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Jared’s cell phone rang. The caller ID displayed a number he didn’t recognize. He hesitated, contemplating whether to answer or let it go to voicemail. With a deep breath, he swiped the green button.

“Hello, Is this Jared?” A woman’s voice asked.

“Speaking.”

“It’s Candice. We talked the other day.”

“Oh, hi Candice,” Jared replied, recognizing Lilah’s granddaughter. He’d stumbled upon her number while sifting through his grandpa’s letters, desperately seeking a clue to unstick this necklace. “Thanks for calling me back.”

“There’s something incredible I need to tell you,” Candice said, her voice thick with emotion. “When I mentioned your last name to Grandma, something miraculous happened. She seemed to come alive, clear, and present for the first time in so long. And you know what? She wants to meet you.”

Relief washed over him. Finally, he might find some answers about the necklace and remove it. But meeting the elderly lady in person would be a challenge, since it turned any woman around him into a nymphomaniac. Being in a sexual situation with someone in their nineties made him cringe.

Hard pass.

“Meet her?” Jared repeated, clenching his jaw. “Would it be possible to just speak with her on the phone?” Jared asked cautiously, his mind racing with concerns about his unwelcome ability to charm women.

Candice laughed softly, hearing the apprehension in Jared’s voice. “Unfortunately no. Her condition requires care, and she can’t leave the nursing home. Besides, she specifically requested to meet you in person. She seems adamant about it.”

Jared sighed heavily, weighing his options. The prospect of traveling to meet Lilah presented its unique challenges, not the least of which was the overwhelming allure the necklace seemed to cast on every woman around him. Still, the opportunity to discover the truth behind the mysterious artifact was too tantalizing to ignore. “Alright,” he finally conceded, his voice a hushed whisper. “I suppose I can arrange to visit her.”

Candice breathed a sigh of relief, sensing the resolve in Jared’s voice. “Great. How about tomorrow?” Candice suggested.

“That sounds fine,” Jared replied, thankful that the next day was the weekend and he had the day off. That gave him plenty of time to prepare himself for the encounter.

They exchanged details for the meeting, confirming the address of the nursing home and arranging for Jared to arrive in the late afternoon to ensure Lilah was awake and alert. After hanging up, Jared paced the length of his apartment, anxiety gnawing at his gut.

The idea of meeting Lilah and potentially gaining crucial knowledge about the necklace, thrilled him. Yet the burden of his newfound charisma weighed heavily on his shoulders. He could hardly bear the thought of navigating the fraught waters of attraction with a woman his grandfather’s age and a hospital filled with nurses.

Still, the promise of answers fueled his determination. He knew he had to confront the reality of his predicament head-on and if things got too sexual, he could just leave. The most pressing concern was figuring out how to get rid of the damn necklace. It was becoming increasingly apparent that he was dealing with a supernatural force beyond his control.

As he stared at his reflection in the mirror, Jared was reminded of the countless times he had wished for greater popularity and romantic success. The necklace seemed to warm his skin around his collarbone. Jared sensed the object wanted to remain where it was. He found himself drawn deeper into the sensual abyss, his body craving the necklace.

Maybe he should just leave it on, he thought. Now that he knew its power, he could use it for his benefit. After finding out how to remove the necklace, maybe he could devise a plan to keep everything he’s gained. The possibilities were endless. He could use it to make himself wealthy. Or become famous. Or he could simply live a life of endless pleasure. The necklace had unlocked a new world of potential for him.

With a shake of his body, he snapped out of the daydream the train of thought had taken him to. Jared was getting ahead of himself. First, he needed to learn how to take it off. Then he would decide.

* * *

The workday for Jared was smoother than a greased hamster wheel… if the hamster was fueled by the questionable decisions of fucking his boss’ daughter. Rick, his boss, thankfully, never brought her up, so it remained ignored. Yet, like a dentist poking an aching wisdom tooth, the worry kept jabbing away at him.

When the day was finally over, Jared was happy to return to his apartment. He wanted to spend the rest of the evening preparing for his trip to the nursing home, but Emily and Nicole seemed to have different ideas.

When he walked through his door, they were ripping off his pants before he could even shut it. The lustful looks, the burning desire, the gluttony in their eyes were intoxicating.

“Ugh,” Emily groaned, dropping to her knees. “I want to suck your cock! I’ve been thinking about it all day.”

Nicole watched as Emily’s lips as they slid over Jared’s cock. “Save some for me.” she whimpered, her hand sliding between her thighs.

Jared made sure Nicole got a taste. After a few minutes of them alternating their mouths on his rigid cock he bent them over the table and fucked them to orgasm. Afterward, they propped Jared on the couch with a cold beer and Emily cooked dinner. Nicole, meanwhile, brought him clean clothes and tackled the laundry.

Both Emily and Nicole were completely enthralled by Jared’s magnetic presence, which seemed magnified tenfold by the necklace. They did everything they could to ensure his needs were met. Both women practically fell over themselves catering to his desire. He felt the warmth of the necklace again. Maybe it wasn’t a curse, but a blessing. Now if he could just control the effects to ensure it didn’t cause any drama in their lives.

* * *

The worn asphalt crunched beneath Jared’s tires as he pulled to a stop. The nursing home loomed in front of him and he gripped the steering wheel, debating. Would their minds, softened by age and medication, be immune to the charm that necklace seemed to broadcast? He pictured wrinkled hands reaching for him, voices cooing misplaced adoration. And what about the nursing staff? He took a deep breath, bracing himself for the potential onslaught of flirtatious women, and pushed open the car door, the necklace warming against his collarbone.

As Jared entered the nursing home’s lobby, he noticed the gaggle of elderly residents seated around a television, their faces glowing with admiration. The air hung heavy with the scent of clean linens and antiseptic while flickering fluorescent lights cast eerie shadows throughout the cavernous space. The walls were decorated with generic art prints, signaling the lack of individuality within the institution. Jared’s eyes darted nervously around the room, scanning for Candice or any sign of Lilah.

“You must be Jared.” A warm female voice greeted him from a seat in the lobby. The speaker rose, revealing herself to be neither frail nor feeble, but a statuesque beauty in her prime. “I’m Candice, Lilah’s granddaughter.”

Her platinum hair cascaded in luxurious waves around her shoulders, framing a face that was strikingly elegant despite the absence of makeup. Candice possessed an aura of grace that belied her true age. A simple floral print dress hugged her curves, accentuating her hourglass figure, while stylish heels peeked out from under the hem.

“Welcome!” Candice enthused, flashing a dazzling smile. She extended a perfectly manicured hand. Jared offered a polite grin, shaken out of his apprehension by her confident demeanor. He couldn’t help but notice her appraising gaze linger on the necklace for a fleeting instant.

“Nice to finally meet you in person.” Jared offered a friendly smile, shaking Candice’s hand firmly. She held his gaze, a spark of intrigue flaring in her sapphire blue eyes. Thoughts of passion danced through Jared’s mind, their intensity growing with every second he spent in her presence.

“The same goes for you, Jared.” Candice retorted smoothly, offering a charming wink. She seemed to drift off momentarily, and he noticed her eyes dilated slightly before they focused back in. “L- Let’s get checked in.”

Candice stepped in close to whisper in his ear. “The unit next to my Grandma’s is vacant. It’s a nice private place where I can get to know you before we talk to her.”

Jared stopped and looked Candice in the eyes. She was under the necklace’s charm. He saw the same look in his boss’s daughter’s eyes days earlier, but now the situation was even more intense. No one in their right mind would immediately ask to find a private room unless they were a raging nymphomaniac. Under any other circumstance, he wouldn’t hesitate at the opportunity to be with such a gorgeous and well-put-together woman like Candice. Candice was drop-dead gorgeous. Even without the necklace’s influence. But he was here to speak with Lilah. Not to indulge in a risky encounter at a nursing home where they would surely get caught.

“Maybe after we meet with your Grandmother?” Jared whispered in response. He understood the desire for privacy, but the urgency of speaking with Lilah weighed heavily on his conscience.

Even though Jared didn’t give her everything she desired right away, Candice managed to control her excitement and accept his terms. Her eyes glittered with a hint of amusement as her eyes swooped downward to his crotch, suggesting she was eager for what the future held.

“Okay.” Candice smiled. “Let’s get checked in then.”

Candice led Jared to the receptionist and Jared looked up to see a young woman in nursing scrubs staring back at him. She stood out with her petite yet athletic physique, which was quite impressive for someone working at a nursing home. Jared’s hesitation washed back over him. He hoped that somehow the necklace wouldn’t charm her as well and create further complications.

The receptionist greeted them cheerfully, her eyes widening as she glanced at Jared admiringly. He noticed the way she stared at him. It was the same look Candice had given just a moment ago.

The air crackled with tension, and Jared’s palms began to sweat as Candice exchanged pleasantries with the nurse and the receptionist. He knew by the was she could peel her eyes from him that she too had fallen prey to the necklace’s mysterious power.

“Jared and I are here to see my Grandmother,” Candice said, gesturing towards Jared. “This is Jared. He’s doing research on his grandfather for a project.”

“Oh, hi.” The nurse greeted Jared, her eyes sparkling with curiosity. “What brings you here?”

“My Grandfather had some interesting connections with Lilah,” Jared explained calmly, careful to maintain his composure. “I’ve been trying to learn more about our family history and thought that the best source would be someone who knew him personally.”

“How thoughtful!” Brianna praised, her gaze lingering on Jared. “I’d be happy to escort you.” She stood, revealing her fit frame clad in crisp hospital scrubs. The fabric strained tightly around her voluptuous assets, and Jared couldn’t help but feel a surge of lusty arousal. The enchantment of the necklace seeped into his veins, urging him to succumb to the sensual desires that threatened to overwhelm him.

“Thank you,” Jared murmured, his throat suddenly parched.

The nurse nodded politely, her eyes locked on Jared’s lips as if yearning for permission to kiss him. Candice watched the exchange, her eyebrows furrowing ever so slightly. She placed a protective hand on Jared’s arm, squeezing gently. He glanced at Candice, a subtle nod acknowledging her concern.

“We don’t need to be escorted,” Candice said bluntly. Her grip on Jared’s arm tightened protectively. The nurse’s gaze snapped back to Candice, her expression hardening slightly.

“Well, visiting hours are almost over,” Brianna reminded coolly. “I’d be more than happy to give you two a tour, show you the rest of the facility.” She winked suggestively, casting a sultry glance at Jared.

“It’s ok Candice,” Jared said. He thought that having Brianna there would hopefully keep Candice from throwing herself at him. “We’ll happily take the escort.”

Candice nodded and smiled. “Thank you, Brianna. Lead the way.” She said.

Jared thought it was strange how his words quickly put her at ease.

Like a puppet, her face changed from suspicion to comfort. Before long, Brianna led them through the dim hallways, their footsteps echoing softly against walls. The smell of disinfectant and sickness lingered in the air, a constant reminder of the patients they passed by in their beds.

Brianna weaved through the bustling heart of the nursing home, the noise thinning as they entered a quieter wing. Jared wondered if the detour meant a wrong turn, while Candice’s uncharacteristic silence only deepened his suspicions. Finally, the trio arrived at a bedroom at the farthest end of the hospital, and Brianna pulled out a set of keys from the pocket of her scrubs and opened the door.

“Wait,” Jared said. “Why is the door to Lilah’s room locked?”

“Because this isn’t Lilah’s room,” Brianna explained. The wood door groaned as Brianna swung it open and the scent of freshly bleached sheets wafted through the air.

Jared gave a shocked glance over at Candice and she smiled coyly back at him. The corner of her mouth twitched, exposing the slightest trace of her naughty plan.

“Why did you bring us here?” Jared questioned Brianna cautiously. The nurse’s gaze was fixed on Candice now, her eyes alight as if they had some sort of unspoken understanding.

“Don’t worry,” Candice assured him, stepping inside the room. “Brianna knows Lilah, and we can talk to her later. Right now, I think it’s best if we focus on getting to know each other better.”

Jared knew there was no way out of this. If he learned anything from Emily and Nicole is that these women wouldn’t stop until they had their fill of him. With a long sigh, he decided it would just be best to get this over with. And besides, these two ladies were smoking hot!

Jared followed Candice into the room and Brianna closed the door behind them, leaving them all in darkness. Candice pressed down on a wall switch, illuminating the space with a soft glow.

“Looks like you’re stuck with us for a bit,” Candice joked, turning to lock the door.

Her voice carried a playful edge, masking the hunger lurking beneath her gaze. Jared could feel his pulse accelerating, the necklace’s enchantment beginning to cloud his judgment. The room’s atmosphere buzzed with pent-up energy, a storm brewing in the confined space.

“Umm, yeah,” Jared muttered, clearing his throat. “Thanks, Brianna. I guess we should—”

He trailed off as Brianna moved closer, her hazel eyes shining with anticipation. Jared studied her features closely, noting the small freckles scattered across her cheeks and the slight crook in her nose. The way her full lips parted, revealing a row of gleaming white teeth, sent a wave of heat coursing through his bloodstream.

Candice and Brianna stood side by side in front of him. Their eyes dilated again before both of their gazes dropped down to his crotch.

It seemed as if they both couldn’t resist the allure of the necklace. Jared wanted to push them away, but another part of him craved the intimate encounter that awaited him. His jeans strained against his erection, throbbing and pulsating in time with his heartbeat.

“Are you sure about this?” Jared questioned them both, fighting the urge to tear off his clothes and ravage them both.

Brianna and Candice glanced at each other and nodded before returning their eyes to him. Without a word, they both approached him, their movements slow and deliberate. Brianna’s gaze remained locked on his lips, while Candice’s eyes traced the contours of his neck, down toward the tantalizing curve of his waist. Jared felt his nerves quivering beneath their intense scrutiny, their interest in him undeniable. His body betrayed him, responding to their heated looks with a sudden rush of adrenaline.

Candice reached out, her fingertips grazing Jared’s cheek. The light touch ignited a fire within him, sending shockwaves of pleasure coursing through his veins. Jared didn’t struggle, his resistance weakening under the potent combination of Candice’s beauty and Brianna’s tender attentiveness.

“I want you,” Candice whispered, her voice low and seductive. Her lips brushed against his neck, trailing kisses down towards his collarbone. “Do you… want us?”

“Fuck yes,” Jared admitted, surrendering to the overwhelming need building within him. His pants bulged, the rigid shaft pressing against the denim material.

Candice and Brianna took turns kissing him, running their talented tongues over his neck and chest. The sensation was intoxicating, a whirlwind of pleasure that swept Jared off his feet. He surrendered completely to these sensual temptresses, unable to resist their advances.

Candice began to unbutton Jared’s shirt, her fingers fumbling slightly in anticipation. The buttons popped open, revealing his toned torso. She ran her hands over his firm muscles, exploring his skin with reverence. Jared gasped, a wave of ecstasy washing over him.

Candice’s delicate hands roamed over his chest, tracing patterns that sparked sparks of arousal deep within him. Brianna followed suit, her fingers dancing along Jared’s arms and legs, exploring every inch of his body. Their touches were tender and caring, yet tinged with fiery desire.

They pushed Jared back into a chair, the wooden legs squeaking loudly as he sat down. Candice knelt before him, her dark eyes shimmering with lust. She reached for the button of his jeans, her fingers fumbling with excitement. Candice had his zipper pulled down and his hormones were kicking in. She had the look of a wild animal stalking her prey. Her eyes were dark and mysterious, yet her face had beauty to it.

Brianna knelt next to Candice. Their eyes sparkled as Candice pulled his cock out and began to handle his stiff member. She stroked it gently, running her thumb over the sensitive tip. Jared moaned softly, his hips bucking involuntarily. Brianna leaned in, her red lips parting as she eagerly licked her lips. The sight of her moist tongue caused Jared’s cock to twitch with anticipation.

Brianna wasted no time, leaning forward to lick the pre-cum oozing from the tip of Jared’s cock. Her tongue swirled around the sensitive flesh, causing Jared to cry out in pleasure.

Brianna continued to lap at his cock, her eyes never straying from his face. Candice joined, her soft lips brushing against his shaft, adding another layer of blissful stimulation. The two women worked together seamlessly, sucking and licking in perfect harmony. Jared’s body writhed uncontrollably, his hands gripping the arms of the chair. His entire being was consumed by the exquisite sensation.

Jared arched his back, thrusting his hips upward to meet each caress. Candice and Brianna giggled, their laughter melding into a harmonious symphony of pleasure. Each stroke became increasingly fervent, as if the pair of vixens were competing for his attention. The thought sent a surge of arousal coursing through Jared’s veins.

“Mmm, so good,” Candice murmured, her fingers tightening around his shaft.

She lowered her head, her lips parting as she prepared to engulf him. Jared’s heart raced, his anticipation mounting with each passing second. The air in the room was thick with desire, the scent of lust mingling with the antiseptic undertones.

Brianna watched intently, her face flushed with excitement. She leaned in, her eyes locked on Candice’s mouth as she took Jared’s cock between her lips. The sensation was incredible, a mixture of warmth and wetness enveloping him. Candice bobbed her head, taking him deeper with each pass.

“I want some.” Brianna pleaded, her voice husky with arousal. She licked her lips, watching Candice work her magic on Jared. The sight of his cock sliding in and out of Candice’s mouth was enough to make her pussy drip with anticipation.

Candice paused, looking up at Brianna with a devilish grin. “Are you daring me to share?”

Before Brianna could respond, Candice turned her attention back to Jared, swallowing him whole. Her head bobbed up and down like an enthusiastic metronome, her throat contracting rhythmically for each delicious suck. Jared could feel his toes curling, his cock swelling with delight.

“Please,” Brianna whimpered, her pleading tone breaking the spell. “I want to taste it.”

Candice released Jared, her lips reluctantly peeling away from his engorged shaft. She glanced at Brianna, her eyes glinting with mischief. “Alright, sweetie.”

Candice held Jared’s cock by the base and grabbed Brianna by the back of the head. Brianna groaned and opened wide as Candice quickly forced her head onto his cock, shoving it past her lips into her throat. She choked, but relaxed enough to start bobbing her head. The feeling of her warm, wet mouth combined with the pressure of her throat made Jared lose his mind. He started thrusting his hips, fucking her pretty mouth, making her choke and gag. He heard a few sharp coughs from Brianna, but Candice kept forcing her head down.

Candice grabbed hold of Brianna’s hair while she sucked him, pulling and tugging her head, controlling her like a rag doll. Brianna struggled, but she was easily controlled by Candice, who handled her like a seasoned pro.

Brianna didn’t seem to mind that her mouth was being used on Jared as a fuck toy and she hand reached into her pants to rub her sex, which was soaking wet. Being controlled by Candice turned her on and she needed release.

Brianna swirled her tongue around the tip of his cock, bringing Jared to moan again. Jared felt his erection throb hard as she formed a tight suction on it.

“Yeah, that’s it,” Candice whispered, her voice hoarse with lust. “Suck it harder!”

Brianna complied, increasing the force of her suction. Jared looked down, only to see Brianna’s eyes glaring back at him with desire. She now had her hand on his balls, massaging them. Her soft yet forceful touch was making sure his balls were churning their load. Jared knew there was no other way to escape other than to explode his cum. As Brianna’s hand moved up and down his shaft with her mouth covering the head, Jared gave into the pleasure.

She slurped each time her large lips came to the tip of his cock, with her hand following easily up his spit-slick shaft. Her eyes never faltered as she slid up and down on his throbbing manhood. Jared gasped and cried out in pleasure, his body arching uncontrollably. He gripped the armrest of the chair hard with his hands, as Brianna worked her mouth hard. Her tight suction coupled with her stroking hand had caused him to continuously moan from delight. Even with each passing grunt and shake of his body from the pleasure she was giving him, Brianna pumped her hand without fear of his impending eruption.

“Oh, my god. Oh, my god.” Jared knew he could not hold it off any longer. The sensation of his orgasm was fast approaching. Brianna and Candice stared into his eyes with a devotion to making him cum and swallowing every drop of his essence.

His loud moan overcame the sucking sounds of Brianna’s mouth, and his cum started to flow. Jared and Candice watched Brianna force her mouth further down until her nose was pushed up against his belly. She made a guttural sound as Jared shot a hot load of cum straight down her throat. Jared didn’t know if he was giving her a few spurts in succession or if it was flowing out. Either way, Brianna never moved as she allowed his warm load and let it flow down into her stomach.

After she swallowed all Jared’s seed, she slowly removed her mouth from his dick, with a string of semen hanging from his cockhead to her lips. She smiled wickedly up at Jared before she swallowed the last of his cum.

“That’s one naughty nurse,” Candice remarked.

Jared nodded, still in his post-orgasm bliss. “That was amazing,” he panted, his breath uneven. “I’ve never experienced anything like that before.”

Candice grinned and looked down at Jared’s cock, noting it was still hard. Brianna noticed it too and giggled. “Looks like you’re ready for round two,” she teased.

Candice crawled up to Jared, straddling his lap. Her hands roamed up and down his chest, lingering near his nipples. She nibbled on his earlobe, whispering seductively, “I’ve got something special planned for you.”

As Candice leaned back, Jared admired her curvaceous figure. Her breasts jiggled enticingly, their weight straining against the fabric of her dress. He reached out, cupping one of her soft globes in his palm. She sighed deeply, closing her eyes as he gently squeezed and fondled her breast. Her nipple hardened beneath his touch, poking outwards like a tiny peak, begging to be licked.

“You’re so beautiful,” Jared whispered, his voice hoarse with lust. “I can’t believe I’m lucky enough to be with you.”

Candice smiled, tilting her head slightly. “I’m the lucky one,” she replied.

“Me too,” Brianna added.

The two women quickly undressed, their bodies baring all in front of Jared. Both Candice and Brianna displayed a glorious nakedness, each with different physical attributes that appealed to Jared in different ways. Candice was more mature, her curves accentuated by age, while Brianna was younger and lithe, her form leaner and tighter.

“I want you in me,” Candice purred, her voice low and sultry. She climbed onto Jared’s lap, planting her knees on either side of his thighs. Her lips brushed against his neck, sending a chill down his spine.

Jared breathed in sharply, his nostrils flaring as he fought to regain control of his raging passions. Candice leaned close, her hot breath fanning out across his skin. Their eyes locked, a silent conversation unfolding between them.

“I want you inside me,” Candice repeated softly, her voice barely audible. “Show me what you can do.”

Jared’s eyes widened, his heart pounding wildly against his ribcage. He hesitated for a moment, torn between his burning desire and the guilt that threatened to consume him.

Jared knew that he should resist, but the temptation proved too strong to ignore. He could sense the anticipation growing within Brianna and Candice, their hungry gazes locked on him. The air crackled with tension, the electricity palpable as they waited for his answer.

He invited them both to the bed with a nod and a subtle wave.

Brianna smiled brightly, her eagerness evident in her wide eyes. Candice crawled onto the mattress first, her body moving gracefully, like a cat. She lay down on her back, her hands resting on her stomach as she gazed up at the ceiling. Jared sat down beside her, his eyes locked on her stunning features.

“You’re gorgeous,” he told her sincerely. “I can’t believe I’m lying here with you.”

Candice laughed softly, reaching out to run her fingers through his hair. “And neither can I,” she confessed.

“Your presence here has brought new excitement to my life.”

Candice’s hand slid lower, slipping beneath the hem of Jared’s shirt. She caressed his bare chest, the sensation of her gentle touch sending waves of pleasure coursing through him. Jared leaned in, his lips hovering inches away from hers. He could feel her warm breath on his skin, their faces mere centimeters apart.

Jared kissed her deeply and positioned himself between her legs. Candice wrapped her arms around his neck, her fingers lightly scratching his scalp. He guided his member towards her awaiting entrance, the head of his organ brushing against her moist labia.

“I’m ready,” Candice whispered, her voice trembling slightly. “Please, Jared.”

He gently nudged her folds apart, his swollen member finding its path. Jared’s gut clenched tightly, his breathing quickening as he pushed inside her. Candice’s body accepted him willingly, her inner walls stretching to accommodate his intrusion. She moaned softly, her voice filled with longing.

“Yes,” she whispered, her nails digging into the sheets beneath her. “Please, don’t stop.”

Jared’s cock slid effortlessly into her, filling her with a sense of completeness. He reveled in the sensation of her velvety embrace, his arousal skyrocketing with each successive thrust. Candice’s eyes were locked on him, her face contorted in a mix of pain and pleasure.

Brianna joined them on the bed, her eyes sparkling with anticipation. She crawled close to Jared, her lips grazing his shoulder. He could feel her warm breath on his skin, her breath quickening as he continued thrusting into Candice.

Jared could feel his arousal rising, his cock throbbing within Candice’s tight grasp. She moaned softly, her cries muffled by the soft cotton sheets. Her hips bucked upwards, meeting each of his thrusts with eager enthusiasm.

“Harder,” she whispered, her voice strained. “Please, Jared. Harder,” Candice pleaded softly, her voice strained and laced with desperation.

Jared complied with her wish, driving his cock deeper into her welcoming warmth. He could feel her pussy walls squeezing tightly around his cock, milking him with each thrust. Her grip on his shoulders tightened, her fingernails biting into his flesh.

He groaned, his eyes locked on Candice’s beautiful face. “You feel so good,” he murmured, his voice hoarse with passion. “I can’t believe how tight you are.”

Candice whimpered softly, her body trembling beneath him. Her eyes were closed, her face scrunched up in concentration. She lifted her hips, meeting each of his thrusts with eager enthusiasm.

He thrust into her deeply and Candice’s eyes snapped open, rolling into the back of her head. “Uggh!” she cried out as her orgasm cascaded through her. “Yes!”

Jared’s thrusts became faster and more frenzied, his pleasure building rapidly. He could feel his climax approaching, his cock throbbing within Candice’s tight channel. She moaned loudly, her voice echoing through the dimly lit room.

Brianna watched the scene unfold with wide eyes, her gaze fixed on Jared’s hard cock plunging in and out of Candice’s wet pussy. “You’re quite the stallion.” She said, licking her lips.

Her gaze lingered on Jared’s cock, her eyes darting between the pulsating shaft and Candice’s pussy. She could see the veins bulging along the length of his cock, and the way it disappeared into Candice’s pussy, disappearing into her depths.

“B- Brianna should get a- a turn.” Candice gasped between moans. “Make her cum like you just did to me.” Candice panted, her eyes glued to Brianna’s glistening pussy. “I want to watch you fuck her.”

Her voice echoed in the dimly lit room, the sound of her request striking a chord within Jared. He couldn’t help but admire Candice’s boldness; she had embraced her desires fully, throwing caution to the wind. She wouldn’t rest until her wishes were fulfilled.

“Of course,” Jared responded, his voice steady despite the rush of blood surging through his veins. He knew the necklace had taken control of them, making them act in ways they’d never imagined. “Trust me, she’s a real treat.”

A flush crept up Brianna’s neck, staining her cheeks a deep crimson. Her eyes widened, her irises shimmering with nervous excitement. Jared carefully withdrew from Candice, his cock leaving her pussy with a faint popping sound. A thin stream of his cum trickled out, landing on the sheet below.

Candice moved to the side to make room for Brianna to get into position in front of Jared. She watched intently as Brianna’s eyes locked onto Jared’s erect member, her pupils dilated with anticipation.

“Come on, baby,” Candice coaxed, her voice dripping with lust. “Let’s show him what we’re really made of.”

Brianna nodded, her eyes never leaving Jared’s face. She crawled onto the bed, positioning herself directly in front of him. Her eyes were shining with excitement, her cheeks flushing pink with anticipation.

“Fuck me,” she whispered, her voice barely audible.

Jared nodded, his heart pounding in his chest. He could feel the heat radiating from Candice’s body, her scent filling his senses. She wanted to join him, to experience the same pleasure she had just felt. He couldn’t deny her that satisfaction. With a swift motion, his cock pressed against her slick slit.

“Take her,” Candice said.

Jared complied and lunged forward. His cock slid effortlessly into her, filling her with a sense of completion. Brianna moaned softly, her voice filling the room.

Her body trembled beneath Jared, her muscles constricting around his cock as he thrust inside her. He could feel her pussy walls squeezing tightly around him, milking him with each thrust.

“Oh, yes,” Brianna whimpered, her voice strained and laced with desperation. “Don’t stop.”

Jared complied with her request, driving his cock deeper into her welcoming warmth. He could feel her pussy walls pulsing around his cock, hugging him tightly.

Brianna’s eyes rolled back in her head, her body shaking with intense pleasure. He couldn’t help but admire how beautiful she looked right then, her expression twisted in ecstasy. She looked almost feral, like a wildcat caught in the throes of passion.

Her body convulsed as her first orgasm took hold, her muscles quivering violently under her pale skin. Brianna’s hands clawed at the bedding, white digits digging furiously into the material as the pleasure mounted within her. Her back arched, exposing ample cleavage and allowing Jared’s stare to linger appreciatively upon her heaving bosom.

“Fuuuuck,” she gasped, her voice sounding distant and hollow. “This feels so good.”

Her words served only to fuel Jared’s desire, the urgency of his movements escalating exponentially. His strokes became faster and more forceful, his pelvis slamming rhythmically against Brianna’s wet cleft. Sweat coated his brow, his breath coming in short, ragged gasps.

“Oh, God,” Brianna moaned, her voice pitched high as her body swelled into rolling orgasms “Don’t stop. Never stop.”

Jared could feel his climax drawing ever closer, his cock throbbing relentlessly within Brianna’s tight embrace. He thrust deeper, his movements becoming more desperate. Candice watched them intently, her eyes fixated on the action unfolding before her.

Her breath hitched slightly, her gaze locked on Jared’s firm ass as he pistoned in and out of Brianna’s wet pussy. She ached for him, her pussy throbbing with need. She desperately wanted to feel his cock buried deep within her once more.

“Faster,” Candice urged, her voice trembling slightly. “Fuck her faster.”

Jared obliged, his movements becoming more frantic. He slammed into Brianna’s pussy, his cock sliding in and out with ease.

The friction between his cock and her wet walls was intoxicating, and he could feel himself getting closer to the edge.

“Harder,” Brianna moaned, her voice pitched high. “Fuck me harder.”

Jared obeyed, thrusting even deeper into her. His cock stretched her pussy walls, filling her completely. He could feel her juices coating his cock, making each subsequent thrust more pleasurable.

He was on the brink of orgasm, quickly rushing towards over the edge.

His cock was now twitching uncontrollably, yearning for freedom. Every thrust was agonizingly slow, tantalizing his nerves.

“Oh, God, Jared, keep going,” Brianna moaned, her voice strained and laced with desperation. “Don’t stop. Please, don’t stop.”

Her words spurred Jared on, his pace quickening. He thrust deeper, his cock hitting the bottom of her pussy, causing her to cry out in pure ecstasy.

His movements became erratic, his grip tightening on her waist. Each stroke sent waves of pleasure rippling through her body, overwhelming her senses.

“Yes, Jared,” Brianna moaned, her voice thick with lust. “Keep going. Don’t stop.”

He couldn’t help but smile at her words, knowing that he was making her feel incredible. His cock throbbed within her, his balls tightening as he neared his release.

“I’m gonna cum,” he warned, his voice strained. Jared’s cock throbbed within her, his balls tightening as he neared his release. He thrust deeper, his movements becoming frantic.

“Oh, God, Jared, please,” Brianna moaned. “Cum inside me.”

Jared felt his balls churn as his orgasm rippled through his cock. He thrust into Brianna one final time, his seed erupting inside her. She screamed in pleasure, her body convulsing wildly. Candice watched them intently, her eyes locked on the action unfolding before her.

“You’re such a talented lover,” Candice purred, her voice smooth and husky. “I’ve never experienced anything like this before.”

Jared smiled, his cock still buried deep within Brianna’s pussy. It was all because of the necklace. It had made Candice and Brianna so horny they would do anything with someone they had just met moments before.

He pulled out of Brianna, his cock dripping with her juices and his own cum. She collapsed back onto the bed, panting heavily and smiling contentedly. Jared could tell that she enjoyed the rough sex.

“Well,” Jared said, standing up from the bed. “that was incredible.”

“It certainly was,” Candice agreed.

He nodded and went to pick up his clothing from the floor and get himself presentable to talk with Lilah. “Get dressed ladies. I loved our threesome and can’t wait to do it again, but I really need to finish what I came here to do.”

Candice drew up next to him and pushed back onto the bed. “Not yet,” she whispered, running her fingers up and down his chest. “We’re not done yet. First, you need to cum in my holes just like you did Brianna’s.”

Jared looked up as both women loomed over him, eager for round two. The necklace grew warm against his collarbone and he immediately gave in to their desires.

Lilah was going to have to wait.
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