
        
            
                
            
        

    
I'm a pretty average guy. I have a short beard with stubble, strong jaw, and I'm handsome. I wear suits a lot. I've got big muscles and I'm powerful. I've got a pretty big dick, too.

I like to fuck women. And I'm going to be honest. I enjoy manipulation, mind games, and subjugating people to my desires.

So here's a little bit about how I used my incredible charm, charisma, and some magic to bang all the hot babes I wanted...

I pulled up to the house of Katrina Milstone, the most beautiful woman in Les Grandes subdivision. Her luxurious home was filled with vibrant colors and her garden was bursting with life. She had a majestic pool with cascading waterfalls and a small pond that attracted swans, ducks, and other exotic birds. Every time I visited her home, I felt like I was walking into a fairytale.

Katrina herself was just as enchanting as her house. With long black hair, piercing blue eyes, and curves in all the right places – she was more than enough to make any man weak at the knees. Katrina was a tall woman with a statuesque presence. She had long black hair that cascaded down her back and over her shoulders. Her skin was pale, but not unhealthy. She had full lips and a smile that just lit up a room.

She had an air of sophistication about her that made me want to learn every inch of her body.

We didn't even have to talk much before I knew what kind of game she wanted to play. That's when I used my special charm and my magic words on her - words that can seduce any woman when they are uttered correctly.

"Shall we go to the bedroom?

She gasped. Her eyes widened. Her lips parted to utter the words I was waiting for.

"Yes. Please. "

Her excitement was palpable.

But I wanted an ever greater display of her desire. I wanted to see her beg.

"Say the words, Katrina. "Shall we go to the bedroom and make love?

I whispered huskily. She licked her lips. Her eyes looked a little glazed. I could tell she was excited. I could tell she wanted me.

"Y... yes, Marcus. Please. Don't make me wait any longer. "

I grinned. I wanted to ravish her right there and then. But I wanted to draw it out. I wanted to make this last.               "Good girl, Katrina."

I grabbed her hand and led her up to her bedroom.

I told you my cock is big.

In fact, it's downright divine. And I'm trying to tell you that I'm a good fuck, too.               I make girls cum hard and multiple times.               They're always satisfied.               Their eyes roll back in their heads.

All of my partners begged for more. All of my partners wanted me to cum in them.               I could fuck all day long if I wanted to.               But I don't.               I make them cum three, four, even five times.               And they always want me to fuck them again

I suspect they're insatiable. I can tell that they're going to want more of my big cock in their wet pussies.               They'll want to feel my throbbing manhood erupt inside of them.

Katrina was no different.

It was a matter of minutes before she was naked and spread for me, her pussy wet and glistening. She was shaved smooth there, her cunt lips soft and inviting.              

I was used to beautiful women and their naked bodies. There was something about seeing a woman whose body was so different from mine.               I liked to see their smooth, hairless skin.               I liked to see their pussy lips.               I liked to see their breasts.               I liked to see their smooth, hairless asses.              

It was very erotic and arousing to see a woman naked. It made me hard and it made me want to devour them.               It made me want to fuck them and make them cum hard.               And that's exactly what I did with Katrina.              

I began by licking her pussy lips. I wrapped my lips around her clit and tugged gently.              

Her legs clenched and she moaned loudly. I could tell she was close to an orgasm already.               I slid my tongue between her lips and stroked her clit.              

I knew she was already on the edge. The next few minutes would be the most important of the evening.               I sped up my pace, licking her clit faster and faster.              

She was moaning loudly. Her hips were bucking. Her pussy was close to an orgasm.               Then, I shoved my two fingers inside of her, sliding them in and out.               She moaned loudly. Her back arched. Her pussy lips clenched around my fingers and she came loudly, her body convulsing.              

My cock was hard and dripping with pre-cum. I stood up, walked around the bed, and positioned myself between her legs.

I rubbed my cock along her soaking wet slit, teasing her.               She moaned loudly. Her fingers twisted the sheets.               I teased her until she was begging me in a low voice.               Her breathing was short.

"Oh god please, Marcus, fuck me....put it in me, fill me up with that huge fucking dick!"              

I grinned. She was begging for it. And it was fucking hot to hear her say it.               I complied.

I positioned my cock at her entrance and thrust in to the hilt.               She moaned loudly and her back arched.               I began to thrust.              

My cock slid in and out of her warm, wet pussy. Her pussy lips closed around my shaft and massaged me.               I grabbed her ass and thrust harder and harder.               She began to moan louder and louder.               Her hips bucked and thrust against mine.              

I grunted and thrust into her. I began to move fast, pistoning my shaft in and out of her.               My balls slapped against her pussy lips with each thrust.              

I began to thrust harder and harder, faster and faster. Her moans of pleasure increased.              

I was balls deep inside her when suddenly, a flash of dark black smoke flared before my eyes. I was so close to cumming, but I groaned, stunned by the sudden smell.

An smoky woman appeared in front of me. I knew it was a woman by her figure, and she began to smell like smoke.

The smoke flared up like a small tornado. It smelled like smoke, but not like the stale smell of a fireplace. No, this was a sweet smell.

I could smell lavender, honeysuckle, cinnamon, and sandalwood.

It was an intoxicating smell. I wanted to breathe it in.               I wanted to taste it.               I wanted to smell it all day long.

The fog began to swirl around me and the scent grew stronger.               I heard Katrina moan, but I ignored her.              

I was mesmerized by the smoke. It was swirling around me and caressing my body.               My cock was hard and still inside Katrina, but I was tingling as the smoke caressed me.               The smoke was stroking my skin.

It was wet and warm, like water. It was like making love to air.               I wanted to fuck it, to fuck the smoke.               The smell was driving me crazy.

I was about to cum, when suddenly, a beautiful woman materialized from the black foggy substance.

It was a woman, not a girl. She was twenty something. She had long raven hair and deep, dark eyes.               She was stunning.               And her lips were full and ripe, like plump cherries.               Her eyes stared into mine with a smoldering sensuality that froze the blood in my veins.               I was aroused, incredibly aroused.

Suddenly, I didn't care that I was fucking Katrina. I wasn't even thinking of her.               I wanted this sexy creature.               I wanted to fuck her like I'd never wanted to fuck a woman before.               I wanted desperately to cum.

I wanted to thrust into her, to fuck her until she screamed with ecstasy.

But it was no use. I wanted to get at this woman. She was gorgeous and sexy.               She was angelic, yet devilish.               She was... something from another world.

"If you're brave enough, you'll come with me..."

And with a smile, she disappeared into a cavernous portal that opened right on Katrina's bedroom wall.

I groaned; I couldn't hold off my orgasm any longer. Katrina's pussy was so fucking tight, but here I was watching this bizarre scene play out right in front of my eyes...

"Oh shit!" I groaned, fingers tight in Katrina's hair. "I'm gonna cum!"

I pulled out of her and held my cock over her tits.

She moaned and opened her mouth, tongue out to receive my load.

HISTORY

WRITE

... "I'm gonna cum!" I pulled out of her and held my cock over her tits. She moaned and opened her mouth, tongue out to receive my load. (show more)

I leaned in and stroked my cock, spurting hot cum all over her tits.       She moaned with pleasure.      

I was breathing hard and hot, my cock still in hand.       My balls were aching with the need to cum.       Suddenly, I was in the air and tumbling down.       This wasn't just any fall.       I was being pulled down, literally sucked into a black vortex.       It was like you see in the movies, with black swirling winds sucking me in and spinning me around.       I was tumbling end over end but I never hit the bottom.       It was like free falling and flying at the same time.       It was surreal.       I've never experienced anything like it.       I could feel myself clench.       My cock was still hard and I was still thinking of the smoking hot woman.      

Suddenly, I felt solid ground.
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I groaned as I felt my balls squeeze, and my cock began to shoot cum right onto Katrina's tongue.       Her mouth was open, and it captured every drop.       She moaned deeply and licked her lips to get every drop of my cum.       My cock shook and cum shot onto her tits.       She moaned and slid her fingers into the warm cum and rubbed it into her breasts.

I was breathing hard and hot, my cock still in hand.  And next thing I knew..  I was in the air and tumbling down.   

This wasn't just any fall.    I was being pulled down, literally sucked into a black vortex.    It was like you see in the movies, with black swirling winds sucking me in and spinning me around.    I was tumbling end over end but I never hit the bottom.    It was like free falling and flying at the same time.    It was surreal.    I've never experienced anything like it.    I could feel myself clench.    My cock was still hard and I was still thinking of the smoking hot woman.

Who was she? I wondered. And how will I find her in this weird world?

I landed on both feet, still naked, erect, my cock jutting out. I looked around: here I was, in a new world.

Wherever I was, it was a world in its own. The sky was blue and pretty, but it looked artificial.  Like an old school painting.  The trees and plants were green and beautiful, and didn't look real.  The grass was soft and green, but the lawn was laid out in perfect rows.  The horizon had a line of perfect clouds, like painted cardboard.

I was in a forest. Everything was green, lush and vibrant. I saw this oversized bird of prey fly by, its talons bigger than my head. The creature swooped down and landed on a tree that towered over a house.

Was this a dream? I wondered. Or is this some bizarre nightmare. I'd heard of people who have vivid dreams and have no idea they are dreaming. It's called sleep paralysis, I'd heard. I guess I was lucky to have woken up before I got into that dream.

I swallowed hard.    I was in a forest.    There was a house, but it was like no other house I'd ever seen.    It looked like the house in a fairy tale book.    It had these wonderful looking high windows and doors.  The house was built of logs and was painted in red. There were flowers everywhere.

I took a few steps forward, my naked feet moving on the soft grass. It was a nice place. I mean, even though I couldn't find the portal, I was still in a nice place. Maybe this place was better than the world I had just come from.

There was a low, deep rumble in the air, and then it was gone. I looked up, but I couldn't see anything. I couldn't even see a plane or a helicopter or any other crafts I could see in the sky. It was a strange place, this forest, and it was deserted.

The trees were spaced out, and there were animals all around. But there was no sign of people. Coming from the city, that was really remarkable.

I ventured forward, towards the house, entering through the front door. Inside it was empty, but there was a staircase that led to the second floor. I took the stairs, two at a time, and I found myself on the second level. There were two rooms; a bedroom with a king sized bed, and a study with a leather chair and a large oak desk.

I breathed out and scratched my head. I didn't know where I was, but this was a pretty ordinary looking house. And I liked it.

Especially when I turned, heading into the bedroom, and saw the sight before me.

It was the beautiful woman I'd seen earlier while fucking Katrina. She was naked, spread and eager on the bed before me, holding two fingers on her pussy lips, holding them apart.

My cock instantly hardened again.

She smiled at me, sweet and sexy. Her hair was longer now, cascading down in curls and waves. Her tits were perky, her nipples were pink and hard, her nipples big breasts perfectly round, her stomach flat and sculpted, her pussy glistening with wetness.

"Come over here," she said, in the same sexy voice. "I'm so wet for you."

I shivered, and walked over to her on the bed.

Her puffy pink pussy lips were glistening with moisture. Her hand pulled away and she moved her fingers down to the wetness, and brought it to her mouth, licking it away.

"You are the master here," she said, her voice oozing with sex. "You get to conquer, claim, and breed all the women you want. And as you continue, you'll gain weapons, armor, stats, EXP, and more."

"Wait what the fuck," I said, "Am I in a game?"

"Mhm," she said, smiling. "A harem game."

Holy shit, I thought. I'm a master in a harem game...how did that happen??

She opened her legs wider, revealing her glistening wetness. She looked so beautiful, so sexy, so inviting.

I leaned in and took my tongue, and licked her pussy lips and clit. She mewled and cooed and moaned. I licked her pussy juices, drinking from her. I'd never tasted anything like it.

Her taste made me want more.

She spread her legs and I dove in, hungrily licking her pussy. I licked and sucked, rubbing my nose into her pussy. I licked her slit, licking the length of her slit, sucking on her clit. I lapped at her soaking wet hole and licked the line between her pussy and ass. I grabbed her ass cheeks and squeezed, lifting her ass up so I could get better access. I licked her clit, swirling my tongue around and around. She was moaning and writhing on the bed.

I leaned in to kiss her and she smiled and turned her head, moving her hot mouth to my ear.

She turned and started stroking my cock, stroking it languidly.

"I'm your wife," she said. "I'm supposed to take care of you. I'm supposed to please you. I'm supposed to make you cum hard."

"Oh yeah?" I asked. "Will you be my wife?"

She smiled wickedly at me.

"I can't wait to be your wife," she said, and slid the tip of my cock between her soaked pussy lips, rubbing it up and down, my cock sliding in and out.

I groaned and leaned forward. My hands went to her tits, and I palmed them, holding them gently, feeling their weight against my hands.

I pumped her, my thrusts slow and hard, making her moan and slide her hand down to the nape of my neck. She pulled my face down to hers and we kissed.

My cock was hard and I pumped her faster and faster, holding her tits in my hands, rocking back and forth on the bed, moving my lips to her neck and kissing her, making her moan and writhe beneath me.

We were a tangle of limbs and I was fucking her with my cock, drilling her pussy and making her groan, pushing my cock deep inside her with each thrust.

My cock was hard and I felt it twitch and throb. I was going to cum soon. I was fucking a smoking hot woman, a beautiful woman whose pussy was so wet and hot. I loved fucking her.

"Fuck my pussy," she moaned, her eyes rolling back into her head. "Fuck my sweet pussy. Fill me up. Make me yours. Make me yours forever."

I groaned, hard and desperate. I had my cock buried deep inside her, and I felt a tingling begin to slide up the shaft.

I thrust hard and held her close to me and she moaned softly, rubbing her hand on the side of my face.

"Cum with me," she said, her voice soft and urgent. "Cum in me. I want your seed deep inside. Fill me up. Please."

I came, hard and sudden, deep inside her. My cock throbbed and jerked and I held her tightly against me, my hands on her hips. She held on to me and moaned, coming with me, her legs wrapped around me, and my cock throbbed again and again, the tingles and twitches of my body sending pleasure through me.

I moaned loudly, my mouth against her chest, her breasts pressed hard against my face. I came and came, my balls tightening and my cock twitching. She moaned and groaned and I felt the hot juices of her pussy slide down my cock. I groaned and held               her and I kept coming, streams of my cum shooting into her, coating her cum-slick pussy. I was moaning and groaning, my own voice muffled as my head was pressed against her.

I pumped her a few more times and then finally, I stopped cumming. I panted and groaned, my cock twitching and throbbing inside her pussy. She held me, her face pressed against mine. We were breathing hard and our bodies were slick with sweat.

I pulled out of her and I lay on my back, my head against the pillow. She turned on the bed and straddled me. She leaned forward and kissed me and I opened my mouth eagerly to her. Our tongues danced together, sliding together and playing against each other. She broke the kiss and I opened my eyes, looking at her. She leaned down and kissed my chest, her lips tracing over my body.

She opened her mouth and flicked her tongue across my nipple, making me gasp.

"I want you," I whispered. "All of you."

"Take me," she said, her voice husky and sexy. "Take me now."

And I did. I slid my dick into her pussy again, making her moan and gasp, and I began thrusting into her, slowly at first, and then faster and faster. I was fucking her hard and fast, and I groaned as I felt my cock grow hard again, my balls aching.

She moaned and I felt her pussy tighten around my cock and then felt her juices slide down my cock again. She was cumming, her pussy tightening and spasming around me, her wetness sliding down my shaft as I pumped her. I held her tight and came with her, my cock throbbing. I thrust hard and fast, fucking her hard and deep, grunting and growling as I fucked her furiously.

I withdrew, and she kissed her way down my body, nestling her lips               against the tip of my cock. I groaned and she kissed my head and slid her mouth down, taking my cock slowly, slowly into her mouth.

She kept her lips tight around me, her mouth warm, her tongue swirling around my head. She took me deeper and deeper, until she was taking me almost all the way down.

She held my cock deep in her mouth and I groaned, feeling her tongue on my shaft. She sucked hard, pulling me closer and closer, until my cock was pressed against the back of her throat. She pulled back and slid my cock back into her mouth, taking me in and out.

She sucked me and bobbed her head, smoothly, her tongue swirling and sliding.

I groaned, feeling my cock grow harder. Her mouth felt amazing. She was sucking me so hard, so good. She was smooth, and efficient, and I groaned and moaned and felt her tongue work its way               around my shaft. She slurped and sucked, making loud wet sounds.

She sucked hard and bobbed her head, taking me deeper, deeper, and then deeper still. She held me deep in her mouth, her lips touching my skin, my cock against the back of her mouth.

I looked down and saw my cock disappearing into her mouth. She bobbed her head and my cock bobbed, sliding in and out of her mouth, and she sucked, suctioning her lips tight around my cock.

She took me deep into her mouth, and then all the way down, shoving my cock deep into her throat. She held it there, her throat muscles working, and then pulled back. She swallowed my cock and then pulled it out of her mouth, making a long wet slurping sound as my cock slid out of her lips.

She held my cock in her hand and stroked me, her hand on her mouth, her eyes locked on mine. I felt a hand on my stomach, and then felt fingers against my balls, squeezing and rubbing.

She sucked me hard and fast, jerking my shaft with her hand, her mouth taking me in, her head bobbing. Her mouth was hot and wet and warm, and I felt my balls tighten, my cock throbbing. She moaned and I felt her pussy rubbing against my thigh, wet and hot.

I came hard. I felt my cum shooting into her, cum spurting into her mouth, and she moaned and sucked me hard and fast, taking me in and out of her mouth. I groaned and she moaned and I felt her pussy tighten around my thigh. I felt her juices slide down my leg and against my balls.

"I don't even know your name," I groaned, still seeing stars from the intense orgasms I'd had.

"It's Oliva," she replied, smiling and nuzzling my shaft worshipfully. "And I'm your chief slut, Master..."

My chief slut.

I liked the sound of that.

I laughed and pulled her up to me, kissing her hard and fierce, running my hands over her incredibly soft skin. I was still rock hard and she was still wet, and I kissed her, my cock sliding between her legs, rubbing against her clit.

I slid my cock over her pussy and she whimpered, her eyes locked on mine.

"Are you ready for me to fuck you again?" I asked.

She slid her hands down my chest and stomach and grabbed my ass. I groaned and she smiled.

She nodded, biting her bottom lip.

I slid my cock over her pussy, and then pressed her down, sliding my cock into her again.

She moaned and groaned and I began fucking her deep and hard, holding her close.

"But don't you want to know the...ahhh! Rules of the game?" she gasped.

"I fuck you how I want," I groaned. "That's the only rule." I held her tightly and bent down, kissing her. "And I fuck you as much as I want."

"Yes, Master..." she moaned. "Fuck me, Master."

"I will," I growled. "I'll be fucking you...all...the...time..."

We kissed and I slammed into her. I kissed her over and over and over again,    our tongues dancing and sliding.

We fucked hard, our bodies slick with sweat, our lips touching, our kiss hungry and desperate.

She wrapped her arms around me and opened her mouth, our kiss breaking. I held her tight, kissing her again and again, our lips hot and hungry.

Our kiss broke, and I kissed her neck, her tits, her neck, her lips again.

"Mmm, well..." she moaned, her body tight and warm against me. "The game does have rules, so..."

"The game does have rules, so..." I grunted, my hands on her ass, squeezing.

"What is your name, Master?" she asked. "I want to know it."

"I can't tell you," I said, beginning to fuck her hard and fast, my balls aching. "It's...ahhh...it's a secret."

"Oh," she moaned. "That's a shame. But it's OK. I'm still your slut...ahhh...Master."

"Yes," I groaned, thrusting hard, making her gasp and moan. "You're my slut. And when I come back, you'll be waiting               for me...here...at my...house..." I thrust into her again and again, making her take me deep.

"Yes," she gasped. "In my room...in the basement...I'll be waiting...for your return..."

"Yes, Master," she said, her eyes glinting with lust and need. "I'll be waiting."

"And you'll be...ahhh...covered in cum?"

"Yes, Master," she said, her hands on my ass. "I'll be covered in your cum. It will be dripping from me. It will be soaked into my sheets, and I'll be covered in cum."

"And it will drip from you," I growled, my cock aching to be deep inside her, throbbing in her tight, wet pussy. "Your pussy will be soaked in my cum. All over you. It will slide down your thighs. It will be dripping in rivers down your legs."

"Yes, Master," she purred, her hands tightening on my ass.

I thrust harder and harder, my cock going deep inside her, my hips slamming into hers. She moaned and groaned, her eyes closed tightly.

"And every time I fuck you, I'll make you come, again and again, I'll make you swallow my cum, and then I'll make you cum again, until you're screaming and moaning with pleasure, until you can't stand it anymore..."

"Yes," she moaned, her eyes closed, her mouth open. "I'll cum for you, Master. I'll scream for you."

"Good," I growled, feeling myself about to explode. "That's what you'll do. Every night, for me. And every morning, for you. You'll come for me. You'll come for me until you can't stand it anymore, and then you'll come some more."

"Yes, Master," she moaned, her pussy tightening. "I'll come for you. I'll cum all over you. I'll cum all over your cock, every time you come inside me. Every time you fuck me, I'll cum. I'll come. I'll be helpless to your touch. I'll be helpless to your cock." She moaned loudly, her pussy tightening around my cock. "I'll be helpless to you."

I groaned and she moaned and we kissed again, the orgasm washing over me, and I felt her pussy tighten around my cock.

My slut," I groaned, kissing her.

"Yes, my Master," she moaned.

"I'm going to fuck you..."

"Yes, fuck me Master," she moaned, kissing me.

"I'm going to cum inside you..."

My cock throbbed and I felt my cum building. I held her tight and fucked her hard, my balls aching. I groaned and she moaned, her head back, her hands on her tits.

"Yes, Master, fuck me and cum inside me."

I slammed into her, my cock going deep, and I moaned, my cock throbbing.

"I'm coming..." I groaned.

"I'm coming too," she groaned. "Ohhhh god. Ohhhhh god, Master..."

I came hard, my cum filling her, spilling out of her and onto my balls, and then sliding down my shaft. She moaned and I kissed her and I came, spraying her with more cum, making her pussy drip with my cum, making her juices flow and cover my cock, making her thighs slick and hot, making her pussy soaked with my cum and her juices.

As she nestled into my side, the two of us resting on the bed, I remembered Oliva's words.

The game has rules....
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