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When I turned 26, I received a huge promotion at work.  I was going to be the new curator of the city's most prestigious art museum, and it was a dream come true. The museum was housed in a beautiful old building with high ceilings and ornate pillars. I loved every inch of the place, from the dust-covered artifacts in the basement to the stunning paintings and sculptures on the main floor.


I had no idea that my entire life was going to change forever in more ways than just the promotion.  It happened when I encountered a beautiful, mysterious blonde-haired woman in the museum.  She wore a flowing red glown that was low cut, showing her generous cleavage.  She had a knowing, sly smile, as if she was in on some secret no one else knew.  


Her gaze seemed to pierce right through me, and I felt my heart skip a beat.


I stepped forward and introduced myself. 


“I'm Rebecca,” she said with a sly smirk. “I have something special to offer you. Follow me, and I will give you the power to change your life, to get anything you desire, and take control of any situation.” 


I paused for a moment, bewildered by her words. “What power is this?” I asked curiously. 


Rebecca's grin widened as she confidently replied: “The power of Mastery--the power to sexually control any woman who catches your eye.”


For the first time in my life, I felt an electric charge running through my veins; it was unlike anything else I'd ever felt before.  Rebecca said that this was just the beginning of a journey that would guide me towards unlocking all sorts of secrets about myself and others around me.  


Her words made me feel strange, like there were primal drums inside my head.  I had spent my life as a weak-willed man, unable to ever feel in control of my life, or my future.  I loved art, true.  But I had no other real claim in life. 


She held out her hand for me to take as we walked through the museum.  It was warm and soft, and my eyes kept flicking back to her large breasts under the gown.  I was used to women getting pissed at me for looking at them like this; but Rebecca seemed to welcome my interest.  


We finally reached a door at the back of the museum. Rebecca pulled out a key and opened it – revealing a lavish private room.  The walls were lined with expensive art pieces, and there was a large four-poster bed in the center of the room.  I could feel my heart pounding as Rebecca turned back to me and started to unbutton her gown.  As it fell from her body, I saw for the very first time her incredible milf body - perfect curves on full display, with creamy skin that looked like it had been kissed by the sun.  Her tits were huge, her nipples perky and inviting, her waist trim and smooth, and her pussy perfectly shaved. She smiled at me knowingly before beckoning me closer.


"Embrace me now, Orion, and you will become the master you've always dreamed of being." 


I could not resist her words.  I felt myself drawn to her like a magnet.  "But ... if I do, is there a price?" 


"Yes," she whispered as I slid into her welcoming arms, feeling her full, supple breasts press into my chest.  "The price is to give me a piece of your soul." 


"A piece of my soul?" I managed to say as her lips caressed my ear, her nimble nails dragging lightly over my cock.  


"Yes.  When the time comes, I will return to you and you will grant me the single piece of your soul that I require to give you this power." 


Rebecca slowly lowered to her knees before me.  Her lips hovered inches away from her cock as she whispered:  "What is your answer, Orion?" 


I stared at the beautiful woman on her knees before me.  Ready to give me anything and everything I wanted.  What life did I really have, now?  What choice was there?  Continue being a pathetic beta without a hope of anything except getting spat on by women, or... 


Becoming the alpha, sexual master I craved being? 


The choice was simple.  


Rebecca's fingers slowly enclosed around my cock, which seemed to grow and throb in her hand.  Feeling a sudden confidence in my chest, I gripped her hair and moved her lips over my dickhead.  


"Give me the power," I said, my voice sounding strong now, and masterful. 


Rebecca smiled, pleased at my choice, and as she began to suck my cock, a strange red mist enveloped me. I felt an incredible surge of power and strength coursing through me – I was an alpha male now, the man I'd always dreamed of being. I felt invincible, like I could do anything and be anyone. Rebecca's mouth worked in perfect harmony with her hands as they moved up and down my shaft. Waves of pleasure rushed through me as I leaned back and closed my eyes, letting myself be taken by the sensations that surrounded me.


Her lips felt like velvet on my swollen dick as she began to suck me, slowly and expertly. As she moved her mouth up and down my cock with precision, a strange red mist enveloped me, filling my lungs with its magical power. I felt stronger than ever before; I was no longer a beta male lacking control - I was now an alpha warrior, in full command of his own destiny. My muscles bulged with newfound strength and my mind seemed to open up new possibilities that had not been available before. Rebecca's soft lips moved up and down my shaft, her eyes locked on mine as she serviced me.  


"That's right," I said, taking control, my hand on her hair, guiding her up and down in the rhythm I wanted from her.  "Suck that cock. Show me what those lips can do." 


Rebecca moaned, knowing what I wanted.  She began to move faster, her head bobbing up and down my shaft, taking my cock down her throat as I felt the incredible sensations of her soft lips on my shaft.  


I felt her moans vibrate through my cock as I gripped her hair, and I pulled her closer to me, filling her mouth with my cock as she moved up and down, suckling me. 


“That's a good girl,” I whispered. “Suck that cock. Take it in your mouth and make me cum.” 


Her breasts heaved with every breath, and she moved faster. I felt my orgasm building, and I tried to stop it, to hold it back, but it rushed through me with incredible intensity. 


“Mmm, you taste so good,” Rebecca moaned. “I love your cock in my mouth. I love to suck an alpha's hard dick." 


Rebecca moaned, her pussy getting wetter as a fire began to burn between her thighs.  She took her mouth away from my cock, licking her lips as she stared at me with her vivid blue eyes.  "You feel the power in you now, don't you?" 


I looked down at her hungrily. "I do."  


"Good.  Now it is time for you to claim me as your own," she said, looking up at me with lust in her eyes. 


I was still in shock how this was happening.  My cock throbbed harder.  "You truly wish to be claimed, by me?" 


"Yes." Rebecca gasped. "I am yours, Orion. I have been waiting for this all my life."  


Those words enflamed me, made me growl with lust for this incredible temptress that had led me to this moment.  I gripped her face in my strong hands as I kissed her, my lust taking hold.  


She returned my kiss, whimpering into my mouth, and as I felt between her thighs, she was absolutely dripping in response to my dominance. 


"Spread your legs," I growled.  "On the bed, show me that pussy." 


Eagerly, she obliged me, opening her legs invitingly as she lay back on the bed.  


“Spread your pussy lips open for me,” I said, my voice hoarse with arousal. 


Rebecca nodded, her eyes filled with lust.  She reached down, her hand warm on her pussy, and she spread herself open for me.  


I could see the soft pink of her pussy, the wetness glistening against her skin as she spread her lips open for me. 


“You're so wet,” I said.  “So wet for my cock.” 


“I want you,” she replied. “I want to feel your cock inside me.” 


I climbed on the bed, my large hands on her thighs.  


“You're mine,” I said. “You are mine now, Rebecca.” 


Her pussy glistened in the light as I readied myself to take her.  


“I am yours,” Rebecca moaned.  “I have always been yours.” 


My cock throbbed at her words.  I felt the raw power pulsing through me as I readied myself to take her. I positioned my cock at the entrance of her pussy, my thick head poised at her opening. 


“Do you want it?” I asked.  


Rebecca nodded, her voice soft and breathy. “I want my alpha's cock.” 


I pulled back, my thick cock head poised at the entrance of her pussy.  


“Beg me,” I said. “Beg me to fuck you.” 


She moaned, her head tossing back and forth on the bed. “Please fuck me, Orion. Please fuck me with your huge cock."


Her sex was so beautiful and wet, and I knelt between her thighs, staring at her, my cock perched hard on her mound. 


“Fuck me, Orion,” she moaned. “I need you inside me.” 


“Beg me,” I whispered. “Tell me what you need.” 


“I need your cock inside me,” she gasped. “I need you to make me yours.” 


I grabbed my cock, pumping it up and down, getting it wet and slippery with her juices.  


“I'm going to make you cum so hard,” I said.  “I'm going to make you scream.” 


“I want you!” she moaned, her hands on my thighs, gripping me hard.  “Do it, Orion – make me yours!” 


I lined my cock up at the entrance of her pussy, and she was so wet that it was easy to slide it in.  I felt the tightness of her pussy against my cock, and her body clung to me as I slowly slid deeper inside her. 


“Oh, it's so big,” she cried. “It feels soooo good!”  


I felt a rhythm begin to build.  I thrust in and out of her tight pussy, my cock sliding in and out, deeper and deeper inside her, filling her up as she moaned and writhed underneath me. Her hands gripped my muscular thighs as I fucked her, and I could feel the tension building in her body as I slid deeper and deeper inside her.


I began to slam into her, my cock sliding in and out of her wet pussy with incredible force and speed.  


She screamed as I thrust forward, bucking up into me, letting my cock thrust deep inside her.        


I felt my cock rubbing against her g-spot with every thrust, and I began to build up to her, pulling my cock back so that just the head was still inside.        


Rebecca whimpered, her pussy juices flowing, coating my cock as she opened herself up to me.


“Oh, yes,” she whimpered as I teased her, bouncing my cock head against her opening. “Please fuck me, Orion, please fuck me.”


“Tell me you want my alpha cock,” I panted. “Tell me you want me to fuck you.”


Rebecca moaned. “I want your alpha cock,” she moaned. “I want you to cum inside me.”


“Good girl,” I growled. “I'm going to make you cum so hard.”


I lined my cock up at her entrance once more, and slammed it back inside her, thrusting with incredible force.  


“Oh god, oh god, oh god,” Rebecca moaned, her face contorted with pleasure. “It's so deep! Oh, it feels so fucking good!” 


I felt the pleasure build up in the base of my cock, where it met my balls, and I began to thrust harder and harder inside her. 


“That's right,” I growled. “Let me feel that pussy cum on my cock.” 


“I'm going to cum!” Rebecca screamed.  “Oh, shit, I'm going to cum all over your cock!”


I fucked her with everything I had, my cock pounding into her as she writhed on the bed.


It was too much for her to handle. Her body tensed, and I felt her pussy fluttering around me as her orgasm hit her.


“Oh, yes, yes, yes!” she screamed, her orgasm ripping through her body as I fucked her with everything I had.


I was so turned on by her climax that my cock began to spasm, and I felt a huge orgasm rip through me. My balls released the huge, thick load they'd built up, and I came and came, spurting jets of hot semen deep in her pussy.  


"Ooooh yes!" she gasped, her thighs clasping around me, holding me as deep inside her as I could go.  "Fill me up, Master!" 


I grunted as I came, my cock spewing hot, sticky semen inside her, and her pussy spasmed around me. 


"Oh yes, oh yes," she gasped, her fingers digging into my thighs as I came, spurting my hot fluids deep in her pussy. "Cum inside me! Oh, god yes! Fill me up, Master!" 


The orgasm went on and on, her pussy milking the cum from my balls as I spurted and spurted, filling up her pussy with thick spurts of semen.    


When the orgasm finally stopped, I collapsed on top of her, my cock still inside her. 


“Oh god,” she moaned. “I can feel it! I can feel it!"


“Feel what?” I asked, my voice husky.


“Your cum,” she replied, her voice breathy. “There's so much inside me." 


I slowly pulled my cock out of her with a lewd slurping noise, watching the tip emerge reluctantly from her used cunt.  A thick trickle of semen spilled from her, dripping onto the sheets.  


This was my new life. My destiny.  To fuck and claim beautiful women and get everything I wanted. 


I had no idea of the price I would have to pay for it. 

To be continued…
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