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A hot preview




 



 



I began to fuck her, my cock throbbing as I pounded into her.



 



"Oh God yes, I'm so close to cumming," she moaned.



 



"I'm close too, Sarah. You're so fucking tight."



 



"Please, sir. Please make me cum."



 



"I'm going to fill you with my cum, Sarah."



 



"I want your cum, sir."



 



I pulled out and Sarah gasped as my cock slid out of her. I held her close and fucked her, my cock growing and swelling. I kissed her, my cock pressed against her center.



 



"I'm going to fill you with my cum, Sarah," I told her, my cock growing larger. "I'm going to fill your tight little pussy."



 



"Oh fuck yes, please fill me with your cum, sir."



 



I held her close and kissed her, my cock sliding against her pussy. She was moaning, shuddering as she felt my cock slide against her pussy.



 



I pumped my cock, groaning as I felt my cock growing harder. It was throbbing and burning with desire, begging to be allowed to cum.



 



"I'm going to paint your tight little pussy with my cum," I told her.



 



"Oh yes, I want my pussy painted with your cum, sir."



 



I pushed my cock against her pussy, and she gasped as she felt my cock rubbing against her. I slid my cock between her pussy lips, rubbing her clit with my cock.



 



She moaned as I teasingly slid my cock back and forth, making her pussy throb with desire. She moaned as she felt my cock rubbing against her, my swollen head rubbing against her clit.



 



 



 



"Please fuck me, sir," she begged, her pussy throbbing and aching for my cock.



 



"I want you to cum, Sarah."



 



 



The Magic Letter Part I



 



 



I had been feeling more and more isolated and alone as the weeks passed, and I had begun to believe that perhaps it would always be this way. I had come to accept my loneliness, and found a kind of contentment there.



 



But then one day, as I was out walking, I received a letter in the mail. I was curious, as I had not been expecting any correspondence, but I quickly dismissed it as just another piece of junk mail.



 



Still, something made me pause before slipping it into the bin. I had a feeling of intrigue, almost like something was calling out to me. I took the letter home and put it away, deciding to open it later.



 



 



That night, I retrieved the letter from my drawer and uncurled it with trembling hands. As I read, I found myself becoming increasingly intrigued by the mysterious document. It was a kind of contract, with many strange clauses and provisions. But it was the first paragraph that truly caught my eye:



 



"This letter is your key to unlocking hidden power. Power of a kind you never knew existed, power that can make you feel invincible. Power that can make you attractive to all. Power that can make you a true alpha male, respected and admired by all."



 



I was transfixed by what I was reading, and I quickly read onward. I read of the power of dominance and how it can be used to make people submit to one's will. I read of the power of attraction, and how it can be used to draw the eyes of beautiful women. As I read further and further, I could feel an excitement growing inside me, an excitement that I had never felt before.



 



By the time I finished the letter, I knew that I had to have this power. I knew that I could not turn away from it, even if I wanted to. Without a second thought, I signed the contract and sealed it, committing myself to its terms.



 



From that moment, I had changed. I became more confident, and others noticed it. I was more assertive and began to take on an air of dominance. I was no longer the shy, meek person that I had been before. I was an alpha male, and I knew it.



 



I would strut through the streets and people would turn to watch me pass. Women found themselves drawn to me, and I soon began to receive phone numbers from them. Everywhere I went I was noticed, respected, and admired.



 



I had found my true power, and it had unlocked something within me. I was no longer a lonely, isolated young man. I was confident and attractive, and the world was mine to conquer.



 



This was proven by my first encounter. I came upon a beautiful woman, probably 38 or 39, who worked at my firm. We had talked together several times but she had never showed interest in me.



 



Until now.



 



"Hi, John," she said, smiling one day. I could sense the shift in her demeanor toward me. She seemed to be more open and friendly than before. I knew that my newfound confidence and alpha energy had something to do with it.



 



"Hello, Sarah," I replied, my voice clear and strong. "How are you doing today?"



 



"I'm good," she said, her eyes flickering over me. "I couldn't help but notice how different you seem lately. You seem more...confident."



 



I grinned, feeling a surge of pride. "I've been working on myself, Sarah. Trying to be the best version of myself that I can be."



 



"Well, it's working," she said, her eyes twinkling. "I'm impressed."



 



We chatted for a few more minutes, and I could feel the attraction growing between us. Before I knew it, I had asked her out on a date, and she had said yes. I felt a rush of excitement, knowing that this was just the beginning of my conquests.



 



On our first date, Sarah and I went to a fancy restaurant, and I could tell that she was impressed by my confident and charming manner. We talked for hours, and I could sense that she was drawn to me, just as I was to her.



 



As the night wore on, I leaned in close to her, feeling emboldened by the power I possessed. I could feel the heat between us, and I knew that I was about to make my move.



 



With a smooth gesture, I lifted her hand and kissed it gently, my eyes never leaving hers. "Sarah," I said, my voice low and husky. "I want you. I need you."



 



She gasped, her eyes widening in surprise, but I could tell that she was already under my spell. "Take me, John," she whispered, her own voice trembling with desire.



 



With that, I leaned in and kissed her deeply, my tongue exploring her mouth as I savored the taste of her sweet lips. I could feel her melting into me, her body responding to my every touch as we gave ourselves over to the passion that was building between us.



 



She whimpered softly, spreading her legs, my hand sliding under her skirt. I found her wet pussy under her panties, stroking it gently as she moaned. I could feel her legs trembling in my arms and her breath coming faster as I gently teased her.



 



Suddenly, she pushed me away. "Not here," she said breathlessly, her eyes searching mine. "I need you inside me. Now."



 



I grinned at her and took her hand, leading her out of the restaurant. I hailed us a cab and she sprung inside, her eyes urging me on as I followed her in.



 



I quickly gave directions to our destination, and we sped off into the night. She was already ripping at my clothes, her mouth finding my cock and slipping it between her lips.



 



I gasped at the feel of her hot mouth on me, but I was determined to make her come first. I thrust my tongue into her pussy, feeling her writhe under my touch. I licked and sucked, her thighs spread wide and her moans filling the cab.



 



 



 



Finally, I increased my rhythm, her moans becoming cries and her cries filling me with desire. I licked as she came, her juices flooding my face as I lapped them up and continued to lick her gently.



 



She was shuddering and trembling, her body tingling as she writhed on the floor of the cab. Slowly, she caught her breath and looked up at me, smiling at me. "My turn," she said.



 



I groaned as she took my cock in her hands, stroking and sucking me until I was on the edge. When she was satisfied, she pulled me close and spread her legs, guiding my cock inside her.



 



I entered her with a groan, her wet pussy swallowing my cock as I thrust deeply inside her. She moaned as I thrust into her, her hands guiding my hips between her legs. I felt her body shuddering, and I could sense that she was about to come.



 



 



 



I held back, and she gasped in surprise. "Don't stop," she said, her eyes pleading with mine. "I want to come with you. Please..."



 



I felt my cock swelling and I savored the feeling of her tight pussy wrapped around me. I could feel her throbbing and eager, and I knew that she was about to come. Gently, I increased my pace, her body tensing as her orgasm washed over her.



 



She moaned as I thrust, her pussy tightening around me as she came. "Oh, fuck!" she groaned, her body convulsing as her orgasm took her.



 



 



 



Finally, she came down and I thrust deeply into her one last time. We came together, my cock pumping my seed into her as she moaned and writhed beneath me. She took my seed, her hands stroking my back as I pressed into her.



 



I felt my cock pumping my seed into her , the feeling tightening my balls as another pulse of cum shot straight into her hot, wet pussy.



 



She milked and sucked every drop from my dick with her cunt.



 



I realized I'd just cum into an unprotected pussy -- Sarah's -- for the first time. Pure, raw passion...



 



 



 



We savored the moment, our breathing deep and rapid as we caught our breath. Finally, I withdrew from her, my cock slipping out of her with a lewd wet slurp. I grinned at her and kissed her deeply, my tongue exploring her mouth as we shared our taste.



 



I did something that surprised even me. Without giving it a second thought, I pulled her into my lap and kissed her deeply. I could feel her shudder with pleasure as I thrust my tongue between her lips and stroked her.



 



She moaned quietly as I stroked her, my cock stiffening once again. As soon as I felt it begin to swell, I slipped it inside her, making her gasp in surprise. I held her tightly, my fingers caressing her ass as I thrust gently into her.



 



We made love on the floor of the cab, the driver oblivious to our perfect bodies as he drove us to our destination. I pleasured Sarah, my cock



 



 



 



thrusting deeply and rhythmically into her as I moaned in pleasure. I felt her body shuddering, her pussy tightening around me as another orgasm washed over her.



 



I felt my cock flood her with my seed once again, our juices mixing as they flowed into her hot, wet pussy. I could feel my cock throbbing, pumping my seed into her as she cried out in pleasure. Her pussy clenched around me, milking me.



 



She took my seed, her hands stroking my back as I pressed into her. I felt my cock pumping my seed into her, the feeling tightening my balls as another pulse of cum shot straight into her hot, wet pussy.



 



She milked and sucked every drop from my dick, her cunt swallowing my cock as I thrust inside her. I could feel my balls tightening as another load was pumped into Sarah's pussy. She moaned as she felt my cock pumping my cum into her, her hips urging me on.



 



 



 



Finally, I pulled out, my cock slipping as it left her. She gasped as I removed my cock, her eyes fixed on me. Before she could protest, I slipped it back into her. She gasped at the sudden intrusion, and I savored the feeling of her hot, wet pussy sucking my cock back in.



 



I savored the feeling as I thrust into her, her cries echoing through the cab as I screwed her. Very quickly, I could feel her pussy tightening around me again,



 



 



 



and I knew that she was about to come. I thrust harder, my cock driving into her as she moaned.



 



She came hard and I could feel the slippery juices flowing over my cock. She was moaning, her pussy quivering and her juices flowing over my cock.



 



I pumped my cock into her, my cock head bulging and pulsing as I emptied my balls into her. I felt my cock swell and throb,



 



pumping her full of my cum. I cried out, my cock swelling and throbbing as I emptied myself inside her willing pussy.



 



As I came, I felt myself grow harder, and I realized I was growing. I was getting bigger, bigger than I'd ever been in my life. I could feel the pressure building within me, my balls swelling as they deposited a massive load of cum into Sarah's pussy. My cock was swelling and growing, my body trembling as I came.



 



My cock throbbed and swelled, and I felt her quiver as I spurted yet another load of cum into her willing pussy. I could feel my cock swelling, growing and throbbing as I poured my seed into her. I could feel my cock swelling larger, heavier and thicker as it dumped my seed into her.



 



 



 



She moaned as she felt me swell larger and larger, my massive cock filling her wet pussy.



 



We finally got back to my place. I paid the cab driver and took Sarah inside.



 



She was utterly satisfied, thoroughly fucked, brimming with my cum.



 



 



 



"You know, I'm pretty sure the neighbors haven't seen something like this before," she said, her hand on my cock. My cock was still swollen and throbbing, huge and fat. It was easily twice as big as before.



 



"I'm hard and ready to cum again," I said.



 



She grinned. "I know you are...," she promised, her hand sliding down my huge, hard shaft.



 



 



She kissed me, her hand wrapped around my cock. I felt her hand slide up and down the huge shaft, her hand barely able to wrap around it.



 



 



 



She stroked me and I groaned as she squeezed and stroked me. I could feel her hand slipping, the huge prick so thick that her hand couldn't close around me.



 



"I'm so wet and ready," she said, her fingers sliding easily over my cock.



 



 



 



She turned and got down on her knees, her mouth watering at the sight of me. She kissed my cock, her lips wrapping around my cock as she sucked me and licked the underside. I gasped as her tongue rasped over my sensitive flesh, her mouth and tongue working together. Her head bobbed up and down on my cock, my hands gripping her hair as she sucked my cock, deep throating me.



 



"Shit that's good," I said, holding her head as I fucked her mouth. "Suck it."



 



 



 



She moaned as she sucked me, her mouth bobbing up and down on my cock. I took my cock out of her mouth and smiled down at her. She wiped her lips, her eyes fixed on my cock and her pussy throbbing with need.



 



 



 



I held her hair and plunged my cock deep inside her mouth, holding her head and fucking her face. My cock was growing larger, and she could barely fit it in, much less deep throat me. I began to hump at her face, moving my hips as I fucked her mouth. She was moaning and groaning, her nipples hard and aching as she sucked my cock. I shoved my cock down her throat, my cock growing just large enough to choke her on it.



 



I humped at her face with my hard cock, getting off on the power of it.



 



I pulled out of her and she gasped. "Oh fuck, I love your big dick in my mouth, sir,"



 



I hadn't expected her to call me sir, but she was...



 



Maybe Sarah got off on being dominated?



 



"You want me to own you, Sarah?"



 



"Yes please," she whimpered submissively.



 



 



 



I held her hair and led her to the bed, her body trembling with desire. She laid down and I climbed on top of her, her legs spread open. I spread her lips and plunged my cock into her wet pussy, impaling her with my huge cock.



 



 



 



She groaned and screamed as I filled her.



 



With Sarah's pussy so tight, I could feel her juices leaking out around my cock as I fucked her. I was so hard, so big, and so full of cum that I could feel my cock swelling and throbbing. Sarah was moaning, her eyes tight shut as she took my cock. In minutes, I knew the feeling would overwhelm me, and I would cum hard and rapidly.



 



I lay on top of her, my huge dick buried deep inside her. I licked her neck, her skin tasting sweet. I trailed my tongue over her throat, loving the way she moaned as my tongue ran across her neck.



 



I hammered my cock deep into her, my hands holding her arms tightly. I thrust deeply into her, my swollen cock reaming out her tight, wet pussy.



 



 



 



"You're so wet, Sarah. I can hear you." I growled in her ear, my cock growing larger as I thrust it deep into her.



 



"Oh, I'm wet because I'm so turned on, sir," she said, moaning.



 



"You want me to cum inside you, Sarah?"



 



"Yes, sir. Please cum inside me, sir."



 



I pulled her close, kissing her deeply as I fucked her. I left her, pulling out of her. She gasped at the sudden loss. I backed up, my swollen, throbbing cock bobbing hard.



 



I wrapped her legs around me, her arms around my neck as I fucked her. She groaned and whimpered, my cock sliding into her pussy.



 



"You want me to fuck you hard and rough, Sarah?"



 



"Please, sir."



 



I fucked her, my cock slamming into her with enough force to make her teeth rattle. She groaned and whimpered as I fucked her, my swollen cock reaming in and out of her. She moaned as I started to get rougher and rougher with her.



 



I held her close and fucked her, her body trembling. I slid my hand down between her legs and started playing with her clit. She moaned as my fingers rubbed back and forth across her clit.



 



She moaned as I fucked her, and I could feel my cock swelling and growing.



 



I could feel my cum building up as I fucked Sarah, and I knew I was about to unleash a massive load of hot cum. I was about to shoot my load deep into her pussy, filling her with my hot, sticky load. I was about to fill Sarah with a huge load of cum, cum that would make her pussy start leaking.



 



I was close. I could feel it, feel the cum building up. I could feel it, thick and hot inside me.



 



Sarah moaned, her body growing tense as she felt me close to cumming.



 



 



 



I fucked her hard and deep, my cock growing and swelling. I was going to fill her, my hot, sticky cum flooding her pussy and dripping out. I was going to cum so fucking hard, and I was going to fill her with my hot, sticky cum.



 



I slammed into her, my cock swollen and huge.



 



I pulled out of her and Sarah gasped as she felt me pull out. I knelt beside her and jerked my thick cock on her face and tits.



 



"Oh god yes, please paint me with your cum, Master."



 



 



 



 



 



I grinned and jerked my cock hard, my hand pumping it. A huge spurt of cum spurted out onto the girl's face. Sarah gasped as my thick cum splattered against her face, her cheeks and her neck. She groaned as my cum splashed against her tits, my load thick and hot. I unloaded my load onto her, thick ropes of cum splattering her face and her body.



 



"Fuck yes, that's so good," I groaned.



 



Sarah moaned as she took my load, my cum spraying out onto her skin. She licked my hand and my cock, tasting my cum.



 



 



 



I grinned and petted her head, my cock getting soft. I ran my fingers through her hair and she moaned, her pussy throbbing with unsatisfied desire. I kissed her gently, my lips against hers.



 



"I want you again," she said.



 



I grinned, my cock swelling up in front of her face. She moaned as she saw me growing hard again. I leaned over her and kissed her, my cock wedged between us.



 



"You want me to fuck you again?" I asked her.



 



"Yes, please."



 



"I'm going to make you cum," I told her.



 



I held her close and kissed her, my cock growing harder and at the same time she felt my cock growing larger. She could feel it, feel it overwhelming her. I teased her, my cock growing and thickening. I squeezed her tits and she gasped as she felt my cock rubbing against her pussy.



 



She was moaning, her pussy was wet and her nipples hard.



 



I reached down and wrapped my hand around my cock, holding my cock as I teased her with it.



 



"Oh god yes, please," she whimpered, her hips moving up to meet my cock as she moved towards it.



 



I teased her with my cock, my hand stroking it as I held my cock against her body.



 



"Please, sir," she begged, her body trembling for me. "Please fuck me. I want you inside me again."



 



"I want you to cum," I told her.



 



"I'll cum," she moaned. "I'll cum so fucking hard, my pussy throbbing and pulsing."



 



"I want you to cum, Sarah," I told her.



 



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



 



I held her close and slid my cock into her. She moaned and groaned, my cock filling her up. She whimpered as she felt my cock, her pussy throbbing with desire. I gripped her arms as I held her close, my cock swelling inside her pussy.



 



She moaned as my throbbing cock forced itself into her.



 



I began to fuck her, my cock throbbing as I pounded into her.



 



"Oh God yes, I'm so close to cumming," she moaned.



 



"I'm close too, Sarah. You're so fucking tight."



 



"Please, sir. Please make me cum."



 



"I'm going to fill you with my cum, Sarah."



 



"I want your cum, sir."



 



I pulled out and Sarah gasped as my cock slid out of her. I held her close and fucked her, my cock growing and swelling. I kissed her, my cock pressed against her center.



 



"I'm going to fill you with my cum, Sarah," I told her, my cock growing larger. "I'm going to fill your tight little pussy."



 



"Oh fuck yes, please fill me with your cum, sir."



 



I held her close and kissed her, my cock sliding against her pussy. She was moaning, shuddering as she felt my cock slide against her pussy.



 



I pumped my cock, groaning as I felt my cock growing harder. It was throbbing and burning with desire, begging to be allowed to cum.



 



"I'm going to paint your tight little pussy with my cum," I told her.



 



"Oh yes, I want my pussy painted with your cum, sir."



 



I pushed my cock against her pussy, and she gasped as she felt my cock rubbing against her. I slid my cock between her pussy lips, rubbing her clit with my cock.



 



She moaned as I teasingly slid my cock back and forth, making her pussy throb with desire. She moaned as she felt my cock rubbing against her, my swollen head rubbing against her clit.



 



 



 



"Please fuck me, sir," she begged, her pussy throbbing and aching for my cock.



 



"I want you to cum, Sarah."



 



 



 



her close and pushed my cock into her. She gasped as my cock forced itself into her pussy. She moaned as I began to fuck her, my cock sliding back and forth as I teased her.



 



"Oh god yes, please fuck me sir. Please fuck me."



 



She moaned as I gripped her arms and held her close. I kissed her and she moaned, shuddering as she felt my cock rubbing against her clit.



 



I gripped her and held her close, my cock throbbing.



 



I was close, so fucking close to cumming.



 



I held her close and fucked her, my cock throbbing and my balls aching. I held her and kissed her, feeling my cock throbbing.



 



I pulled out and Sarah gasped.



 



 



 



"I want you to cum," she whispered.



 



I did.



 



 



 



I gripped her hips and groaned, shooting a huge, thick load into her tight unprotected pussy.



 



"Fuck, Sarah!" I groaned.



 



 



 



My cum splashed against her pussy and I grunted, my body trembling as I unloaded my thick hot cum into Sarah's unprotected pussy. I groaned as I filled her up, flooding her pussy with my cum.



 



"Oh fuck, that feels so good," I moaned.



 



Sarah gasped and moaned, her pussy growing wetter as I filled her with my cum. She moaned and whimpered, her pussy throbbing as she took my hot load. My cum splashed against her pussy and her ass, my cock throbbing and filling her. I unloaded my load into her and she moaned, her body shaking. She could feel my cum inside of her, hot and thick. I grunted and moaned, my cum filling her up. I groaned and pulled out, my cock throbbing. I leaned over and kissed her, tasting her lips and her tongue.



 



 



"Mmm yes, thank you Master," she said, snuggling into me. "I'm yours now..."



 



And she was mine, completely and totally. Unquestionably.



 



*****



 



The next day, I held Sarah in my arms as we relaxed on the couch, cuddled together. She was curled up under my arm, her head on my chest. Her body was pressed against mine and I held her close, my hand wrapped around her shoulder.



 



She was wearing a tight t-shirt and a pair of yoga pants.



 



How on earth did this happen? I wonder. I'd gone from being a nerdy loser at work to an insanely hung stud overnight. Now I was banging the hottest chick at my office.



 



Thanks to that weird letter i'd found.



 



 



But Sarah was only the beginning.



 



*****



 



The next time I went into work, I saw Rochelle.



 



 



I'd been working at Miller and Johnson Labs for a little over a year. I'd applied almost a year ago, in a moment of desperation. I'd just graduated, or at least I thought I had. I'd been told that my degree was in hand but I'd been unable to pull up a copy of it, even after trying four or five different ways.



 



It was a little embarrassing.



 



Needless to say, I'd been searching for a job for the last month and a half. Today, I'd been in yet another interview room, staring at a young hiring manager.



 



Oh great, another one of these interviews.



 



She was at least forty, wearing a tight skirt and a white blouse that was stretched tightly across her large breasts. Her lips were bright red, her eyes too made up. I'd seen a few women like this, especially in the market for young, new graduates...



 



 



 



 



 



I knew what they were looking for.



 



A few years down the line, they'd need someone to work late and they'd get their side piece out of it.



 



But I didn't care. I didn't have a job and this was a start.



 



"So tell me a little bit more about yourself," she said, leaning forward.



 



"Sure," I said, glancing at her breasts. "I graduated with a degree in marketing and I interned at K&S Investments last summer. I was part of an international team that handled a merger deal for a Russian company."



 



"Wow," she said, her eyes growing wide. "That's very impressive."



 



"Thank you," I said.



 



"And you have absolutely no work experience otherwise?"



 



"No," I said, my face growing hot. "I was working on a project for my master's degree. I was going to be done in



 



the next few weeks."



 



"Oh, you were doing an internship for your master's degree?"



 



"Yes."



 



"Surely you learned a lot from it."



 



"I did," I said. "It was hard work."



 



"Of course."



 



She smiled at me and I could have sworn she was looking at my cock. She looked down at her papers.



 



"Jeff," she said, looking back up at me. "I'd like to offer you the job."



 



"Really?" I felt my heart leap. "That's great."



 



"Yes, you're perfect for it."



 



"Thank you so much," I said. "I really appreciate this."



 



"Don't mention it," she said, standing up. "I look forward to working with you."



 



 



Yes!



 



"I'm looking forward to it," I said, standing up.



 



She walked around the desk and smiled at me. I could see the subtle outline of her large breasts through her blouse and I felt a stirring in my cock. She held out her hand and I took it.



 



"I'll see you Monday, Jeff," she told me.



 



"I very much look forward to it," I said.



 



"Me too."



 



She smiled at me and patted my shoulder.



 



"Ok, well, I'll see you then."



 



I left her office, practically skipping on my way back to my car. I was practically floating. I'd gotten the job! I started my car, excited for what the future was going to hold. I was on my way to a job, I had a sweet car, and now I had this new opportunity.



 



Things were looking pretty great...
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A hot preview




 



She began to fuck herself with her fingers and soon she was moaning, her eyes closed and her lips parted. She began to make little whimpers as she squirted, her entire body shaking with the force of her orgasm.



 



"Yes, sweetheart, that's it..."



 



 



 



I came just as she was getting over hers and I pumped my cock, spurting out a few squirts of cum onto her stomach.



 



I wiped it away with my fingers and slid it into her mouth, forcing her to suck it clean.



 



 



 



 



 



"I think you've earned a reward, my naughty little slut," I said, kissing her.



 



 



 



I fucked her again, slowly sliding my hard, throbbing cock deep inside her. She moaned and arched her back and I thrust into her, fucking her slowly.



 



 



 



"You're so wet and hot," I told her. "I could fuck you forever. I could fuck you forever and ever."



 



"Please, yes..." she moaned. "Make me cum again..."



 



 



 



I thrust into her harder and faster, holding her hips as I fucked her. She cried out, moaning and bucking.



 



"Oh, oh, oh!" she screamed, her body shaking with orgasm.



 



 



 



I came again soon after she did and I pulled out, cumming all over her stomach.



 



My thick, hot load splattered all over her skin, painting her beautiful body.



 



"My little slut," I said, leaning down to kiss her. "Do you like my cum?"



 



 



 



She nodded, licking her lips.



 



"Please, sir, may I swallow, sir?" she said, her voice barely a whisper.



 



"Of course you can," I said, smiling.



 



 



The Magic Letter: Part II



 



 



"I'll see you Monday, Jeff."



 



The hot intern manager Rochelle's promise rung in my mind.



 



I was so excited to see her. And those gorgeous, full breasts of hers...



 



I shook my head, trying to clear my thoughts. I couldn't let myself get distracted. I had a job to do.



 



Monday came quickly and I arrived at the office early, eager to see Rochelle. As I walked through the halls, I couldn't help but feel a sense of nervous excitement in the pit of my stomach. When I finally reached her office, I took a deep breath and knocked on the door.



 



"Come in," Rochelle's sultry voice called out.



 



I opened the door and stepped inside, my eyes immediately drawn to her curves. She was dressed in a tight-fitting blouse that hugged her ample breasts and a pencil skirt that showed off her toned legs.



 



"Hey, Jeff," she said with a smile. "How was your weekend?"



 



"It was good," I replied, trying to keep my eyes from wandering. "How was yours?"



 



"It was fine," she said, standing up from her desk. "Listen, I wanted to talk to you about something important."



 



I nodded, my heart racing with anticipation. Rochelle walked over to me and took my hand, leading me over to the couch in the corner of her office.



 



"Jeff," she began, sitting down next to me. "I've been thinking about you a lot lately. And I can tell that you've been thinking about me too."



 



My cheeks flushed with embarrassment as she leaned in closer to me, her lips just inches from mine.



 



"I know this might be risky," she said, her voice low and seductive. "But I can't help how I feel about you. And I have a feeling that you feel the same way."



 



My heart was pounding in my chest as she leaned in and kissed me deeply, her tongue exploring my mouth. I could feel myself getting harder and harder as she moaned softly, pressing her body against mine.



 



In that moment, all thoughts of work and professionalism flew out the window. All that mattered was the intense heat between usand the desire that we shared.



 



Rochelle reached down and unbuckled my belt, freeing my throbbing erection from its confines. I groaned as she wrapped her fingers around me, stroking me slowly and teasingly.



 



I couldn't believe this was happening. I had always fantasized about Rochelle, but I never thought it would become a reality. But here we were, in her office, with her hand wrapped around my cock.



 



I leaned in and kissed her deeply, my hands roaming over her body. She moaned into my mouth as I cupped her breast, squeezing it gently.



 



"Fuck me, Jeff," she whispered, breaking the kiss. "I need you to fuck me."



 



Without hesitation, I pulled her skirt up and pushed her back onto the couch, spreading her legs wide. I buried my face in her pussy, licking and sucking on her clit as she moaned and writhed beneath me.



 



She was so wet, so ready for me.



 



I held my cock and moved in between Rochelle's legs, positioning myself at her entrance. I slid myself inside of her, letting out a deep groan. She was so warm and wet and tight, gripping me like a vice.



 



She moved her legs up to wrap around my waist and pulled me in deeper. I began to thrust into her, slow and deep, letting the pleasure build up within me. Faster and faster, deeper and harder, the two of us moved together, the couch squeaking beneath us.



 



She gasped in pleasure as my huge dick filled her again and again, shuttling in and out of her wet pussy.



 



 



 



 



 



"Oh fuck, Jeff," she moaned, digging her fingernails into my back. "I'm gonna come."



 



She squeezed her legs tight around me as I thrust into her faster and harder, the orgasm building up inside of her.



 



"That's it," I growled in her ear. "Cum for me."



 



She moaned loudly as I sent her over the edge, her pussy throbbing me with her orgasm. I groaned and thrust into her a few more times, letting the pleasure build up to the point of no return.



 



"Rochelle," I moaned, my cock throbbing and my balls tightening. "I'm going to cum."



 



She nodded weakly, her eyes half-closed as she gasped for breath. "Me too," she moaned, her pussy still clenching around me. "Yes, Jeff.



 



I came hard, my cock throbbing inside of her as I filled her with my hot, sticky load.



 



"Oh god," I moaned as I finished. "That was incredible."



 



Rochelle nodded breathlessly, her cheeks flushed and a satisfied smile on her face.



 



"Let's do it again."



 



I turned her around, so she was spread on hands and knees on the couch for me.



 



"You want it rough, baby?" I asked, teasing her as I slid my cock inside of her dripping wet pussy.



 



"Yes," she moaned, pushing her ass out for me. "Give it to me."



 



I gave it to her, pounding into her from behind as she moaned and groaned beneath me.



 



I could feel my cock getting hard again. I picked up speed, thrusting into her as hard and as fast as I could. She moaned loudly and gasped for breath, as I pounded into her relentlessly.



 



"Oh, god, Jeff...sir," she moaned, tossing her head back. "Baby, you're going to make me come again."



 



There it was that "Sir" again... the desire to submit. Soon would she be calling me master, too?



 



I could feel her tight, wet pussy contracting around my cock as she came for me again, her juices running down my shaft.



 



"Oh, yes," I groaned, thrusting into her as hard as I could.



 



My cock was throbbing again, ready for more. I grabbed her by the hips and thrust into her again, her pussy slick and ready for me. I began to pound into her, moving my hands to cup her breasts.



 



She moaned loudly, rocking back to meet my thrusts. Her arms began to tremble, giving out and sending her face-first onto the couch. I grabbed her and pulled her back up, holding her tight.



 



I began to pump into her faster and harder, my orgasm building up again. I could feel her pussy getting even wetter, sopping wet with desire.



 



"Oh, Sir," she moaned, reaching down to rub her clit. "It's so good..."



 



I groaned and picked up the pace, thrusting into her so hard that the couch was rocking back and forth. She moaned loudly, her body tensing up as she came again.



 



 



 



"That's it," I groaned, my cock throbbing with pleasure. "Come for me, baby."



 



She arched her back and let out a loud, blissful moan as she came all over my cock, her juices running down my shaft.



 



 



 



Her pussy gripped me so tightly, squeezing my cock with her orgasm.



 



"Ah!" I groaned as my cock throbbed, shooting out ropes of hot, sticky cum.



 



I groaned as I emptied my balls into her, my body shaking with pleasure.



 



 



 



I stood up and helped Rochelle off the couch, pulling my pants back up for the second time that day.



 



 



 



"Now I think you'd better get back to your work," I said, pulling her in close.



 



She giggled and kissed me softly, her eyes shining with life.



 



 



 



"I think you're right," she said. "It's not like anyone will know I'm missing...."



 



 



 



I couldn't help smiling. I would know.



 



 



 



"I'll see you tonight," I said, leaning in to kiss her again.



 



 



 



"Agreed," she said, giving me a sexy smile. "And Jeff? This...this was only the first of many times."



 



I kissed her again.



 



 



 



I'd better stock up on my favorite lube, then...



 



 



As I walked back to my office, I couldn't help smiling. It was like I was walking on air.



 



Rochelle was mine.



 



And there was no way I was ever letting her go.



 



 



****



 



I went with her to her house later that day. She was still obviously very horny and in the mood to fuck.



 



 



 



 



 



I helped her get out of the car and we walked inside. I could only imagine what her neighbors must be thinking...



 



 



 



As we got inside, I grabbed her and kissed her deeply, groping her tits. She moaned and grabbed my cock.



 



"Fuck me, Master...." she moaned. "I need you so bad."



 



She began to take off my pants, and I shrugged out of my suit jacket and tossed it aside, my pants done up just enough to get it off quickly.



 



I stood there, naked in front of her, my cock hard and throbbing.



 



"Take off your clothes," I ordered her.



 



She hesitated for a moment, biting her lip.



 



"Now."



 



She nodded and began to take off her clothes.



 



"Leave the stockings on."



 



She obliged, and I moaned as I saw her standing there, completely naked except for



 



 



 



 



 



stockings and high heels.



 



"Touch yourself," I ordered her.



 



She looked at me, hesitating.



 



 



 



"Now."



 



She leaned against the wall and slid a hand down her body, cupping her pussy and rubbing it. I groaned and closed my eyes, fighting back the urge to come right there.



 



"I want you to take those stockings off and come over here."



 



She did as I asked, taking them off and walking over to me, dropping to her knees.



 



"You like that, don't you?" I teased her as she began to stroke my cock. "You like my big cock between your hands, don't you?"



 



She nodded and ran her tongue up the shaft.



 



"Suck it, then," I ordered.



 



She opened her mouth and slid my cock inside, gently sucking on it.



 



 



"Open your throat," I ordered, as I looked down at her beautiful, satisfied face.



 



 



 



She obeyed and took my entire cock in her mouth, deepthroating me. I groaned and placed my hands on her head, gently thrusting my member in and out of her mouth.



 



"You're such a good little cock sucker," I groaned as I pumped into her mouth. She moaned and bucked her hips, her pussy dripping wet with desire.



 



"Relax your throat," I said, as I felt her gag on me.



 



She nodded and I felt her throat relax. It was a little while before I could get used to it, but once I did, it felt great.



 



"Yes, that's it," I said encouragingly as she sucked on my cock.



 



She kept on sucking, gently bobbing her head up and down as I pistoned in and out of her mouth. I could feel the cum building up in my balls, ready to explode.



 



"I'm going to come," I ordered her. "I want you to swallow it all, every last drop."



 



She nodded and kept on sucking, trying to swallow it all. I groaned and she gagged on my cock. I pulled it out and she made a moaning noise.



 



I held my cock in my hand as I spurted out ropes of cum, covering her face. She moaned and looked up at me, and I got down on my knees, collecting my last few squirts in my hand and feeding it to her.



 



She opened her mouth and closed her eyes, savoring the taste of my cum.



 



"Yes, baby," I said, leaning down to kiss her. "Taste what a good, obedient girl you are."



 



 



She was still there, on her knees and at my feet, waiting for my next command.



 



"You're a good slut, aren't you?" I said as I pulled her to her feet, kissing her.



 



"Yes, Master," she said softly.



 



 



 



I kissed her again and led her to the bedroom. I helped her onto the bed and leaned down, kissing her neck.



 



"You want it, don't you?" I teased her. "You want my cock again, don't you?"



 



 



 



She nodded, moaning softly. I could feel her wetness dripping down her legs as I ran my hands over her breasts, teasing her nipples.



 



 



 



"Yes, sir," she moaned. "I want you, I need you..."



 



 



 



I trailed kisses down over her stomach and then down between her legs to her pussy. She was sopping wet with desire, and I ran my tongue over her clit.



 



 



 



 



 



She moaned and bucked her hips, her pussy lips opening up to let me in.



 



"You're tasty, aren't you?" I teased, sliding my tongue inside her pussy.



 



"Yes, oh, yes..."



 



 



 



I began to lick her clit faster as I slid a finger inside of her hot, wet cunt. She groaned, arching her back and rubbing her breasts.



 



"I'm going to make you cum, sweetheart," I said, as I slid a second finger inside of her.



 



"Yes, oh, yes, I'm so close..."



 



I slid two more fingers inside of her and she gasped.



 



"You like that, don't you? Fingered by the man who owns you."



 



"Yes..."



 



 



 



I rubbed her clit faster and she began to cry out, her orgasm washing over her.



 



 



 



"Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh..."



 



She gasped and bucked her hips, cumming all over my face. I kept on licking her as she came and came, her body going limp.



 



 



 



I pulled away and kissed her, tasting her sweet juices. I began to stroke my hard, throbbing cock and when I was ready to come, I pulled away.



 



"I want you to play with yourself," I ordered her. "Make yourself cum again."



 



She moaned, but obeyed, spreading her legs wide and sliding a finger inside of herself. She began to move it back and forth as I stroked my cock, watching her. She was so fucking hot.



 



 



 



"Do it hard," I told her. "I want you to make yourself come like only a slut like you can."



 



She moaned and obeyed, sliding a second finger inside herself,



 



 



 



"Yes..."



 



She began to fuck herself with her fingers and soon she was moaning, her eyes closed and her lips parted. She began to make little whimpers as she squirted, her entire body shaking with the force of her orgasm.



 



"Yes, sweetheart, that's it..."



 



 



 



I came just as she was getting over hers and I pumped my cock, spurting out a few squirts of cum onto her stomach.



 



I wiped it away with my fingers and slid it into her mouth, forcing her to suck it clean.



 



 



 



 



 



"I think you've earned a reward, my naughty little slut," I said, kissing her.



 



 



 



I fucked her again, slowly sliding my hard, throbbing cock deep inside her. She moaned and arched her back and I thrust into her, fucking her slowly.



 



 



 



"You're so wet and hot," I told her. "I could fuck you forever. I could fuck you forever and ever."



 



"Please, yes..." she moaned. "Make me cum again..."



 



 



 



I thrust into her harder and faster, holding her hips as I fucked her. She cried out, moaning and bucking.



 



"Oh, oh, oh!" she screamed, her body shaking with orgasm.



 



 



 



I came again soon after she did and I pulled out, cumming all over her stomach.



 



My thick, hot load splattered all over her skin, painting her beautiful body.



 



"My little slut," I said, leaning down to kiss her. "Do you like my cum?"



 



 



 



She nodded, licking her lips.



 



"Please, sir, may I swallow, sir?" she said, her voice barely a whisper.



 



"Of course you can," I said, smiling.



 



 



 



I pulled my cock out of her mouth and she sucked on it once before swallowing. She swallowed the last drop and licked her lips before I kissed her, tasting my cum.



 



 



 



We spent the rest of the afternoon in bed, fucking just to fuck. I took her from behind, and from behind quicker, slower, harder, softer. We fucked on top of the bed, on the floor and on the bed again.



 



We didn't get out until it was dark outside, and it was almost time for her to leave.



 



 



 



"What are you doing tomorrow?" I asked her, as we sat on the couch in the living room, the fire glowing in the fireplace.



 



 



 



She looked at me and smiled.



 



 



 



"I'm yours, sir," she whispered. "I'll be here, waiting for your command."



 



 



 



I kissed her and she sat with me for a long time. We watched a movie and I fed her drinks as we sat wrapped up in each other. When the movie was over, she looked at me.



 



 



 



"May I ask you something, Master?" she said, a little seriously.



 



 



 



"Of course you can," I said. "Anything."



 



"Will you fuck me tonight?" she asked.



 



 



 



I looked at her and smiled.



 



 



 



"Of course."



 



"Thank you," she said. "You made my day."



 



 



 



Now, I thought, I've conquered another beautiful woman for my harem. The question is simply who would be next...
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A hot preview



 



She looked so beautiful, her hair pulled up, her mouth open. She relaxed, looking up at me with lust in her eyes.



 



 



I pulled my fingers out of her mouth and slid my cock back into her. I fucked her mouth and she just took it. She wanted it, she wanted to be my slut, my little cum slut. She wanted to feel my cock sliding in and out of her mouth, in and out of her throat. My cock slid in and out, and I felt myself getting hard again.



 



My cock felt stiffer than before, harder. I pulled my cock out of her mouth and grabbed her head, pulling her towards me. I took her mouth and kissed her. She took my cock and sucked it, and I grabbed her hair, my hand on the back if her head. She responds to me so well, so eagerly.



 



"Let's go to the bedroom," I said. "I want my cock in your throat."



 



She nodded, her eyes looking up at me, pleading with me.



 



I grabbed her and pulled her up, feeling her heavy breasts against my chest. I felt her arms around my neck, and we walked to the bedroom. I put her down on the bed and pulled her head back, opening her mouth.



 



"Open your mouth," I said, and she did.



 



I slid my cock into her mouth, and my cock slid into her throat. She took it, and I began to thrust back and forth. I held myself by the headboard, looking down at her. Her body shifted on the bed, her breasts moving with the motion. She looked up at me, her eyes looking at me, looking into my eyes.



 



She was mine, I was hers, and neither of us could have anyone else. I fucked her throat, feeling my cock on her tongue, feeling it slide down her throat, feeling her gag on it. She was mine. I grabbed her head and fucked her throat. I felt myself coming, and I pulled my cock out. I watched as I came, shooting my cum into her mouth.



 



She took it, and swallowed. I felt myself coming, cumming, and she just opened her mouth, taking it all. She swallowed it all, my cum, my jizz…



 



 



The Magic Letter: Part III



 



So who was next, you wonder?



 



Simple: my best friend from college, Adaria Richardson.



 



She was gorgeous.



 



Her skin was smooth and soft, her hair cascading down her back in loose curls that bounced with every step she took. Her bright smile could light up a room, and her infectious laughter was always contagious.



 



We had been inseparable since the moment we met, bonding over our shared love of literature and late-night conversations about life.



 



But as I looked at her now, standing in front of me in a tight red dress that hugged her curves in all the right places, I couldn't help but feel a new kind of attraction towards her.



 



I shook my head, trying to push the thoughts away. Adaria was my closest friend, and I didn't want to risk ruining our relationship by acting on my desires.



 



But as the night went on and the drinks flowed freely, I found myself drawn to her more and more. We danced together, our bodies moving in sync to the pulsing beat of the music, and I felt a surge of electricity between us.



 



As the night wore on, we found ourselves alone on the balcony of the crowded club, the cool night air a welcome relief from the heat of the dance floor. Adaria leaned against the railing, her eyes closed, her chest rising and falling with each deep breath.



 



I couldn't resist any longer. I stepped closer to her, my hands finding their way to her waist, pulling her towards me. Her eyes fluttered open, her gaze meeting mine, and I knew then that I had made the right decision.



 



We kissed, our lips meeting in a frenzy of desire and longing. Our bodies pressed together, her curves fitting perfectly against mine. I ran my hands through her hair, pulling her closer to me, and she moaned softly in response.



 



We stumbled back into the club, finding a secluded corner where we could be alone.



 



I kissed her harder, my tongue sliding into her mouth.



 



She tasted of mint and something else, something uniquely Adaria. I couldn't get enough of her. Her hands were in my hair, pulling me closer to her, and I could feel the heat of her body against mine.



 



I broke the kiss, gasping for air, my forehead resting against hers. Adaria opened her eyes, and I saw the desire burning in them. She leaned in to kiss me again, and I met her halfway.



 



We kissed like that for what seemed like hours, lost in our own little world. And in that moment, nothing else mattered but us.



 



But eventually, we had to pull away. I looked at Adaria, and we both knew what we had just done.



 



I didn't regret it, and I could see in her eyes that she didn't either. But what came next, I didn't know. All I knew was that I wanted to fuck her hard and rough, and she wanted the same.



 



We went back to my apartment, me leading her by the hand, following my lead. The second the door closed behind us, we were all over each other, our hands pulling clothes off, desperately searching for each other's bodies.



 



I stripped Adaria slowly, my hands going over every inch of her skin, memorizing every curve and every valley. And in return, she did the same, her hands running over every inch of me, taking in my body.



 



I pushed her back onto the bed, climbing on top of her, my body between her legs. I slid my hands up her thighs, pushing her dress up over her hips, running my fingers over the curve of her waist. Adaria moaned as I went further, caressing her until I finally reached my destination.



 



I slipped my fingers between her legs, feeling the wetness of her panties. Adaria spread her legs, giving me easier access and hinting at what was to come. I pulled her panties to the side, exposing her clit, and I rubbed small circles over it until she was breathing harder, moaning softly into the sweet release of pleasure.



 



I slid her panties down her legs, kissing her thighs as I did so, dipping my tongue into her belly button. Adaria giggled, squeezing her thighs together as a reflex, trying to stifle the tickling pleasure.



 



All of a sudden, she sat up, her fingers finding my fly. She undid it, quickly reaching into my pants, pulling out my throbbing erection. Adaria stroked it gently, her fingers dancing over the tip of my cock.



 



I reached down to pull her dress over her head, sliding her bra straps off her shoulders, exposing the curve of her breasts to me. I kissed her neck, licking the soft skin there, before moving my way down to her breasts.



 



She groaned as I sucked on her nipples, her hands in my hair, tugging and pushing me into her. I licked and sucked, nibbling on her skin, marking her with the evidence of our encounter. The taste of her was delicious, and I couldn't get enough of her.



 



Adaria pushed me up, my cock standing straight up, pointing towards my stomach. She climbed on top of me, straddling me with her legs, and slowly lowered herself onto me.



 



I moaned as I felt myself entering her. She was so tight, she felt so good. She raised up and slid back down my cock, slowly at first, then faster and faster. We kissed as she rode me, our tongues dancing together, her moans muffled by my mouth.



 



Adaria held my hands, our fingers intertwined, gripping each other tightly as she bounced up and down on me. I felt her pussy tightening around me, her muscles squeezing me, knowing what was coming.



 



And then suddenly, I felt her cumming.



 



She moaned loudly, her back arched, her body convulsed with pleasure. I continued fucking her, thrusting into her as she squeezed me tightly. I pulled away from her, watching as she came, her face flushed and her eyes hooded in pleasure.



 



 



Her orgasm came suddenly, one minute she was riding me, and the next she was cumming, yelling out in pleasure. I felt her pussy pulsing around me, her hot juices coating my cock. She rocked back and forth, riding out the wave until she was finished.



 



When she finally settled down, she leaned down, kissing me with all the passion she could muster. Her body was still throbbing from pleasure, and I could feel her heart beating hard against her chest. She was breathing hard, and I could feel her chest rising and falling with each deep breath.



 



 



I flipped her onto her back, my cock still buried inside her. I lifted her hips up and lowered them again, making her moan softly. I repeated the movement, my cock sliding in and out of her, thrusting into her gently, but with enough force to make her gasp.



 



I leaned down and sucked on her nipples, my tongue swirling over them, and I felt her pussy clamp down on my cock. Adaria moaned and I knew she was close to cumming again. She bucked her hips up at me and I knew she was ready.



 



I pounded into her, my hips slamming into hers and my balls slapping against her ass. Adaria moaned, her body responding to my rhythm, fucking me back and matching my every move.



 



I fucked her. I fucked her hard. And I fucked her rough.



 



I felt her pussy begin to tighten around me, and I knew she was cumming again. She moaned loudly, her thighs shaking as she came, her body writhing under my own.



 



I didn't stop, I didn't slow down. I continued pounding into her, her pussy gripping me, squeezing me, milking my cock until there was nothing left.



 



I was cumming. I felt pleasure shooting up and down my spine, pleasure coursing through my body, begging for release. I pulled out of her and let my cock go, my cum shooting out of me and landing on her stomach. It was as if my cum was searching for her, desperate to get back inside her, to become one with her.



 



With my load finished, I lay down on the bed next to Adaria, our bodies pressed against each other, our warm skin soaking in the pleasure of our encounter.



 



Adaria rolled over to face me, my cum seeping out of her, trickling down her body. We kissed, holding each other close.



 



"That was amazing," she said, nuzzling me.



 



"I'm glad you liked it," I said.



 



 



"I meant it," she said. "I love you, Jeff." She looked at me, and I saw the truth in her eyes. I knew it was true, and I knew she meant it.



 



 



I looked at her, my heart pounding. "I love you too, Adaria."



 



 



I held her in my arms, letting her say no more. I knew that would be enough for now.



 



 



 



***



 



 



 



"I want to see you again," I said, as we said our goodbyes.



 



 



"I feel the same way," she said, "but I'm not sure that's best for you."



 



 



"Why not?" I asked, honestly confused. I had been certain she would feel the same way I did.



 



 



"Because I don't want to ruin our friendship. The way I feel about you should just be between us."



 



"I accept that," I replied, "but I want to see you again. Let me take you out on a proper date. I've never taken you out before, I've just always shown up at your apartment."



 



 



"I would like that," she said. "I think I would enjoy that very much."



 



 



"Then we're all set?" I asked.



 



 



She smiled. "We're all set."



 



I thought about what she'd told me for a while after she left.



 



It was going to take a lot of time and thought.



 



So a few days later, I showed up on her doorstep with a bouquet of her favorite flowers: tulips. She opened the door, her face brightening at the sight of me.



 



I handed her the flowers and said, "These are for you."



 



"Thank you," she said, smiling warmly. "I can't wait to go out tonight."



 



We went out to dinner at an Italian restaurant near my apartment. We talked about everything under the sun, from our childhoods, to our families, to our dreams and goals in life.



 



The conversation was easy and natural; it felt like we had known each other for years instead of weeks or months. After dinner, we went for a stroll around the city block near my place. We stopped in front of an ice cream shop and grabbed two cones – chocolate chip cookie dough for me



and she chose some sort of raspberry truffle.



 



"So do you like working at the flower shop?" I asked, as we walked along the street.



 



"I love it," she said. "I love the job and the people there. I love the flowers and the creativity that goes into the work. It's the best job I've ever had."



 



We went for a walk in the park and sat on a bench, watching the people go by. I put my arm around her and she leaned against me.



 



"You know, I've always loved you," I said.



 



"I know," she said with a smile. "And I've always loved you."



 



I pulled her closer and kissed her, a slow, lingering kiss. My cock started to stiffen, my heart pounded in my chest. I had waited so long for this moment.



 



She pulled away and looked at me. "I'm so hot for you, Jeff."



 



With her hand in mine, we ran down the street, running away from the restaurant, running away from the park, running away from everything.



 



 



By the time we finally slowed to a walk again, we were deep in the woods behind her apartment building. I pinned her up against a tree and kissed her, our tongues dancing.



 



We kissed and groped each other, feeling the heat rising in our bodies. I reached down and unzipped her jeans, unbuttoning them and pulling them and her panties down to her knees. I unbuttoned my own jeans, pulled them down, and my cock sprang free, hard and ready for her.



 



I took her panties off, bending her over and pressing her against the tree. I lined my cock up with her pussy and eased it inside her, her juices coating me.



 



She moaned and ground against me, taking my cock into her pussy.



 



I thrust into her. I fucked her as hard as I could. My cock plunged into her, slapping against her slick pussy. I reached around and stuck my finger in her ass and found her tight little hole. She gasped as I made my way in, moving my finger back and forth, in and out, deeper and deeper with each thrust.



 



She moaned in pleasure, her pussy gripping me, her ass tight around my finger. I reached around to her clit and massaged it hard, faster and faster, harder and harder, feeling her heart beat, feeling her body respond to my touch.



 



 



I felt her pussy begin to tighten around me, and I knew she was cumming. She moaned loudly, her thighs shaking as she came, her body writhing under my own. She bucked her hips up at me, and I knew she was ready.



 



I didn't stop, I didn't slow down. I continued pounding into her, her pussy gripping me, squeezing me, milking my cock until there was nothing left.



 



I was cumming, I felt pleasure shooting up and down my spine, pleasure coursing through my body, begging for release. I pulled out of her and let my cock go, my cum shooting out of me and landing on her stomach.



 



She moaned and rubbed my seed into her skin, just like Rochelle had. It was as if my girls were marking themselves with my cum.



 



With my load finished, I held her in my arms, our bodies pressed against each other, our warm skin soaking in the pleasure of our encounter.



 



"That was amazing," she said, nuzzling me.



 



"I'm glad you liked it," I said.



 



"I meant it," she said. "I love you, Jeff." She looked at me, and I saw the truth in her eyes. I knew it was true, and I knew she meant it.



 



But she hadn't yet called me Master... And that's what I wanted to hear, really.



 



We kissed, holding each other close.



 



"I love you too, Adaria."



 



I wanted to hear her call me Master. But I knew that, for now, she hadn't fully accepted me. Not yet.



 



For now, it was enough for me to have her love. For now, I have her.



 



We went back to my apartment, and she stayed the night, the next morning I took her back to her place.



 



But that didn't mean I wasn't going to see her again.



 



 



 



I just had to wait for her to fully accept me.



 



I had to wait for her to understand that we were meant to be together.



 



For now, I had to be patient.



 



 



 



"When will we see each other again?" she asked, as we said our goodbyes. "Soon," I replied, "I want to meet your friend."



 



 



***



 



 



 



"Hello, Master," Rochelle said, walking up to me.



 



I was sitting in the restaurant, waiting for Adaria, who had finally called me earlier that day and told me she was ready to meet my latest harem conquest.



 



I stood up, facing Rochelle. She looked amazing in her black dress, her hair in a ponytail, with a thin silver chain around her neck.



 



"Good to see you," I said, warmly drawing her to me with a kiss.



 



 



"I'm glad to see you too, Master," she said, looking up at me. "I've been worried about you. I was afraid you were avoiding me."



 



 



"No, no," I said, smiling. "I just wanted to give you some time."



 



 



She looked down at the floor, blushing. "Thank you, Master."



 



I looked around. "Where is Adaria?"



 



"She's coming," Rochelle said. "She's running a bit behind."



 



I nodded.



 



A moment later, I saw her walking through the restaurant, her heels clacking along the checkered tile floor. Her hair was swept up into a bun, her face was beatific, a warm smile on her face.I could tell she was into me. She was ready to submit. And I knew she was mine.



 



 



I could tell by the way she looked at me when she saw me. There was something different in her eyes.



 



I walked up to her and kissed her forehead. "Hello, Adaria," I said.



 



 



She blushed and nodded politely.



 



I took her hand. "This is Rochelle," I said. "You've met her before."



 



Rochelle nodded to her. "Good to see you again," she said.



 



"You as well," she said, smiling nervously all the while.



 



 



"Let's sit down," I said. We walked to a table in back.



 



 



"You look wonderful," Adaria said, sitting down.



 



 



"Thank you," Rochelle said. "So do you."



 



We talked for a while and soon the discussion turned to sex.



 



They both wanted to serve me that night, and so I brought them back to my place. They were soon both naked, spread, and collared before me.



 



"On your knees," I ordered, and they both obeyed



 



Rochelle opened her mouth to service my cock, looking up at me with a pleading, desperate look. I knew how badly she needed to have her mouth stuffed with dick, especially her master's huge cock.



 



 



I pushed my cock deep into her mouth, and she gagged, nearly choking on it. I smiled, amused by her plight.



 



I looked down at Adaria and saw she was watching. She was looking at my cock go into Rochelle's mouth, watching her breasts push out as she took me down into her throat. I smiled at her, knowing she wanted to do the same.



 



"Adaria," I said, looking down at her. "You want to know what it feels like to take my big cock down your throat?"



 



 



She looked down at Rochelle and then back at me, biting her lip. I could see the excitement in her eyes.



 



"Say it," I said, "I know you do."



 



She licked her lips. "I do, Master," she said. "I want to feel your cock in me. I want to taste it, to feel it in my mouth."



 



I pulled my cock out of Rochelle's mouth. "Then take it," I said, my cock in front of her face. "If you want it, you need to take it."



 



She nodded, blushing. Yes, she was mine. She reached for my cock and I let her take it into her mouth. She sucked it down in one go, surprising me. She began to work it, her mouth sliding down it, into her throat. It wasn't long before she was deep throating me.



 



I looked down at Rochelle. "Now you," I said to her.



 



She nodded and began to service my cock, almost as well as Adaria was.



"Yes," she said, her voice barely a whisper. "I do."



 



I nodded. "Then kneel down, and I'll teach you."



 



 



She bent down, and my cock slid between her lips. Her warm, wet tongue slipped around me, and I moaned, enjoying the sensation.I looked down at her, and I knew she was mine...



 



And I was hers.



 



I began to thrust into her and she took me, her mouth eager to please me. She began to take in my cock again, her mouth eager to please me.



 



She looked up at me, her eyes pleading with me.



 



I pulled away from her. "You want me to fuck your throat?" I asked her.



 



She nodded.



 



"Beg me, slut," I said.



 



She squirmed. "Please fuck my throat," she said. "Please, master, fuck my throat. Take my mouth, take my throat."



 



I pressed my cock against her lips. She opened her mouth, and I slid it in. I fucked her throat, and she moaned, savoring it.



 



I felt pleasure shoot up and down my spine, pleasure coursing through my body. It felt so good to be moving my cock in and out of a mouth. To feel the pleasurable sensation of my cock as it moved over a tongue, as it ran over the soft warm skin of a woman's throat.



 



I wanted to feel this pleasure all the time. I wanted my cock in her mouth, in her wet mouth, on her tongue and in her throat, in her pussy. I wanted this with all the women I had. Especially Adaria. I had to have her, to have her in all the ways I could.



 



I increased my pace, thrusting my cock into her mouth faster, feeling the rough stubble of her tongue against my cock. She felt so good...



 



And then I felt myself coming. I felt my cock stiffen, my cock becoming hard, and I shot my cum into her throat. She took it, swallowing, drinking my cum. She absorbed it, drank it all down.



 



I pulled out of her mouth and opened her mouth, looking inside. She had swallowed it all. I felt the lust rush through my body, the desire. I'd never felt anything like it.



 



I took two fingers and put them into her mouth. "Lick them," I said to her.



 



She obeyed, licking my fingers.



 



"Good girl," I said, pushing my fingers into her mouth. "Good girl."



 



 



She looked so beautiful, her hair pulled up, her mouth open. She relaxed, looking up at me with lust in her eyes.



 



 



I pulled my fingers out of her mouth and slid my cock back into her. I fucked her mouth and she just took it. She wanted it, she wanted to be my slut, my little cum slut. She wanted to feel my cock sliding in and out of her mouth, in and out of her throat. My cock slid in and out, and I felt myself getting hard again.



 



My cock felt stiffer than before, harder. I pulled my cock out of her mouth and grabbed her head, pulling her towards me. I took her mouth and kissed her. She took my cock and sucked it, and I grabbed her hair, my hand on the back if her head. She responds to me so well, so eagerly.



 



"Let's go to the bedroom," I said. "I want my cock in your throat."



 



She nodded, her eyes looking up at me, pleading with me.



 



I grabbed her and pulled her up, feeling her heavy breasts against my chest. I felt her arms around my neck, and we walked to the bedroom. I put her down on the bed and pulled her head back, opening her mouth.



 



"Open your mouth," I said, and she did.



 



I slid my cock into her mouth, and my cock slid into her throat. She took it, and I began to thrust back and forth. I held myself by the headboard, looking down at her. Her body shifted on the bed, her breasts moving with the motion. She looked up at me, her eyes looking at me, looking into my eyes.



 



She was mine, I was hers, and neither of us could have anyone else. I fucked her throat, feeling my cock on her tongue, feeling it slide down her throat, feeling her gag on it. She was mine. I grabbed her head and fucked her throat. I felt myself coming, and I pulled my cock out. I watched as I came, shooting my cum into her mouth.



 



She took it, and swallowed. I felt myself coming, cumming, and she just opened her mouth, taking it all. She swallowed it all, my cum, my jizz...



 



"Thank you master," she breathed. she looked so happy having swallowed my cum. "This is where i'm meant to be."
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A hot preview




 



He had a huge load in his balls, so I asked if he could please shoot it onto my face.



 



He gave me a big smile, then started jerking his big cock while I kept licking his balls.



 



I took his balls into my mouth and started sucking on him.



 



He kept jerking his cock. I was so horny by this time I just needed a big dick in me pounding me to orgasm.



 



I spread my legs and the big guy got between them, lining his cock up with my sopping wet pussy. I started rubbing his cock along my pussy lips, getting ready for his huge cock.



 



He slid his cock up and down my pussy, rubbing it up and down my pussy lips and clit. He pushed it up against my entrance and it started to slide in!



 



It was so HOOOOOOT and HEAVY!



 



I love getting filled with cock so much.



 



He pushed it in all the way, then pulled it out just a bit.



 



He started pumping his cock in and out of me, fucking me so hard and fast.



 



He used such a huge cock on me, it was fantastic!



 



The feeling of being filled to the brim with hard dick is wonderful!



 



I grabbed his ass cheeks and pulled him into me, forcing his big cock in deeper.



 



"Oh god!" I shouted. "I'm cumming!"



 



Adaria



 



It wasn't until I met Jeff that I began to love sucking cock.



 



He unleashed desires in me I never knew i had.



 



Submitting to powerful men, opening my throat to allow big cock inside me.



 



Being used… I love it!



 



Now when i say i love sucking cock, I mean i love sucking cock



 



When a cock is stuffed in my mouth, I feel like i have a purpose.



 



I have one job...Suck Cock!!



 



Suck It and Fuck It!



 



And i love doing it!



 



Gosh I love it...i love to suck cock!



 



I love the feeling of a cock getting harder and harder, knowing i'm turning my man on more and more.



 



I love being on my knees with a guys cock in my mouth.



 



I love feeling a cock pumping down my throat as my man holds my head and forces down my throat.



 



I love the feeling of a guys cock expanding in my mouth as he nears climax.



 



I LOVE CUMMING!



 



I love the taste of cum.



 



 



I love the feeling of cum filling my mouth and running down my chin.



 



I love to swirl my tongue around cock, tasting it all over.



 



I love to feel a mans body shuddering with pleasure, knowing that I'm giving him immense pleasure by pleasuring his most sensitive area with my tongue and lips.



 



I love to feel every vein on a man's cock as I lick it up and down, taking in its full length with each stroke of my tongue.



 



I love to finish off by sucking gently on the head of a man's cock until he bursts in pure pleasure and reward me with his cum.



 



 



 



I love it when my man explodes in my mouth and fills me with his cum.



 



I love licking up every drop of cum from my man's cock.



 



I love the feeling of being completely submissive to a powerful man and being utterly used for his pleasure.



 



It feels incredibly empowering knowing that I can make a man so hard with just my mouth.



 



Knowing that I can take him over the edge with just the movements of my tongue, lips, and throat is an amazing feeling!



 



But it was my master, Jeff, who showed me my love of sex and submitting to hung men.



 



 



 



He tied me up and claimed me as his, teasing my nipples and caressing my body until I was completely aroused.



 



He then used rope to securely tie my arms and legs apart, so he could have complete control over me.



 



He pushed my head down to his cock, forcing it inside me slowly before thrusting deep into the back of my throat.



 



His powerful hands firmly gripped my head while he moved in and out of my mouth with wild abandon.



 



I loved feeling helpless, knowing that I had no choice but to accept what he was doing and comply with his desires - all while pleasuring him with every stroke of my tongue.



 



Being tied up made me feel vulnerable yet incredibly powerful at the same time.



 



Jeff taught me how to use suction to please him even more, telling me where and how hard to suck on him for maximum pleasure.



 



I quickly learned how best to please him.



 



 



Jeff said he loved the feeling of my tongue sliding over the smooth skin of his cock.



 



He said it felt amazing, like a light yet powerful massage.



 



I loved knowing that i could make my man feel so good with just my mouth.



 



When Jeff exploded, he told me how much he loved watching his cum explode into my mouth and seeing me swallow it all.



 



His face was one of sheer pleasure and he told me how good i looked sucking his cock!



 



"I love it when you are on your knees with my cock in your mouth"



 



He held my head like a vice, completely controlling every stroke of my tongue and my mouth.



 



I could feel his cock growing harder and harder, nearly bursting with pleasure. He was about to explode.



 



My heart raced as I felt his cum boiling up inside him until he finally exploded, filling my mouth with his cum.



 



"Swallow! Swallow it all!" He screamed.



 



His cum tasted so good, rushing over my tongue and down my throat.



 



I loved swallowing every drop of cum, knowing I was pleasing my man.



 



I was completely his.



 



He untied me and began to caress my body.



 



His hands were so soft...so gentle... yet so powerful.



 



He made me feel so safe and secure in his arms, so adored and cherished.



 



I knew then that I would do anything to please a man like Jeff.



 



What I hadn't expected was that he would enter a career as a porn producer, filming me and his other harem girls as we got fucked by him and other men.



 



After a few years of filming his own orgies and parties, he found a way to make a living off of it.



 



Now he has his own site where he produces and films his own hardcore orgies.



 



The site is called Sex Slave Orgies.



 



Click here to check it out.



 



 



 



I love being a sex slave!



 



I love sucking cocks and getting fucked by hung men!



 



I love the feeling of being bound, tied up, and forced to please a man.



 



I love to be dominated and forced to submit to a man's cock.



 



I love being helpless and being used for pleasure.



 



I love the feeling of being used for a man's pleasure.



 



I love the taste of cum!



 



I love the feeling of cum running down my throat.



 



I love the feeling of cum exploding in my mouth.



 



I love being fucked and filled with cum.



 



I love to be used and treated like a whore and a slut.



 



I love being filled with cum and having it run down my leg.



 



I love to be a cum-slut.



I love going to Jeff's house to submit to him and his buddies.



 



There I am, on my knees, giving them head and getting my pussy pounded by several men.



 



 



It's a wonderful feeling knowing that these men love and care for me, yet use me for their pleasure.



 



I feel so cared for and adored.



 



 



So I guess you could say that I'm a cum slut.



 



I love it when my mouth is filled with cum and i'm forced to swallow it all down.



 



I love sucking a mans cock and feeling him explode in my mouth.



 



I love the feeling of a cock spurting its hot load down my throat.



 



I love the taste of cum.



 



I love the feeling of a mans body shuddering as he explodes in pure pleasure.



 



I love the feeling of being used.



 



I love the feeling of being desired.



 



I love knowing that these hung men



want me so badly that they will force me to suck them off even if i don't want to.



 



I love knowing that these hung men will chain me up, tie me up, and fuck me hard if i don't do exactly what they say.



 



I love the feeling of being completely helpless and totally used.



 



I love when i'm on my knees with a cock in my hand begging me to suck it.



 



I love when men order me around and tell me to strip, get on my knees and suck their cocks.



 



I love knowing that they can do absolutely anything they want to me, whenever they want to do it.



 



I feel so loved, so adored, so cared for.



 



Anyway, *giggles* It's so hard to THiiiiiink clearly these days you see



 



I'm just getting dumber and dumber.



 



All I can really think about is cock. Fucking it, sucking it, getting filled by it. Having men fuck my tits, my mouth, my pussy, my ass. God, I just love getting fucked!



 



 



Let me tell you about this last time when we had a huuuuge orgy.



 



There were five big burly men there with huge cocks, ready to fuck me.



 



 



Jeff tied me up pretty well with some tough ropes around my wrists and arms.



 



He tied my legs just a little bit apart, so that he could easily slide his cock inside me, but just a little bit.



 



Then he slid his cock in, nice and slow. Aaaah that felt sooooo gooooooooooooooooood.



 



It felt so good to be filled with Jeff's cock, with his cum hot inside me, filling me with his cum!



 



He kissed me and grabbed my tits and caressed me a bit and made me feel sooo good.



 



 



Then the other men got there.



 



I was shocked to see that they had brought another girl.



 



She was soooo pretty, her name was Jen.



 



She had a huge pair of beautiful boobs that she was offering to the men.



 



She also had a tight little ass



and long smooth legs.



 



I wanted to kiss her face and give her tongue but Jeff kept me in place.



 



 



Then the men started ordering us around and we had to start sucking their cocks and taking turns getting fucked by the five of them! It was soooo hot!



 



The men switched off fucking me and making me suck their cocks.



 



They had fucked me real hard and fast, like animals, and then dipped their cocks into my mouth so I could lick them.



 



Jeff had told me to take my hair out of the ponytail so they could see my pretty face.



 



I always loved when they pulled my hair while they fucked me.



 



They all stared at me the whole time and told me how pretty I was and how much they were enjoying fucking me.



 



I loved the feeling of a thick cock sliding into my mouth!



 



 



Sometimes one of the men would cum in my mouth, filling it with his hot salty cum.



 



Anyway things were getting real hot and heavy. Then men were fucking me and Jen and we were having huge orgasms, being filled with so much dick.



 



These guys were really hard and strong with big muscles and huge cum loads in their big balls.



 



 



They were fucking me so hard and slapping my ass and tits and making me suck their cocks.



 



Then they got Jen and me down on our knees and put cocks in our mouths.



 



They both started fucking us at the same time and we loved every minute of it.



 



 



We sucked their cocks and licked their balls sooooo hoooooooot and they pumped their cocks into our throats and made us swallow their hot cum.



 



They pumped me so hard and Jen so hard, we had huge orgasms and filled the room with our moans and screams of pleasure.



 



The men kept pumping their huge cocks into us, forcing us to cum again and again, filling us with their hot cum and making us swallow their hot salty cum.



 



It was fantastic. I loved being filled with cum and cumming and being used.



 



Then they would fuck me and not pull out and after a bit, I would feel a hot load of cum filling me up inside.



 



The men had been going non-stop for about 20 minutes and Jeff was ordering the other men to lie down so the men wouldn't get too tired.



 



Jen and I got on our knees real quick.



 



I wrapped my fingers around one man's huge cock and put it into my mouth.



 



Jen went over and started sucking another man's dick and stroking his cock while he lay there and rested.



 



I could tell that the man was getting ready to cum, but it was too late, the man came inside my mouth, filling it with his hot cum.



 



Jen was licking the cum off of the man's cock while I was getting my mouth filled with cum!



 



 



I swallowed what I could and then the man pulled out and started shooting his cum all over my face and hair.



 



 



The man who had cummed in my mouth had also cum all over his legs, so I went over to lick it off!



 



Jen was eating cum out of another man's dick while the other man was shooting his load all over her tits and face.



 



The man shot such a huge load it got all over my face, so I licked it off and swallowed it.



 



Then I started sucking on the man's balls and tongue-fucking his asshole.



 



I looked over at Jeff and he had smirked and started fucking Jen real hard for a few more minutes.



 



 



Jen's face was covered with cum and she was smiling so hard as she licked his balls and asshole.



 



I started sucking and licking Jeff's balls, then I started licking his dick.



 



I rolled my tongue around his cock and touched it with my tongue, just barely, so he could feel how wet it was.



 



I laid my head on his cock and started licking his balls and asshole.



 



Then he told me to go and suck the cum out of Jen's pussy.



 



I started licking her pussy, getting all the cum out, then licked it out of her ass.



 



He had pulled out of her and cummed all over her ass and I licked it off her.



 



 



It was a HUGE amount of cum, so I had to make sure I got it all out of there.



 



She had cum squirting out of her own pussy, so I licked that up too.



 



I ate up all the cum from her ass and pussy, then gave her a little kiss on her ass.



 



She had cum all over her face and in her mouth, too.



 



I started licking it off her face and then gave her a big tongue kiss and we shared his cum.



 



We started licking the cum out of her mouth, then I started sucking on her nipples.



 



After we had gotten the cum out of her mouth, I started licking the cum off of her face and neck.



 



She had cum all over her nose.



 



I started licking it off, then gave her a big kiss again.



 



We shared his cum and kissed for a minute, then I dived down and He had a huge load in his balls, so I asked if he could please shoot it onto my face.



 



He gave me a big smile, then started jerking his big cock while I kept licking his balls.



 



I took his balls into my mouth and started sucking on him.



 



He kept jerking his cock. I was so horny by this time I just needed a big dick in me pounding me to orgasm.



 



I spread my legs and the big guy got between them, lining his cock up with my sopping wet pussy. I started rubbing his cock along my pussy lips, getting ready for his huge cock.



 



He slid his cock up and down my pussy, rubbing it up and down my pussy lips and clit. He pushed it up against my entrance and it started to slide in!



 



It was so HOOOOOOT and HEAVY!



 



I love getting filled with cock so much.



 



He pushed it in all the way, then pulled it out just a bit.



 



He started pumping his cock in and out of me, fucking me so hard and fast.



 



He used such a huge cock on me, it was fantastic!



 



The feeling of being filled to the brim with hard dick is wonderful!



 



I grabbed his ass cheeks and pulled him into me, forcing his big cock in deeper.



 



"Oh god!" I shouted. "I'm cumming!"started sucking on his cock.



 



I started sucking on his balls and licking his ass cheeks.



 



 



 



 



 



He was pumping his cock into me so fucking hard and fast.



 



"Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh yes! Oh my god! Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck yes! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh god! I'm cumming! Oh god! Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck yes! Oh fuck yes! Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh fuck yes! I'm cumminnnnnnggggg! " I was cumming hard!



 



He kept pumping his cock into me in short bursts.



 



The other men came over and started rubbing my tits and pinching my nipples.



 



I started cumming over and over again.



 



Then the man pulled his cock out of me and started shooting his cum all over my face. He groaned, the hot salty semen splattering on my pretty features.



 



"MMMMM! I love cum on my face! MMMM so fucking hot!Mmmmmm! Cum on my face! Yeah! cum on my face! Yeah! Harder! Shoot that cum on my face! I love it! I love cum on my face! Mmmm! Shoot more cum on my face!"



 



The man kept cumming and cumming, and he got it all over my face.



 



He had one of those huge loads and shot it all over my face.



 



It was building up on my face, so I turned my head and opened my mouth, catching some of his hot cum.



 



I turned my head the other way and opened my mouth and caught some more of his hot cum.



 



The cum started to flow out of my mouth and down my chin, so I licked it off my chin and swallowed it.



 



The other men had cummed in my mouth so I swallowed that too.



 



Everyone was totally spent and sated by now, we kissed and rubbed our bodies together, lying in the warm sun. Jen and I were covered in hot salty male cum, total submissive sluts to the powerful guys.



 



Jeff came and spanked my ass, grinning.



 



I had pleased my master, and that's all I cared about.
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