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A hot preview

He grabbed a handful of her hair and yanked it back, forcing her to arch her back. Then he reached down and grabbed her ass, lifting it into the air while he pressed the tip of his cock against her opening. She gasped as she felt Cerner's hot, throbbing cock enter her tight slit. There was so much pleasure as he stretched her out, and she wanted him to fuck her hard, so hard she would cum after the first thrust.

She moaned as she felt his cock enter her. He was massive, and her pussy ached as he stretched her wide open. He butt was high in the air, and he stood behind her, his cock buried deep inside her. She could feel her pussy lips squeezing his cock as he slid in and out, and she moaned as she felt him pound her. He fucked her pussy hard, his balls smacking against her ass.

He fucked her hard, his thrusts becoming more urgent and more powerful.

"Fuck my tight little pussy," the girl cried. "Master, you're so big and powerful. Please, use me."

"Use you?" he asked, his voice deep and booming. "Yes, I will use you. Any time I have you like this, I'll use you. This is how you're meant to be used. You're a filthy little slut, and I'm going to use you as often as I want."

He fucked her hard, holding her asscheeks in his hands, spreading her open as he drove his cock into her repeatedly. She moaned as he stretched her pussy out, his cock pounding her relentlessly. She had never been fucked like this before.

The Magic Tome: Part II

I continued to read the magic sex grimoire night after night, unable to get it out of my mind. The words of each spell began to fix themselves in my memory, creating a strange, constant drone as I continued my studies. Darkblood University was no normal campus, but the place began to seem even stranger, as I learned its secrets from the grimoire.

The frat house that David, Daniel, and Adam were part of had history. Instead of being simply a place where the guys got drunk and stoned, the fraternity was an order of men who dominated women. Their order was designed to bring up males who would gain power in their work and homes, and control their wives to become breeding whores. This doctrine went back to the middle ages, and ensured they would have long lines of sons.

The pictures of the men aroused me. They were strong and handsome, with big cocks under their trousers, and I felt my pussy stirring as I remembered the night of passion when the three frat guys had fucked and filled me for hours in a rough gangbang.

I was starting to think that the grimoire was right. Power was sexual, and those who could wield it had an advantage over those who couldn't.

One night as I practiced the spells in the grimoire, I accidentally summon two handsome muscled men. They were both tall and muscular, one with short brown hair and the other with shoulder-length black hair. Their eyes were smoldering pools of intensity that held me spellbound as they stepped out of thin air and into my room.

The first man stepped behind me, so close I could feel his bulge rub against my ass.

The second, smiling, came up and gripped my tits without hesitation. "You summoned us, my lady?"

"Yes, but I don't know how I did it..." I replied, unsure. The Summoning Spell I had read had cautioned against taking any action, even to speak, until the summoned beings appeared. But I had not remembered that until after the two men had already appeared.

"You did nothing wrong," the second man whispered into my ear. "We were drawn here by your desire to have us."

"But I don't know what I'm doing..." I said again, as calmly as I could, even as my pussy got wet.

"That's all right," the first man said, leaning over my shoulder. "We will teach you."

The two men pulled my clothes off, and I was stark naked in a mere moment. The guy behind me tugged his trousers down, so that his hard, naked cock began to rub my ass.

"Oh god, are you going to..."

The first man sucked my nipples. "Yes, we are, right now."

"But I don't even know your names!"

The second man pushed his cock against my slit, rubbing it over my wet pussy lips. "We are Trevor and Barry, milady."

"You know what to do, Trevor," Barry prompted.

Trevor pushed his cock into my pussy in a single motion, causing me to cry out.

"Ohhhh," I gasped. "That's big!"

"That's right, little girl," Trevor sneered. "And we like to fuck tight little pussies just like yours."

I was only mildly taken aback when I realized that Trevor was talking to me as if I was merely a cunt to be used for his pleasure. The book's magic was getting into my mind again...unlocking my inner slut.

"Oh, yes, treat me like a whore," I moaned. "Fuck me hard and make me cum!"

"As the lady wishes," Trevor said with a grin. He gripped my hips, pulling my ass back as he pushed into my wet pussy.

I closed my eyes and moaned as Trevor slammed into me over and over. Barry stepped around and sucked my nipples as he rubbed my clit.

"Oh, god, that feels so good," I moaned. "I need to be fucked!"

I reached back with one hand and grabbed Trevor's muscular ass, forcing him to fuck me even harder. I pulled him in until I could feel his balls banging against my pussy lips.

"Oh, god, yes, fuck me so hard!"

"Take it, you slut," Trevor grunted. He grabbed my shoulders and pulled me onto his cock. He thrust into me so hard that my tits bounced and shook like crazy, but I just moaned in pleasure and pushed my ass back.

I could feel my orgasm beginning to build. My pussy was on fire, and my clit was so swollen I could barely stand it.

"Oh, fuck! I'm going to cum!"

"Cum for us, baby," Barry said, and then, he joined Trevor inside my pussy, sliding his huge dick deep into me. The book's magic ensured that my tight pussy was somehow able to accommodate two huge, girthy magical dicks. He began thrusting his cock into me so hard that I could hardly breathe. "I want you to scream as you cum for me."

I felt Barry's cock hit bottom inside me, and the pleasure was so intense I nearly screamed. He gripped my tits, sucking them, as the two men double penetrated my pussy, fucking me with long, deep strokes.

The pressure was building so fast I could hardly believe it. My entire body felt like it was an electric current, about to short-circuit and burn out. I moaned a long, wordless cry of pleasure, and then I came.

"Oh god!" I screamed, as the two men fucked me.

My pussy spasmed, and I felt their cocks throb inside me.

"Take it, slut," Trevor grunted.

"Take our cum," Barry agreed.

I felt them both cum inside me at the same time, and the sensation of their hot cum spurting into my pussy was enough to send me over the edge again.

"Oh, god, I'm cumming!"

My pussy spasmed and I came so hard I could hardly breathe. Barry was cumming too, flooding my pussy with his hot sticky cum. The two men were both spurting so much semen inside me that cum was flowing out of me, dripping down my pussy and onto the floor, where it pooled.

The men fucked me a second time, Barry in my mouth, and Trevor in my ass. This time I was even more aroused than before, and the pleasure was overwhelming. Barry's cock felt so big inside my throat that I gagged at first, but then I got used to it and felt myself growing wetter than ever. I moaned around his dick as he thrust into me and the sensation was pure bliss.

Trevor meanwhile had taken up residence in my ass, his hips slapping against mine as he pounded away at me from behind. His cock felt huge inside of me, stretching me wide open while Barry fucked my mouth with wild abandon. My inner walls quivered around both of their cocks as they filled me up with their cum again and again.

When they were finally finished with me, I lay there panting for breath, unable to move or speak due to the intensity of the orgasm that had just wracked my body.

But they were not done. Trevor decided to fuck my big, voluminous breasts, which had enlarged from the book's magic.

"I can't get over how big her tits are," Trevor said, as he fucked my gigantic tits. "Fuck yeah."

I couldn't help but marvel at my breasts' newfound size and firmness. They were not real breasts, I could tell. They were the product of magic, courtesy of the grimoire.

"I've never seen such big, perfect tits," Barry said, and then he took one in his mouth. "They're magnificent."

Barry sucked on my nipples while Trevor fucked my tits. It felt amazing, and even though I was still gasping for breath, I could tell that I was going to cum again.

"Look at this whore," laughed Barry. "She's cumming from you fucking her boobs, Trev."

"Damn right she is," Trevor laughed, and then he began to cum on my breasts.

"Oh, god, I'm cumming!" I managed to gulp out. I grabbed Trevor's cock, rubbing it all over my massive, swollen breasts, and then he unloaded on me, his hot cum soaking my breasts.

"That's nice," Trevor said. "Take all that hot cum on your titties, baby."

I was being used so callously, without regard to my own pleasure, by this two rough, otherworldly men. And I was loving it in a way that regular sex likely could never give me.

"I'm your whore," I whimpered. "I'm your whore, to use as you please!"

"That's right," Trevor replied. "You're our whore."

The men used me again and again that night. I ached everywhere by the time they were done with me. Every hole had been fucked and filled, and I felt incredibly slutty. I came so many times I couldn't keep track.

When it was finally over, I was lying on the bed on my back covered in cum, simply trying to breathe.

"Wow," Barry said to Trevor. "I think she's got it bad."

"She does," Trevor agreed.

"I can't believe she agreed to all this," Barry said.

"She's addicted to it," Trevor said. "The book's magic is getting into her head. She would do anything to be fucked by us."

"What do we do?" Barry asked.

"The question is, what do we want to do with her," Trevor said. "We need to give some thought to that."

I watched as both men gathered up their clothes, and then Trevor sat down next to me, placing his hand on my pussy. I felt my body respond to his touch.

"Try to sleep," Trevor said. "We'll be back in a while."

To my amazement, a glowing magical portal appeared, and the two handsome guys stepped through it, disappearing from view.

I was left alone in the room, aching, sore and exhausted. My pussy tingled as I remembered the way the two men had fucked me. I wanted more.

I grabbed the book off the floor, which had laid open to the middle of the book. The pages were crammed full of writing, all kinds of strange spells.

"What's this spell about?" I asked aloud, reading from the book.

"Oh, shit," I said, silently. "It's a spell to allow me to consensually turn myself into a sex slave!" I was stunned. The book would actually allow me, of my own desire, to become a servant to men with big dicks who would use me every day.

"Fuck," I said. Then I turned the page, and I saw a spell for opening magical portals.

"Hmm," I said. "Something to think about.

I tried to read some more, but I was too tired and eventually I drifted off to sleep.

****

Darkblood University, somewhere deep in the heart of campus

The earth opened up, a great fissure running down the grass. A chasm was forged, and from the fire rose up a great beast of a man, a hulking, wild, muscled giant, covered with black tattoos.

He stood tall and erect, his cock thick, his body ready to claim and own all the beautiful women he could.

He stepped out into the grassy field, totally naked. It was night, so there were no people around, but he knew he was being watched; he could feel eyes on his body. The girls were probably staring at him, wishing that he would fuck the shit out of them, just like he wanted to. His cock felt stiff and hard, and he reached down to it, stroking himself slowly, making himself feel good.

"I'm coming, you horny college bitches," he whispered. "Don't you want some of this big, muscled, tattooed man meat?"

The big man laughed as he felt his cock throb. He kept stroking himself while he searched for his prey.

All of a sudden, something caught his eye.

A lone girl approached.

She had long blonde hair, and curves that made her big tits and round ass stand out in the darkness. She had long legs and tanned skin, and a face that was probably cute, if not for the dumb look she wore, as if she had no idea what she was doing out here.

She stopped walking when she saw the man.

"What the fuck?" she asked aloud. "Where did you come from?"

The man stepped towards her and she began to back away.

"Who are you?" she asked. "You're not supposed to be out here -"

"Ejjituu xuraa'aa, akkan ajajetti raawwadhu!" cried the man, his tongue extending in a bizarre, demonic way. It moved toward the girl, his mouth open as he extended an arm to her, magical tendrils of power flicking from his fingers, surrounding her.

The man's power was overwhelming, and the girl was unable to resist. Her eyes glazed over, as if she were in a trance, and her body seemed to relax. She felt a sudden urge to obey him, no matter what he wanted. The man's spell had taken control over her will, and his intentions were clear: he wanted her to become his slutty sex slave.

She stepped closer and closer to him until eventually she was standing right in front of him. His fingers moved around her head, caressing her cheeks and neck while he whispered words of enchantment into her ear. His lips touched hers softly before moving down towards her neck and shoulders as his hands worked their way down below the waistband of her jeans.

The girl shivered with pleasure as his touch sent waves of pleasure through every nerve in her body, unlocking a horny inner slut that had been hiding inside all along. She wanted more than anything to feel his big cock inside her tight pussy.

"Yes..." she whimpered, leaning in close as he easily shredded her clothes. "Please, take me..."

The girl trembled as she saw the magnificent prick dangling before her. It was so big and hard, and it promised to satisfy every fantasy she had ever had. She had never imagined that sex could be so good.

"Yes, I'll do anything," she whispered. "Just fuck me, please."

"Oh, yes, you slutty little bitch," he said. "I'm going to use you for my personal pleasure."

"Whatever you say, Master," the girl said. "You can use me anyway you want."

The man smiled in pleasure.

He grabbed her head and forced her to suck his cock. He had all night to fuck her, and he was going to make her cum so many times she would be begging for him to let her rest.

She sucked his cock with enthusiasm. She tried to take him all into her mouth, but his cock was far too big for that. He told her to wrap her lips around as  much of his cock as she could, and let him fuck her face. She gagged and choked, but he was not gentle with her. He rammed his cock in and out of her mouth, thrusting his hips forward, making her take more and more of his prick.

"Take it all," he said, grabbing a handful of her hair. "Every last inch."

She gagged and spluttered as he drove his cock into her. She held onto his shaft as he basically fucked her face, sliding his cock in and out, fucking her with abandon. He picked up the pace, fucking her faster and faster, and she found she loved it. She was a slut, and she loved getting fucked, and now this huge man with the giant cock was using her to satisfy his lust.

"Take it!" he grunted. The man grabbed hold of the back of her head and fucked her face, his cock sliding in and out of her mouth until he exploded, cumming down her throat.

"Swallow it," he said. "Every last drop."

The girl gulped, eagerly swallowing every ounce of semen. It tingled in her throat, sending sparks of pleasure through her whole being.

The man forced her to swallow his cum, and she did, licking his cock to make sure she got every last drop. He smiled at her, knowing he had a good girl on his hands, someone who would do anything he asked.

"Good girl," he whispered. "Now, bend over."

He pushed her over the bench. She didn't need to be told what to do. She arched her back, thrusting her ass out at him, ready for his cock. She felt a sudden desire to be fucked, and she needed it now. She wanted this man to fuck her so badly, she found herself reaching around and grabbing her ass, pulling it open for him. She wanted him to use her to satisfy his libido.

"Now," he grunted, "You will satisfy Cerner's darkest fantasies." He rubbed the tip of his big dick against her dripping wet slit, making her moan.

"Please, fuck me," she begged. "I need it so bad."

"Fuck you?" he asked. "Oh, I will, sweetie. I'm going to fuck you so hard your mind will be left in ruins."

He grabbed a handful of her hair and yanked it back, forcing her to arch her back. Then he reached down and grabbed her ass, lifting it into the air while he pressed the tip of his cock against her opening. She gasped as she felt Cerner's hot, throbbing cock enter her tight slit. There was so much pleasure as he stretched her out, and she wanted him to fuck her hard, so hard she would cum after the first thrust.

She moaned as she felt his cock enter her. He was massive, and her pussy ached as he stretched her wide open. He butt was high in the air, and he stood behind her, his cock buried deep inside her. She could feel her pussy lips squeezing his cock as he slid in and out, and she moaned as she felt him pound her. He fucked her pussy hard, his balls smacking against her ass.

He fucked her hard, his thrusts becoming more urgent and more powerful.

"Fuck my tight little pussy," the girl cried. "Master, you're so big and powerful. Please, use me."

"Use you?" he asked, his voice deep and booming. "Yes, I will use you. Any time I have you like this, I'll use you. This is how you're meant to be used. You're a filthy little slut, and I'm going to use you as often as I want."

He fucked her hard, holding her asscheeks in his hands, spreading her open as he drove his cock into her repeatedly. She moaned as he stretched her pussy out, his cock pounding her relentlessly. She had never been fucked like this before.

"Do you like it?" he asked, his cock sliding in and out of her body. "Do you like my huge cock?"

"Yes!" the girl moaned. "I love your huge cock. I love feeling your huge cock fill my pussy."

"You're mine now," he said. "I'll fuck you and fuck you, until you're so sore you can't walk."

His words made her even hornier. She was the Master's slutty little fuck slave now, and she loved it.

She moaned as she felt him thrust his cock into her, his shaft sliding in and out of her, making lewd, wet, sloppy sounds.

"That's a good bitch," he said. "Now, down on your knees."

He pulled out of her and she did as she was told, dropping to her knees in front of him, her face inches away from his cock.

"Show me your tongue."

She licked her lips lewdly, displaying her eager tongue to him.

He grabbed a handful of her hair and pulled her closer. He held his cock in his hand and jerked it roughly, cum boiling up in his huge balls. With a groan, Cerner came, spewing his thick, hot load all over the girl's face and tongue.

"Taste my cum, bitch." He grunted as he came, his cock pumping out his thick, white seed. He covered her face and her tongue in cum.

"Clean my cock," he said, yanking her head closer to him.

The girl eagerly licked his cock clean, tasting his salty, tangy cum. He held her head and made her clean every inch of his cock, lapping away at his slit while she swallowed his hot semen.

"Good girl," he said. "You're on your way to becoming a true whore."

She smiled, pleased that she had pleased him. She felt so happy and horny, it was a delight to please him. The girl knelt before the powerful man, naked and smiling, covered in cum. She had never been happier.

Cerner laughed.

"Now, crawl back to your little dorm, covered in my sperm. Let your roomates gawk and gaze, wondering why their precious sorority sister is coated with semen."

The girl smiled as she got to her feet. She felt so happy. She walked back to her dorm with her ass swaying, naked, her body dripping with cum. The others watched as she walked through the door, shocked, whispering among themselves in disbelief.

Cerner smiled. It was good to be back on this plane. But now, he had to find the one who had called him.

The wielder of the tome.  
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