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A hot preview…

"Oh my god," she said, eyes wide. "So...so big..."

She grabbed my powerful shoulders as I began thrusting in and out of her at a furious pace, both of us gasping in ecstasy at the sensation of our bodies joined.

"Take it!" I commanded, my voice rough with pleasure. "Take all that big fucking dick in your horny little pussy."

Lena's nails dug into my back as I thrust into her, and she called my name, pleading for more. I could feel her approaching orgasm, and I wanted her to come so badly.

"Cum for me," I growled. "Cum on my big dick, whore."

I closed my fingers around her throat possessively, making her moan louder. She clearly loved the degradation. I felt her pussy contract around me, and I knew I had made her orgasm.

I loved it.

"Do you want more?" I asked her, withdrawing my cock almost completely before slamming back into her.

"Yes," she moaned, her eyes barely open. "I want more."

I continued my relentless thrusts until I felt my own orgasm rising. I tore her bra open, squeezing and sucking her big tits, making her cry out and moan with pure bliss.

"Are you ready to take more?" I growled.

"Yes," she whispered. "Please, give it to me."

I thrust deeper and harder into her, bottoming out and feeling the sensation of my balls slapping her ass. Her pussy was tighter than ever, and I knew I wouldn't be able to hold back for much longer.

"I'm going to cum so deep inside you," I growled in her ear. "You're going to feel it for days."

I fucked into her harder, and felt her body shudder. She was cumming again, the little slut. I chuckled. "Just can't control it, can you?"

"I can't stop it, Sir," she whimpered, "Your dick's just so big, I can't stop cumming on it!"

I continued thrusting into her, giving her my all. Her senses were still reeling from her orgasm, but I wanted her to feel me cum deep inside her.

"I'm gonna shoot my load in that pussy," I rasped into her ear. "You want that, don't you?"

She moaned in response, her eyes locked on mine. "Yes, please, Sir."

Orion’s Genesis: Becoming the Master Part V

I told you about how my sexual powers gave me control over Amanda and Crystal. Those powers extended, you see, to the workplace.

Due to my newfound confidence, I was quickly asked to become the director of the art museum. I accepted, knowing the position was fitting for me. Fred, my useless subordinate, couldn't do shit to help me make the kind of deals I needed to in the competitive art world, so I fired him and replaced him with a beautiful blonde assistant.

Her name was Lena, and she immediately caught my eye. As we worked together closely, I began to notice her subtle flirtations and the way her eyes lingered on me a little too long. It was clear that she was attracted to me, and I saw an opportunity to use my sexual powers once again to my advantage.

I started by making small physical contact with her during our meetings - a casual brush of my hand against hers, a lingering touch on her arm. Her reactions were electric, and I could see the desire in her eyes growing with each passing day. Things that would have been labeled sexual harassment in most offices were now totally acceptable thanks to Rebecca's spell, making me a charming, handsome, huge-dicked alpha that women begged to spread their legs for.

One evening, I invited Lena to stay late and help me with some paperwork. Her blouse was part of the way undone. I caught a glimpse of her creamy, full cleavage under a lacy bra. She bent over to retrieve a fallen envelope, and I saw lacy white panties under her short skirt to match.

I couldn't resist any longer. I walked over to her and placed my hand on her hip, pulling her close to me. She gasped as she felt my erection pressing against her backside, and I knew that I had her right where I wanted her.

"Lena," I whispered in her ear. "I know you want me. I can feel it."

She turned around to face me, her hazel eyes burning with lust. "Yes," she said breathlessly. "I want you."

I wasted no time in kissing her, my hands roaming over her curves as she moaned into my mouth. I lifted her onto the desk and pushed her legs apart, sliding my fingers over her drenched panties. She arched her back as I teased her, and I knew I had to have her right then and there.

I unzipped my pants and pulled out my throbbing cock, watching as Lena's eyes widened in anticipation. "Oh my god," she gasped. "You're huge."

I smirked. "That's right. And this huge cock is gonna be deep inside that tight little pussy of yours. That's what you get for constantly flirting with your hot new boss."

She didn't reply - she just moaned as I finally thrust inside of her, filling her completely with one stroke.

"Oh my god," she said, eyes wide. "So...so big..."

She grabbed my powerful shoulders as I began thrusting in and out of her at a furious pace, both of us gasping in ecstasy at the sensation of our bodies joined.

"Take it!" I commanded, my voice rough with pleasure. "Take all that big fucking dick in your horny little pussy."

Lena's nails dug into my back as I thrust into her, and she called my name, pleading for more. I could feel her approaching orgasm, and I wanted her to come so badly.

"Cum for me," I growled. "Cum on my big dick, whore."

I closed my fingers around her throat possessively, making her moan louder. She clearly loved the degradation. I felt her pussy contract around me, and I knew I had made her orgasm.

I loved it.

"Do you want more?" I asked her, withdrawing my cock almost completely before slamming back into her.

"Yes," she moaned, her eyes barely open. "I want more."

I continued my relentless thrusts until I felt my own orgasm rising. I tore her bra open, squeezing and sucking her big tits, making her cry out and moan with pure bliss.

"Are you ready to take more?" I growled.

"Yes," she whispered. "Please, give it to me."

I thrust deeper and harder into her, bottoming out and feeling the sensation of my balls slapping her ass. Her pussy was tighter than ever, and I knew I wouldn't be able to hold back for much longer.

"I'm going to cum so deep inside you," I growled in her ear. "You're going to feel it for days."

I fucked into her harder, and felt her body shudder. She was cumming again, the little slut. I chuckled. "Just can't control it, can you?"

"I can't stop it, Sir," she whimpered, "Your dick's just so big, I can't stop cumming on it!"

I continued thrusting into her, giving her my all. Her senses were still reeling from her orgasm, but I wanted her to feel me cum deep inside her.

"I'm gonna shoot my load in that pussy," I rasped into her ear. "You want that, don't you?"

She moaned in response, her eyes locked on mine. "Yes, please, Sir."

"I'll make you come again," I promised. "I'll fill you with my hot cum, and you'll take it all."

I pounded into her, the sound of her tight, wet cunt sucking on my huge cock filling the room. I gripped her hair tightly and pulled her head back, pressing my lips to her neck. I bit lightly on her neck, marking her, as I felt my cock throbbing deep inside her, and I felt her pussy contracting around me as I spilled my cum inside of her.

"Oh my god," she moaned. "Oh god, oh god, oh god..."

I growled like an animal as I spurted inside her, splashing load after load of virile semen into her unprotected pussy.

Rebecca's spell made sure that I was strong enough to impregnate any woman I fucked, but I only cared about filling Lena at this point.

She whimpered as I emptied my balls into her. She was gasping, her chest heaving as I kissed her. "That was incredible," she murmured onto my lips. "You're so wonderful...your dick's so big..."

I chuckled. "That's right. You're mine, now."

I pulled out of her, a slow, lewd trail of sperm slipping down her used cunt. It looked puffy and well-fucked, full of alpha cum like it should be.

I wasn't done with her.

I laid Lena on the desk, face up. I grabbed her shoulders and lifted her arms up, placing them together above her head. She was ready for me now - her big tits shoved together around my cock in a tight embrace.

I grabbed both of her nipples, pinching them hard. She moaned in pleasure; she loved the rough treatment, it appeared. as I started thrusting deep between her firm tits.

Her mewling cries echoed off the walls as I thrust between her boobs, her thick, pink nipples brushing against my shaft on each stroke. I licked the side of her face, tasting the sweetness of her skin as I continued to thrust into the hot valley of her breasts.

"Please," she begged. "Please fuck my face."

I paused my thrusting, and placed my thumb between her lips, chuckling at how quickly she'd been reduced to a cock-hungry whore.

I could tell she was absolutely mine now.

"Beg for it," I growled. "Beg me to fuck your face, slut. I want to hear you beg for it."

"Please, Sir," she whimpered. "Please, I need your big cock in my mouth. I want to suck your hard dick so bad."

"Beg for it harder," I growled, "Beg for your new master to fuck your slutty little face."

She looked up at me with her big, wide eyes, and I could tell she wanted it so bad. "Please, Sir!" she exclaimed. "Please fuck my face with your big cock. I'm such a nasty slut, please fuck my slutty face!"

My cock twitched in response to her pleading, and I grabbed her tits hard, holding her firmly as I began thrusting between her breasts again, slow at first, but then steadily more and more forcefully. Her face was right in front of my cock now, and I could see how desperately she wanted my big, thick cock in those full red lips.

"That's right," I growled. "I'm doing the fucking. You're just a pair of tits to get my cock off."

She moaned, unable to speak, unable to think, only able to experience the intense pleasure I was giving her. I was slamming into her now, harder and faster than ever before, and her tits jiggled with each thrust.

I loved feeling her big, full breasts against my hips as I fucked her.

"Open your mouth," I growled. I felt like I was going to explode. "Open that pretty little mouth."

Lena moaned, and obeyed, opening her mouth just wide enough for me to slide my cock through it. I felt her lips push against my head, and she moaned, her mouth filling with my enormous dick. I thrust my hips forward, pushing my cock through her wet mouth until I felt her nose pressing against my stomach.

"I'm gonna fucking cum in your mouth," I growled. "You're gonna feel it all over that slutty little tongue."

She tried to take my entire cock into her mouth, and I could tell it was stretching her lips far wider than she was used to. She was choking on it, her eyes watering, but she kept sucking, unable to stop herself.

I enjoyed watching her choke on my cock, her saliva dribbling down her chin and onto her tits. Somehow, perhaps due to Rebecca's magic, she was able to keep sucking it, making her the perfect receptacle for alpha male dick.

Then, I began thrusting slowly, but powerfully into her mouth, forcing her to take all of my cock with each powerful stroke.

Her tongue was pressed against the base of my dick,

Her eyes watered, and her mascara was running down her face.  "That's right," I whispered in her ear. "Take it all. Take your master's cock."

Finally, after I had pushed my entire cock into her mouth and throat, she gasped around me - and I realized she was cumming again. I felt between her thighs, where her sopping wet pussy was clenching and throbbing. I chuckled, slapping her pussy lightly, which only made her cum harder.

"I didn't say you could cum, whore." I gripped her hair, holding my dick deep inside her throat. "You know what bad girls do? They get punished."

My cock stayed buried deep inside her throat for another few seconds, her eyes watering.

I laughed.

"You suck like a good little slut," I growled, and I pulled out of her mouth.

"Thank you, Sir," she murmured.

I watched as she licked my cock clean, her full lips wrapped around my throbbing cock. I grabbed a handful of her hair, and began forcing my cock into her mouth vigorously.

"Make me cum," I growled. "Suck the cum right out of my fucking balls, whore."

She began bobbing her head up and down on my cock, sucking it hard, her tongue pressed against the underside of my shaft as she worked it. She was desperate for my load, and I was gonna make her work for it. She sucked and stroked, desperately licking and sucking my huge balls and cock, rubbing her face and lips all over them, depraving herself for me.

I held her head and stroked my cock quickly, harder and harder, my balls twitching as I felt the cum ripping up my shaft, ready to shoot into her slutty little mouth.

"Shit," I hissed. "Open wide, cunt. Here it comes."

"Please cum in my throat, Sir, fucking force me to take your load." She stuck her tongue out for me.

I pulled her head toward my cock, roughly, and she moaned, her mouth filled with my cock.

Then, I thrust my cock deep into her mouth, and held it there, deep in her throat, as I began to cum.

"Oh fuck, god," I groaned, as my cock twitched deep in her throat, my cum spurting down her throat.

She swallowed my cum eagerly, taking it all down with ease - it seemed like she could hold it all in her mouth without any struggle, now. My cock throbbed as I shot rope after rope of cum into her mouth.

"Every drop," I said. "I want you to swallow every drop."

I grabbed her hair harder, holding her head, forcing her to take it. And she did. She took it like a champ, swallowing every last drop of her Master's semen.

Finally, I pulled out of her mouth, and she gasped, her mouth open wide, trying to catch her breath. I settled down into the leather chair, pleasantly tired from the vigorous fucking I'd given her. She moved between my thighs, settling down on the floor. Worshipfully, she laid her head in my lap, gazing up at me happily.

"Did I do a good job, Sir?" she asked hopefully.

I pet her hair gently. "Yes, slut. You did a good job. You're a very good girl."

Hearing those words appeared to make her very happy, indeed. She smiled contentedly and settled her head into my lap.

I had more plans for Lena, though. Big, big plans, like taking her back home and fucking her in every position possible.

"I'm yours, Sir," she whispered. "I belong to you."

"My good little slut." I let out a long, satisfied sigh. "I'm gonna fuck you so hard tonight."
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