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I returned home after impregnating Electra, the beautiful movie star.  I had been thinking of so many incredible ways to dominate beautiful women, I'd totally forgotten about Rebecca.  When I returned to my room, she was waiting for me. 


"Orion," she said, "It's time to pay the price." She was wearing a beautiful flowing black robe with lacy red lingerie underneath.  If she wasn't about to ask me to give up my soul, she would've been hot. 


"What if I don't?" I asked playfully.


She took a step toward me, and quickly pulled down her robe, revealing her beautiful body, and her huge breasts. 


"I'm not going to try and seduce you," she said, "This needs to happen... like, now."


"Okay." I said. 


She was blushing by now, and looking down. I raised a brow.  It almost seemed like my alpha male confidence was starting to affect Rebecca, the strange sorceress who had given me my power.  Yet now, she was under its influence? 


"S-so, you, uh, have to do- what I say," she stammered.


"Okay," I said, "But you have to do everything I say."


"Alright," she said, smiling, "But... wait." Suddenly she looked confused again.  "Orion, what are you doing?  Why can't I think straight?" 


I felt a surge of power as I realized that yes, I was starting to affect Rebecca.  And soon, she'd also be under my control.  


"I'm no one's slave, Rebecca," I said, moving to her and grasping her throat gently.  "On the contrary.  You're about to be mine."  


Slowly, I guided her to her knees, and she whimpered, her brain already starting to scramble from my masculine power.  I knew her pussy was already getting nice and juicy, and soon I'd be pounding it hard.  


"You're going to be my obedient little sex slave," I said, "And you're going to enjoy every moment of it."  


Before she could respond, I slid my cock into her mouth and she immediately started sucking.  It felt good, because I could tell she was enjoying it.  She wanted me inside her badly.  


Slowly I started to move my hips, sliding my cock in and out of her mouth.  She was moaning.  I hadn't even touched her pussy, and she was already loving this.  


I slammed my dick into her throat, causing her to cough, but she didn't protest.  Suddenly, I pulled my cock back out. 


"Beg for it," I said. 


"Please fuck my mouth," she said, her eyes glassy with desire. 


"No," I said, "Beg."


"Please, Orion, fuck my mouth," she said, her voice cracking, "I want to taste your cum."  


I slammed my cock into her mouth, causing her to gag. 


"Keep going," I said, "Show me how much you love it."


"I love it!" she said, "I love your huge cock! I want it to fill my throat!"


She was getting into it.  Her pussy was so wet, I could smell her.  


I pulled out of her mouth. 


"Lick my balls," I ordered. 


She immediately dived downward, sliding her tongue up and down my shaft.  Her lips wrapped around my balls, sucking and licking me.  I could feel her enthusiasm and desire.  


"Stop," I said, "Stand up."  


She stood up, and I took a step away, my dick bouncing in front of her face. 


"Now get down on your hands and knees." I said.


"Yes, master," she said, getting on her hands and knees, "What do you want me to do?"


"Beg," I said, "Beg for me to fuck you."


"Please, master," she said, spreading her legs in front of me, "Please fuck my wet pussy. I need it so badly."


"What do you want me to do?" I asked.


"I want you to make me cum," she said, "I want you to fuck me. I want you to use me."


"Beg for it," I said.


"Please, master!" she said, "Please! I want you to fuck me! Fuck me like a whore! Fuck me like your own personal whore!"


"You know," I said casually, leaning down and grabbing her ass, "I'm not sure if I like the way you're talking to me."


"No!" she said, "Please, I'm sorry master! I wasn't trying to be disrespectful!"


"Get up," I said, grabbing her by the hair and pulling her upward. 


"I'm sorry," she whispered, her eyes downcast, but looking seductive. 


I pulled open her robe, and flung it aside.  She was completely naked.  I could smell her sex.  My cock was throbbing. 


"Get on your back," I said, "And spread your legs."


She did as I commanded, and as she lay on her back, her arms splayed out to her sides, I moved to the foot of the bed, my hard cock right in front of her pussy. 


"I want you to beg," I said, "Beg for me to fuck you."


"Please, sir," she whispered, "Please fuck me. I don't know if I can take it any longer, please." 


"Beg more," I said.


"Please, Orion," she said, "Please use me. Please fuck me. Please I-"


I slammed my cock inside her then, causing her to gasp. 


"What did I say?" I asked.


"Please, sir, fuck me. I don't deserve to be fucked by someone as amazing as you, but I am begging for it. Use me and make me cum."


I pulled back out. 


"Harder," she said, "Please." 


I shoved my cock into her again. 


"Fill my tight little pussy!" she said, "Please!" 


I was balls deep inside her.  She was so tight and so fucking wet.  Her pussy was milking my cock, as she moaned.  


"Please!" she said, "Your cock is so fucking amazing, please fuck me!" 


"Harder," I said, "Harder. I want to hear you scream." 


"Oh god!" she moaned. 


"Tell me how much you like my cock inside your pussy!" I said, 


"I love it!" she said, "You're so big, your cock is so fucking amazing, please!" 


I started to slam my cock into her harder and harder. 


"Oh fuck!" she moaned, "I love how you're pounding my pussy! Fuck me! Please!" 


"You love it, don't you?" I asked.


"Yes!" she screamed, "I fucking love it! I love it so much! Please, Orion, please, fuck me like a whore!" She lifted her legs, wrapping them around my waist, pulling me deeper inside her.


Suddenly, I slammed into her as hard as I could.  She screamed, and her back arched.  I could feel her pussy clenching my cock.  She was cumming.  


"Don't stop!" she moaned, "Please, I'm so close! Fuck me harder! I'm cumming!"


I slammed into her again and again.  Suddenly, her pussy clamped down on my cock, and I could feel her juices running down my balls.  I thrust deeply into her and with a final scream, I could feel my cum filling her pussy.  


"Oh god, Orion!" she moaned. 


I pulled out of her, and she looked up at me, her eyes half closed, her lips parted. 


Slowly, her eyes focused, and her gaze turned to realization. 


"You fucked me," she gasped.  "You filled me up.  You... changed the terms of the deal." 


"That's right, Rebecca.  I get to keep my soul, and you get the gift of being fucked by your new master." 


I smiled, and pinched her nipple, causing her to cry out again. 


I saw the weak glimmer of protest in her eyes, the final shred of resistance.  Then, it faded, and all that was left was a perfect, submissive slut. 


She smiled, spreading her sex with two fingers to show my cum dripping down her pussy.  "Yes, master, anything you want.  Would you like to use my whore body again?" 


"Yeah, I think I will," I said, looking down at her, "But first, I think someone wants to suck my cock."


I stepped between her legs, and she reached up, taking my cock in her hands, and sucking it into her mouth.  She twirled her tongue around my shaft, swirling it down to my balls, sucking and licking them.  I grabbed her hair and shoved my cock down her throat. 


"Mmmmh," she moaned, "You taste so good, master."


"Keep sucking," I said.


She darted her tongue around the head of my cock, swirling it around the tip, running it in circles around the shaft.  Finally, she took my cock down her throat, as deep as she could, her nose touching my abdomen.  She was gagging, but she didn't stop.  She kept sucking.


I reached down and wrapped my hand around the back of her head, holding her in place.  She didn't move.  


"Keep sucking," I said, "Or do you need to be made to suck my cock?"


She swallowed, and a moan escaped her throat.  She took my cock out of her mouth for a moment, and then put it back in, sucking with renewed eagerness. 


"That's a good girl," I said, "Suck it." 


She dropped one of her hands to my balls, cupping them, and rolling them around in her palm. 


I grunted, thrusting my cock down her throat. 


"Just like that," I said, "Keep sucking." 


"Mmmh," she moaned, "I love your cock."


"You're a good whore," I said, "I'm going to use you over and over again." 


"Please," she said, "I'll do anything you want." 


I grunted, and started thrusting faster. 


"Mmmh," she moaned, "I love sucking your cock."


"You're a good little slave," I said, "I'm going to keep you chained up in the basement, and fuck you whenever I want.  You're going to be my new little toy."


"Yes, master," she said, "I love it when you use me."


"Do you like it when I shove my cock down your throat?" I asked. 


She nodded, pushing her head further down my shaft. 


I smiled.  "I'm going to have you so deepthroated you'll lose your gag reflex, and I can shove it down your throat whenever I want." 


"Yes, master," she gasped. 


I could feel her throat spasming around my cock, and I started to cum, spurting deep inside her.  My cum dripped down her tongue. She struggled to swallow it all, but took my load like a champ.  I watched cum and spit dripping down her big boobs, lewdly spilling onto the carpet. 

Rebecca is a great slut, I thought, settling back into my chair.  I had big plans for her.  And for Mom , Crystal, and Electra.  I would bang every beautiful woman I desired, impregnate them all, and create a legacy of children to carry on my powerful name.

I was Orion, now, Orion the Master.
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