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After having his way with Cassie, Nolan began the drive home. The thoughts of his newfound empowerment settled in his mind. He couldn’t believe he finally mustered enough courage to assert control when he was typically dominated. Though the encounter may have been new to him, Nolan was confident that his approach yielded results – and he enjoyed every second of it.

As Nolan navigated the familiar roads on his way home, the events of the past weeks played like a vivid memory reel in his mind. A chance encounter with a stranger at his work had thrust him into a world of unexpected changes. A magic pill promised to enhance his allure and make him irresistibly appealing had reshaped his reality. Skepticism had given way to astonishment as Nolan witnessed the undeniable effects – Jenna and Cassie, once completely out of reach and never wanted to have anything to do with him before, were now drawn to him with an undeniable magnetism.

As Nolan reflected on the recent changes in his life, his thoughts lingered on the astonishing transformation that the magic pill had wrought, not just in his interactions but also in his physical appearance. Gone were the days when he considered himself an average, slightly overweight man. The magic pill had sculpted his body into a form that mirrored his dreams – a physique reminiscent of an elite athlete. The contours of his muscles now spoke of strength and vitality, a far cry from the unassuming figure he once presented to the world. Above all, his cock had tripled in size, a transformation that Jenna and Cassie found utterly irresistible.

As Nolan parked his car, he observed that Jenna’s car was absent, indicating she was probably at work. With a few hours until their next encounter, Nolan decided to utilize the time to freshen up. The prospect of meeting Jenna again later spurred him to make sure he presented his best self.

Walking in the door of his shabby apartment, Nolan took stock of the surrounding space. The worn-out furniture and peeling wallpaper seemed to mock him, emphasizing the stark contrast between his living conditions and the life he yearned for. A sense of determination welled up within him as he acknowledged that he deserved better. It was time for a change. Nolan decided that he wouldn’t settle for this subpar existence any longer. The desire for a more fulfilling life spurred him to contemplate ways to improve his situation.

Tired of working long hours only to return to his bare minimum accommodations, Nolan sought a solution that would allow him to escape his dreary routine.

Nolan stripped down to freshen up with a shower. The warm water cascading over him became a sanctuary for his thoughts. The modest bathroom, like the rest of his apartment, was a place of reflection. He rubbed his temples, pondering earnestly on ways to turn the tide of his circumstances. The notion of a better life had taken root within him, and with each droplet that fell, ideas started to emerge. His mind danced between possibilities—career advancements, side hustles, or perhaps a stroke of luck.

Each scenario played out vividly in his imagination, igniting hope and ambition. Determined not to lose sight of these aspirations amidst the chaos of daily life, Nolan resolved to write everything down. Gripping the steaming bar of soap in his palms, he envisioned jotting down his goals on a blank page, creating a blueprint for success.

As he washed himself, he heard a woman’s voice from the front room. “Nolan? Are you in there?”

The unexpected interruption threw Nolan off balance as he realized it was none other than Jenna, his attractive neighbor. “Jenna, what are you doing here?” He shouted over the sound of the shower.

Nolan heard the front door shut.

“I got off work early. I couldn’t wait to see you.” Jenna said from the front room. “I’m glad you left the door unlocked.”

Nolan sighed. Leaving the door unlocked when he was home was something he usually did. It wasn’t the worst neighborhood, but he had nothing of value to steal, and most of all, he had no friends that would come over—until now.

“Are you in the shower?” Jenna asked with a hint of flirtation.

Feeling slightly embarrassed at the state of his apartment, Nolan replied, “Yes, I’m in the shower”.

Nolan heard Jenna giggle through the door, adding “Great, I need one too”, implying they continued the conversation together in the shower.

“Why don’t we share it? We can clean ourselves and talk.”

Fuck it. Why not, Nolan thought. “Alright,”

Nolan realized the transformative effects of the mysterious pill as he observed Jenna’s behavior. It seemed to have rendered her completely submissive to him, her usual routine disrupted. She hadn’t even gone home to freshen up before making her way to his apartment.

Nolan heard the bathroom door open and beautiful Jenna came inside. Steam filled the small area, clouding his vision briefly. He saw her silhouette as she reached for the shirt hem and pulled it over her head. She then bent down with a gorgeous ass facing towards him and peeled off her pants.

Her soft curves were revealed under the thin fabric of her bra and panties. Nolan watched mesmerized as her pale skin gleamed in the dim light cast by the single lamp in the room. Nolan took a deep breath, feeling exposed but undeniably aroused watching a sexy lady get undressed.

“Do you know how much I wanted to do this since our first meeting?” Jenna said, pulling the curtain aside and joining him in the shower.

Nolan stood speechless, staring at her curvaceous figure. Damn, she’s beautiful, he thought.

Once inside, Jenna eagerly began soaping herself, allowing her hands to glide sensually along her lithe form. Watching her with a mixture of fascination and arousal, Nolan could hardly contain his excitement. Their bodies pressed close together as steam rose around them, creating an almost ethereal atmosphere.

Jenna moved closer to Nolan, letting her breasts brush lightly against his wet chest. Her gaze never left his face, communicating a hunger that matched his own. Desire coursed through every fiber of his being. As Nolan grasped Jenna’s waist, his heart raced faster, thrilled by the boldness of his actions. Reaching between them, Jenna cupped his erection.

“I couldn’t wait to have you in my mouth again.” She breathed. “It’s just that whenever I think about your big cock…”, she murmured, her fingers stroking his shaft rhythmically, sending electric shockwaves rippling through his limbs. “And those dominant moves,” she whispered seductively, “that made me feel so owned.” She moaned softly into his ear, increasing the intensity of her touches.

She lowered herself to her knees, and Nolan lost himself in the sensual whirlwind that was Jenna. She hadn’t even kissed him yet, and she was about just moments away from sucking his cock. That’s what drove him crazy — the fact that this girl who he barely knew could throw caution to the wind and indulge her lust right alongside him without batting an eye.

Deliciously teasing him, she ran her tongue provocatively along the base of his throbbing member.

Nolan felt an intense buzz of pleasure shoot through his entire system. He marveled at how easily she gave herself over to him, abandoning whatever reservations she might once have held.

With a steady pace, Jenna took him fully into her mouth, driving Nolan wild with ecstasy. Unable to resist any longer, he grabbed hold of her slender shoulders and pushed her firmly backward against the tile wall. The forceful movement caused Jenna to emit an involuntary moan, which sent a wave of arousal through Nolan.

Feeling emboldened by her response, he increased the pressure on her neck. With each thrust, Jenna’s lips wrapped tightly around his swollen organ, drawing out delicious sounds of satisfaction from deep within him.

Electric currents coursed through Nolan’s body as Jenna skillfully manipulated him with her expertise. Every part of his flesh hummed with heightened sensitivity as she lavished attention upon him.

Intrigued by the depths of her submission, Nolan dared to push boundaries farther still. Taking hold of her head, he guided her movements to match his growing urgency. Each thrust brought forth another moan from Jenna, fueling his desire even more.

Emboldened by the power of his position, Nolan shifted gears, exploring new territories within Jenna’s receptiveness. He lifted Jenna from her crouch and spun her around, bending her forward.

“Yes!” She breathed. “Fuck me… Now!”

Positioning himself directly behind her, he leveled his towering member at her opening.

Jenna trembled with anticipation, biting her lip as if trying to temper her eagerness. Then, with deliberate intent, he slowly inserted himself into her core. The blissful stretch of her walls greeted him, accompanied by tiny gasps escaping her lips. His thick rod gliding smoothly past sensitive nerves induced powerful waves of pleasure through both of them.

Increasing the tempo, Jenna’s rhythmic motions mirrored his, intensifying the eroticism. This was exactly what Nolan needed – pure animal instinct taking control, obliterating any lingering doubt or uncertainty.

Dropping his hands onto Jenna’s hips, he rocked into her, matching her vigorous movements, savoring every moment of contact with her warm, supple body. His raw passion burned brightly beneath the surface.

Grasping her tightly, Nolan found himself helplessly captivated by the pleasurable storm building within him. With reckless abandon, Jenna met his fervor with equal vehemence, provoking a torrent of rapturous energy to flow freely between them.

Nolan relentlessly pounded into her, his desperate pounding echoing through the confines of the shower. Jenna steadied herself on the tile walls, their combined efforts driving them both toward ecstatic release.

Feeling like a predator claiming its prey, Nolan thrust harder into Jenna, his movements losing themselves to a primal rhythm. As the climax approached, time ceased to exist for them.

Desperately seeking relief, they abandoned restraint altogether. Shuddering in sync, their cries reverberated throughout the space. The scorching heat intensified until finally giving way to an explosion of immense pleasure. Spine-tingling waves surged through their bodies as their orgasm consumed them whole.

Jenna collapsed onto the cold floor of the shower, unable to move or speak after experiencing such profound pleasure. Nolan followed suit, dropping beside her, his muscles quivering with exertion. Both breathing heavily, they shared a tender look laced with tendrils of vulnerability. The air was heavy with silence - broken only by the gentle patter of water dripping from the faucets overhead.

Moments passed, neither moving nor speaking, absorbed in their respective inner landscapes.

* * *

The air was heavy with the lingering smell of sex and soap, filling the small bathroom with a sense of intimacy that neither of them could deny. Jenna stood nearby, watching silently as Nolan dried himself off.

“You have a gift, Nolan,” Jenna said, breaking the silence. She wrapped her arm around Nolan from behind as he looked at himself in the mirror. Jenna slid her hand along his chest, exploring his pecs and abs.

With a nod, Nolan acknowledged her words, a smile curving on his lips. “Thanks, Jenna.” He replied casually, as if discussing some ordinary event.

“No seriously, Nolan,” Jenna said as she grabbed his member. It looked massive in her hands even while flaccid. “You should monetize this thing.”

“What?” Nolan was confused. “Monetize?”

“Your abilities, silly.” Jenna giggled. “You know, get paid for what you do well.”

Nolan considered Jenna’s suggestion. Monetizing his newfound prowess might mean leaving the safety of his janitorial job. Yet, Jenna made a good point – his incredibly dominant skills held potential value and he could use a better stream of income.

“Doing what? Porn?” He asked.

Jenna ringed her finger around his cock and stroked it once. Her face peered out from behind his shoulder and her face appeared in the mirror. She made a curious look contemplating Nolan’s idea, but it wasn’t what she was thinking exactly. “You could do porn. You’d make a killing doing that. But I was thinking you could be my boss.”

“Be your boss?”

Jenna suggested. “Like getting paid to please women like me, only better.” She added teasingly.

Nolan paused, considering Jenna’s proposition. Having been bullied most of his life, taking charge seemed foreign to him, but also exciting. And why not? If he was going to capitalize on his newly discovered ability, he may as well put himself in the position of power he craved so much.

“Well, I am in need of a career change, that’s for sure.” Nolan agreed. “But being a gigolo never came to mind.”

“Gigolo, well, at first,” Jenna responded confidently. “But the real money will come after you fuck. Think of it like residual income.”

Nolan considered Jenna’s proposal further. Then it finally registered. With his new powers, he could command them to do whatever he wanted and they would keep coming back to him. The appeal of it intrigued him. “A pimp then?”

“Call it what you want,” Jenna replied, still stroking his member. “But I’d rather call you an Emperor… King.”

A soft groan escaped Nolan’s lips as his cock began to harden.

“Take me for instance,” Jenna purred, licking his neck and wrapping her arms tighter around him.. “You can command me to do whatever you want. Want me to work my nine to five and sign over my paycheck? Done… Want me to turn tricks at an escort service? Done… I will… Just as long as I can come back to you and suck your cock every day.”

Absorbing Jenna’s words, Nolan felt a rush of exhilaration. Her words were like a flame igniting a desire within him that burned with intensity. The notion she expressed was the most alluring thing he had ever heard spoken to him, a tantalizing promise that stirred a longing within him. Nolan found himself yearning for the possibility that her words held, hoping that would manifest into reality.

“Why don’t we set up something more permanent?” Nolan proposed. “We could find a larger space where girls could visit us regularly, sort of like a private club. We could… train these girls together.”

“And maybe recruit others too,” Jenna offered.

Nolan loved what he was hearing. “That sounds amazing… Would you feel comfortable working with other men?” Nolan asked.

“Definitely.” She whispered, turning him around. “We can start tonight. I know just the place.”

Jenna squatted down in front of him, her hands tracing his chest as lowered herself down.

“But first, I need to suck your cock again.” Jenna’s voice whispered up at him, lost in her fascination. Jenna’s lips seemed tantalizing as they shimmered from the reflections of the lights. She reached out and took his incredible penis in her hand, her fingers not even able to encircle the incredible girth of his member.

She licked her lips in desire. Jenna’s head slowly moved downward, her feminine lips parting as she planted her tongue across the head of his cock. It was only a few seconds until her jaw was stretching around his girth, sucking him deeply into her mouth.

Nolan couldn’t help but feel enthralled by how skilled she was at giving blowjobs. Every movement seemed calculated to push him closer to ecstasy. It wasn’t long before he was rock hard in her mouth, hitting the back of her throat repeatedly. His hips bucked involuntarily as he fought the urge to cum right then and there. But he resisted, wanting to prolong the experience for both of them.

Jenna released him with a gentle pop, her cheeks puffed full with excitement. “Cum in mouth.” She begged.

Nolan hesitated briefly, savoring the anticipation. He closed his eyes, visualizing Jenna’s beautiful face covered in his semen. Finally, he gave in to the impulse, releasing his pent-up energy in a powerful burst. Hot fluid shot forth, striking the base of Jenna’s throat. She managed to swallow quickly, though, ensuring none of his precious load went to waste.

Nolan shot blast after blast into her mouth, and Jenna moaned as she swallowed it all. As the last drop trickled down her throat, Jenna opened her eyes wide, signaling her readiness for another round. However, Nolan knew when enough was enough. Gently pulling out of her mouth, he caressed her cheek lovingly.

“Enough for today, sweetheart,” he murmured. “There’s plenty more where that came from.”

She looked disappointed for a moment after his cock escaped from her lips. She stood up in front of him and wiped her lips, sucking a drop of his semen from her finger.

“Now let’s get you ready for the club,” she said, her gaze locking with his own.

“Strip club?”

“Now you’re catching on.” Jenna purred.

“Jenna… You’ve got talent.”

* * *

Dazzling neon signs illuminated the dim interior of the upscale strip club, casting colorful shadows upon walls adorned with framed photographs of past performers. Amidst the humming music and hypnotic rhythms, the seductively dressed women danced on stage, inviting patrons to indulge in their fantasies.

The sensuous atmosphere was electric, making Nolan feel alive and excited beyond measure. Jenna guided him towards the main bar area. She subtly shifted her body close to his, allowing her scent to envelop him fully. This woman radiated sexuality, which heightened his arousal tenfold. He watched Jenna’s firm ass sway seductively beneath her tight dress, eliciting feelings he didn’t quite understand. There was no doubt that Jenna was absolutely irresistible, especially when she tossed her hair back over her shoulders, flashing those deep green eyes filled with mischief.

She placed her hands delicately onto Nolan’s arms, drawing him closer while pressing her body against his. “Which one do you want?” She asked.

Intrigued, Nolan surveyed the array of women onstage. Each had a unique quality about them, tempting him with varying degrees of fervor. After careful consideration, Nolan pointed to a petite redhead performing a captivating routine near the edge of the stage. “Her,” he answered decisively. Jenna smiled broadly, evidently pleased with his choice.

As Nolan followed Jenna through the crowd, he noticed numerous pairs of male and female eyes fixed upon him. Despite his recent transformation, Nolan couldn’t help feeling self-conscious under such scrutiny. Nonetheless, his confidence grew stronger thanks to Jenna’s unwavering support. Together, they navigated the crowded room and approached the redhead.

“I’m Scarlett,” she purred, her eyes dancing over Nolan with an appreciative glint. “And what might they call you, handsome?” Scarlett’s voice had a seductive edge that sent a shiver down Nolan’s spine.

“Nolan,” he replied with a confident smile, feeling a newfound magnetism. Scarlett’s interest was evident, and he basked in the attention. “So, Scarlett, what brings you to this fine establishment tonight?” he asked, a hint of playful curiosity in his voice.

Nolan couldn’t help but notice the way Scarlett’s breasts pressed against her costume, causing her nipples to peek through the fabric. He felt his heart race faster, and his breath quickened.

Leaning in, Scarlett whispered, “Word is there’s a new contender in town, someone who knows how to treat a lady right.” Her words lingered in the air, and Nolan couldn’t help but be intrigued by the possibilities unfolding in this encounter.

“He definitely knows.” Jenna flirted with Scarlett. “And you’re the lucky one he wants a dance with,” Jenna said teasingly, looking Scarlett directly in the eye. “Do you think you can handle our friend here?”

Scarlett laughed lightly, her eyes sparkling with mischievousness. “Oh, I believe I can handle anything our big friend here desires.”

Jenna smirked, clearly enjoying playing matchmaker for this particular pairing. She turned to Nolan, placing her arm around his waist. “Come along, then.

“Let’s see if you live up to your reputation,” Scarlett challenged, leading Nolan and Jenna away from the stage. They made their way through the club, attracting curious stares from other patrons. Nolan reveled in the attention, feeling empowered by his growing confidence.

Once they arrived at the designated private room, Scarlett swiftly shut and locked the door behind them, effectively sealing off any potential interruptions. Turning to face Nolan, she removed her top, exposing her ample cleavage and the lacy bra beneath.

“I don’t know what it is about you,” Scarlett whispered. “But I knew I had to dance for you immediately after you said your name.”

Scarlett began undoing the buttons of Nolan’s shirt, revealing his muscular torso. With each button that fell open, Scarlett’s eyes became increasingly hungry, her touch becoming more intense. By the time she reached the final button, Scarlett’s lips were already seeking contact with his skin.

Without waiting for permission, Scarlett dove forward, kissing Nolan passionately. Their tongues tangled, explored, and devoured each other. Scarlett moaned softly, feeling the warmth of Nolan’s strong arms wrapping around her slim frame. Her hands roamed freely over his sculpted chest, stopping occasionally to pinch or tweak his sensitive nipples.

“I told you,” Jenna said.

Nolan nodded, his face buried between Scarlett’s perfect breasts. The silky texture of her skin coupled with the taste of her perfume created an exquisite combination. Jenna knelt beside them, watching intently as Nolan nibbled on Scarlett’s left breast. The look in her eyes suggested jealousy mixed with admiration - but also pride in knowing she played a crucial role in bringing these two together.

Scarlett continued to explore Nolan’s body, leaving no square inch untouched. She gripped his hard erection, stroking it gently as she spoke. “What would you like first?” she whispered into his ear, her hot breath sending a wave of pleasure coursing through him.

“Well, I thought we could with sucking my cock.” Nolan proposed boldly, unable to suppress a grin. “Then maybe take things further…” His voice trailed off suggestively, causing Scarlett’s pupils to dilate even more.

Unable to contain herself anymore, Scarlett pulled Nolan toward the nearby couch, positioning him to sit comfortably.

Kneeling before him, she took his length into her mouth slowly, allowing her tongue to glide across its surface. The sensations were indescribable, surging through every fiber of his being. Nolan groaned loudly, clutching the back of Scarlett’s head, encouraging her to continue.

Scarlett expertly used her talented mouth and nimble fingers to work her magic on Nolan’s cock. She increased the intensity gradually, taking him deeper into her throat, creating waves of pleasure unlike anything he had ever experienced.

Meanwhile, Jenna observed the entire spectacle with a mix of fascination and envy. Unable to control her desire, she joined them on the couch, leaning over to get a taste of Nolan’s towering member for herself.

Scarlet let Nolan’s cock pop out of her mouth and held it for Jenna. Jenna eagerly wrapped her lips around the base of his cock, taking turns with Scarlett as they both pleasured him simultaneously. The erotic sight of the two beautiful women worshiping his manhood drove Nolan wild with excitement.

As Jenna moved lower, she started to use her tongue to lap at the tip of his penis, driving Nolan crazy with anticipation. Meanwhile, Scarlett dropped land and began sucking his testicles, alternating between gentle massages and tugging movements designed to send shockwaves of ecstasy through his body.

“Ready to fuck him?” Jenna purred to Scarlett.

“Am I ever.” She replied, seizing the opportunity. Scarlett kicked off her high heels impulsively. She straddled Nolan’s hips and, without warning, mounted him with fierce determination.

She grabbed hold of his rock-solid cock, guiding it straight into her welcoming entrance. She cried out with pure euphoria, reveling in the fullness of Nolan’s massive member inside her. Her powerful pelvic thrusts sent ripples of raw carnal energy pulsing through both their bodies.

As Scarlett rode Nolan, Jenna kneeled beside them, running her hands all over their sweaty, entangled forms. She relished the sight of Scarlett’s tight pussy clamping down on Nolan’s thick cock, her own wet folds dripping with arousal.

“Oh my god, I’m going to cum.” Scarlett yelled.

Placing a hand on Scarlett’s shoulder, Jenna whispered into her ear, urging her to increase the speed of her motions. “Don’t stop,” she instructed Scarlett, her tone husky with need.

Motivated by Jenna’s demand, Scarlett intensified her pace, letting out sharp gasps punctuated by Nolan’s deep moans. “Fuck, I’m cumming!” Scarlett screamed, throwing her head back with abandonment. Her pussy convulsed violently around Nolan’s member, milking him as orgasm after orgasm raged through her. Her thighs trembled, straining against Nolan’s powerful grip as he maintained possession of her quivering flesh.

Sensing her release, Scarlett allowed herself a moment to succumb fully to her primal instincts. Jenna, ever the thoughtful one, rubbed her hand along her back. “You’re fucking brilliant. You look so beautiful riding his cock.”

Jenna looked over and captured Nolan’s gaze. “Now let him nut inside you.” She commanded, while holding onto Scarlett firmly. “That way, you know who truly owns you.”

Scarlett complied, dropping her hips into Nolan’s hard member. “It feels amazing when he fills me like this, doesn’t it? We belong together.”

This only served to heighten Nolan’s excitement, as his cock throbbed inside Scarlett, pushing her closer towards another climax.

As she approached her second wave of ecstasy, she turned to Jenna, locking eyes with her. Their shared glances carried a hidden promise, fueling Nolan’s imagination with fantasies.

Their lovemaking grew increasingly aggressive as Scarlett demanded more from Nolan, begging him not to pull out until she came again. It wasn’t long before she did, bucking wildly over Nolan, her walls contracting powerfully around his swollen cock.

Every forceful thrust was met with a resounding cry from Scarlett, accompanied by slick, sweet sounds of pleasure escaping her parted lips. At that moment, Nolan felt completely dominant, in complete control of his surroundings. It was exactly the sense of mastery he needed, after years of feeling inferior and submissive to others. This was his chance to prove he was just as good as anyone else – better even.

Jenna watched, her smile widening with each passing minute, her eyes filled with nothing short of pride as she witnessed the transformation happening before her.

“You gonna cum, baby?” Scarlett whispered. “Please… fill me.”

Her fervent request sent Nolan spiralling into another lustful trance. Gripping Scarlett’s hips tightly, he plunged back into her wet heat. Jenna observed, a mischievous grin spreading across her features.

“Look at how much you love filling her,” Jenna teased, running her hands provocatively along Scarlett’s sides.

In response, Scarlett threw her head back, gasping loudly as another round of pleasure coursed through her.

“Yes! Do it! Give me your cum.” Scarlett begged.

“Do it, Nolan. Fill her with your seed.” Jenna urged.

Scarlet’s moans were interrupted by a roar from Nolan. “I’m cumming!”

“Yessss!” she screamed. “Fill me with your seed!”

Nolan heard her plea and couldn’t resist it. He knew he wanted to claim ownership over her, and right now seemed like the perfect time. Grunting with effort, he pushed his hip up into Scarlett’s willing body. Jenna smiled, her eyes alight with approval.

Nolan’s eyes rolled to the back of his head as Scarlett’s tits slapped together as she bucked back on top of her lover. He exploded, “I’m- c-umminggg!! Oh fuck yesss!! Scarlett smacked her ass down on his hips, her beautiful body shuddering in profound pleasure as the alpha male continued to pump ropes of his cum deep into her.

Jenna stood nearby, capturing the moments in her memory forever, reveling in the triumphant victory that her creation had claimed another soul. The room echoed with their heartfelt cries of bliss and satisfaction, painting a pornographic picture too explicit for words.

“Well, wasn’t that fun?” Jenna said, breaking the silence.

Scarlett, still catching her breath, nodded enthusiastically. “Abso-fucking-lutely!”

Nolan, however, remained silent, staring blankly ahead, trying to process what had transpired.

Jenna noticed his discomfort and decided to address it. “Come on, Nolan, don’t be shy. Tell us how you feel.”

He hesitated briefly, looking at Scarlett, then back at Jenna. Finally, he found his voice. “To be honest, I never expected this to happen. But damn, it was incredible. Jenna, Scarlett, you both have talent.”

Scarlett giggled softly, reaching out to stroke his cheek affectionately. “We made you feel special, didn’t we?”

Nolan gave her a grateful smile. “Thank you.”

Jenna chuckled warmly. “Of course, darling.”

It’s always great having someone new join our little party.” Jenna remarked, giving Scarlett a conspiring glance.

Scarlett nodded excitedly and licked her lips, unable to hide her eagerness. “Definitely,” she said with a mischievous grin, her eyes gleaming with a suggestive sparkle. “You know, Nolan, if you’re up for it, I could bring in another girl or two. Double the fun, double the pleasure.” Her voice carried a sultry undertone. “There are a couple of lovely ladies here who would jump at the chance to join us…”

Before Nolan could utter a word, Jenna chimed in, “Bring them all in, every lady in the entire club, one by one.”

[image: ]


Also by Velvet Rainne

Alpha Augmentation Series

	Alpha Augmentation (Book 1)

	Alpha Augmentation (Book 2)

	Alpha Augmentation (Book 3)

	Alpha Augmentation (Book 4)



Pill of Submission Series

	Pill of Submission: Book 1

	Pill of Submission (Book 2): Owning The Strip Club

	Pill of Submission (Book 3): Owning the Agent

	Pill of Submission (Book 4): Owning the Daughter

	Pill of Submission (Book 5): Owning the Harem



Submission Among the Lecture Halls Series

	Submission Among The Lecture Halls: Book 1

	Submission Among The Lecture Halls: Book 2



Bimbopedia Series

	Bimbopedia

	Bimbopedia 2

	Bimbopedia 3

	Bimbopedia 4

	Bimbopedia 5

	Bimbopedia 6

	Bimbopedia: The Collection



Medallion of Submission Series

	Medallion of Submission (Book One)

	Medallion of Submission (Book Two)

	Medallion of Submission (Book Three)

	Medallion of Submission (Book Four)

	Medallion of Submission (Book Five)

	Medallion of Submission (Book Six)

	Medallion of Submission (Book Seven)

	Medallion of Submission Books 1-7



Ruling Her Series

	Ruling His Housemate (Ruling Her Book 1)

	Ruling the Model (Ruling Her Book 2)

	Ruling the Ex (Ruling Her Book 3)

	Ruling the Teacher (Ruling Her Book 4)

	Ruling the Woman of the House (Ruling Her Book 5)

	Ruling Her Collection: Books 1-5



Scepter of Domination Series

	Scepter of Domination (Book One)

	Scepter of Domination (Book Two)

	Scepter of Domination (Book Three)

	Scepter of Domination (Book Four)

	Scepter of Domination (Book Five)

	Scepter of Domination (Book Six)

	Scepter of Domination: (Book Seven)

	Scepter of Domination: (Book Eight)

	Scepter of Domination (Book Nine)

	Scepter of Domination (Book Ten)

	Scepter of Domination Collection: Books 1-5

	Scepter of Domination Collection #2 (Books 6-10)

	Scepter of Domination Complete Collection: Books 1-10






Bimbobook Series

	Bimbobook

	Bimbobook: Part Two

	Bimbobook: Part Three

	Bimbobook Bundle: Books 1-3



BIMBOS Series

	BIMBOS: The Beginning

	BIMBOS: Wonder Nympho

	BIMBOS: Super Blonde

	BIMBOS: Natalie Next

	BIMBOS: The Collection



Game of Bimbos Series

	Game of Bimbos: Lady Marella

	Game of Bimbos: Lady Vasna

	Game of Bimbos: Lady Symphony

	Game of Bimbos: Lady Marella II

	Game of Bimbos: The Collection



Wife Watch Series

	Wife Watch (Case #001)

	Wife Watch (Case #002)

	Wife Watch (Case #003)

	Wife Watch (Case #004): Cuckadile Dundee

	Wife Watch (Case #005)

	Wife Watch (Case #006)

	Wife Watch 7: Backstage with Metal-Lick-A

	Wife Watch (Case #008)

	Wife Watch (Case #009)

	Wife Watch (Case #010): A Woman Always Knows

	Wife Watch Collection: Cases #001-#005

	Wife Watch Collection 2: Cases #006-#010



Kinky Possession Series

	Discovering Rosalynd: Kinky Possession - Book One

	Rosalynd Unleashed: Kinky Possession - Book Two

	Rosalynd’s Desire: Kinky Possession - Book Three

	Kinky Possession Collection (Books 1-3)



From Big to Bimbo Series

	From Big to Bimbo: Part One

	From Big to Bimbo: Part Two

	From Big to Bimbo: Part Three

	From Big to Bimbo: Books 1-3



Stand Alone Stories

	Ashram: Language of the Pain

	Ashrum Chronicles (Volume 1)

	Can’t Take the Willing

	Cuck Thy Neighbor

	Drek’Tar the Orc Mercenary

	Meeting the Prince: Stormy Clan 1

	Ruling the Co-Ed: A Mind Control Story

	Xander’s Alpha Instincts: Xander’s Tails 1



Random Compilations

	2017 Compilation: 57 Story Mega Bundle

	August 2017 Compilation: 10 Erotic Stories

	July 2017 Compilation: 7 Erotic Stories

	June 2017 Compilation: 7 Erotic Stories

	May 2017 Compilation: 13 Erotic Stories

	November 2017 Compilation: 11 Erotic Stories

	October 2017 Compilation: 5 Erotic Stories

	September 2017 Compilation: 6 Erotic Stories




[image: photo of the author]

About the Author

Hi, my name is Velvet Rainne. For the last 16 years, I have been a professional Dominatrix as my full-time career. I have written erotica for my own personal fantasy exploration since college. I have always wanted to publish my writing and am now working to make that dream a reality.

OEBPS/image_rsrcK5.jpg





OEBPS/font_rsrcJY.otf


OEBPS/font_rsrcJM.otf


OEBPS/image_rsrcK3.jpg
5/72%%//(%/%3%/@@7%







cover.jpeg
lug;.::.nN

UWNING THE STRIP CLUB

e





OEBPS/image_rsrcK6.jpg





page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




OEBPS/image_rsrcK4.jpg





OEBPS/font_rsrcJP.otf


