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A hot preview …

Rachel lay on her back and Fiona climbed on top of her, pressing their pussies together.

I grabbed Fiona's hips and pulled her towards me. I stuck my cock into her pussy from behind and began to thrust. She moaned as I fucked her, rocking back and forth against Rachel, with my cock buried deep inside her.

I grabbed Fiona's hips and fucked her harder, slamming her against Rachel. Then I pulled out of her pussy and slammed my cock deep into Rachel's pussy.

"Fuck me, Master," moaned Fiona. "Fuck my little pussy!"

"Mmm, yeah," I groaned, pounding into her pussy and then into Rachel's. I slapped Fiona's ass as I fucked her.

"Oh yeah, spank me, Master!" she cried out.

I spanked her again, then slid my cock back into her pussy and started thrusting again.

"Oh fuck, that feels so fucking good."

"Yeah?" I asked. "Is that what you want?"

"Mmm, fuck yeah!" she moaned. "Spank my slutty little ass!"

The Magic Drink Part III

I continued to see Clarissa regularly, as the sex with us was super hot. I also was regularly fucking Lauren, the random girl I’d found in her home one night. With Hannah added into the mix, I now had three gorgeous babes I was railing on a regular basis, thanks to Love Whiskey.

While it didn’t have any serious ramifications or drawbacks, I did find it hard to concentrate on much else besides sex. My job was getting harder to perform, as I could concentrate on little else except fucking, and the beautiful women in my classroom. Just try and imagine it, if you can: being a portly, shy professor one minute, and then the next, an entire campus full of gorgeous busty coeds begging you to bang their brains out.

One night, I found myself at Clarissa's house. It seemed as if all of the lights were on in her place and music was blaring from every room. On closer inspection I found that she had thrown an impromptu party with a few of her closest friends. I heard some noise coming from the kitchen and found her there, preparing drinks.

My heart raced as my eyes feasted upon her tantalizing body: slender legs wrapped in knee-high boots; a tight red dress that clung to her curves unapologetically; long blonde hair that cascaded down onto her shoulders; and soft cherry lips begging for attention. Without saying a word, Clarissa grabbed me by the hand and pulled me into another room where we shared a passionate kiss that seemed to last for eternity.

"I've missed you, Harold," she whimpered. "Feel how wet I am for you." She spread her legs and guided my hand under her dress to her panties.

"Oh god," I groaned.

"Harold, I want you to fuck me right here, right now. I can't take another minute of waiting. I'm so horny," she panted.

"Where?" I asked.

"Upstairs, my bedroom."

I followed her lead up the stairs and into her bedroom, where she pushed me down onto her bed.

She began to strip as I watched, and then she climbed on top of me.

She slid down to her knees in front of me and opened my belt. She unfastened and unzipped my pants and had them on the floor in seconds.

"I need this cock inside me." She lowered my boxers to the floor and took my cock into her hand, slowly kissing her way up and down my shaft.

"Mmm, you taste so good," she whispered as she grabbed my balls in her mouth.

"Oh, fuck Clarissa, I've missed you so much."

"Oh, I've missed this dick, too. I've wanted it inside me all day."

She dropped her head and took my cock deep into her mouth.

"Oh, fuck." I groaned.

"You like that?"

"Yes, god, yes."

She looked into my eyes and continued sucking. Her head bobbed up and down as she slurped on my cock. I took my shirt off and let her do her magic for a few minutes until I couldn't take it any longer. I pulled her head off my cock and lifted her to her feet.

"I need to fuck you right now."

"Yes, god yes," she whispered, before lying on the bed, spreading her legs, and guiding my cock into her pussy.

I slid inside her and couldn't help but grunt. I heard her moan in response.

"Oh my god, Harold," she moaned.

"Oh, Clarissa, your pussy feels so fucking good."

I grabbed her by the hips and began thrusting, pushing her into the mattress with each stroke. She responded with a mixture of groans, moans, and screams as I pounded her harder and deeper. I kept going until I felt my cock swell up inside her.

"Oh Harold, I'm cumming!" she shouted as an intense orgasm rushed through her body.

I continued to fuck her dominantly, the alpha male in me taking over. Her pussy was so wet and tight around my cock that I knew she wouldn't be able to hold out for much longer.

"Oh, Harold, you're so fucking big," she moaned. "You've changed so much. You're so...dominant!"

I chuckled and reached for her clit and began rubbing it as I fucked her pussy. "That's right, slut. I fucking own you, now. Isn't that right?"

She moaned and bit her lip. "Yes, you own me." She began to pant. "I'm...oh, fuck...I'm cumming again."

Her pussy contracted around my cock as an intense orgasm tore through her body. I continued to fuck her faster as her warm juices trickled out of her pussy and onto my cock.

Her eyes closed and her head tilted back as she groaned. Her body twitched and shook, but I didn't stop fucking her.

"You like that, you fucking slut. Do you like me fucking your slutty little pussy?"

"Yes, yes, yes," she moaned.

I continued to fuck her until all of her juices were flowing out of her pussy. She was moaning so much I was afraid she'd alert the whole party to what we were doing. Then I realized I didn't care.

"You're my whore, Clarissa." I suddenly had a surge of courage and aggression. "Say it. You're my whore."

"I...I'm your whore," she whispered, nearly inaudible. "I'm your whore, Harold."

"Louder. Say it louder."

"I'm your whore, Harold," she yelled.

"That's right, you're my whore," I grunted as I felt my cock swelling up.

"Fuck me, Harold. Fuck my brains out."

"Oh yeah." I groaned as the head of my cock began to spasm.

I thrust one last time as I exploded deep into her pussy. Our bodies quaked in pleasure as another powerful orgasm rushed through me. I drove my cock as deep into her as I could while I unloaded every last drop of cum inside her.

I slowly eased out of her pussy and lay on the bed next to her.

"Fuck," she whispered. She was breathing heavily and trying to catch her breath.

"You like that?"

"Yeah, you really know how to fuck a girl good." She smiled at me. "How long have you been holding that back from me?"

I didn't know. All I knew was... that magic drink had changed me.

I smiled at her and we kissed as we remained on the bed.

The party was still in full swing, though. And sex was like a drug. It seemed like I couldn't get enough of it. It was like an addiction that I couldn't break.

Clarissa had faded into sleep, probably a combination of the rough sex and however many drinks she'd had before I got there. For my part, though, I was still hard as a rock, and I needed to fuck.

Downstairs, I found some hot girls playing pool. They were having a good time and seemed to be getting along well. I smiled and grabbed a beer from the counter, then threw my arm around the shoulder of a girl with long brown hair, a tight body, and an ass to die for. She giggled, immediately under my dominant spell. I knew she'd do anything I asked her to.

I led her to the back of the house, through the kitchen and into the back bedroom. I sat on the edge of the bed and she lowered her head to my lap. I watched her as she took my cock into her mouth.

I groaned and bit my lip. I grabbed her hair and began to force her head onto my cock. "That's it. Suck that cock."

She licked and sucked my cock until I couldn't take it any more and pulled her head off my cock. "I want you to know that I am in charge now."

She looked up at me and I could tell she was turned on by my dominant nature. She smiled at me and her eyes darted down to my cock.

I grabbed her by the hair and pulled her to her feet. I turned her around and pushed her towards the bed. She fell and landed on her hands and knees.

"Spread your legs," I demanded.

"Yes, sir."

I watched as she spread her legs, exposing her pussy to me. I leaned forward and ran my fingers up and down her slit. She moaned as I rubbed her clit. "You want my cock, don't you?"

"Yes, sir."

"That's right. You're my little whore, aren't you?"

"Yes, sir, I'm your whore!"

I heard a giggle and looked up to see another girl in the doorway.

"Want to join in?" I asked.

"Oh yeah," the girl said, coming forward. "Do I ever!"

She began to undress as the first girl went back to sucking my cock.

"What's your name?"

"Rachel," she said, shimmering out of her panties. Soon she was naked, with a gorgeous, tight body and shaved pussy.

I slid my cock out of the first girl's mouth. "And yours?"

"Fiona," she said, stroking me as she gazed up at me with desire. "Sir."

Rachel dropped to her knees and took my cock into her mouth, giving Fiona the chance to suck my balls. The two of them worked together to please me, licking and sucking my dick, rubbing their tits against it. These two horny little sluts are desperate for cock, I realized.

"Mmm, you taste so fucking good, Master," whimpered Rachel. "Please, cum in our mouths."

"Oh yeah, that's right, slut. I'm gonna cum all over your slutty little faces."

"Mmm, yeah," moaned Fiona. "I want to swallow your cum, Master. Give it to us."

"That's right, you little sluts. Take my cock into your mouths. Mmm, yeah. Suck me." I began taking turns on their faces, fucking Rachel's mouth, then Fiona's, alternating girl to girl.

"Fuck," I groaned. "Here it comes."

"Mmm, that's right," moaned Rachel. "I want to swallow your cum, Master."

"Oh yeah," moaned Fiona. "Gimme that cum, Master. Give me that fucking cum."

They moaned as my cock began to twitch and throb. I held it steady. "Open your mouths. Let me see those tongues."

Each girl stuck out her tongue. I spurted thick globs of semen on Rachel's tongue, then Fiona's. I came and came, shooting semen all over their faces. They kept their tongues out, licking my cock clean.

The last drops of cum dripped from my cock onto the girls' tongues. "Swallow it," I ordered. "Swallow that cum."

Fiona and Rachel closed their mouths and swallowed my cum.

"That's right, you little whores," I said. "You love my cum, don't you?"

"Mmm, yeah," said Fiona. "I want to taste that cum again so bad."

"Yeah, me too," said Rachel.

"Now clean me off."

"Yes, sir," they said.

They both began licking my cock and balls clean. I got a good look at the two sluts. Rachel was a cheerleader, with long brown hair and a tight little body. Fiona was a bit shorter, with long, brown-blonde hair and a smaller, rounder body. Both of them had beautiful bodies and sexy, full lips.

"Rachel, get up on the bed. Lie down on your back and spread your legs. Fiona, get on top of her."

I wanted them pressed together, pussies out, so I could take turns fucking them both.

Rachel lay on her back and Fiona climbed on top of her, pressing their pussies together.

I grabbed Fiona's hips and pulled her towards me. I stuck my cock into her pussy from behind and began to thrust. She moaned as I fucked her, rocking back and forth against Rachel, with my cock buried deep inside her.

I grabbed Fiona's hips and fucked her harder, slamming her against Rachel. Then I pulled out of her pussy and slammed my cock deep into Rachel's pussy.

"Fuck me, Master," moaned Fiona. "Fuck my little pussy!"

"Mmm, yeah," I groaned, pounding into her pussy and then into Rachel's. I slapped Fiona's ass as I fucked her.

"Oh yeah, spank me, Master!" she cried out.

I spanked her again, then slid my cock back into her pussy and started thrusting again.

"Oh fuck, that feels so fucking good."

"Yeah?" I asked. "Is that what you want?"

"Mmm, fuck yeah!" she moaned. "Spank my slutty little ass!"

I spanked her ass again and slid my cock back into Rachel. "Cum with me," I groaned. "Cum with me, Rachel."

"Oooh, I'm gonna cum with you, Master!"

I grabbed her ass and spread her cheeks. I slid my cock deep into her pussy and began to thrust.

"Oh fuck yeah," she moaned, grabbing her tits. "Fuck me, Master! Fuck me!"

"Yeah, you fucking slut. Gimme that pussy."

I felt Rachel's pussy beginning to spasm and twitch as she came. As I pounded her, I rubbed Fiona's clit, making her cry out in pleasure.

"Oh yeah, make me cum, Master!"

As Fiona came, she jerked up and down, slamming her pussy against Rachel's, making both of them moan. I felt my balls begin to cum.

"Oh fuck yeah!" I groaned. "Here it comes!"

I spurt a hot load of cum deep into Rachel's pussy. She moaned and her pussy squeezed my cock as she came, her body shaking.

"Fuck, that's so hot," I groaned.

"Mmm, yeah," Fiona moaned, grinding her pussy into Rachel's.

I pulled out of Rachel's pussy and began to fuck Fiona hard and fast. Before long, I felt my cock begin to twitch as I came again, spurting my hot cum deep into her pussy.

I spurt and spurt, fucking Fiona, filling her pussy with my hot cum. I could feel her pussy clench around my cock as she came. Once I had unloaded inside both women, I felt satisfied.

"Mmm, that was so good, Master," said Fiona.

"Yeah," said Rachel. "That was incredible."

They both kissed me, then began to worship my cock. The three of us cuddled and kissed on the bed for a while, then I held them until they drifted off into sleep.

I soon followed, feeling a sense of contentment I hadn't felt in years.

Or maybe my whole life. 
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