
        
            
                
            
        

    
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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