
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

I walked down the hall, still in a bit of shock, and opened the door to my bedroom. I expected to find my bed all neat and tidy, ready for me to get some sleep. But instead, I found another beautiful woman lying on my bed, moaning softly as she plunged her fingers in and out of her pussy.

My mouth dropped open and I stared at her in shock. She looked up at me with eyes like pools of melted chocolate and smiled slyly.

"Come join me," she said softly, pushing herself up onto her elbows so that she was more upright. "I can show you pleasure beyond your wildest dreams."

Without another word, I walked to the bed and climbed in beside her. She reached up and grabbed my hand, guiding it down to her pussy. I felt just how wet she was and shivered with delight as I explored her body.

"Mmmm," she moaned happily, pushing my hand deep into her wetness. "You're going to give me such pleasure, Master."

Master?! I thought, again, stunned.

"Oh fuck," I said under my breath, moving my hand in and out of her pussy, which was slick and warm.

She moaned in pleasure and arched her back, pushing herself down into my hand.

"That feels so good," she whispered. "I love pleasing my Master."

I felt her juices begin to flow, and I explored her pussy with my fingers.

"That's it," she said. "Make me cum."

She thrust her hips forward and squeezed her pussy around my fingers, making me shudder and shiver with pleasure.

"You're so hot and wet," I said, as I reached down and pulled my fingers from her pussy.

The Magic Cup: Part I

My name is Matt, and I've always been a loser.

That is, until I found a magic cup of coffee. Pretty weird, huh?

But here's the funny thing.

One day, I was sitting at my kitchen table, watching a hot porn scene.

A girl was lying on her back, legs spread, moaning as a guy was shuttling his big cock in and out of her sopping wet pussy.

She was moaning and gasping, begging him to fuck her.

"Harder … Faster … Oh, God, you're too big … I can't take it … Faster …"

She was really hot.

"Faster …"

"Harder …"

"Oh, Yes …"

The guy grunted, his huge cock slipping lewdly in and out of her wet pussy. Her pussy was grasping his dick, sucking it hard.

"I'm gonna cum," he groaned.

"Yes, cum!" she gasped, her nails scraping down his muscled back. "Please shoot your hot load in my pussy, I'm so fertile and unprotected!"

I gripped my hard dick thinking about that. Shit, he's gonna get her pregnant.

I needed to cum really bad myself.

I stood up, slipped my hand down my shorts, and gripped my thick shaft.

The girl on the video screamed as the guy's cum erupted in her pussy, his cock convulsing as he unloaded his hot jizz.

I groaned, my cum pumping out of my dick, shooting all over my hand.

"Grrrrrrrrrrr."

The girl gasped.

"Oh, Yes!"

My dick was still throbbing.

It was such a hot orgasm, just what I needed.

Sadly though, I could not get laid in real life and porn was all I had. To make matters worse, when I went to make myself a cup of coffee, I realized my coffee maker was broken.

God damn it.

I headed down to the local coffee shop. No way I was going to be able to get my work done without some java.

When I entered the coffee shop, the first thing I noticed was how nice and cozy it was. The smell of freshly brewed coffee filled the air. A few people were scattered around, some studying, some chatting away in small groups.

As I made my way to the counter, a young woman with long brunette hair stepped up and greeted me with a warm smile. "Good morning! What can I get you today?"

I smiled back at her. She had deep brown eyes and perfect lips that curved up into a dazzling smile. It felt like time stopped when she looked at me, as if she could see right through to my soul.

"Uh…a cup of coffee," I muttered softly, still feeling slightly mesmerized by her gaze.

"Sure!" she said cheerfully as she started preparing my order. "What type of coffee would you like? We have espresso, drip coffee, cappuccino…"

"Uh…I'll have a cappuccino, extra strong please."

"Coming up!" she replied, pouring my coffee. Then as she handed me my cup, she said, "Don't drink it all at once, or you'll have a heart attack!" She giggled. "And if you do, I'll be the one taking you to emergency."

"Thanks." I gave a soft laugh. "I won't drink it all at once!" Then, looking down at her nametag, I said, "By the way, I'm Matt. What's your name?"

She looked up at me with those mesmerizing eyes and smiled. "My name is Sarah." She paused. "Sarah Wilkerson."

"Wilkerson?" I said, looking at her curiously. "As in the Wilkerson's coffee empire?"

She blushed. "Oh, yes…"

I'd heard all about Wilkerson's coffee. It was renowned for its special properties -- people said it could actually grant some kind of romantic or sexual prowess...

But I had always thought that was bullshit.

Now, however, I wondered if it wasn't true after all.

"Oh, I'm sorry," I said quickly. "You must get asked about this all the time. I wasn't thinking."

Sarah giggled.

"Don't worry about it," she said. "I don't mind. Besides, I don't get asked about it all the time. Only when the person is cute!"

I blushed. I felt my heart begin to race and my dick began to harden.

"So…" I said, clearing my throat. "You say that this coffee is so special?"

"Yes," she replied. "It's my family's specialty. It's made with special beans that have certain properties that enhance the drinker's…you know…manliness."

I was intrigued. "What properties are we talking about here?"

She looked at me sideways and grinned.

"Well let's just say... If you're a size two down THERE..." She let her eyes fall toward my groin. "Then you'll be a size ten by the time you've had one cup."

Holy shit.

"Uh…Really?"

"Yup," she giggled. "That's why it's called the Super Special coffee. It's the elixir of virility."

I was stunned. I wasn't expecting a beautiful girl to drop so many juicy details on me.

I took a quick sip of coffee and nearly choked on it.

"What's wrong?" she said, grabbing a napkin and handing it to me. "Are you okay?"

"I'm fine," I said breathlessly as I wiped my mouth. "For some reason, I just hadn't expected it to be so…uh…spicy."

She giggled again.

"Oh yeah," she said. "It's definitely spicy! But it's not bad though, is it?"

"No, it's not bad at all," I said. "In fact, I think I really like it."

With that, I took another sip, downed it quickly, and then drained the rest of the cup.

"That's it," she said jokingly. "You're gonna be a real man, now. A real man with a highly caffeinated libido."

"That sounds great," I replied, with a devilish smile. "I can't wait."

"Well," she said. "I've gotta get back to work. But it was nice talking to you, Matt. I'll see you around!"

"Bye!" I said, watching her walk away. I felt my dick begin to harden again as I took in the sight of her incredible ass and tits.

She had a gorgeous body, with curves in all the right places and creamy skin that begged to be touched. Her hair was dark and glossy, cascading down her back like a waterfall, and her lips were full and inviting.

Even though I hadn't even begun to drink the coffee yet, I felt my libido start to surge.

I was already thinking about how I would pound into that tight little pussy of hers, and imagining fucking her hard on the counter of the coffee shop.

Wow, I thought. This coffee really is something special.

But I had the feeling it wasn't the coffee that was special. It was the girl who prepared it.

She was a real beauty, and an intriguing one. The way she had looked at me, almost like she could see into my soul, sent chills down my spine.

I felt like I wanted to see her again, to get to know her better, to fuck her.

Maybe that coffee's special properties are beginning to work already, I mused.

I walked out of the coffee shop feeling both excited and terrified. It was obvious that the Super Special Coffee was designed to boost a man's sexual prowess, and I had just downed a whole cup.

There was no doubt in my mind that I was going to be fucking my brains out soon.

But before I could decide whether or not I was ready for that, or if I even had the balls to do something like this, I decided to go home and get my work done.

When I got home, I sat down at the desk, pulled out my laptop and began to work. I was deep in thought, and in the middle of a good groove, when something distracted me.

What the hell is that? I thought, as I listened carefully.

It sounded like a moan.

And it was coming from the kitchen.

I was sure I was imagining it.

But then something else caught my attention. A soft, inviting light was coming from the kitchen, and it made me curious.

I got up from my desk and slowly walked over to investigate.

When I opened the door, I couldn't believe my eyes. There was a beautiful woman standing in the middle of the kitchen – completely naked. Her hands were between her legs as she plunged her fingers in and out of her wet pussy, moaning softly with each thrust.

She looked up at me with hungry eyes that said she wanted me as much as I wanted her – if not more.

My heart pounded in my chest as all of my doubts disappeared, replaced by an insatiable desire to get my dick inside this gorgeous woman right here and now.

"Please," she gasped, her eyes going to my crotch. "Please fuck me, Master."

Master?! I thought, stunned. Did she really just call me that?

I was rock hard both from the sight of her and hearing her say that.

I stepped forward, reached down and grabbed ahold of my throbbing dick, and pulled it out of my pants. I was ready to get down and dirty with this sexy woman who was begging me to fuck her.

When I stepped forward and pinned her against the fridge, she gasped in surprise.

"You're so beautiful," I said, rubbing my rock hard dick against her clit. "I could stare at you all night."

She moaned again and thrust her hips forward, pushing her pussy against my cock.

"Please fuck me," she repeated. "I need to feel you inside of me. I need you to make me cum."

I slid my dick into her wet pussy, which was dripping with her juices. I quickly began to thrust in and out of her, stirring her up as I rubbed my cock against her clit. She gasped as I pounded into her and thrust my hips forward.

"That's it," she muttered hoarsely. "Fuck me harder!"

I began to thrust in and out of her hard and fast. I couldn't get enough of her – her wetness, her hunger, her voice.

"You're going to cum, aren't you?" I said, as I fucked her.

"Yes," she gasped. "Yes! Oh, god. I'm going to cum!"

She arched her back, thrust her hips forward and squeezed her pussy down on my dick.

"Oh, my god," she screamed. "I'm cumming!"

Her body trembled as I continued to thrust in and out of her, slamming my cock against her clit.

"That's it," I said, feeling my own orgasm begin to build inside of me. "Squeeze my cock with that delicious pussy. I'm gonna cum in you. I'm going to fill you up with my cum."

"Yes!" she screamed. "Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Cum in me! Fill me with your cum!"

Our bodies tensed up as she continued to shudder, and we both came at the same time. I shot my cum deep inside of her pussy, filling her up as she gushed over me, coating my cock with her juice.

Then, as we stood there in the kitchen, panting, I knew that I would be back for more. This woman was incredible, and I was going to see her again.

I guessed that the Super Special coffee had worked on me after all. I was completely and utterly seduced by this woman and her sexy curves.

"Who are you?" I gasped.

"Oh, we'll worry about that later," she said, smiling at me. "Right now, you have work to do, and I need to get back home."

"Wait," I said. "How did you get my address?"

"Just put two and two together," she replied. "I know how strong that coffee is, and I knew you would be coming back here to work."

I had to admit, she was right.

"Well," I stammered. "Thank you, I guess."

"You're welcome," she said, stepping back and turning away.

I looked her up and down.

I didn't know what was going on here, but I knew I was going to come back for more.

This wasn't a dream. It was real, and I had felt it all with my own hands and dick.

******

I walked down the hall, still in a bit of shock, and opened the door to my bedroom. I expected to find my bed all neat and tidy, ready for me to get some sleep. But instead, I found another beautiful woman lying on my bed, moaning softly as she plunged her fingers in and out of her pussy.

My mouth dropped open and I stared at her in shock. She looked up at me with eyes like pools of melted chocolate and smiled slyly.

"Come join me," she said softly, pushing herself up onto her elbows so that she was more upright. "I can show you pleasure beyond your wildest dreams."

Without another word, I walked to the bed and climbed in beside her. She reached up and grabbed my hand, guiding it down to her pussy. I felt just how wet she was and shivered with delight as I explored her body.

"Mmmm," she moaned happily, pushing my hand deep into her wetness. "You're going to give me such pleasure, Master."

Master?! I thought, again, stunned.

"Oh fuck," I said under my breath, moving my hand in and out of her pussy, which was slick and warm.

She moaned in pleasure and arched her back, pushing herself down into my hand.

"That feels so good," she whispered. "I love pleasing my Master."

I felt her juices begin to flow, and I explored her pussy with my fingers.

"That's it," she said. "Make me cum."

She thrust her hips forward and squeezed her pussy around my fingers, making me shudder and shiver with pleasure.

"You're so hot and wet," I said, as I reached down and pulled my fingers from her pussy.

She turned over on her back and looked up at me with a devilish look in her eyes.

"I'm ready for you, Master," she said. "It's time for you to fuck me."

I couldn't believe it, but I was ready to pound into this beautiful woman. I climbed on top of her, lining my dick up with her pussy, and pushed my cock inside of her. She gasped as I thrust my hips forward and began to fuck her hard and fast.

"That's it, Master," she moaned. "Fuck me harder!"

I pounded into her as hard as I could, gripping her face with my hands, and kissing her passionately. Our bodies were rocking back and forth, and I could feel my balls begin to tighten up. I was going to cum, and I was going to fill her pussy with my cum.

She gasped and moaned softly as she felt my cock begin to spasm and pump my cum deep inside of her. I held myself there, deep inside of her, as my body continued to spasm, and I felt the pleasure flow out of me.

Then, as we both came down from our orgasms, we lay there together, breathing heavily.

I thought that woman couldn't be more amazing than the one in the kitchen, but I would have to think again. This beautiful woman had been waiting for me in my bedroom, and she was better than the one I had just fucked against the kitchen refrigerator.

This was just too much. I didn't know if I could handle two women in one night.

"Who are you?" I gasped, as I pulled myself up and looked down at her.

"That's for me to know and you to find out." She smiled enigmatically, sighing in pleasure now she had a womb full of my cum. "I'll see you soon..."

She left my room, my sperm trickling down in a white slow stream down her inner thigh. She was barely able to walk, I'd fucked her so hard.

Little did I know, the sex was only going to get more intense, and more beautiful, mysterious women were about to enter my life.

*****

I woke up the next morning.

"What the hell?" I muttered to myself, as I looked around my bedroom.

Sure enough, my bed was made, and there was no sign of the amazing women from last night. I shook my head, trying to get out of the fog of sleep, and when I finally opened my eyes, I saw a note on my night table, propped up against my clock.

"Meet us at 9:00 in the living room if you wish," the note read. "Your dreams continue."

I shook my head and laughed, wondering what I had gotten myself into.

Was this some kind of sex club? If so, it was unlike any sex club I had ever heard of before. Certainly not one where women randomly appeared at your house and begged you to fuck them.

I laughed again and got out of bed, heading down the stairs to my living room. When I reached the doorway, I stopped short in shock. There they were, the two incredible women from the night before that had rocked my world, now on their knees with fresh lipstick and their breasts out, eagerly begging me to fuck them once more.

My heart nearly stopped in amazement as I looked at them both. They were so beautiful, so eager to please me. Their eyes were full of desire and pleasure as they looked up at me, waiting for my next move.

Without a word, I stepped into the room and unbuckled my pants. The women gasped in anticipation as I pulled my cock out and presented it to them both.

"Ooh yes, master, you're so big and hard." Said the first.

"Please fuck our slut mouths, Sir," said the second.

I smiled and grabbed both women by the hair, pulling their heads towards my cock.

"I'm going to fuck your faces, my sluts," I growled.

They both moaned in pleasure, seeming to be in awe at the size of my cock.

"Your mouth feels so good on my cock, slut," I growled, thrusting my hips forward and pushing my cock down the first girl's throat.

She moaned in pleasure, looking up at me with lust. She eagerly relaxed her throat and let me face fuck her.

The two women began to lick my cock, licking and sucking my balls, paying special attention to my shaft and head.

"That's it, you beautiful sluts, lick my balls."

It was hot as fuck seeing them down on their knees, serving me, their man, their master. Serving cock.

After a few more minutes of this wonderful torture, I pulled my cock out of the first girl's mouth and turned my attention to the second girl.

"Open wide, you filthy slut," I growled, pushing my cock into her mouth.

She moaned in pleasure as I began to fuck her face harder, using her mouth like it was a pussy.

As I fucked her face, I reached my hand underneath her and began to massage her breasts, which were now completely exposed, as she was on her knees in front of me.

"That's it, you sexy slut." I groaned. "Take my cock in your mouth."

My cock was slick and wet with saliva, and I could feel both of these stunning women eager to please me, begging me for my cum.

They took turns sucking on my cock, one girl licking my head, the other my shaft, like a dirty little cock suck train.

It was hot and strange to see both of them like this, at my mercy, worshiping my cock.

I reached down and grabbed their heads, pulling them toward me.

"Oh fuck," I gasped as I felt their tongues licking my balls.

They looked up at me with a hungry, subservient look, eagerly licking my balls, my shaft and my head.

"Take it deep, slut," I grunted.

They both took my cock down their throats, one sucking my head, the other my shaft, and I began to fuck their faces.

"Oh please," begged the first one. "Please cum in my mouth, master."

They both grabbed my ass and began to stroke my cock, trying to make me cum.

"Yes, I'm going to fuck your sexy little faces," I growled. "Feel my big, thick cock in your mouth."

They both moaned in pleasure, their saliva flowing down my shaft and dripping down my balls.

I pulled my cock out of their mouths, pulled back my hand and slapped one of the girl's faces.

"Open wide," I growled.

The other girl opened her mouth as well, and I pointed my cock at the other girl's mouth.

"I'm going to cum in your mouth, slut," I said. "Open wide."

The first girl opened her mouth and I began to cum all over her face, my hot cum hitting her tongue and flowing into her mouth.

She eagerly swallowed as much as she could, but I had shot so much cum that

it was getting all over her face, her beautiful, innocent face. I coated her

face with cum, and she opened her mouth, showing me all of the thick

sperm dripping down her throat.

She smiled, satisfied that she had done a good job and I smiled back, pleased with her work.

I turned my attention to the other girl, the one whose face I had slapped.

"Open wide, you filthy little whore," I said.

She obeyed, her mouth opening wide as I stroked my cock.

I began to cum in her mouth, and she eagerly swallowed my cock and took my cum down her throat.

As her throat worked around my cock, I could feel her smiling.

My cum pumped out of my shaft, and I pulled my cock out of her mouth, letting it drip all over her gorgeous breasts.

"Now will you fuck us, master?" asked girl 2.

"Of course I will..."
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