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It had already been a long day and it wasn’t even five. Usually long day is thrown around as some sort of complaint after a hard day's graft. I had been working hard but I couldn’t really complain about it. No man should complain when they have four beautiful women to tend to their needs. 

The newest member to my collection, Hayley, my professor, has also moved in with me and the rest of my harem. It wasn’t hard to convince her, it’s not hard to convince anyone when you have the power to warp their mind with simply a sentence, I could make her or anyone else do anything. 

I’d demonstrated that when I used my gift to influence not just Hayley but also the rest of my teachers into marking me down for full attendance and almost perfect grades for all lessons. I didn’t even need to attend anymore and still I’d be acing the course. This power of mine really is incredible. 

Still nothing shows that more than having the four hottest women I know begging for my attention, craving to satisfy all of my needs. Along with Hayley I’d brought in my classmate Sarah, the idol of the class, to add to Sandra and Becky, my step-mother and sister. I always had someone on hand to help satisfy my lust. It wasn’t just me I helped get free of university either. 

Thanks to my influence both Becky and Sarah were in a similar state to me and no longer needed to attend university, with Hayley now on indefinite paid leave. My harem now had no other duties than satisfying me. 

The reason the day had been so long is because we’d started early, waking in a sweaty, hot embrace of skin draped over skin as I awoke in a pile of my conquests draped over my flesh. 

Seeing such a sight first thing was enough to get my morning wood as rigid as my restraint could take, instinctively milking out my lust in the first hole which luck had offered up to me. 

I was a fair man however, even though Becky was the lucky girl who got her juicy pussy pounded first I made sure to give my attention to each of my women in turn, leaving all four moaning and dripping with my seed. 

From there we fucked almost endlessly to satisfy our desires. The lucky one would get to ride on my large throbbing manhood, being sunk deep within their tight hot bodies. The unlucky ones would have to find themselves momentarily satisfied with either my suckling mouth, licking tongue or my big, strong, groping hands. Thanks to some simply voice based persuasion on my part the girls weren’t too shy about assisting each other as well. Watching combinations of my harem making out and sharing even more sexual acts was enough to keep my lust riding high. 

All of this attention, all of this opportunity, it had turned my body into one with a great libido. 

Even with four women craving sex I was more than a match for all of them. I had the energy to just keep on stirring them up. I wasn’t the ones who had to keep up with them, they had to keep up with me. 

So the morning was spent grinding our naked bodies together and participating in hot acts of passionate sex, brimming with energy and primal lust. I was a king amongst my women and I knew it and ravelled in it to its fullest. 

I may have been a man who had abnormal levels of stamina but it was not endless, sometimes even I needed a rest and my women really needed a rest. Their bodies were sore and exhausted from my intense pounding, the energy being sapped from their beings. 

With all four of them momentarily down for the count the task of hitting the shop for supplies was down to me, the alpha of the pack. I threw on a simple outfit, just a plain white shirt and a pair of jeans, so I could head down to the nearest convenience store to pick up a bit of food and drink. We were really going to need the hydration. 

It was just outside of the peak times. Lunch had gone and passed but still the afternoon rush had not yet arrived which meant it was rather quiet on the way to the store and within. My favorite, nobody wanted to be waiting in line. 

I hadn’t been in this store in quite a while so I was pleasantly surprised by the sight which met me behind the counter. A young woman, probably around my age, working as the shop clerk. 

She was a smoking hot latina girl who had a lot going on in that short body of hers. Her body carried a natural wide curve which was very easy on the eye, showing off a large bust and drawing eyes to a meaty behind. She had long dark hair which trickled down in waves and a pair of thick lips, painted red. Her face was heavy in makeup, her brown eyes given a lot of focus. If I’d have known a hottie like this worked here I might have considered going somewhere else, my body had grown a large appreciation for the babe recently. 

Despite a morning spent fucking I could still feel my downstairs surging at the sight of the hot latina girl. I couldn’t help feeling it was such a waste for her to be stuck here, wearing some unfashionable shop uniform which did her body no favors. She’d look much better naked, sprawled on her back in my room. 

Once again my mind was wandering away with fantasies about claiming and conquering a woman, enlisting her into my harem but it was such a silly thought, what kind of man needed five women to satisfy him. 

I worked my way into the aisle of the shop to pick up supplies, mainly some snacks and a lot of soda to keep us from drying out but still my mind kept wandering back to that girl at the counter and whenever my eyes could they’d take small glances. We were alone in this shop as well, I was the only customer in sight. I could say and do whatever I wanted to her. 

As I walked to the counter my mind kept swirling with ideas and fantasies. When did I become such a pervert? My ordinary life seemed so far away. 

The time it took for her to scan all of my items into her machine only gave me more time to ogle her from up close. Even though they were completely covered by her company polo shirt I could tell those breasts of hers were massive. They might have been bigger than Sandra’s. 

“That’ll be twelve dollars forty.” Her words snapped me out of my trance as she was finished pinging my stuff. I reached back to grab my wallet but then, once again, my lack of self restraint became very apparent. 

“But of course you’d prefer me to pay me with a load of cum.” 

Slowly she blew a small bubble with the gum in her mouth and let it pop before she drolled out, 

“Or one cumshot please.” 

I unbuckled the front of my jeans and fished out my hard cock, already throbbing again despite a morning spent spraying my seed into the quad of beautiful women; was there no end to my desires? 

“Cumloads must be swallowed for them to be accepted as proper payment.” 

“Like yeah I know, you don’t need to point out the obvious.” 

So snappy, I’d just have to make sure she didn’t snap it off. The counter was a bit high for me to be able to lean over comfortably so I simply made my way out, jumping over the entrance so we could have a bit more privacy than dangling over the countertop. 

Like a good girl she got down onto her knees. I didn’t even know her name yet but she was already in position to gobble my cock down. I was staring at her chest for long enough, you’d have thought I’d have gotten a look at her nametag rather than just trying to work out her size. 

I didn’t have to prompt her to start, the latina clerk wrapping her fingers around the base of my meat, holding it in place as she swallowed it up into her wet, hot, drooling mouth, closing her long lashed eyes as those thick lips squeezed down around my meaty girth. 

She pushed her tongue out and rubbed it around my glans, brushing against the underside before almost coiling around me. Becky and Sarah may have been virgins but there was no way this girl was, she was far too skilled at giving blowjobs. Those two could stand to learn a few things from this girl. 

Her fingers departed from my shaft as she began to rock forward and back, grinding her thick meaty lip pillows along my length, small gagging noises popping from within her lips as she rocked herself up and down my size, managing to easily fit my full thickness inside of her mouth and to her throat as she squeezed my fat mushroom against the entrance. 

My face was one deep in pleasure when I heard the ring of a bell. My eyes darted towards the entrance where someone had entered the shop. Now of all times? Luckily my cock sucking shop assistant was hidden behind the counter which meant I could stir her up in privacy. I twisted our bodies around to change our pose, pinning her up tightly so her head was bouncing off against the inside of the counter, making sure there was no way anybody could spot her and I could grip onto the top, hiding my thrusting actions from view. 

I took over control of the blowjob as my hips rocked forward and back, driving my pulsing manhood through her wet insides, pressing my way into her throat everytime I buried down into the hilt. I had to ease off my full roughness as the sound of my nuts slapping off her chin became apparent but I was still going fast enough to squeeze myself pleasantly in her slurping mouth. 

Slowly the man approached the counter with only a few things, watching me curiously as I had a silly grin on my face and a bright complexion on my cheeks. 

“You alright buddy?” he asked. I had to say this was the first time I’d ever been hit up in random conversation while fucking a girl. 

“Just fine,” I grunted out as I felt myself getting close in that hot latina’s throat. Drool was being pumped from her insides, gushing down her darkened flesh. She had no need to worry, I’d be pumping something into her shortly to compensate. 

“Well I’ve just got a few things,” the stranger said as he put his basket onto the counter close to

my own stuff. I had no idea what to do with this sort of stuff! 

“Just wait a moment.” My entire body was shivering as my knuckles turned white as I squeezed the edge of the counter, my orgasm striking me hard. It rushed out in a quick burst and sprayed itself deep into throat as I unleashed rope after rope of my hot, sticky, white deep within her cum cash register. 

I panted heavily as I tried to calm myself and relax but I was in such a compromising position, I couldn’t just end it like this. I slowly drew myself back out of the clerk’s throat before acting fast to wrap a hand up into her hair, dragging her up from the floor to press her down firmly onto the counter, faced covered in my dripping seed. 

“There is nothing strange about seeing this girl doing any of this” I said clearly to the both of them, reaching a hand down her body to peel her top up, popping free her large chest in front of him. “Please pay for your goods by cumming all over her tits.” 

“Hey he can’t do that, that’s not store policy!” 

“The store has a new policy…” I grasped a hold of her name tag and took a good look, “Maria. 

Only my cum goods into you, everyone else has to make do with your tits.” 

I gave her chest a spank as the man got his cock out and began to jerk himself so openly in front of her, honestly thinking this was a way to pay. The things I could do with my voice was simply crazy. 

“Oh I see. They sir please pay my cumming all over my titties.” 

“And while you’re doing that…” I reached my hand down into her shorts, the ones that helped to show off that amazing ass of hers, tugging them down sharply to expose her large meaty behind. 

The girl had a lot of junk in her trunk and I couldn’t offer any complaints about it. 

“Ah!” she gasped out as I exposed her sexy black panties, peeling them down too to expose her fully naked lower body, “What are you doing? You can’t do that? Get off me!” 

“Don’t worry. I’m your boss now. You will do anything your tells you and your boss is telling you to let him fuck that juicy pussy of yours!” 

I thrust my hips forward sharply, burying my throbbing cock deep into her waiting pussy which was already covered with wetness. The little latina slut must have gotten turned on by sucking me off. It would help explain why she was so good at sucking my cock, this Maria is a real slut. 

Her short legs were dragged up off the ground as I went to town on pounding into her hot slit, her upper body still pressed down across the countertop as her tits were made into a meaty target for the paying customer to aim for. She moaned out so hotly with every thrust I was delivering to her tight little cunt, her adoring face must have been quite the sight for the customer. 

“Oh you kids today are so dedicated,” the customer complimented as I thrust into her tight little mound and made her entire body jiggle sharply on the counter, even sending my own goods spilling off the top. 

“Yes she’s a very dedicated cocksleeve. Aren’t you Maria? Tell the customer what a dedicated cocksleeve you are.” 

She squealed out a silly moan as she panted lustfully like a bitch in heat, who was getting

mounted like one as well. 

“Yes I’m a dedicated cocksleeve. I’m dedicated to taking the bosses big cock and all my customers hot jizz!” 

Her words were delivered with such a sexy slur it really got me worked up, my cock throbbing and ready to release in her juicy tightness and I wasn’t the only one. The customer had sped up and his face was gritted together tightly. Both of us were ready to cum thanks to this sexy, slutty, latina. 

“Here take all my dedication. Become a good slave for your boss,” I moaned down as I hilted up into her with a sudden burst that made her meaty ass jiggle in place, compressed down into my lap as my thick orgasm came spraying out into her tight, young, body, filling her pussy up with my cum. 

The customer didn’t exactly grace us with sexy talk, to him this was just a normal shop practice with this girl, but he still released his seed and sprayed it all over her titties, draping them with a white coating which clung into her dark flesh. It was so sexy to see that brown skin decorated with strings of creamy white. 

I held myself in position, buried deep into her cunt before slowly slipping my cock free, finally satisfied with the service she’d provided. I’d give her a tip but she’d have to wait for it to get hard again first. 

While she was in a daze, as her feet finally managed to hit the floor again, I gave that fat, round ass a sharp spank to prompt her attention. 

“Aren’t you supposed to say something to a customer once he pays?” 

There was no command in my words, no warp on her mind, a simple reminder about the code instilled into her as part of her job as a shop assistant. 

“T-thank you for shopping with us sir. Please come again.” 

“Once you leave the shop sir I want you to forget all about what happened in here,” I said before leaning in and nibbling on the lobe of one of her ears, “As for you Maria, I don’t want you to ever forget this or everything I’ve said to you in here.” 

She squealed as my teeth squeezed down and rolled her lobe around, teasing her sensual body just a little bit more. 

“Y-yes boss!” 

“What’s all the yelling about? Did someone say my name?” 

Another interruption. From out of the back room walked a portly man in a similar uniform to Maria’s. I seemed to remember that this was the guy who was the boss in this particular store. 

His eyes bulged open as he caught the sight of me standing pantsless, rubbing myself up along the back of his half naked, cum covered attendee. Before he could say anything I had to set things right. 

“I can explain everything,” I said calmly. This wasn’t the same me who accidentally ended up with a lusty bimbo mother pining for me, or the same guy who turned his sister into a shameless

hussy. I knew exactly how to use and abuse my powers now. This girl was coming with me. 

The conversation between me and the store open went very well in my opinion. He agreed to giving Maria a raise and to allow her to transfer to a new work location. I guess when you’re a man who can warp minds with your voice it’s easy to be very persuasive. 

I had two bags filled with sofa and snacks which me and Maria were carrying down the road. 

She was dressed back into her uniform to cover her modesty while we headed back over to my place. I held one of the bags while she held the other so that I could rest my palm down onto her meaty ass and give it a firm squeeze as we moved, her flesh wiggling in my hold. 

“So where is this new workplace boss?” my latina employee asked as we moved through the residential area, the road being flanked with houses instead of businesses. 

“Don’t worry you’ll love it. You’ll be working with a great team, me and them will make you feel right at home. Would you happen to live alone?” 

“No I live with my parents.” 

“Well that won’t do at all. You’re going to move into the office with me.” 

“Yes boss,” she quivered out as I kept fondling my hand into her fat rough. The streets were quiet so there were no eyes staring at us but it wouldn’t matter to me anyway, I’m proud of the kind of eye candy I can claim. 

I guided my newest woman up the path to my home, opening the door and inviting her inside. It wouldn’t be long until she would be treated to the sight of a naked woman, Sandra being in the kitchen, still letting her whole body be on show. 

“Oh, who is this?” my step-mother asked. “Is this girl going to join us?” 

“She sure is. Maria meet Sandra. She is your new work colleague.” 

Her eyes were staring at the mature but still down right sexy body of my step-mom sex slave who wasn’t shy about showing off her curvy body, but now she was only the second curviest in the house. 

When Maria didn’t say something I had to remind her with a firm swat to her tush. 

“Ah! It is very nice to meet you!” my newest girl barked out, jumping on the spot. 

“You will need to get on with all the girls now and do your proper job of obeying me. Now I need you to get into your uniform.” 

“Where is my uniform boss?” 

“The same one Sandra is wearing, nothing at all.” 

She couldn’t resist my orders, placing the bag down on the floor as she began to strip her body out of that constriction shop uniform and into the outfit she would be needing the most now she’d found her proper home, her birthday suit. 

Her body looked just as stunning with her clothes removed, her figure curved like a doll. I’d hit the jackpot finding such a busty, fat assed, latina babe just around the block. Seeing her perfect, naked, body got my cock hard all over again. 

Sandra approached from behind and wrapped her fingers around the base of my cock, purring up

into my ear. 

“Come on stud, let’s go again.” 

Lightly I slapped onto her fingers, “Now mom wait your turn. We have a new girl here who we need to break in, you can’t steal all the fun away from her.” 

Sandra curled her lips up into a pout as she unhanded me, rubbing a hand up along my chest instead. 

“Promise me that I’m next then?” 

“I promise but first I need to show Maria what her new job will be. Come over here Maria and raise your ass up for me.” 

I found including the name of the person I was talking to helped them understand the command was for them directly, otherwise sometimes everyone obeyed every command even when they weren’t supposed to. 

Maria wrapped her fingers into the kitchen counter and raised her behind up, the small latina girl the perfect height for me to use as a toy. I stripped back out of my outfit and pressed my cock down against her tight ring, my cock still stained with her juices, making it easier for me to slide my way into her curvy body. 

The moans of my newest conquest filled up the kitchen as claimed her third hole in a row as my property, all of her body now knowing the taste of my cock as I sunk in deeper and deeper to spread her tightness open. 

I looked to the side to see my step-mom rubbing her puffy nipples, moaning as she watched me work. I was a sucker for those large breasts of hers, grabbing around her back and pulling her over, wrapping my lips around one of her nipples and suckling until I got her milk flowing, letting me drink down her milk. 

Sandra moaned out happily as I drunk from her, my eyes still remaining on my new toy who I began to pound into from below, making her ass bounce upwards, her whole body off the ground for the moment our bodies connecting roughly, forcing more high pitched squeals of passion to flow from her lips. 

“Oh god boss your cock is so big,” she panted out, her back pressed down to raise up that meaty ass so perfectly, jiggling every time I thrust myself deep within. 

I caught the sight of Sandra’s hand sliding down under Maria, brushing across her dripping pussy and engrossed slit. Despite being a cock craving step-mom she really knew how to, and wasn’t shy, about making my other girls feel good. 

Together the two of us worked my new latina treasure over, while my greedy lips drained the milk from those MILF breasts, the combinations of pleasures taking me to my limit; Maria’s ass was just that tight. 

I used all of my strength to bury myself forwards, trying to hilt by big dick down into the very limits of her ass to I could send my cum spraying out deep within, painting her stomach with a white glossy coat made from my thick, sticky ropes of jizz. 

Her toes, being dangled above the ground, curled up and waves of pleasure coursed through her

from head to toe as we exchanged orgasm, my cock throbbing until it ran dry of its load. 

My lips slipped free from Sandra as I reached around, pulling Maria up so she rested back against my chest. 

“So, how did you like that?” 

She moaned to me, her cheeks burning up a bright red. “It was amazing!” 

“Hmm, good,” I growled before planting a firm kiss down onto our lips, embracing our mouths together in a deep passionate motion. I grasped under her soft thighs and picked them up, balancing her full weight into my lap. “We’ll be doing stuff like this all day, every day, from now on. Let’s go introduce you to the other girls.” 

I began to carry my fifth harem member off to meet with my other girls, Sandra following closely behind me. 

“Just remember you promised it was my turn next.” 

“Yeah yeah.” 

It really was official, I could have anything I wanted and could do anything I wanted. There was nobody who could stop me in my pursuit of building a harem of the most beautiful and sexy women there was. My mind was already racing to distant thoughts of who to claim next but for now it’s just a matter of enjoying myself with my newest harem girl. 
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