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The room filled with laughter and approval as each woman came into the private room at the rear of the strip club to meet Nolan. They expressed admiration and curiosity about his unique skill set. Each one was eager to learn from him, to understand his secret, and perhaps share in his success.

As the night progressed, Nolan met every one of the diverse beauties, each vying for his attention. Some were petite and delicate, while others were curvaceous and voluptuous. All were captivated by his charm and magnetism.

One by one, girls paraded in and out of the room, each of them eager to take their turn with the legendary “master”. Even the most brazen of the girls grew even bolder under his touch, feeling empowered in ways she never imagined possible and submitting to Nolan in the nastiest of ways. There was no limit to his capacity for pleasure—and everyone wanted a taste.

One woman, a dusky beauty named Amber, approached Nolan with a particular eagerness. “So, Mr. Thompson, how does one become your ‘apprentice’, so to speak?”

Nolan smiled warmly, enjoying the role reversal. “First, show me what you’ve got, Amber.”

Amber obliged, stepping close to him and beginning to unbutton her tight dress. As she exposed her body piece by piece, Jenna observed discreetly from a corner, pleased with her pupil’s display.

In time, Amber revealed her breasts, which were firm and rounded, perfectly complementing her olive skin tone. With each step forward towards nudity, Amber’s self-confidence heightened significantly, her earlier nervousness dissipating. Nolan watched intently, appreciative of her efforts.

He invited her onto the couch, helping her lie down comfortably on it. Once settled, he placed his palm against her flat belly, moving slowly southwards until reaching her moist center. Amber arched her back slightly in response, allowing easier access to her desires.

Her breath became quicker, matching the tempo of her rapidly beating heart. She clung to the cousin tightly, exhibiting the anxiety mixed with the arousal of a novice explorer embarking on an unknown journey. As Nolan pushed deeper inside her, Amber gasped audibly, her eyes shooting open. Feeling the heat radiate off his body, her legs trembled beneath her, causing Nolan to steady her with a tender touch on her arm.

“This might hurt for a little bit,” he warned.

To his surprise, instead of shrinking away, Amber boldly nodded. “Do it. I trust you, Master.”

With each thrust, her cries of delight increased in volume. Despite her initial fear, Amber surrendered completely to the sensations flooding through her body. As sweat dampened her brow, her muscles quivered from her approaching orgasm.

“I’ve never cum so quickly before!” She breathed.

In a sudden, electrifying crescendo, Amber fell apart beneath him. The surging waves of pleasure crashed over her as she came, leaving her utterly spent.

Jenna sat nearby, watching carefully as her new protégé transformed the lives of each lady present. From the painfully shy to the boldly confident, Nolan’s influence resonated strongly among them. Jenna noticed a change in their posture, their demeanor – each becoming more assured and assertive than before.

Nolan was a stallion that never quit. Every girl in the club came into the back room to be filled with Nolan’s massive cock. He fucked each and every one of them, making them all members of his newly founded harem. Jenna was in awe of his stamina. She had never seen or even heard of some fucking for so long. Seeing all the women transform into his bimbo sex slaves was impressive and prompted her to make plans for the future.

Once the last girl left, Jenna crotched down in front of Nolan and licked his member clean. Taking Nolan’s strong member into her warm, wet mouth once more, she started taking care of him with practiced ease. Suckling and slurping, pumping her head rhythmically, she did everything she could think of to please him further. She wrapped her arms around his waist, drawing him deep into her throat, and teased him expertly with her talented tongue. Nolan responded with groans and gasps of appreciation. Jenna knew exactly how to handle him, knowing his likes and dislikes.

Jenna released his still-hard cock from her mouth. “Sorry, had to keep my master’s cock clean.” She joked.

She stood up and found his clothes. “Here, get dressed. We need to talk about what’s next.”

As he dressed, Jenna continued. “I spoke with Scarlett while you were with Velvet.”

Nolan couldn’t place the name on the face. He had just fucked over ten women tonight. It was all a jumble. “Which one was Velvet?”

“The blonde one with the long wavy hair,” Jenna explained.

He could have sworn there were three ladies tonight that fit that description. Nolan was about to raise his finger and ask another question, but Jenna was quick to stop him.

“Who you were fucking while I was talking to Scarlett doesn’t matter.” Jenna grinned mischievously. “She agreed to let us conduct our ‘training sessions’ here. In return, they’ll provide us with a share of their earnings. All they want is the opportunity to see you again.”

“That was fast,” Nolan said, surprised at the fact he didn’t have to take care of the smaller details of the negotiation. “Thank you, Jenna. You’re amazing.”

“Of course,” she whispered. “Let’s go back to your place, Nolan. It’s late, and we both need rest.” She grabbed hold of his hand and led him outside.

Outside, amidst the neon lights and buzzing atmosphere of the strip club, Jenna guided Nolan to her car. Clambering into the passenger seat, he felt exhausted but satisfied, content with having imparted knowledge and gained loyalty along the way. This, too, served as validation - proving that his methods truly worked.

As they drove, Jenna let Nolan know about her plans. “We are going to need somewhere larger than your cramped apartment to house all these… assets we seem to have amassed.”

Nolan nodded. His small apartment was insufficient if they kept acquiring new members for his growing harem. “Well, maybe we should start thinking about renting something?”

“Rent?” Jenna shook her head. “No, you’re going to own a house.”

Jenna stated definitively. “It will not only give us privacy but also help maintain control over your expanding family.”

“But houses cost money,” Nolan protested. “And I don’t have much saved up.”

“Don’t worry about the money part,” Jenna reassured him. “Remember that you can use some of your profits from the girls to cover the costs.”

“Okay, but how do we find a suitable property? And would anyone sell their home to someone like me?” Nolan asked hesitantly.

Jenna nodded her head vehemently. “Yes, they will. We’re already well on our way, thanks to our successful partnership.” Her expression softened. “You have changed many lives today, including mine. I believe in you, Nolan. If you can dominate a whole strip club, then a real estate agent will be easy. She’ll probably give it to you for free once she has felt you inside of her.”

“It’s much more complicated than that. We’ll need to deal with banks, escrow, and inspection. Though I’m confident I can secure us a deal, it’ll be a long road before we get the keys.” Nolan was surprised he knew that. The background workings of how property changed hands weren’t known to him before. Was the pill making him wiser?

“No need for all that boring white-collar bullshit. All you’ll be doing is making an offer. Don’t you worry, I’ll handle the rest.” Jenna replied.

“I see your point. It will be a long while before we have to sign anything.” Nolan pulled out his phone. He started pulling up listings of homes sold by a female agent.

“Maybe you should try finding agents with names starting with J?” Jenna suggested.

They chuckled together. “You’re right, I’m having a winning streak with the J’s,” Nolan replied sarcastically.

Jenna turned off the road and parked. She took out her smartphone and began searching as well. Her fingers swiped through the listing as she looked at the portraits, hoping to come across one beautiful enough for Nolan.

Finally, after scanning several profiles, she stopped on a particularly enticing one - a young, curvaceous woman whose profile picture displayed her posing seductively against a pristine white background. Jenna’s pulse raced faster, almost predicting the satisfaction ahead when Nolan finally laid eyes on her. “What about this one, Nolan?” She held her phone out toward him, displaying the screen. “Her photo is breathtaking.”

“Mia Taylor,” Nolan said, looking over at Jenna’s screen. Her real estate portrait was captivating. She had a radiant smile and confident demeanor that immediately drew Nolan’s attention. Standing before a luxurious property, Mia exuded professionalism and sophistication. Her chestnut-brown hair cascaded in loose waves, framing a face adorned with subtle makeup that accentuated her striking features. “Not a ‘J’, but she’s perfect. Let’s call her,” Nolan decided.

Jenna grinned widely as her anticipation grew. “Good choice! Your luck with females seems undeniable.” She hit the call button, eager to hear the voice on the other end. After several rings, a perky and professional-sounding female answered. “Hello, this is Mia Taylor. How may I assist you?”

Jenna’s eagerness spiked higher at hearing Jane’s voice. It seemed perfect for Nolan’s needs. Keeping her excitement under wraps, she introduced herself briefly.

“Hi, this is Jenna calling on behalf of Nolan Thompson. He wants to speak with you regarding your properties listed online.” There was a brief pause, followed by a sigh from the other side. Then the line crackled with enthusiasm. “Mr. Thompson? What an honor!” Mia exclaimed, unbeknownst to Nolan, who waited patiently.

Nolan was composed during the conversation. He set up a showing for the next day. Meanwhile, Jenna listened intently to their interaction.

Inside, she smirked, imagining Nolan taking full advantage of their acquisition. The prospect of owning his own home—not merely being able to buy, but possessing the power to dictate terms—gave her immense pleasure. Already feeling quite accomplished with their night’s success, Jenna’s heart pounded harder, heightening her sensuality. The mere thought of witnessing Mia Taylor succumb to Nolan’s charm excited her deeply.

“It’s an excellent property, Nolan…” The agent purred. “I mean, Mr. Thompson. My apologies for being casual, ”

“Nolan is fine. No apology needed.” He said. “I was looking at the photos in the listing. You know, they really showcase the property.”

“Absolutely, Nolan,” Mia replied. “I want to make sure you get the full picture, so to speak. I’ll send over a selection that highlights all the charming details.”

“Excellent. I trust your expertise in these matters, Mia.”

“Thanks, Nolan. I believe in delivering… a complete package. You’ll see, these photos will leave… a lasting impression.”

“I’m looking forward to it, Mia. It’s all about making the right connections, isn’t it?”

“Absolutely, Nolan. I’m here to make sure you’re fully satisfied with what you see.”

After confirming arrangements for a showing the following day, they concluded the call.

As soon as the connection ended, Nolan’s cell vibrated again – it was an email from Mia sending him the photos she mentioned. It was titled ‘Pics of your new property’. He thanked her with a text and opened the attached images. Nolan was surprised to find that instead of sending photos of the property, she had sent arousing pictures of herself.

Mia Taylor stood provocatively in various locations, often draped suggestively in shadows, teasing him further. Despite his initial surprise, he couldn’t deny that the sight of those erotic photographs ignited an intense fire within him. As he scrolled through each image, desire coursed through his veins, causing his cock to harden beneath his jeans.

The images showed Mia posing languidly, casting a mysterious gaze directly toward the camera, her warm skin glistening invitingly in the dim light.

One shot featured her lying elegantly upon a chaise longue, her slender frame wrapped around a sumptuous velvet throw, leaving little to the imagination as she peered sultrily into the camera. Another revealed her naked body arched backward gracefully, her supple limbs contorting in an effortless display of flexibility. Every snapshot evoked a raw sense of passion, setting Nolan’s blood racing. Unable to resist temptation, he reached down instinctively, loosening his belt and lowering his zipper.

His erection sprang forth, standing proudly amidst the surge of lustful energy flowing through his veins. Nolan found himself transfixed by Mia’s alluring presence, now captured digitally, and marveled at the effectiveness of these erotic images.

Jenna saw Nolan free his cock from his pants. “Oh my. Those pictures got the reaction I was hoping for. Let me take care of that for you.” Jenna offered assistance, reaching out and grabbing his member gently. She skillfully stroked his length, making him groan as he stared at Mia’s photos.

“She’s so fucking hot,” Jenna said. She ran her hand along Nolan’s shaft as she spoke, moving her lips close to his ear.

“Fuck yes, she is.” Nolan breathed, his cock was straining in her hand.

“I’m going to suck you off while you enjoy those pictures. Cum in my mouth like you will be cumming inside of her tomorrow.” Jenna whispered.

Her tongue lapped tenderly at his sensitive flesh. Each stroke brought a moan of ecstasy from Nolan. His hands tightened around Jenna’s shoulders, urging her closer as he moved deeper into the abyss of sensory depravity.

As she sucked his throbbing manhood, Jenna savored each morsel of salty taste mixed with the essence of Nolan’s arousal. In response, he pressed his hands firmly into her head, encouraging her efforts. His grip intensified as his breathing became heavier, mirroring the rising tempo of her suckling movements. Their shared lust echoed between them as they indulged in this forbidden fantasy, both seeking release simultaneously.

Jenna continued to pleasure Nolan, drawing every last drop of pleasure from his massive rod, milking his giant beast of a cock until he was ready to explode. Finally, unable to contain the torrent of desire anymore, Nolan cried out loudly as the first wave of orgasm crashed over him. Jenna knew just how much to draw back as his seed filled her mouth, allowing him to release completely without overflowing. He grunted as he unloaded into Jenna’s mouth, sending rope after rope into her eager throat. Jenna moaned as she swallowed it all, making sure to not waste a drop.

Within moments, Nolan came down from the high, his body relaxing as he sat back, catching his breath. Glancing at the phone screen where Mia still smiled enigmatically, he felt a renewed thrill ripple through him.

“Feel better?” Jenna asked. “Let’s get you home. We had a long night and an even longer day tomorrow.”

* * *

The next morning, Nolan was stirred awake by a warm mouth slowly bobbing up and down on his cock.

His eyes flew open, surprised to see a stranger between his legs. This mysterious woman had short blonde hair, piercing green eyes, and a body that was curvaceous yet athletic. Nolan didn’t recognize her, which piqued his curiosity. Who was she? How did she end up here? These questions raced through his mind as he tried to maintain focus on the pleasurable sensations coursing through his body.

The woman above him moaned softly, increasing the tempo of her movements.

Despite the mystery surrounding her identity, she displayed remarkable skill with her tongue and her nimble fingers. For Nolan, experiencing such passionate enthusiasm from someone completely unknown heightened the thrill and aroused his interest further. His instinct told him he needed to know more about her, but now was not the time.

Jenna’s name flashed through his mind. What was happening right now was likely her idea. He looked over and noticed that she wasn’t sleeping next to him like she was when he fell asleep the night before.

The mysterious woman popped his cock out of her mouth. “Good morning, Nolan,” She greeted with a grin and then proceeded to suck his balls and stroke his cock in front of her face.

He returned her smile. “Morning, Miss…” He searched for her name, trying to recall if he met her recently. Nolan couldn’t tell if it was one of the strippers from the club, but he couldn’t get a complete view of her face with his thick cock blocking her face. Regardless, he enjoyed the attention regardless of the situation.

“Who are you?” Nolan asked.

The door to his bedroom opened and Jenna, clothed in just a bra and bikini briefs, walked in holding a plate with a hot panini on it. The mystery woman didn’t seem to care about Jenna’s interruption. She said nothing and guided Nolan’s cock back into her mouth. “Sorry to startle you, darling. This is my friend Rebecca. I called her this morning to come meet you.”

“Well, hello Rebecca.” Nolan greeted.

Rebecca moaned lustfully in response, apparently lost in wonder. It was as if nothing existed except his cock and her mouth.

As the room filled with erotic noises and steamy breaths, Jenna approached the bed. “My throat hurt from deep throating you so much yesterday I had to call for some assistance this morning.” She waved her hand at Rebecca. “Hope you don’t mind.”

“I don’t.” Nolan gasped as Rebecca bobbed up and down.

Jenna took her free hand and pushed on the back of Rebecca’s head, forcing Nolan’s giant member into her throat. “Take it deep, you bimbo,” Jenna demanded.

Rebecca immediately complied, allowing Nolan’s massive rod to slide deeper than anyone else before. With her face reddening slightly from straining against his size, she continued to take it all, proving her prowess. Jenna watched intently, clearly pleased with her performance. Meanwhile, Nolan was overcome with gratitude for having such talented partners. His appreciation was evident in his firm grip on the nape of Rebecca’s neck.

Leaning close, Jenna whispered huskily into Rebecca’s ear, “I hope you plan to please our king properly. If you impress him, you might be granted a position in our little harem.”

Rebecca closed her eyes and pressed her forehead against Nolan’s chest as she worked her magic on his manhood. Her technique was undeniably effective, causing waves of pleasure to radiate throughout Nolan’s entire being.

“She’s amazing.” Nolan gasped.

“Yes, she is.” Jenna replied, playing with Rebecca’s hair. “We dated the same guy in college. He said that Rebecca gave better head. So I couldn’t think of anyone better to fill in for me to help out with your new morning routine.”

“Morning routine?” Nolan breathed as Rebecca worked his towering erection masterfully, working him to climax.

“Yep, breakfast…” She said chipperly as she placed the plate on the nightstand next to him. “And a blowjob.”

It was all too much. Nolan was about to explode into Rebecca’s mouth. The heat, the intensity of it all - especially with Jenna watching him closely. He felt like a true alpha male, knowing he could have these two women doing anything he wanted without even asking.

Jenna’s hand wandered inside her panties, and she began to rub her clit. “Cum in her mouth for me, Nolan,” Jenna commanded, beginning to masturbate herself furiously. Watching Rebecca give Nolan pleasure made her wetter.

“All yours, sweetie.” Nolan agreed, unable to control himself anymore. As he neared the edge, he sped up his thrusts into Rebecca’s mouth, intensifying the pressure as he grew ever closer to orgasm. The room echoed with heavy breaths and groans of satisfaction. Despite the chaos around him, Nolan found a sense of peace amidst it all. Having these two magnificent creatures under his thumb felt almost surreal.

Nolan groaned as he sped over his peak. With one final forceful thrust, he unloaded the contents of his aching balls directly down Rebecca’s throat. His cry reverberated in the air, followed by intense sighs of relief. Rebecca didn’t budge, taking every last drop eagerly. She started to shake and quiver herself, reaching orgasm by just sucking his cock. Rebecca’s entire face contorted, turning bright red. She let out a loud moan as her ass shook over his legs.

Jenna, seeing that he had fully delivered his payload, smiled triumphantly as she reached her orgasm. She panted heavily and sank to a sitting position against the wall.

Rebecca released his member from her mouth and licked her lips. “I can’t believe I came from sucking your dick,” she said, still recovering from her climax. Rebecca lay sprawled across the mattress next to Nolan, exhausted and utterly satisfied. She giggled again, looking at Nolan, still mounted above her. “I am going to need some rest now,” Rebecca admitted. “It was wonderful meeting you.”

“You too,” Nolan replied, taking the plate from his nightstand. “The was the best introduction ever.” He took a bite of his breakfast sandwich and smiled as chewed.

“Eat up, my dear,” Jenna said. “You have an important day ahead of you.”

* * *

The drive leading up to the five-bedroom mansion was picturesque, the road snaking through verdant foliage and rolling hills. The sun cast warm rays upon the luxurious landscape, illuminating the majestic structure looming ahead.

As Nolan marveled at the view, Jenna drove with one hand while absentmindedly brushing against his thigh with the other. The car filled with unspoken anticipation, making the silence deafening.

Jenna pulled the car alongside the curb, cutting the engine. “Here you are.”

“Thanks, Jenna, I appreciate all you do,” Nolan said. “I have something for you to do while I see Mia.”

“Sure. What do you need?” Jenna inquired.

“I need a better car,” Nolan explained, looking out the window, and taking in the breathtaking views. “Something… classy.”

“Of course! No problem at all.” Jenna smiled, showing her perfect white teeth. “I was thinking the same thing. You want anything specific?”

“Surprise me. Anything thing will be an upgrade compared to that bucket I had.”

“You got it! I don’t care whose cock the girls at the club have to suck at the dealership. We’ll get you a new ride one way or another.”

“Good. Great.” Nolan was pleased.

“I’ll call you once I have it,” Jenna replied. “I’ll drop you off here. While I wanted to stay and watch you ravish Mia, but I can have her tell me about it later.”

Nolan chuckled as he opened the door and stepped out of the car.

“Call me when you are done, darling.”

“Will do.” He said as he shut the door.

Turning back towards the car, Nolan noticed Jenna grin devilishly before stepping on the gas pedal and driving off.

The air outside the vehicle was crisp, carrying a hint of rain in its coolness. Nolan took deep breaths, letting the sensory stimuli envelop him as he walked toward the imposing entrance of the five-bedroom house. His steps were steady and purposeful, despite his lingering arousal.

Mia emerged from inside the large house, welcoming him with a broad smile. Her body was tightly wrapped in a figure-hugging dress, accentuating curves in all the right places. Her long legs were showcased perfectly underneath, and her thick black hair cascaded elegantly down her shoulders.

“Welcome, Mr. Thompson!” Mia greeted enthusiastically, extending her arm in invitation. He followed suit, shaking her hand firmly, feeling the silkiness of her skin beneath his touch. There was no denying the chemistry simmering between them, palpable in the charged atmosphere.

As Mia led him through the grand foyer, she playfully twirled a strand of her dark hair between her index and middle fingers - a small gesture that nonetheless left a significant impression on Nolan. Her laughter echoed effortlessly through the vast living spaces, creating an almost hypnotic ambiance.

Nolan observed the pristine interiors adorned with opulence—everything from antique furniture pieces to contemporary artwork hung thoughtfully along the walls.

Yet, amidst such grandeur, there remained an undeniably intimate atmosphere. This made him feel comfortable, especially considering the circumstances which brought him here.

As they proceeded deeper into the sprawling residence, Mia guided him past various rooms teeming with decadent décor. Each chamber bore testimony to her wealth and sophisticated taste. In response, Nolan grew increasingly impressed, admiring the lavish environment surrounding him. All the while, he struggled to conceal his growing erection hidden beneath his clothes.

Nolan couldn’t help but remember the sexy photos Mia sent him yesterday. Classy nudes titled ‘Your new property’. The seductive quality of her photographs indicated that their conversation would veer in a more personal direction soon.

“This place is amazing,” Nolan said, looking around. “I loved the pictures you sent me of my new property.” Nolan complimented Mia appreciatively. “Just spectacular. And you seem to have quite a bit of knowledge of interior design. Your choice in color schemes really sets the tone for each room.”

“Thank you, Nolan. My passion for homes started early. When I was younger, I used to redesign dollhouse interiors. That evolved into flipping houses and investing in properties.” Mia revealed candidly. “It comes naturally to me. Just as naturally as the naughty photos I sent you.”

“Well, Mr. Thompson…” Mia began, stopping abruptly to adjust the hem of her sleeveless dress, drawing Nolan’s attention to her smooth, creamy skin.

“So…you must think I’m pretty bold sending these kinds of pictures to someone like you? Someone so humble and reserved.” She raised an eyebrow flirtatiously.

Feeling the heat rise within him, Nolan cleared his throat awkwardly. “It was quite unexpected. Yet, I must admit, it intrigued me. But most of all, I love them. Can’t wait to see more.” His eyes held hers steadily.

Mia took a step closer, running her delicate fingers along the collarbone of his shirt. “You ready to make an offer?” Mia asked with a subtle wink.

Nolan felt himself flush with arousal. His mind raced, trying to come up with some clever retort. “Ah, well… Let’s take our time first. Look over everything thoroughly. If I decide to buy, I’d still like to negotiate your price.”

He attempted to maintain eye contact without appearing too eager. Despite his best efforts, he could sense her amusement and smirk growing more pronounced.

Her eyes sparkled with delight as she ran her hands along his arms suggestively. “Mr. Thompson, we’ve spent so much time talking. Why don’t we put words aside now?”

Nolan’s heart raced. The anticipation of what lay ahead was consuming. He moved closer to her slowly, reaching out gingerly to hold her waist. With one swift motion, he drew her close to him, pressing his lips against hers tenderly. Her lips parted softly beneath his, allowing his tongue to gently explore the depths of her mouth.

Their kiss became more fervent, punctuated by occasional gasps of air as their bodies pressed together urgently. Her hands roamed restlessly across his broad chest, causing Nolan to groan involuntarily. It seemed as if every point of contact ignited a fire within him. His hands reached behind her, cupping her ass, squeezing it lightly, making her moan in pleasure.

Mia pushed him further into the living area until they stumbled onto a plush leather couch, the surface crackling slightly under their weight.

The sounds of their heavy breathing echoed around the room, amplifying the intensity of their connection. As Nolan lifted her dress above her hips, revealing her luscious, full bottom.

“You have an incredible body,” Nolan said.

Mia began to remove his clothes piece by piece. Unabashed, she admired his impressive physique – strong, muscular, yet gentle. Every detail of his body fascinated her. “So do you.”

She reached for his belt with one hand and slid her other to his crotch. Her eyes opened wide as she rubbed him through the fabric. “Impressive. Hiding something big in here?”

She giggled as she removed his jeans completely, leaving only his boxers briefs. She gave him a knowing glance. “Show me how big you truly are.”

Desperate to satisfy her curiosity, Mia reached down and grasped his swollen member through his boxers. His dark blue boxer briefs were nearly bursting at the seams as they restrained what was surely a largely impressive package.

Mia looked at his length excitedly, desperately wanting to know just how far he stretched.

Without any hesitation, she knelt down, pulling his underwear down to expose his entire rigid penis. “Oh fuck! You’re huge!” she exclaimed, genuinely astonished. “How do you even fit in your pants? Wow!”

Taking hold of his shaft firmly, she positioned herself directly in front of him. Lowering her head, she engulfed his penis whole, bobbing rhythmically up and down, taking him deep into her throat. Nolan let out a muffled groan as his eyes rolled back momentarily.

Mia worked diligently to take as much of him as possible into her mouth, relishing the challenge of accommodating his considerable size. Her hand caressed his thigh affectionately, stroking gently as she savored his essence. The erotic display captivated Nolan entirely, his gaze transfixed on the sight before him.

Mia appeared unperturbed, skillfully moving her mouth up and down, sucking and fondling his manhood expertly. Their mutual desire heightened, her pace quickening gradually.

Grasping the couch, Nolan balanced himself, thrusting instinctually into Mia’s warm, wet mouth. She met each thrust with a gentle humming sound, encouraging him to go faster.

As the tempo increased, Mia shifted her focus to stimulating the sensitive spots below the base of his organ.

She alternated between tickling circles with her tongue tip and rapid flicks of her tongue tip, creating sensations that sent tremors through his entire being. Gripping his hip bones firmly, she maintained control even when he thrust harder, deeper. Nolan found himself lost in ecstasy as his climax approached rapidly.

Moaning deeply, Mia intensified her efforts to bring both of them to the peak simultaneously. Her hands clenched his hips forcefully, holding him tight as he continued driving into her throbbing mouth.

The power of his orgasm building. She matched her movements accordingly, continuing to provide exceptional fellatio despite the pressure.

Nolan grunted, his face contorted as he tried to suppress the impending release. Feeling the inevitable rushing toward him, he knew that he wouldn’t last much longer.

“Fuck!” he shouted suddenly, releasing a torrent of cum into Mia’s willing mouth. Grunting with satisfaction, Nolan pulled Mia upwards gently, ensuring not to pull out too quickly.

She licked her lips lovingly, admiring his generosity, beaming proudly at having pleased him so profoundly.

“That was amazing,” Nolan whispered hoarsely, brushing a strand of her hair from her face.

Mia looked down and a look of shock spread across her face when she saw his cock was still hard as a diamond. “Wow! Still hard. Dang. I love a man with stamina.”

“Surprised or ready for more?” Nolan asked.

Mia nodded enthusiastically, grabbing his hand and leading him to the bedroom. Inside, there was a large mirror covering the ceiling - ideal for watching themselves during playtime. “Come, Mr. Thompson. Let’s give your dick a proper showcase,” she whispered huskily, closing the door quietly behind them.

Nolan followed her lead, becoming more confident with each step taken inside this private space. The feeling of being enveloped by such luxury heightened his excitement, adding fuel to the already raging fire.

Mia’s inviting smile told him exactly what she wanted. Unable to resist temptation, Nolan stepped forward, wrapping his arms around her waist, lifting her effortlessly.

Mia wrapped her legs around his waist, guiding him towards the nearby king-size bed. They landed gracefully, their combined momentum carrying them onto the mattress. Mia scooted backwards, giving Nolan enough room to join her.

Kissing her deeply once again, Nolan allowed his hands to explore her curvaceous figure, tracing the lines of her body and teasing her nipples. She responded by reaching down to grasp his thick shaft, stroking it gently while meeting his gaze intimately.

Desire poured forth from her eyes, telling him everything he needed to know. Sliding his fingers through her hair, Nolan nibbled gently on her earlobe, eliciting a low growl from her throat.

Positioning himself between Mia’s legs, he aligned his aching shaft with her entrance. With slow deliberation, he entered her, pushing gently but purposefully. Mia threw her head back, letting out a cry of pleasure as he filled her completely.

She grasped his shoulders fiercely, biting her lip. “Yes! More!” she begged passionately.

Nolan obliged, increasing his pace and angle ever so slightly. “You feel so tight around my cock,” he murmured.

“So big!” she cried.

Arching her back, Mia held onto Nolan with one arm while digging her sharp nails into his lower back, sending waves of exquisite pain coursing through his body. It made him all the more aware of the intense pleasure filling him.

“More!” she demanded again, her voice breaking. “Fill me with your cock!”

This command sent Nolan spiralling into oblivion, unable to believe how utterly consumed he had become by the raw sexual hunger coming from Mia.

He buried his face into her neck, losing himself in the blissful sensation of her supple skin beneath his teeth. Mia ground her hips in perfect syncopation with his vigorous thrusts, drawing him deeper inside her with each movement.

Her delicate, high-pitched whimpers drove Nolan wild, inspiring him to push harder and deeper than ever before. Each powerful stroke caused her to arch her back violently, a clear indication of her rising arousal.

Her grip on Nolan tightened, pressing him closer to her core. Moans escaped her parted lips at regular intervals, enticing him to reach deeper within her.

Mia could barely contain her need, pleading with Nolan for more. “Please, don’t stop.”

It wasn’t difficult for Nolan to comply. The request fueled his hunger. Thrusting with fervor, he pushed past previous boundaries, discovering unknown territories within Mia’s depths.

His every touch triggered responses in her he hadn’t expected – squeals of delight, gasps of surprise, and soft moans escaping her pursed lips. These reactions ignited his own urgency, causing him to push further.

In response, Mia gripped Nolan’s shoulders tightly, pulling him against her. He felt her muscles quiver and convulse, evidence of her mounting climax. This inspired him to redouble his efforts, matching her pace perfectly.

Slapping skin echoed throughout the bedroom as Mia writhed under Nolan. “I… I’m… cum… cumming.”

Nolan watched Mia as caught a breath in her chest. Climax overtook her, and her body shook violently with each wave. It was mesmerizing to watch as her world crashed around her, driven solely by pure physical gratification. He took full advantage of this opportunity, pushing further and faster into her welcoming depths.

Emboldened by her vulnerability, Nolan began to whisper filthy words of endearment into her ears.

“You’re so damn hot, baby,” he whispered, kissing along her cheekbone.

Mia moaned, throwing her head back in ecstasy. “Take me again,” Mia commanded, rolling out from under him and onto her knees.

Nolan couldn’t help but marvel at her resilience. As if they were two superheroes, neither tiring nor weakening after countless battles.

“As you wish,” Nolan smiled. He crawled over her, smoothing his palms over the smooth flesh, exploring every curve and crevice. The touch sent shivers down Mia’s spine, making her crave more.

“Spread your legs wider,” he instructed, sliding his hands down to her calves.

Mia obeyed, opening his legs wide apart, allowing easy access to her rear. Nolan moved between his legs, running his fingers lightly over her holes, teasing her mercilessly.

Mia pleaded. “Fuck me, now!” Her words resonated with desperation, demanding attention.

Without another word, Nolan aligned his erection with her dripping entrance. Mia groaned loudly upon contact, relishing the familiar burn as he penetrated her slowly, yet steadily.

“Deeper… please, just a little deeper…” she mumbled, arching her back submissively to grant him better entry.

“Please, no mercy…” Mia said, her voice strained with desire.

Nolan seized the moment, giving Mia the pounding she desperately wanted. He hammered into her relentlessly, his strokes unwavering and unforgiving. Mia met his rhythm, her cries mixing with his. Their bodies became synchronized in motion, sweating together like lovers who had been reunited after years apart.

Clutching the sheets, Mia’s eyes were closed in ecstatic agony. Pleasure radiated from every fiber of her being, flooding her entire existence with euphoria.

They built up to a crescendo, each movement taking them higher and higher until the point where they reached the zenith of their climax. “Breed me! Cum inside me! Please.” She begged.

And with a final burst of energy, Nolan released his seed deep into Mia’s womb. Mia let out a primal scream, her entire body trembling from the intensity of the experience. She threw her head back as her hair whipped through the air, reveling in the warmth of his semen flowing through her veins.

Nolan groaned as his cock kept pulsing cum into her.

The force of his orgasm was incredible, leaving both of them winded and satiated. After lying in each other’s arms for several minutes, catching their breath. The pair locked eyes, sharing a silent understanding. It was obvious that this would continue beyond today.

Mia turned to her side, facing Nolan, placing a gentle hand on his shoulder. “Thank you,” she said, genuinely grateful. “The house is yours.”

Nolan grinned, brushing strands of hair from her forehead. “That sounds wonderful, Mia.”

“We can arrange a time to transfer the title. The only thing I ask is that I move in and fuck me.”

Nolan agreed, knowing this arrangement suited him well too. “Of course, “ He replied, kissing her on the forehead. “Don’t you have to talk to the seller first?”

“I am the seller, silly,” Mia said, resting her hand on his chest. “This is one of my investment properties. Now I’m just investing in you.” Mia winked, trailing her finger seductively across Nolan’s bicep. “Let me show you what else you can invest in.”

With that, Nolan and Mia spent the rest of the day fucking all over the house. Cunnilingus on the kitchen counter. A blow job in the breakfast nook. Doggy style over the dining room table. They moved into the study where she gave him reverse cowgirl in the office chair. Missionary on the desk. More doggy style against one of the many floor-to-ceiling windows. They fished it off by spooning on a chase in the backyard and anal in the hot tub. Each of them cumming hard in every position they tried, sealing their deal by ensuring all of Mia’s holes had been invested with Nolan’s cum.

When they finally lay exhausted in the hot tub, Mia pulled Nolan close, offering comfort. “You’re amazing,” she whispered into his ear, kissing his temple tenderly. “I’ve never been so thoroughly fucked and satisfied.”

Nolan couldn’t help but smile at those words. “This is just the beginning.”
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