about...what about birth control?"

"We don't need it," Gabrielle's roommate -- whose name was apparently Sierra -- said to me. She leaned back, pulling her panties to one side and showing me her dripping wet pussy. "Cum inside us, Max. We're very fertile and we need your hot, thick loads."

Oh god, I thought. They're not protected.

The idea of cumming inside Gabrielle and Sierra's fertile, unprotected wombs was too much. I threw my hesitation to the side: I was going to fuck them just as they desired.

I grabbed Gabrielle by her hips and turned her around, bending her over the bed and pressing my cock against her pussy. I rubbed my cock against her slit, feeling her juices all over my dick. I pulled her hair and grunted, forcing my cock into her tight hole. "Ughhh," she moaned, "you're so fucking big!"

Gabrielle's body began to shake as she took my cock, her tight pussy squeezing me, squeezing me hard as I drove my cock up into her.

"Oh...fuck...yes...yes..." Gabrielle moaned, "fuck my little pussy, master!"

Sierra was on the bed behind me, smiling at me and stroking herself as I fucked Gabrielle, her long nails running up and down her body. "Fuck her harder!" she said, "fuck her harder!" I grabbed Gabrielle's hair and put my hand on her ass, slapping her ass and watching her writhe in pleasure as I fucked her from behind. Her ass was so goddamn tight that my cock was getting even harder, and my balls were beginning to ache.

"Oh...oh...oh...you're so fucking big..." Gabrielle moaned. "Oh, god...oh, god..."

"Fuck...fuck...fuck..." I moaned as Gabrielle's pussy squeezed my cock, milking it and squeezing it tightly with her juices. She was such a fucking slut, and I loved it. But I wanted to do more. We had to explore our little, forbidden taboo. I pulled my cock out of Gabrielle and rolled her over, spreading her legs, to fuck her missionary style.

"You want me to breed you?" I grunted, impaling her on my cock once more. "Then I'm going to fucking breed you, Gabrielle. I'm going to knock up that hot, fertile pussy of yours."

I began to fuck her, feeling her body shake and shudder with pleasure as she moaned, feeling my balls slap against her ass. She took in the pleasure and moaned, her pussy dripping onto my cock as I began to fuck her hard, my cock impaling her. She had something she wanted, and I was going to give it to her: I rammed my cock into her pussy as hard as I could, my hips slapping against her. The bed was shaking, and I could hear her say "fuck fuck fuck" over and over, begging me to keep pounding her, begging me to give her my baby. I was just getting started.

"Fuck, Max...fuck...fuck...I'm so close..."

"Yeah you are," I said, feeling my cock throb again. "I'm going to cum inside you and fill you with my cum."

"Oh...oh...oh...oh...fuck Cum inside...cum inside...cum inside me...CUM INSIDE ME!"

With a final thrust, I drove my cock into her and exploded, releasing rope after rope of hot, sticky cum into her unprotected pussy. Cum shot out, and Sierra immediately grabbed my cock, holding it for my last few shots and letting the cum leak out and onto her hand. She licked her hand and used her fingers to scoop up the final drops before kissing Gabrielle on the lips.

Then Sierra turned to me and giggled, spreading her pussy lips with two fingers. Her tight pink wet little hole beckoned me inside. "My turn, master?"

I couldn't resist. As I lay panting on the bed, I felt Sierra's tight wet pussy engulf my cock. She groaned, and I groaned, as she began to slowly grind on my cock, sliding her pussy up and down on it, her juices dripping onto my balls as she fucked me. Her tight little pussy felt so good that I almost couldn't hold out.

"Fuck...fuck...fuck...fuck...fuck..." I moaned as she slid up and down on my cock, engulfing it, milking it, shoving her face into Gabrielle's tits and grinding. Gabrielle was moaning and playing with herself, as well, and soon the three of us were moaning in unison. "You want my cum, don't you?" I asked Sierra, and when she nodded, I grunted and bucked my hips against her. "You want my cum in your pussy, don't you?" When she nodded again, I grabbed her hips and began to fuck her even harder. My cock was impaling her and she was screaming, cumming hard. "Cum inside me, Max..." she moaned. "Fill my little pussy with your cum..."

"Fuck...FUCK...FUCK...FUCK..." I moaned, my body beginning to shake. "FUCK...I'M CUMMING INSIDE YOUUUU...AAAARRRRGGHHH.."

And with a final scream, I unloaded, my cock shooting cum straight into Sierra's pussy and overflowing.

"Fuck..." I said, feeling it drip down my balls, "you're so fucking fertile, Sierra."

"Mmmm," Sierra moaned, smiling to herself. She grabbed my cock and smiled, licking my cum off her lips. "Mmmm...I like to be filled with cum."

I smiled, too, and I kissed her. She kissed me back, and I felt the three of us cuddle for a few moments, in silence, naked, on Gabrielle's bed.

Distantly, in the back of my mind, I wondered...

What just happened?

*****

I felt Sierra lightly stroke my back and I sighed.

"Let's get you some food," she said, getting up from the bed.

That sounded like a great idea to me. I got off the bed, grabbed my clothes and followed Sierra down to the mess hall.

The mess hall was bustling with activity as people were gathering for lunch. Tables of students laughing and chatting filled the room, and the smell of freshly cooked food wafted through the air. As we walked in, I noticed a beautiful nerdy girl sitting at a table near us; she had long brown hair that curled around her face and bright blue eyes that sparkled when they saw me. She grinned as I passed her, licking her lips in an inviting manner.

My heart skipped a beat as I continued walking with Sierra towards the food line, feeling embarrassed but excited all at once. Was this girl actually flirting with me? More importantly - did I like it?

I had never found girls of this type attractive, but there was something about her that made me want her. The way her long hair hung down her shoulders. The way her skirt draped down her legs. The way her cleavage showed in her V-neck shirt. I could feel my cock begin to grow.

"Why don't you go on ahead and get some food, Master?" Sierra said with a smile. "I'll be right there." I nodded and walked down the food line.

Alright, Max, I thought to myself as I picked out some chicken and rice. Just because she's hot doesn't mean you have to fuck her. You're a man of great virtue, remember?

I put a big scoop of rice onto my plate and grabbed some chicken, shaking my head.

Who am I kidding? I thought to myself. Who says I don't want to fuck her? I just can't. I can't be distracted right now.

I shook my head again, and then walked over to the salad bar to grab some vegetables. Maybe I should eat healthy, I thought to myself as I dumped some carrots into a small bowl. I heard someone walk up behind me.

"Hey, handsome," said a voice. I turned around. The girl from before from the nerdy table was behind me. She was even more beautiful up close.

from the dispenser. I was starting to feel nervous, but I also felt pretty turned on. "How did you know I was here?"

She laughed a little and waggled her brows. Her long hair swayed around her shoulders as she moved.

"I've been watching you for the past ten minutes," she said. "You know, people talk about you. You're the teacher's pet, Max. All the girls in this school have had their fantasies about you. Even the teachers."

"I don't believe it," I said with a smile as I grabbed my food and sat down. "Lucky me."

"Lucky indeed," she said, sitting down next to me. "I mean, look at you."

I looked at my plate and shrugged.

"So," she said, putting her hand on my leg and rubbing my glutes, "do you want to eat? Or do you want to

eat me?" Her hand pressed against my thigh, and I felt my cock stir.

"I don't know," I said, sipping some water. "I'm feeling a little hungry."

"Oh," she said, grinning. "Is that so?"

I felt her hand slide over the front of my pants and rub the bulge there. I swallowed. I couldn't believe a stranger was touching me.

"I think you're right," she said. "You are hungry. I can feel it."

I swallowed again and took a bite of my chicken. It was delicious, but my cock was throbbing so hard that I could barely taste it.

"I don't know," I said, trying to keep my cool. "I was thinking about something else."

She laughed a little and kept rubbing my cock. It was growing harder and harder by the second. I could feel it move inside my pants and

she smiled.

"Are you thinking of me?" she asked.

I tried not to smile, but I couldn't help it.

"Well, I'm glad you're thinking of me," she said, leaning in close and whispering in my ear. "Because I've been thinking about you, too." She grabbed my hand, holding it on her leg, and then she looked at me, grinning. Her eyes were gleaming.

"Feel that," she said. "That's my wet slit."

I felt her hand grasp mine and press it against her pussy. She was warm and wet. And as I felt her pussy in my hand, my cock got even harder. I felt like I was going to moan out loud. I was so turned on that I could barely eat my food.

"Fuck this," I said, pushing my plate aside. "Let's go somewhere private."

I grabbed the girl's hand and we headed off to the nearby bathroom.

"What's your name?" I breathed as I pressed her into the stall, kissing her soft neck and breasts.

"Megan," she answered, grinning. "What's your name?"

"Max," I responded, and kissed her, pulling at her hard nipples. She moaned and grabbed my cock, pulling my pants down. I gasped as her hand explored my hard shaft.

"I love your cock," she moaned, and then she looked up at me. "I've been wet all day, Max." I smiled and kissed her, biting at her neck. I was so fucking horny, and I was so fucking desperate to fuck her.

"I'm going to fuck that pussy," I whispered. "Do you want me to, Megan?"

"Mmm, yes," she moaned. "I want you to fuck me, Max."

I smiled and then grabbed her ass with both hands, bringing her into my crotch. My cock was right in front of her pussy, her wet slit glistening with her juices as she moved her hips against me. She pulled my shirt over my head, and then she kissed my chest.

"Master," she breathed. "How may I serve you?"

Master... that's what they were all calling me now. The whole world, my personal little fucktoy slut.

Every girl on this college campus was going to be mine: good and bred and knocked up. I was going to spawn a whole legion of powerful alpha males just like me.

And I was going to start right here.

I pressed her against the stall and kissed her hard, feeling my cock throb. I was so fucking turned on by the thought of impregnating this beautiful stranger that I couldn't hold out for long. I pushed her to her knees and she looked up at me with a wicked grin.

"You want to breed me, Max?" she asked. I moaned in response.

"I want you to fill my belly with your hot cum," she said. "I want to feel you pumping your seed into my slutty pussy. I want to feel your cream shoot deep inside me." She kissed the head of my cock, and I threw my head back.

"Fuck, Megan," I moaned. "Take my cock."

She groaned and opened her mouth. I thrust my cock into her mouth, groaning as I felt her tongue swirl around my swollen head. She pulled her mouth off my cock and pressed her lips against my balls, licking them with her thick, sweet tongue. She pressed her lips around my sac and sucked, using her tongue to lick it.

"You have some of the biggest balls I've ever seen," she moaned. "I want to suck on them so much." She licked my balls and then she looked up at me, grinning again.

"I want you to cum in my mouth," she whispered. "I want you to fill my mouth up with your hot, sticky cum." I gasped as she wrapped her mouth around my swollen head and I heard her moan around my cock.

"Please, Master," she moaned, stroking my shaft as she stroked my cock with her mouth. "I want you to shoot it down my throat."

She pushed her head down my shaft and stretched her neck, taking my massive cock deep into her throat. I groaned in pleasure and felt my balls tighten.

"I'm going to cum, Megan," I groaned. "I'm going to cum in your mouth." I grabbed her head and pulled her down on my cock. I grunted as my cum squirted into her mouth. I heard her moan around my cock and felt her throat milking my shaft. She swallowed my load and moaned as I felt her tongue swirl against my cock. I groaned and pulled her up, kissing her savagely.

"I'm going to fill your pussy with my cum," I groaned. "I'm going to fuck you, Megan."

I pushed her onto her back and spread her legs wide. Her pussy was spread open and I groaned as I looked at it. I grabbed my cock and rubbed the head against her wet lips.

"I'm going to impregnate you, beautiful," I moaned. "I'm going to fill you with my cum."

"Fuck me, Master," she groaned. "Fuck me, fill me up."

I moved my hips back and forth against hers, pressing the length of my stiff dick against her slick opening. My breathing quickened as I positioned the tip of my erection at her entrance, and then with one swift motion, I plunged deep inside. She gasped with pleasure and her hips instinctually rose to meet me with each thrust. Her tight walls clung to my cock like a glove, and the sensation was so intense that I could hardly contain myself. With each powerful thrust, our moans grew louder.

“Oh, Max!” she panted as I surged into her. She gasped with pleasure as my cock filled her up, feeling my every movement and throbbing against me. I drove myself deeper as her moans grew louder, feeling her tight walls enveloping me in pure bliss.

“You feel incredible, babe,” I groaned. “Your pussy is so fucking tight and wet, I could come right now just from being inside you."

She whimpered with pleasure and I pushed even further into her depths. Her body trembled underneath me as the waves of orgasm started to build around us. "Come for me," I growled, thrusting into her harder than ever before.

"I'm coming!" she screamed, her pussy squeezing around me like a vice as ecstasy rippled through us both and we reached our climax together.

Here I was fucking a random girl I'd just met in the cafeteria...

And she was cumming on my dick, calling me master...

And I felt like the king of the fucking world.

I was going to fuck every single pussy at this college...

And I was going to breed them all.

I wasn't going to waste any time.

I was purposefully going to find the hottest, most fertile women on campus...

And I was going to make them mine.

I groaned, releasing thick jets of hot semen into her unprotected womb.

"Yes," I grunted. "Yes, I'm breeding you. "

Megan's hips bucked against mine, and she gasped as she came, her insides clutching my cock with her orgasm.

"I want you to fill me with your cum," she moaned. "I want you to impregnate me, Master." She opened her mouth and let out a little cry of pleasure as she felt my hot seed spurt into her little pussy. Both of us were gasping for breath as my cock twitched inside her, emptying itself into her fertile cunt.

"I'm cumming," she moaned. "I'm coming, Max. Oh god, I'm coming so hard."

I could feel her body shuddering around my cock as she came. Both of us were breathing hard and my cock jerked and twitched inside her as her orgasm crashed over her. We came together, her cunt milking my cock for every last drop.

Fuck, it was so tight. I groaned, feeling my cock pulse inside her as I emptied my balls into the hot, wet depths of her tight, pink cunt. My cum filled her up and I could feel it leaking out around my cock, trickling down her tight, wet pussy lips.

Her hips rose and fell beneath mine, her eyes glazed with pleasure. I ground my hips against hers, feeling the last spasms of my orgasm. Finally, we both lay there panting for breath.

I slid out of her, my legs still quivering. I lay there on the bed, sweat dripping down onto the sheets. I felt a surge of excitement as I considered who I'd choose to ravage next...
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A hot preview

"I want you to suck my cock. I need it. I need to feel your mouth on me, stepmom. Will you do that for me?"

Her eyes went wide and she nodded. She dropped her skirt, knelt before me and grabbed my cock. She stroked it and began to lick it like a lollipop. I closed my eyes and tried to imagine what she was doing and what it would feel like. When I opened them again, she had my cock right in front of her face and was sucking it, licking it, and moving it around in her hand and her mouth. She was moving her head in such a way that I could see her beautiful face from every angle, her brown eyes looking up at me, her lips wrapped around my cock, and the tip of my cock in her mouth. She looked up and I could see my cock in her mouth, and she winked at me.

She started to move faster, her mouth moving up and down, taking my full length and sucking me off, her hands playing with my cock in between her mouth. She was using her hands to help move me in and out of her mouth and to help give me a better angle for her to suck me off. She was moaning louder as I felt her breathing harder.

"That's it, stepmom," I whispered. "Suck my cock. That feels so good."

Her hands were moving faster now, and she was sucking and licking my cock with such intensity that I thought I would cum right then. I grabbed her head with my hands and started moving her mouth to my rhythm. I closed my eyes again and tried to imagine I was fucking her mouth.

"Yeah, stepmom, suck my cock like that," I whispered.

"Take it all, stepmom," I grunted.

I was lost in the moment and I didn't notice she'd gotten up. In an instant she was on her knees, beside the futon, facing away from me, and she was pushing her ass up at me. I walked over to her and she looked at me and I saw her eyes pleading with me to fuck her.

"Fuck me, baby," she said, her voice husky with desire. "Fuck me from behind."

The Magic Book: Part II

I stood at the airport watching nervously as the huge, black jet landed.

My hot stepmom, Rachel, was coming to visit me at college. So I'd gone to pick her up from the airport. As the jet came to a halt and the passengers began to disembark, my heart raced with anticipation. I scanned the crowd, eagerly searching for Rachel's familiar face. And then, there she was.

Rachel was a stunning woman, with long, chestnut hair and piercing green eyes. She wore a tight, black dress that hugged every curve of her body, and her high heels clicked on the airport floor as she made her way towards me. She threw her arms around me and hugged me tight.

"How are you, honey?" she asked enthusiastically, her big breasts pressing into my body.

We hopped into my car and drove back to my dorm room, chatting excitedly about our plans for the weekend. But as soon as we got to her hotel room where she was staying, I couldn't keep my thoughts from turning lustful.

Stop it, you freak, I thought. She's your stepmom! You can't fuck her!

But no matter how hard I tried to shake the dirty thoughts from my head, I couldn't help but stare at her gorgeous body. In her heels, Rachel was only a few inches shorter than me, and the way she walked with such confidence made me want to watch her get on her knees and suck my cock. I imagined her gently sucking on the tip of my cock, her soft lips wrapped around my swollen head, and her tongue licking my shaft as she sucked me off. It made me so fucking horny.

I had to get out of there, before I did something I'd regret.

"So dinner later, honey?" she asked, unpacking.

"Sure."

***

I cooked dinner for Rachel and me later that night, but I was so distracted, I burned the top of my pizza. Rachel was sitting across from me on the couch, her long legs crossed. I took a big gulp of wine. It tasted great, but there was an awkward silence between us.

"So… how's work going?" I asked nervously.

"It's good, honey," she replied. "So what's new with you?"

"Well… nothing much."

I decided not to tell her I'd found a magic book and was now banging every hot chick on the fucking campus.

Having my stepmom in town was kind of killing my desires to unlock more hot babes. I needed to keep my baser urges secret from her. After dinner, we decided to go out to the bar. I wanted to have a few drinks, so maybe I could chill out a little bit. As we were leaving, we were both a bit tipsy, and Rachel couldn't help but fall into me as we were walking down the hallway. I supported her with my arm, feeling her breasts pressed against my chest.

"Oh, babe!" she said, giggling.

"Soooo sorry!"

"Don't worry," I laughed.

It was all I could do to ger her back to her hotel room and safely ensconced without touching her inappropriately. She was soooo goddamn hot and I was…

Well, me.

*****

I didn't see Rachel again til next morning when she asked if we could go for coffee.

My mind raced. Was she in love with me? And why on Earth did I keep thinking all these dirty thoughts about my stepmom? Deep down, I knew that nothing would ever happen between us. But at the same time, I wanted it to happen. I wanted to hold her and kiss her and taste her.

Jesus Christ, I thought, I'm such a freak.

When we got to the coffee shop, Rachel suggested we go somewhere a little quieter.

"There's a nice little café just around the corner," she said. "Or should we just go back to your dorm?"

"Sure!" I replied. "Let's go there!"

As soon as we got inside, Rachel sat on the couch in the corner of the room. I sat in the chair next to her.

"It's not very busy, do you want to get a table?" she asked.

"No, this is fine!"

"Okay!"

She smiled.

"So how is everything going with you and your roommate?"

"Oh… it's going okay," I replied.

"And you like him?"

"Yeah… well… I guess."

"And what about school?" she asked.

"Oh, school is okay."

I was really nervous, so I decided to just let my stepmom out of the bag.

"I found something, and I thought you would like it."

I pulled out one of the books from my backpack and handed it to her.

"What is this?" she asked.

"It's a magic book that allows you to have anything you want."

"Anything?" she asked, intrigued.

"Yeah. It's not real… it's just a book, but you can use it to get what you want."

"Like what?"

"Well everything!" I said. "You can have a long, happy relationship with a great guy. You can get a job you love, or you can have a great career and a family. You can be the hottest girl on campus. Or you can have a guy who will do anything to please you. You can have anything you want!"

"Anything?"

"Yes!"

"So you're saying… I can get you to do anything I want?"

She was almost saying like a come-on or something!

"Anything!"

"Anything?"

"Yes!"

"Well then… let's get started," she said.

She stood up from the couch and bent over.

I could feel my cock begging for her as she looked up at me with her piercing green eyes.

"Rachel, what are you doing?" I asked.

"We have a deal," she said. "So I'm going to get what I want. And these are my terms. I want you to fuck me. Right now."

My heart started to race. I was in shock. It was like I was in a dream. And the most shocking thing was that I was completely okay with her demands. I'd do anything she wanted. My cock throbbed with excitement.

She slid her dress to the side, revealing her tight, round ass. I stared at it, willing myself not to touch her.

"Rachel, I… I'm having some trouble with your terms," I said.

"Oh?"

"Yes. I don't have any protection."

"Don't worry," she said. She leaned in and licked my ear. "I'm not on the pill, and I want you to knock me up."

Oh my fucking god, I thought, is she asking what I think she is??? My cock went rock hard at the idea.

She stood up, turned around and sat on my lap. She leaned in close to me, her long hair tickling my face. She smelled so fucking good. I could feel her breasts pressed against my chest, and I could already feel my cock growing. I had such complicated feelings for her. On one hand she was like a mother to me, but on the other, I felt an undeniable attraction for her. I wanted to be in control. I wanted to give myself completely to her, despite my mixed emotions.

She leaned in and kissed me tenderly, her body pressing against mine. I couldn't take it anymore. Desperately, I grabbed her ass as if to possess her. She moaned into my mouth and rocked her hips in pleasure. My cock throbbed with anticipation.

"I want you," I whispered, barely able to control myself.

In one swift motion, I flipped her over onto the couch so that she was lying on her back. She smiled at me seductively and opened her legs for me. Breathing heavily, I pulled out my cock and shoved it inside her. She gasped, grabbing my hair and pulling me closer as I began thrusting harder. Outside the coffee shop, people milled about unaware of our heated passion.

I knew the place was open, anyone could walk in and see us. But I didn't care. I just needed her. I stripped off her bra and sucked her nipples into my mouth. "Oh, yes, baby," she whispered. She grabbed my shirt, pulling me close to her. She moaned and writhed in pleasure. My cock throbbed at the thought of fucking her. I was so turned on.

I slid her panties to the side and slipped my hard cock inside her hot wet pussy lips, feeling her spread wide for me.

I plunged myself inside her and fucked her for all I was worth. I wanted her to cum so hard she'd never be able to leave me alone. I wanted her to want me so bad. I wanted her to crave me. I wanted her to lust after me so much that she'd want to be with me every day. I wanted every guy on campus to be envious of me. I wanted her to want me so bad that she'd leave her boyfriend, or just leave her husband and children for me. I wanted her to crave me. I wanted her to lust after me. I wanted her to need me.

Rachel was moaning loudly, and she wrapped her legs around me tightly. She began to thrust her hips up to meet mine, and I felt her pussy contracting around my cock.

"Oh, baby! I'm going to cum!" she screamed.

I fucked her harder, trying to make her cum. I was still so turned on. She bit my neck. From the pain, my cock throbbed with boiling pleasure, and soon I felt my cum begin to drip down my shaft.

"Oh, baby, you are so hot," she whispered. "I want you to cum inside me."

"Oh god, Rachel, I'm going to cum…"

She bit my neck, digging her teeth in as I slammed into her. I gasped, feeling her pussy clutch tight around my dick.

"Oh yes, baby, cum inside me. Fill me with your hot cum."

I thrust myself inside her one final time, and I felt my hot cum spurt inside of her. I groaned with pleasure and collapsed on top of her. We both lay there, panting for breath.

"Oh god, baby," she whispered. "That was amazing."

"I know."

"That was the best sex I've ever had."

"I know." I said, grinning.

Rachel was still lying there with me, her body pressed against mine. I could feel her breasts against my chest, and I could hear her breathing softly against my neck. I couldn't believe I had just fucked my stepmom. And that she had actually wanted it.

"Are you scared?"

"I'm scared this will never happen again," I said.

"Oh, don't worry," she said. "This is just the start."

She grabbed my hair and pulled me in for a deep kiss. I felt a shiver of excitement run down my spine, and I lifted her skirt up and began to fuck her again.

"Oh, yes, baby, you're so hot. I want you to fuck me so bad. I love when you fuck me."

"I love it too, Rachel," I said.

She gasped and arched her back as I eased my cock into her wetness, moving slowly in and out with each powerful thrust. I loved the intense pleasure of being inside her; my cock felt alive as I moved in her, pushing faster and harder until I came again, spurting a second hot load inside her.

We lay together on the couch afterwards, sweaty from our passionate lovemaking, feeling deeply connected and satisfied.

Now what....?

*****

So that was that. I'd fucked my stepmom. She, Gabrielle and Sierra, and Esmerelda were all under my control, beautiful harem girls eager to be fucked any time I wished.

I'd also fucked the beautiful nerd Megan in the cafeteria bathroom.

Life was insane, and great.

Rachel gave me a long, slow, sensuous kiss goodbye before she left.

"Be good, baby."

"Don't worry, I will."

I loved the way Rachel talked to me, so softly and kind.

"I want you to cum inside me again, baby."

"I will, Rachel. I promise. After class tonight."

She smiled, kissed me one last time, and went to class.

I went to class, too.

I was so anxious to get back home to fuck my girls.

I'd fuck all of them, one after another, until they were all pregnant. Then I'd have a huge family, with Rachel as the mother of my children.

I'm not sure what it was about her that I liked so much.

Maybe it was just because she was the ultimate stepmom, with that beautiful face and that sexy body.

Or maybe it was because she loved me unconditionally, and I could tell. She was just so loving, so kind, so giving, so motherly.

Or maybe it was because she thought I was the manliest, most handsome and sexiest guy in the world. That honestly made me feel like I could conquer anything, even this whole harem thing.

Whatever the reasons, I loved her. I'd give anything to have a wife like her.

No matter why, I was deeply attracted to her, and I needed her.

I needed her every day. I needed her touch, and her kisses, and her sexy body. I needed her smile and her love. I needed it all.

I needed to be with her. We were meant to be together.

I knew it.

She just had to know it, too.

*****

And thus begins the story of the next three weeks, where I become the ultimate college stud, fucking my beautiful girls every day, and living with them in my new apartment. It's a story of wild passion and hot sex, a story of love and desire, a story of dominance and submission, a story of female submission, a story of domination and power.

******

At home, a little later that night, Rachel came to me in my bedroom.

"Oh, baby," she whispered. "I'm so wet for you."

She pulled off her T-shirt and dropped her skirt, revealing her beautiful naked body. She'd pinned her hair back and put on a set of dangly earrings. She looked like a sexy goddess. It was hard to even look away. I could still see her in the back of my mind whenever I blinked, her long, lean body, her gorgeous breasts, her beautiful face and her brown hair.

"I want you to take me, baby," she whispered. "I've been thinking about this all day."

She wrapped herself around me as I kissed her with abandon. Reacting to my touch, she wrapped her legs around my waist, and I lifted her up to meet me. Our tongues caressed each other's mouths, setting an intensely passionate tone for the night ahead.

I carried her to the bed and laid her down, delighting in the warmth of her body against mine. She opened herself to me and I entered her exquisite depths. I was surrounded by tightness and wetness as I moved faster and deeper, pushing both of us closer towards inevitable pleasure. Her moans filled the room as she clenched around me with waves of pleasure rippling through her body; the pleasure that only this kind of connection can bring.

stepmom and son, I thought. She's my stepmom and I'm her stepson...

*****

We had sex, slowly and lovingly, again on the futon in my living room that same night. She'd brought her work home with her and was now getting ready to go to bed. I walked into the living room as she had her skirt around her ankles, bending over the futon and waiting for sex. But I didn't want to fuck her just then. I wanted something else.

"I want you to suck me off," I said. "Down on your knees."

She looked up, surprised. "What?"

I stood there, and told her again.

"I want you to suck my cock. I need it. I need to feel your mouth on me, stepmom. Will you do that for me?"

Her eyes went wide and she nodded. She dropped her skirt, knelt before me and grabbed my cock. She stroked it and began to lick it like a lollipop. I closed my eyes and tried to imagine what she was doing and what it would feel like. When I opened them again, she had my cock right in front of her face and was sucking it, licking it, and moving it around in her hand and her mouth. She was moving her head in such a way that I could see her beautiful face from every angle, her brown eyes looking up at me, her lips wrapped around my cock, and the tip of my cock in her mouth. She looked up and I could see my cock in her mouth, and she winked at me.

She started to move faster, her mouth moving up and down, taking my full length and sucking me off, her hands playing with my cock in between her mouth. She was using her hands to help move me in and out of her mouth and to help give me a better angle for her to suck me off. She was moaning louder as I felt her breathing harder.

"That's it, stepmom," I whispered. "Suck my cock. That feels so good."

Her hands were moving faster now, and she was sucking and licking my cock with such intensity that I thought I would cum right then. I grabbed her head with my hands and started moving her mouth to my rhythm. I closed my eyes again and tried to imagine I was fucking her mouth.

"Yeah, stepmom, suck my cock like that," I whispered.

"Take it all, stepmom," I grunted.

I was lost in the moment and I didn't notice she'd gotten up. In an instant she was on her knees, beside the futon, facing away from me, and she was pushing her ass up at me. I walked over to her and she looked at me and I saw her eyes pleading with me to fuck her.

"Fuck me, baby," she said, her voice husky with desire. "Fuck me from behind."

I kneeled behind her, looked at her ass, and saw that she'd recently shaved it smooth for me. I rubbed my cock against her pussy, feeling how wet she was. Then I pushed into her, just a little at first, and she moaned. I pushed in further, filling her up and then pulling back, and I thrust into her again, all the way this time, and she gasped. As I fucked her, I pulled her hair back and kissed her neck.

"That's right, stepmom," I whispered into her ear. "You're mine, aren't you?"

She moaned again, and I thrust harder. I pulled her hair back and grabbed her ass as I fucked her, hard and fast.

"Tell me you're mine, stepmom," I said. "Tell me you're my slut and I can do this to you."

"Oh, god, baby," she gasped, as I thrust into her. "I'm your slut. I'm your slut and I love it."

I reached around her and rubbed her clit, driving myself deeper into her pussy, and she couldn't take the intensity anymore. She cried out as she came, hard, her body shaking in my hands, and I came with her. I could feel her pussy clenching my cock as I thrust in and out of her, and then with a deep grunt, I exploded, filling her up with my cum. I grabbed her hips and pulled her back as I thrust into her one last time and held my cock inside her pussy. As I pulled away, warmth and wetness coated my cock.

Slowly, I slid out of her and turned her around. She was on her knees, panting and looking up at me, and I bent down and kissed her. Then I pulled her up and carried her to my bedroom. I was ready to fuck her again.

This time, she lay on her back and spread her legs for me.

******

"More, baby," she said. "I want more."

I was on top of her, inside her, moving in and out, my cock buried in her pussy. As I thrust in and out, I moved my hand to her clit, rubbing it with the pads of my fingers, gently at first, and then with intensity, bringing her closer and closer to orgasm. I could feel her pussy getting tighter and tighter around my cock, and I moved faster, trying to give her the most pleasure I possibly could. Her eyes were closed and her mouth was open, her upper lip curled up as she panted, grasping the covers in her hands, rocking her head from side to side.

"Oh, god, baby," she gasped, pushing back against me.

I could feel her clamping down on my cock now, her body tensing up as she pushed me to fill her with my cum.

"Oh, god, baby," she said again. "Oh, god. Don't stop. Don't stop."

I moved faster, thrusting harder into her, faster and deeper, feeling my cock grow and fill her wet pussy.

"I'm gonna cum, stepmom," I said. "I'm going to cum in your pussy. Oh, god. Oh, god."

"Yes, baby. Oh, god. Yes. Cum in me, baby. Cum in me," she said.

I felt the orgasm building inside me, ready to explode out of my cock and into her pussy. I looked down and saw her naked body beneath me, her eyes closed and her mouth open, her breasts heaving up and down as she panted and moaned. Her ass was in the air, her hips moving up to meet mine. I could feel her warmth around my cock as I plunged in and out of her. I felt like I was in heaven.

"Oh, god, baby," she said again. "Oh, god. Don't stop. Don't stop."

I moved faster, thrusting harder into her, faster and deeper, feeling my cock grow and fill her wet pussy.

"I'm gonna cum, Rache," I said. "I'm going to cum in your pussy. Oh, god. Oh, god."

"Yes, baby. Oh, god. Yes. Cum in me, baby. Cum in me," she said.

I felt the orgasm building inside me, ready to explode out of my cock and into her pussy. I increased my speed and thrust again into her, burying my cock deep inside, and then I started to cum.

"Yes!" I screamed, and I felt my cock explode inside her.

The orgasm was like nothing I'd ever felt before. It was huge, like a volcano erupting, like a supernova. I felt my cock throb, jump and pulse, and then, with a deep groan, I felt myself shoot a massive load of cum into her. I pumped into her again and again and then, with a final groan, I collapsed onto her, into her, both of us spent.

We lay there for a full minute, completely still, completely spent, completely relaxed, both of us breathing heavily. No words werelooked down and saw her naked body beneath me, her eyes closed and her mouth open, her breasts heaving up and down as she panted and moaned. Her ass was in the air, her hips moving up to meet mine. I could feel her warmth around my cock as I plunged in and out of her. I felt like I was in heaven.

"I love you," she said, turning her head and opening her eyes.

"I love you," I said back.

"I'm going to get up and go shower," she said. "I need to get cleaned up."

"Okay," I said. "I'll be here."

I could still feel her pussy pulsing around my cock as I said this. Her body was suddenly wet with sweat, her soft skin shining in the darkness. I loved the feel of her. I loved the way she looked.

She got up and walked naked to the bathroom, her hips swaying with each step. In the bathroom, I could hear her turn the water on and she turned and looked at me through the glass shower door.

"Come in with me," she said.

"I don't have time," I said.

"Baby, I need to feel your body against mine. I need to feel your hands on me. I need to clean you up and you need to clean me up. Please come with me," she said.

"Okay," I replied.

I got up and walked to the bathroom, then slid the shower door back, stepped into the shower with her, and the warm water sprayed down over us. I turned and saw the love in her eyes. She reached up and pulled me to her and kissed me tenderly.

"I love you," she said. "I'll never love anyone the way I love you."

"I'll never love anyone in the world like I love you, Rache," I replied.

I grabbed the shampoo and gave her a good rub down, washing her hair, her body, then I rinsed her and soaped and rinsed my hair.

"You have to go to college in the morning?" she asked.

"Yeah," I said.

"Will you let me come with you?" she asked.

"We'll see," I answered.

"I'd love to come," she said.

"Maybe," I repeated.

I rinsed her off and reached for the body wash. I started working up a rich lather on my hands, then I rubbed them all over her body, washing her and enjoying the feel of her warm, soft skin.

"Come here," I said, and I turned her around and ran my soapy hands down over her ass and between her legs, again enjoying the feel of her.

"Oh, shit, you're making me so hard again," I said.

"I'm ready again," she said.

"Oh, god," I said, dropping to my knees and taking her pussy in my mouth again.

I eased my fingers inside her pussy, rubbing her pussy juice all over her clit as I sucked on it. I sucked hard, then swirled my tongue around it, then sucked hard again. I felt her body quiver and I switched to licking her pussy, rubbing my thumb against her clit. I could feel her body shaking, her legs shaking and her pussy shaking with her impending orgasm.

"Oh, god, Master," she called out, then she grabbed my hair and pulled my head into her pussy.

"Oh, shit," she said, as her whole body started quivering and shaking. She gasped and moaned, shaking and shaking, her pussy gushing with her orgasm, her body jerking with the intensity of her orgasm.

I licked her pussy, sucking her juices, and then I stood up, turned her

around, and plunged my soapy cock deep inside her again as she leaned back against me.

"Hold on, baby," I said.

"Oh, god," she moaned, and I started to fuck her hard again.

I fucked her hard, with long, deep strokes. I held her ass and worked my cock in and out of her pussy. I was fucking her so hard the water was splashing onto the floor of the shower stall, and when she started cumming again, hard, I could feel her trembling and her pussy clenching around my cock, so I pulled out, bent her over, and came on her ass.

"Oh, yes," I said, as I felt the cum shoot out of my cock and onto her curvy ass.

We stood there a few minutes longer, under the warm water, and then I reached for a towel and dried her off. She did the same for me, and then we left the shower, dried off, and went back to bed.

I turned over and looked at my beautiful, naked stepmom. She was so perfect to me. I loved the way she looked, the way she smelled, the way her skin tasted. I loved the way she felt next to me, the way she touched me. I loved the way she talked to me, the way she sounded. I loved the way she smiled at me, the way she laughed. I loved the way she felt in my arms, the way she made me feel. I loved the way she looked at me when I fucked her, the way she looked when she orgasmed, and the way she felt when she was cumming. I loved her. I loved her so much.

I was in love with her.

"I love you," she said.

But what did that mean in the grand scheme of things?
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A hot preview

"You are amazing," I said. "But it's not over yet, Amber.

"Do you want me to make you cum again, Amber?"

"Yes, Master."

"Beg me."

"Please, Master, make me cum again. Please! I need it.

I couldn't resist her.

I grabbed her and pulled her in for a kiss, parting her lips with my tongue and holding her tight as we kissed passionately.

I pulled her up in my arms and brought her to the bathroom where I turned on the shower and then stepped in, pulling her in with me.

We kissed under the hot spray of the water, our passion growing with the sound of the water beating against the tiles. I grabbed her hair and pinned her against the wall and our mouths opened, our tongues entwining.

I felt her body grow weak beneath me and though I could hardly believe it, her passion knew no bounds. She was mine, and I was hers…

I stepped back and watched as she bent and turned, showing me everything.

"Tell me what you want, Amber."

"I want you to use me, Master. I want you to use me, to fuck me however you want to.

"You want me to fuck you? How do you want me to fuck you?"

"I want to feel you inside me. I want… I want you to make me scream."

"You do?"

"Yes, Master! Fuck me!"

I slipped my hard cock into Amber's tight, wet pussy. She moaned at the sensation of feeling my large cock penetrate her. She was so warm and tight, my cock fit right into her like a key into a lock.

Her pussy was so wet...

I forced myself deeper and deeper, making her feel every inch.

The Magic Book Part III

I had to decide what being in love with Rachel meant.

It was confusing as hell. But undeniable.

At any rate, I was here on campus now, and I had a lot of hot girls to fuck.

I was going to a party later that night. It was rumored to be a wild one.

And you know who was going to be there?

Amber Reed, the most beautiful girl on campus.

****

As I watched her from across the room, my heart raced. She was the one that had captivated me since the day we met - and tonight I was going to take a chance.

I nervously walked over to her, feeling like all my courage had suddenly returned. Our eyes locked and I could feel the electricity between us. A small smile crept onto her lips and time seemed to stand still.

"Would you like to dance?" I asked hopefully. Her smile broadened as she nodded yes. We stepped out onto the dance floor and it felt like everyone’s eyes were on us as we glided around each other in perfect unity, our movements illuminated by a flurry of flashing lights. For a moment, I felt like we were the only two people in the entire world.

The music changed tempo and with it came an urge for me to take things in a new direction.

"What do you think of all this?" Amber finally asked, her voice low and sultry.

"It's wild," I replied with a sly smile, feeling my heart flutter in my chest.

"I know what else is wild," she said, her eyes twinkling mischievously.

"What's that?" I asked, knowing exactly what she was referring to.

"Sex," she breathed, bringing her body closer to mine as our hips swayed in time to the music and the beat of my heart. We both paused for a moment and then started laughing uncontrollably before pulling each other closer and sharing an electric kiss - one that promised a future of passion and pleasure.

"Mmmmhhh," she said boldly. "I'm willing to bet you haven't had sex with someone as wild as me."

"Don't be so sure," I replied, my cock growing stiff from the dirty talk. "You know what they say, never judge a book by its cover."

"I’ll admit that I've never seen someone that good with their hands, but what makes you think you're so good?"

"I’ve had plenty of experience," I answered, my cock growing harder at the thought of what I was about to do.

"So have I," she answered, her eyes flaring with excitement. "Let's see who's better."

"Fine by me," I smiled, my eyes locked on hers. “But first, I want to show you something.”

"What?" she asked, with a hint of curiosity in her voice.

I grabbed her hand and led her down the hall, her curiosity growing with every step as we headed to the dorms.

"Where are we going?"

I brought her to my room, where I closed the door behind us. Amber looked around, curious.

I knew she was being affected by my masterful powerful and charisma, which I now had thanks to the book.

"Let me show you," I said, my hands already untying her shirt and slipping it off of her body. I kissed her neck as my fingers explored her curves. She moaned in pleasure, closing her eyes as she enjoyed the sensations.

I grabbed one of the scarves that I had brought with me and blindfolded Amber before beginning to whisper erotic instructions in her ear. She complied eagerly, allowing me to lead the way into a world of wild kinky sex filled with tantalizing caresses and unexpected twists.

As we explored each other’s bodies, she gasped with pleasure at every new sensation that I offered up - from soft feather-like touches to intense pressure points that sent jolts of electricity through her body.

God she was hot. Now, I'd have the opportunity to explore the body of this incredible sexy coed that I'd been hard for since day one of arriving on campus.

"Master," she gasped, spreading her thighs for me. "Please fuck me, I'm so wet for you."

"Amber," I said "I'm going to make you cum but you have to do it my way."

"I'll do anything," she sighed.

I knew I was going to have a good time.

"You want to cum, Amber?"

"Yes! Please make me cum, Master!"

"Beg me," I said, teasing her with my cock.

"Please make me cum, Master. Please fuck me, Master."

"What do you want?"

"I want your big hard cock, Master."

"I'm going to fuck you, Amber. And you're going to cum for me. Is that what you want?"

"Yes, Master!"

I prepared myself for my fuck by spreading her legs and filling her with my hard cock. She moaned in pleasure.

"Is that how you want it? You want me to fuck you hard, Amber?"

"Yes, Master! Fuck me harder, I love it."

"You want me to do that again?"

"Yes, Master, fuck me harder! Please fuck me."

"You want me to fuck you so hard that you cum?"

"Yes, Master… Master! Yes! I'm cumming!"

I grabbed her hair and pulled her head back, pressing my lips against her neck, making her cum while I fucked her as hard as I could.

The feeling of her body quivering and shaking was the most beautiful thing I had ever experienced. I wanted more.

She lay back on the bed, spent. Her lips parted, and she looked up at me with a soft smile in her eyes.

"That was amazing," she said, breathlessly, as she looked up at me, waiting for my permission.

"You are amazing," I said. "But it's not over yet, Amber.

"Do you want me to make you cum again, Amber?"

"Yes, Master."

"Beg me."

"Please, Master, make me cum again. Please! I need it.

I couldn't resist her.

I grabbed her and pulled her in for a kiss, parting her lips with my tongue and holding her tight as we kissed passionately.

I pulled her up in my arms and brought her to the bathroom where I turned on the shower and then stepped in, pulling her in with me.

We kissed under the hot spray of the water, our passion growing with the sound of the water beating against the tiles. I grabbed her hair and pinned her against the wall and our mouths opened, our tongues entwining.

I felt her body grow weak beneath me and though I could hardly believe it, her passion knew no bounds. She was mine, and I was hers…

I stepped back and watched as she bent and turned, showing me everything.

"Tell me what you want, Amber."

"I want you to use me, Master. I want you to use me, to fuck me however you want to.

"You want me to fuck you? How do you want me to fuck you?"

"I want to feel you inside me. I want… I want you to make me scream."

"You do?"

"Yes, Master! Fuck me!"

I slipped my hard cock into Amber's tight, wet pussy. She moaned at the sensation of feeling my large cock penetrate her. She was so warm and tight, my cock fit right into her like a key into a lock.

Her pussy was so wet...

I forced myself deeper and deeper, making her feel every inch.

"Are you ready, Amber?"

"Yes, Master, I want to cum again," she replied, reaching down and pressing my cock against her clit.

Amber's hips began to move on their own, rocking back and forth faster and faster. Her pussy tightened and squeezed my cock so hard it felt like it would burst.

"Where do you want me to cum, Amber?"

"Inside me, Master! Please, cum inside me!"

"Cum where?"

"Cum in my pussy, Master! Please cum in my pussy."

I moaned loudly as I felt her orgasm finally come. Amber was cumming, her pussy squeezing my cock tight.

"Cum inside me, Master! Please!"

I did what my little submissive slut begged. I pulled out and started cumming, coating her pussy with my hot cum. It ran down her thigh and mixed with the water from the shower.

"Oh, god," she breathed. "I'll do anything you want, Master, just don't stop giving me that incredible cock."

I knew that her desire for me was insatiable and would only get stronger as the days went on. She was now completely mine.

I grabbed her hand and led her back to my room, directly to the bed. Amber crawled on her hands and knees over to me and sat down on my lap. She grabbed my cock and started to stroke it.

"What do you want me to do, Master?"

"I want to see you suck my cock," I said.

She did as I told her to, taking my cock into her mouth. She wrapped her lips around my shaft and started sucking. She moved her head up and down, taking my cock deep into her mouth.

"That's good, Amber. Keep sucking until I cum in your mouth."

Her mouth moved faster as she sucked harder. I felt myself getting closer and closer to cumming. I grabbed her hair and pulled her head back.

"I'm going to cum for you, now."

"Cum for me, Master," she whispered, leaning forward and taking my cock back into her mouth.

I groaned as I began to cum. I couldn't hold back any longer. I started cumming, my hot cum filling her mouth. She swallowed every drop of my cum. My cock was still hard when I pulled her off of it.

She smiled at me and licked her lips. I pulled her up and pushed her onto the bed. I grabbed her sexy legs and spread them wide. I grabbed a pillow and put it under her ass. I decided that I wanted to fuck her hard, over and over again.

I spread her legs wide, so she could see her wet, glistening pussy. I put my hands on her hips, spread her pussy lips apart and slipped my tongue in her. Her pussy tasted so good, I couldn't resist. I had to take a taste.

She gasped and wiggled, thrusting her pussy into my mouth. I held her hips, my tongue going deeper and deeper as she shook.

"Oh, god, Master! Please don't stop, I love it!"

I licked her pussy, enjoying the feel of her wetness on my tongue. I played with her clit with my hand, bringing her to the edge of an orgasm.

"Oh, god! Don't stop, please! I'm going to cum! Please, don't stop!"

I pulled her pussy open with my hands and licked her hard, flicking her swollen clit.

Her legs tightened as if they were being crushed by an invisible force. Her body went rigid, her back arching and her ass pushing up into my face as she came. Her pussy was filled with her cum and some escaped, running out of her, down her ass and onto the bed.

I slipped a finger inside her and started slowly fucking her, feeling her orgasm slowly starting to fade and her pussy relaxing.

After she had relaxed, I got up and grabbed her arms, pinning them over her head. I looked down at her beautiful face, her eyes closed, mouth slightly open. I grabbed my cock and the head of it touched her pussy, just barely entering it.

"Ready, Amber."

She opened her eyes, looked at me and nodded her head.

I grabbed her hips and thrust inside her, feeling my entire cock enter her.

Her eyes opened wide and she gasped. I pulled it out and thrust it in her again.

"Oh, god! Do it again, Master! I want more!"

She was so tight, I could hardly hold back. I loved how good her pussy felt around my hard cock.

I thrust into her again and pulled her into me with my arms as I pushed, making sure I was all the way inside her. She moaned and threw her head back. I slid in and out of her, my cock making wet, slurping noises as it was pulled from her. I was so deep inside her that it almost hurt.

The sound of my balls slapping against her ass was starting to drive me crazy. The sound was muffled and started to fill the room. I held her arms down, my hands digging into her skin as I thrust harder and harder, penetrating deeper and deeper inside her.

"Oh, god! Fuck, please don't stop! Fuck! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!"

"You want more?"

"Yes! Please, Master! I want more!"

I watched as her pussy clamped down on my cock and then tightened up and released, over and over again. She

was cumming again. My cock felt so slippery and warm inside her, I could hardly hold back myself. She wrapped her legs around my waist and pulled me tight against her. I couldn't hold back any longer.

"Oh, god! I'm going to cum! I'm going to cum!"

I thrust into her a couple more times and then I felt my cock explode.

"Amber!" I moaned, cumming deep inside her.

Her pussy, tightened so hard around my cock that I thrusted as hard as I could. Her pussy was so tight I could feel my cum being squeezed out of my cock and filling her. She moaned and gripped my hands, her nails digging into them as I filled her pussy with my cum.

I pushed in and out of her until I had cum all I could. I collapsed onto her, breathing heavily. My cock was still rock hard inside her.

"Oh, god," she said, breathing heavily. "That was so good, Master."

"You are amazing, Amber."

"Thank you, Master."

I started to pull out and she gripped my hands, keeping me deep inside her.

"Don't take it out yet, Master."

"Are you sure."

"Yes. Please don't take it out. I want you to cum inside me again, Master."

I smiled as I slowly thrust in and out of her.

Her wet, gleaming pussy was holding my cock so tight and I threw my head back. I thrust into her again, feeling myself getting close to cumming again.

"Cum for me, Master," she said. "I want to feel your hot cum inside my pussy. Fill me with your cum."

I couldn't hold back any longer, feeling my cock explode deep inside her. Her pussy was so tight that her pussy milked every last inch of my cock as I cummed. I thrust into her, groaning and trembling as I emptied all of my hot cum deep inside her. Her pussy, still tight, milked me, making sure every last drop of cum was squeezed out of my cock.

"Oh, god, Amber. You are amazing."

I rolled off of her, feeling my hard cock leaving her. I felt my cum running out of her pussy, down her legs. I grabbed her and pulled her into me, my cock still inside her. I slid my finger in her and played with her clit. She moaned as I played with her, enjoying the feel of her wet, slippery pussy around my finger. She was so hot and wet that my finger glided easily in and out of her.

I watched as she moaned and bucked. I held her hips and thrust my finger in and out of her.

"Oh, god! Yes, Master! Please don't stop! I want to cum again!"

I was so hard again, I was sure I would cum if I touched my cock. I held her hips and slammed my finger into her.

I slid my other hand up and touched one of her hard, sensitive nipples.

"Oh, god! I'm going to cum! I'm going to cum! Make me cum! Make me cum!"

She threw her head back and screamed as her orgasm hit her. Her pussy clamped down on my finger, hard and tight as her pussy convulsed.

"Oh it was so good," she gasped, smiling happily and nuzzling into me.

We reclined on the bed, wrapped up in each other's arms. I nuzzled her neck and she shivered beneath my touch as I ran my fingertips down her spine. She inched closer to me, pressing her body against mine, and I could feel my arousal building with each passing moment.

I trailed feather-light kisses down the back of her neck, and she let out a deep, guttural moan that sent electricity racing through me. We settled into an easy rhythm, exploring each other's bodies, talking about our day and future plans, long after the sun had set outside our window.

This is almost too good to be true, I thought. And yet somehow it was....
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