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A hot preview…

I pulled Aelishanee off my dick, and motioned for the women to move aside so I could impale Lauren on my cock. I gestured for her to straddle me, and she did, her dripping wet pussy aligned with my tip.

Her pussy was so soft, so plump and juicy. I ran my fingers over her lips, and then slipped my hand between her cunt and her round ass. I plunged my fingers into her pussy and she let out a little moan of pleasure. I pulled out and rubbed her clit, and she moaned again, louder this time.

Then, in one swift move, I impaled Lauren's tight pussy on my throbbing dick. She gasped in pleasure, cradling my hair. "Oh yes, fuck me, my Lord!"

She leaned down over me, and I took her big, round breasts into my hands. Her nipples were stiff and stuck out visibly from her dark skin.  I rubbed my fingers over them, and Lauren moaned loudly. I took her nipples into my mouth and sucked them hard. As I did, Lauren began to bounce up and down, gyrating her hips. Her pussy slid up and down my cock, slowly at first, then faster, faster, until she was riding me, her hands on my chest, her breasts bouncing. Her wet pussy was so tight, and felt so wonderfully warm.

I pulled her down onto me, so her breasts were pressed against my chest.  She moaned in pleasure. Her pussy contracted around my shaft, and I knew she was about to cum.

"Cum for me, my little goddess," I said.

The Magic Drink: Part V

I now lived permanently in the woods of Nevada with Clarissa, Lauren, and the other women of the tribe. Gone was my life as a professor. I spent my days being waited on, served, and sexually fulfilled by the beautiful women of this secret society. In return, I ruled as their god, and impregnated them to continue building the line of the Serpent Order.

One evening, Clarissa came to my quarters, asking to see me. She looked almost angelic in her simple white dress, her long hair framing her face as she stepped into the room. She smiled softly and told me that the other women had a secret for me — they'd made an offering. She led me outside and into a clearing in the woods, where I was greeted by the sight of a raging fire, the flames dancing against the night sky like wild serpents. Around it were all of the women of the tribe - Lauren, Aelishanee, Mafalda and all of their sisters - standing with heads bowed in reverence. In front of them was a large altar carved from ancient stone - a shrine dedicated to my power as their ruler and protector.

I climbed onto the shrine and took a seat. The women began to bow down before me, worshipping my power with unwavering devotion. They reached out their hands and kissed my feet, then slowly made their way up my body until they reached my cock. With reverence, they each took turns licking it passionately - savoring every inch of flesh as if I were an exquisite delicacy.

Lauren came first, as my chief wife. She smiled up at me, her soft lips enveloping the tip of my cock. She kissed the head,  licking my balls tenderly with her soft, wet tongue. Then, she moved down my shaft, enveloping my cock with the heat of her mouth. She sucked me with all of her strength, her lips working up and down the length of my cock.  Clarissa joined her, and the two sisters took turns pleasuring me. I sat back and watched the intricate motion of their mouths, their soft lips sliding up and down my shaft, their warm, wet tongues dancing around my throbbing cock.

As they kissed and licked my cock, the women danced around the fire they had built. They stripped their clothes off, and I watched their beautiful bodies, big tits jiggling as they caroused around the flames.

I groaned as Lauren and Clarissa worked my dick. They sucked and slurped, their two mouths dueling for control of my cock. The two took turns going down on me, making out with each other while they sucked me.

Then, Lauren and Clarissa each took hold of my shaft and pumped it with their hands. Aelishanee came forward, her round breasts bouncing as she wrapped her lips around my balls. I groaned, and Lauren moved up my shaft to give her a turn. Aelishanee wanted to take me in her mouth and suck my balls, so Lauren moved aside. She sucked my nuts into her mouth, then licked them with her warm, wet tongue.  She took me into her mouth, and I threw my head back as I felt the heat of her mouth enveloping my wet shaft. "That's a good girl," I said. I gripped her hair and pressed her deeper onto my dick, throat fucking her.

I fucked her mouth while Lauren sucked my ballsack.  As they pleasured me, I watched the other women dance around the fire. The women of the tribe worshipped my cock with unwavering devotion, taking turns to pleasure it with their lips, tongues, and hands.

As I fucked Aelishanee's mouth, I noticed the women gazing up at me in reverence. They worshiped me with their eyes, their arms reaching out for me. They were all so beautiful, so precious.

I reached my hand down and gripped Lauren's hair.  I pulled her up, and she looked up at me with eyes filled with love. "Come here," I said. Lauren rose and I kissed her passionately, knowing that thanks to the magical whiskey, I had claimed my true power.

I pulled Aelishanee off my dick, and motioned for the women to move aside so I could impale Lauren on my cock. I gestured for her to straddle me, and she did, her dripping wet pussy aligned with my tip.

Her pussy was so soft, so plump and juicy. I ran my fingers over her lips, and then slipped my hand between her cunt and her round ass. I plunged my fingers into her pussy and she let out a little moan of pleasure. I pulled out and rubbed her clit, and she moaned again, louder this time.

Then, in one swift move, I impaled Lauren's tight pussy on my throbbing dick. She gasped in pleasure, cradling my hair. "Oh yes, fuck me, my Lord!"

She leaned down over me, and I took her big, round breasts into my hands. Her nipples were stiff and stuck out visibly from her dark skin.  I rubbed my fingers over them, and Lauren moaned loudly. I took her nipples into my mouth and sucked them hard. As I did, Lauren began to bounce up and down, gyrating her hips. Her pussy slid up and down my cock, slowly at first, then faster, faster, until she was riding me, her hands on my chest, her breasts bouncing. Her wet pussy was so tight, and felt so wonderfully warm.

I pulled her down onto me, so her breasts were pressed against my chest.  She moaned in pleasure. Her pussy contracted around my shaft, and I knew she was about to cum.

"Cum for me, my little goddess," I said.

She moaned louder, and her pussy contracted again.  She came, her pussy gushing all over my cock. Her cum was warm, sticky, and wet.  She rode me up and down, her juices gushing all over my shaft, drenching it. Then, her orgasm subsided, and she collapsed onto my chest with a moan.

I knew it was time for me to cum. I grasped her hips and pushed myself deep into her. She let out a cry, and I felt my orgasm building up inside me. The other women of the tribe cheered us on, their eyes filled with lust as they watched me fuck Lauren. I continued to thrust up into her, harder and harder, until I felt the familiar sensation of imminent orgasm bubbling inside me. I moaned and gripped onto Lauren's hips with all my might, pushing my cock deeper inside of her. I groaned loudly as every muscle in my body tensed up, and finally, I filled Lauren's pussy with my hot cum.  She let out another moan of pleasure as she felt the warmth of my seed fill her womb.

We stayed like that for a few moments, basking in the afterglow of our passionate lovemaking. When we were done, Lauren kissed me tenderly on the lips.

The women clapped and cheered for us as we lay together in a satisfied embrace. They knew the god had bred his goddess, and soon her belly would be swollen like so many others of the secret order.

My new life was far better than my old one.  The price for the drink was that I had given up my former self.  But in the end, I gained a tribe, a harem, more women to have sex with and impregnate than I could have ever wanted. 

My dreams were fulfilled. 
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