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A hot preview…

"Whoa, look how wet this little slut is," one of the guys said.

"Spread your legs," one of the guys said. "Let us see it."

I followed their instructions, my pussy growing even wetter. As I spread my legs, the book's strange magic flowed through my body.

I smiled. I was totally naked, and the frat guys were staring at my body. I loved the way it felt. I loved the way they were looking at me, admiring my body. I could feel my pussy getting wetter and wetter.

The book had control over me. I had to fuck these guys, and I had to fuck them now.

"Fuck me, please," I said. "I need your cocks inside me. Please fuck me with your big cocks."

One of the guys slipped his hand between my legs, and smiled as he felt my soaked pussy. Then he began to rub my swollen little clit, making waves of pleasure wash over me. I moaned in delight. Another of the guys rubbed my nipples, making me shiver with pleasure. Then they each put their hands on my ass, spreading my cheeks and squeezing my ass.

"Do you like getting your little slutty cunt rubbed, baby?" asked one of the guys, sucking on my breasts. They had gotten larger, and fuller, and my nipples were so hard. As he sucked it, tingles flooded my pussy, and I was so wet and aching to be filled by their dicks.

"Oh god, yes," I gasped.

The Magic Tome: Part I

It was my first time setting foot into the campus library. It was very old, and stately, with tall columns and ornate carvings on the walls. The air inside smelled musty, like old books and paper, and the dim lighting gave the space a cozy and intimate feeling. I walked past the long rows of bookshelves, running my fingers across the spines of the books as I went.

Now in my freshman year at Darkblood University, I was feeling a little out of my element. It was nice to finally be in college, but also a very strange, scary campus. Weird occurrences were regular here, and the rumors of supernatural activity only added to the general unease. But I was determined to make the most of my time here, and that included utilizing the resources of the library to their fullest extent.

As I walked deeper into the stacks, I noticed an old tome sitting on a pedestal, seemingly waiting for me. It was bound in cracked brown leather, with ornate gold lettering on the front. The title was written in an ancient language that I couldn't decipher, but there was something about the book that drew me in. It was as if it was calling to me.

Without thinking twice, I reached out and picked up the book. As soon as my fingers touched the leather cover, the air around me changed. It became thicker, more charged, and I felt a shiver run down my spine. I could hear whispers in my ear, as if a thousand voices were trying to speak to me all at once.

The cover said: "Grimoire of Dark Desire."

I flipped open the pages of the Grimoire of Dark Desire, and a chill ran through my body. The letters were written in gold ink, and they shimmered in the dim lighting of the library. The pages smelled like old parchment, and I could feel the power emanating from the book.

As I read through the pages, I began to feel a strange sensation in my body. It was like a heat that started in my chest and radiated outwards, until I felt like I was on fire. The words on the page seemed to come to life, and I could hear the whispers of the ancient language in my mind.

I didn't know what was happening to me, but I couldn't stop reading. The words seemed to unlock something inside of me, a deep desire that I had never felt before. As I read on, I felt my body changing, becoming more powerful, more alive.

I felt a tingling between my thighs, my pussy growing hot and wet. I was unable to take my eyes off the book, and my breathing grew heavier and heavier. I could feel my pussy lips growing swollen with desire, and I could feel my panties grow wet with my juices. I wanted to touch myself so badly.

I quickly closed the book, afraid someone had seen me. I had to get out of the library. Whatever was in that book, it was... powerful.

I hurried out into the hall and sat on a bench, trying to collect myself. What had just happened to me? None of this makes any sense.

Was it the book? Was the book some kind of... magic? No. It couldn't be. There was no such thing as magic. But if it wasn't magic, what else could it be?

My thoughts were interrupted by the sound of footsteps in the hallway. I looked up to see a guy I knew from class, named Caleb, walking towards me. He was wearing a dark blue shirt and faded black jeans, and he had his hands in his pockets.

"Hey there. I was just coming to see if you wanted to get lunch," he said.

"Oh. I... I'm not hungry," I replied. I could feel my cheeks turning red.

"Okay." He smiled. "I understand. Maybe another time?"

"Sure."

Caleb was really cute, and also nice. I was just afraid that right now he would know how horny I was, and...

"I'll see you," I said, and rushed past him, fleeing back to my dorm room.

Caleb stared after me, confused.

I have to apologize to him, I told myself, but only after I figure out what's up with that book!

****

The more I thought about what happened in the library, the more it made no sense. There was no way a book could make me feel the way I did. Maybe it was just the air in the library, or... something like that.

But the truth was, I didn't want to think about it. I didn't want to think about it because I didn't like the way it made me feel. I was afraid of what it was doing to me. Or maybe...I liked it too much.

I decided I would visit the library again at night. Perhaps the strange feeling would be gone then.

That evening I made my way to the library again. I was excited to go in, but there was also a little part of me that was afraid of what I might find.

I walked up to the pedestal, and sure enough, there was the same book, waiting for me. Fear and excitement mingled inside of me. I had to find out what was inside this book.

I opened the book to the first page. It was the same writing as before, but the letters looked different, somehow. Like... they seemed to move, flowing across the pages.

I felt a new wave of desire, and my pussy started to tingle. I had to read more.

I began to read, and the words began to flow through my mind like a river. The waves of pleasure washed over me as I read, and I began to get wet. I could feel the juices trailing down my thighs, soaking my panties.

As I read, I could feel the book taking over my body. The power of the words was almost overwhelming, yet at the same time deeply alluring. I wanted more. I wanted to let this book into my deepest core.

I turned another page, and gasped. It was a drawing of a man with a huge cock penetrating a smaller woman who looked like she was really enjoying it.

The man had a large cock, a cock that was almost inhuman in its size. His balls were also swollen with cum, and there was an inscription at the bottom of the page.  

The inscription read: "I can please you like no man ever could. You want more of my cock inside your tight little hole, don't you? Beg for me to rut you."

I looked down at my own body, feeling the same heat from the day before. I closed the book, trying to take a break.

I knew what I wanted. I wanted that cock. I wanted that book to take control of my body. I wanted it to fuck me.

It's...it's just a book! I thought, shocked by my own desires. I want a book to fuck me? What is wrong with me?!

"Hey, baby, what are you doing in here so late?"

I heard male voices, and looked back to see three frat guys in jackets leering at me.

"Nothing," I said, trying to close the book.

"What's that?"

"Nothing, just a book on the occult," I said.

"Ooo, that sounds interesting," one of the guys said. "What kind of occult?"

A part of me wanted to tell them to leave. But they were college guys, and I had... fantasies about college guys.

"It's nothing. Please leave me alone," I said.

"But we want to see what kind of occult stuff you're reading," one of the guys said.

"You're a freshman, aren't you? We bet you've never even seen a cock this big before."

The other guys began laughing. Their cocks were bulging through their pants. They were huge.

My pussy was still tingling, and now it was growing even more insistent. The book had begun to emit a strange purple light, and the pages began to turn on their own.  I couldn't help but look down at the book.

The book had opened to a page of strange symbols. The page seemed to be alive, and the symbols began to flow down the page, like a living thing.  The page began to rotate, until it was vertical.  Then it began to emit a bright purple light.

I could feel something strange happening inside my body. The book was exerting its power on me, making the desire stronger. Desperate now, I let the book take control.

"Fuck me," I said. "Fuck me with your big cocks."

The frat guys took me by the arms and lead me over to the couch. Two of them sat down on the couch, and I welcomed their touch as they stripped me naked.

"Whoa, look how wet this little slut is," one of the guys said.

"Spread your legs," one of the guys said. "Let us see it."

I followed their instructions, my pussy growing even wetter. As I spread my legs, the book's strange magic flowed through my body.

I smiled. I was totally naked, and the frat guys were staring at my body. I loved the way it felt. I loved the way they were looking at me, admiring my body. I could feel my pussy getting wetter and wetter.

The book had control over me. I had to fuck these guys, and I had to fuck them now.

"Fuck me, please," I said. "I need your cocks inside me. Please fuck me with your big cocks."

One of the guys slipped his hand between my legs, and smiled as he felt my soaked pussy. Then he began to rub my swollen little clit, making waves of pleasure wash over me. I moaned in delight. Another of the guys rubbed my nipples, making me shiver with pleasure. Then they each put their hands on my ass, spreading my cheeks and squeezing my ass.

"Do you like getting your little slutty cunt rubbed, baby?" asked one of the guys, sucking on my breasts. They had gotten larger, and fuller, and my nipples were so hard. As he sucked it, tingles flooded my pussy, and I was so wet and aching to be filled by their dicks.

"Oh god, yes," I gasped.

The men tugged their pants down, and I was presented with three huge, hard cocks. I grabbed two of them, one on each side, as the third man held his before my mouth. "Suck," came his voice, rough and dominant.

I opened my mouth and took his huge cock inside, the size of it stretching my jaw open. I licked and sucked on his cock, savoring the taste of his huge dick.  His cock grew even bigger and harder as I sucked, and I realized I would barely be able to get it inside me.

As I sucked his cock, I held one of the other cocks in each hand, stroking them, trying to make them feel good. Their precum was slick, getting all over their hard shafts.

I couldn't wait another second. I wanted to feel those cocks inside me. I wanted to be filled up with their hard dicks.

The guy inside my mouth pulled out, and sat on the couch. He positioned me over his hard cock, lining it up at my wet slit as I straddled him. "Oh god," I whimpered, "It's going inside me."

I slowly lowered myself onto his cock, feeling my pussy lips spread open to take him all in. I gasped as I felt his huge dick stuffing me. The book had control over me, and I was its puppet, controlled by demonic lust.

The book was making me fuck this guy without a condom on. I was really wet, and his thick shaft was throbbing inside my walls. I never had sex normally, so I wasn't on the pill. If he came inside me, I might get pregnant.

But I didn't care. I wanted his cum inside me. I wanted to feel him cumming inside my wet pussy. The book had given me an unnatural lust, and I wanted to feel that cock burst deep inside me.

"Oh god, oh god, oh god, oh god," I moaned, as I bounced up and down on his cock.

"You like that big cock inside your tight little cunt, don't you?" asked one of the other guys, grabbing my hair and pulling my head back. "You like that big cock stuffing your tight little pussy? Say it."

I nodded, moaning, as the guy kissed me, his tongue swirling against mine. I felt owned, and dominated, and controlled, and filled up. I loved it.

He let me go, and I gasped, "I love his big cock inside me!"

"Fuck you're so tight" the guy on the couch said. "Your pussy's so wet, it's going to make me cum soon."

"Come inside me," I said. "I want to feel your cock shoot cum inside me."

"Oh shit," the third guy said. "This slut actually wants your creampie, David."

"Do it!" the second one said, slapping my tits. "Creampie her. Knock her up."

"Fuck her and cum inside her!" the first one said.

I felt David's cock grow even bigger inside my cunt, and I knew he was about to cum. I whimpered with need, and he began to buck his hips into me hard, his cock thrusting deep inside me, deeper than any of my boyfriends had ever gone. "Oh god, I'm cumming," I moaned. "Please cum inside me."

"Fuck yes... oh fuck yes..." David grunted. "Fuckin' take it, slut. Take my load. Get pregnant with my baby..."  I felt his cock throb inside me, and then he began to shoot his hot cum deep inside me.

The other guys cheered as I felt his cum flooding my pussy, dripping out of me. "Oh god," I moaned softly, feeling his dick shoot wad after wad of cum into me. "I'm filled with your cum. There's so much."

"Fuck yeah," David said. "Nice creampie. Now get off, slut."

I got off of him, and sat on the floor, legs spread. I could feel David's cum dripping out of my pussy, and I said, "I'd like it if you all cum on me."

The other guys cheered, and then David said, "You really are a whore, aren't you?"

"Yes," I said. "I need your cum. Please cum on me. Please cum on me and make me a whore."

David smiled, and I watched as the second guy jacked off. He stood in front of me, his abs rippling. He was really hot.

"Lemme see those tits, slut," he grunted.

"Yeah, Adam, cum on her tits," said David. "She needs another hot load on her."

Adam jerked his big cock on me, and I held my boobs out for him, sticking my tongue out.

"That's right," he said, his cock throbbing. "That's a good little slut."

I watched as his hot cum shot out of his cock, some of it getting on my face and my lips. I held my tits up for him, and he stroked his cock, pumping out his cum. I loved the feeling of it shooting on my tits, and over my nipples.

Another thick spurt landed on my tongue. I moaned, and then opened my mouth. Adam grunted, and then shot another thick spurt of hot cum on my tongue, and I swallowed it.  I dripped more of his cum on my tongue as I did so, and I moaned softly as I tasted his hot spunk.

I can't believe I'm drinking frat boys' semen, I thought. I felt so slutty, so whorish, so filthy. Yet my pussy tingled, David's creampie still dripping from me, my nipples hard as diamonds.  I needed more cum, and I needed it now.  I couldn't wait any longer.

The third guy moved behind me, and I felt his big cock pressing against my ass. I gasped as he put me on all fours and impaled me on his big dick, spearing my tight pussy.

"Oh god," I moaned. "You're so big." 

"Yeah, I'm huge," the other guy said, his cock sliding into my cunt over and over.  My pussy was spreading around him, stretched wide for his thick shaft.

Fuck me, I chanted in my head. Please fuck me. Fuck me hard and breed me. I need your cum in my pussy. I need to be bred by frat men.

"Oh fuck," the third guy grunted. "I can't believe how fucking tight you are. You're so tight."

"Yeah, your turn to come in her, Daniel. Give her another good creampie. That slut needs to leave this place pregnant."

Daniel leaned over me, his big cock thrusting hard into my pussy, and he said, "You like my dick fucking you, don't you slut? You want to be my slut."

"Yes, I want to be your slut," I moaned, as his cock began to throb, ready to cum. "Please impregnate me. Please fill my pussy with your cum."

"Yeah, give her another creampie," David said, grinning. "Come on Daniel, she'll take it. Look how good she is at taking cock."

"Oh fuck yes, give me another creampie. Come inside me. Come inside me hard, Daniel."

"Fucking whore," he moaned. He grabbed my ass, and then shoved his cock deep inside me, and then he held still, cumming deep inside me.

I felt his cum filling up my pussy, and it made me cum. I felt my pussy erupt with juices, and I moaned.

"Oh yes, oh yes, oh yes," I chanted. "Fill me up. Fill me with your hot cum. Fill me up with your hot jizz."

"Mmm, that's so hot," David said. "Look at the cum leaking out of her pussy. She's totally filled up with our cum."

"You are such a fucking whore," Adam said. "You're a cum slut." 

"Yes," Davod, kneeling next to me and putting his hand on my face. "You're so fucking filthy. You're such a filthy little cock slut." He kissed me rough and hard, then let me go. I was breathless.

"Mmm, I love it when you call me that," I said. "Please... call me that more. Call me whatever you want."

"You fucking slut," he said, his hand trailing down my cheek to my neck, where he squeezed it. "I'm going to keep you as a pet."

"Call me your slut," I said. "Please.

"You like that, don't you slut?" David said. "You like being my pet."

"Yes, oh yes," I moaned. "I want to be your pet. I want to be your fuck toy."

"The fucking little slut wants more cock," David said. "She wants more cum." 

He was right. I craved more...

The book. It had changed me, turned me into a cum-crazed whore.

"Remember, pet," said David, leaning in close, his hand still around my throat. "You're mine. And I'll be back for you soon."

The men left me in the library, alone, dripping semen. I looked down at my body, marvelling that I had survived so much sex. My nipples were hard again, my pussy still dripping juices.

The purple light from the book slowly faded.  

I got dressed and left the library, and walked back to my dorm. I knew that I'd never be the same. I knew now that I was a slut, and that I craved being used as a piece of fuck meat by frat boys.

Nerdy little me, little Jessica Winters, normally the wallflower no one notices. Suddenly I'm stroking cocks and taking big loads and begging to get pregnant. What is happening to me?

I realized I had taken the book with me. It was tucked under my arm. It wasn't glowing anymore. But it still called to me, and I wanted to read more of it. 

Hot Milfy Bimbos

Trapped in a Harem Game

Wild Spicy Mothers

More Milfs

EVEN MORE MILFS

Or see them all here!

cover1.jpeg
-

ELLORA VAE






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




