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Nolan woke to the warm sun filtered through the windows, casting a golden light upon the faces of the two women as they knelt gracefully beside him. Jenna’s dark brown locks contrasted sharply against Rebecca’s golden tresses. They formed a picturesque tableau, bobbing their heads rhythmically, feeding Nolan’s unyielding erection with their eager mouths.

He lay sprawled comfortably on his plush king sized bed, enjoying the sensuous sight while reveling in the delicious suckling noises surrounding him.

Their mouths glided expertly up and down his thick shaft, making certain to hit every sensitive spot. Despite having already consummated their desires earlier, the eroticism of the act didn’t seem to dwindle as time passed. Instead, it escalated beyond measure, heightening his arousal exponentially.

“Ohhh,” he moaned, running his fingers through their wild locks playfully.

“It’s your wake-up call master,” Jenna said with his thick cock half-blocking her face, her breath tickling his tip.

Nolan laughed deep inside his chest as he watched the pair perform their skillful oral worship. “Your throat feeling better?” he asked, trying to control his rising lust.

Jenna grinned, her mouth dripping with saliva. She took as much of him into her mouth as she could until Nolan felt his tip press against the back of her mouth.

Jenna maintained eye contact, her pupils dilated, showing her eagerness to please him. This intense connection drove Nolan mad with desire. His hips thrust slightly, pressing deeper into her waiting mouth, causing Jenna to let out little gasps of delight.

“I guess that answers my question.” Nolan smiled.

There was nothing quite like starting off his mornings with such passionate devotion. He enjoyed watching them compete for the attention of his hardened length. After some minutes of indulging his appreciation, he began to groan, his orgasm fast approaching.

The two beauties noticed the imminent ejaculation and started intensifying their efforts to satisfy him completely. Their wet, eager mouths lapped vigorously along his shaft, racing their tongues over his head. Their enthusiasm increased as they saw how close he was. Nolan found immense joy in seeing the way they competed for priority.

“Yes!” He shouted suddenly, unable to hold his release any longer. He threw his head back onto the pillow, his entire body tensing with pleasure.

In quick succession, hot liquid splashed forward, covering the faces of the two eager women below him. The duo didn’t waver once during the climax - they continued feasting hungrily on his cock, swallowing the essence of his satisfaction without missing a beat.

Watching the two women continue servicing him despite his recent climax was breathtakingly arousing. Nolan observed them with admiration, captivated by their dedication and devotion.

Jenna smirked at Nolan and cast a glance at Rebecca. She seemed to know what Jenna was asking for and she quickly left the room. Rebecca returned moments later in just her bra and panties, carrying a plate of breakfast.

“Here you go darling,” Rebecca said as she gave the plate to Nolan.

On it rested a hearty spread – scrambled eggs, bacon, sausages, hash browns, pancakes drenched in syrup, and a cup of steaming coffee. There was certainly enough food to fuel Nolan’s newly acquired hunger for power and influence. And if his appetite hadn’t been whetted before, it surely was now.

As Nolan enjoyed his breakfast, Jenna’s phone began to buzz and ring on the nightstand.

She answered it with a knowing smile, “Hey hun… Yes, Nolan is awake… Do you have it?… Awesome… You’re such a slut… I’ll make sure he’s ready… See ya soon, sexy.” Jenna giggled and disconnected the call.

Turning to Nolan, she grinned mischievously. “Ready for our surprise, love?”

Her tone was playful, teasing Nolan about the mysterious delivery they were expecting. He knew it probably had to do with the car he had asked for the day before. But it didn’t matter if it wasn’t. Nolan trusted Jenna implicitly. If she thought they needed something, he believed in her judgment.

Finishing his breakfast, Nolan rose from bed and took a quick shower. Rebecca joined him and scrubbed him good and clean, and ensured he had some nice clothes to put on once he shaved and dried off.

Once dressed, he followed Jenna outside. Nolan saw a fancy SUV come up the driveway.

“Is that an Escalade?” He asked.

“Yep, it’s your new vehicle,” Jenna replied excitedly. “Didn’t want to spoil the surprise.”

Nolan examined the gleaming black machine as it made its way up the driveway. Its sleek lines spoke volumes about luxury and prestige. The large rims, chrome accents, and sporty design made it stand out among ordinary cars. Without a doubt, this was a statement piece.

As the Escalade approached, Nolan couldn’t help but recognize the driver—it was Scarlett from the strip club. The pulsating beat of bass reached his ears, and as one of the rear windows glided down, it revealed a back seat filled with girls adorned in their slutty attire.

“Wooooo!” The girl closest to the window yelled. “Hey there, handsome!”

Scarlett greeted him cheerfully, hopping out of the driver seat wearing tiny shorts and a cropped top, exposing her toned physique. Nolan couldn’t believe his luck; this woman was his new car. Not to mention, a literal cavalcade of beautiful naked bodies would follow behind him wherever he goes.

“It’s all yours.” Scarlett motioned towards the packed back seats, each one occupied by a different, scantily clad beauty.

These were the same women who performed for Nolana a few days ago, eager to please and satisfy his needs. Now, they accompanied him in this newfound sense of pride and triumph. Nolan was taken aback by the display of female flesh. Their seductively exposed skin glistened under the rays of the early afternoon sun. Each wore a look of submission mixed with an air of confident sexuality. It appeared that they desired to remain in his presence. In return, he couldn’t help but think about burying his cock deep inside all of them.

“How can I repay you?” Nolan asked them all.

Scarlett grinned. “Well, these ladies have heard so much about you! We hope to give you a memorable ride!”

“Show us your cock!” One yelled.

“Will you fuck me?” Shouted another.

One by one, the other women chimed in with excitement, promising to please him however he wanted. All their voices combined to create a symphony of arousal, further fueling Nolan’s libido. He decided right then and there that his plans for the afternoon had changed drastically.

Nolan looked around, making sure there was nobody else in the area. His new house was in the hills surrounding the city with a long driveway. No one would see them here if things got too intimate. “Everybody out,” Nolan said firmly. “Line up at the bumper.”

The girls eagerly jumped out of the car and into line as instructed. Once everyone stood before him, he looked each of them in the eyes. Somehow, it only served to amplify the intensity of his arousal.

Scarlett was the first in line. Her gorgeous ass was hanging out of her booty shorts. Her nipples poked out from beneath her cropped tank top, begging for attention. Nolan couldn’t wait anymore.

Before Scarlett even realized what was happening, Nolan grabbed her by the neck, pushing her firmly against the side of the Escalade. With fervor and determination, he planted his lips on hers.

Scarlett responded by aggressively pulling him closer, grinding herself against him, and expressing submissiveness. She loved being controlled and owned when it came to sex, which was part of why she gravitated toward Nolan’s forceful nature.

Nolan pushed her down to kneel before him. “Get it nice and hard for everyone.” He demanded.

“Awe, I wanted to suck it first.” One stripper whimpered.

“Not to worry girls,” Jenna spoke up. “Nolan has plenty to go around. Just be patient.”

Scarlet quickly freed his monster cock from his pants and a collective gasp rippled through the group of girls surrounding him. Their reactions were akin to a shared moment of awe, as if they had just seen an angel. The air seemed to crackle with surprise and admiration, the atmosphere charged with a palpable energy as the girls responded to the sight of his beautiful cock.

Scarlett didn’t waste any time. She moaned as she stuffed his enormous member into her mouth. She slid her mouth down to the base, taking it all, savoring every bit of him. Meanwhile, the others gathered around, watching closely, lusting after what was about to happen.

She sighed deeply, closing her eyes as she slowly enveloped his thick length with her soft lips. Her hands gently massaged his balls while taking him deeper and deeper into her throat. Every move caused a wave of sensual delight to course through Nolan’s veins.

Nolan grabbed Scarlett by the arm, pulled her up, and then roughly pressed her against the hood of the vehicle.

As he held her steady with one arm, he yanked down her booty shorts and penetrated her tight entrance. Her sharp cry echoed through the hillside as she felt the raw power of his thrusts. This act was not gentle — it was pure, animalistic possession. Scarlett submitted to his strength wholeheartedly, feeling utterly dominated by his masculinity.

Meanwhile, the rest of the girls watched and listened carefully, trying to learn from Scarlett’s experience. Many voiced their approval loudly, egging him onward.

“Fuck!” Scarlett muttered. “I… I’m cumming!” Her body quaked in front of Nolan as he continued to pump into her sex.

When she came down from her climax, he pulled out and pointed to another girl. “Next.”

As he moved from one girl to the next, he allowed himself to become consumed by a sense of primal urgency. Each encounter became more intense than the last, and with each release, he found himself growing harder and thicker.

Every single woman was determined to impress Nolan, giving her best performance, whether it was taking his huge tool deep down her throat or riding him cowgirl style until she exploded with ecstasy.

Some girls could not contain themselves during intercourse and squirted profusely. Others were able to hold out for longer, but eventually, they succumbed to orgasm before Nolan. When they came, he would make them get back in line and round and round it went.

There was no end to the pleasure. After satisfying Velvet for the second time, Rebecca was next in line. She wasn’t among the strippers who had lined up before and they hadn’t fucked yet. She had just been giving him oral for his morning routine. As she bent over the hood before him, offering her perfect curves, he delved straight into her sweetness without hesitation.

Rebecca moaned uncontrollably, her eyes rolling back into her head as his enormous erection invaded her most private place. It was both painful and pleasurable simultaneously, stretching her muscles beyond their limits but also filling her soul with joy.

Feeling overwhelmed with euphoria, she threw her head back onto Nolan’s shoulder as he drove in faster and harder. Both breathless and exhilarated, she gazed into his eyes, feeling the connection between them. Locked in a gaze, she shot him a look that conveyed a powerful message, a silent declaration that he now held ownership of her, forging an unbreakable bond between them.

Rebecca caught a breath in her throat as her eyes rolled back in her head. “OH! I’m fu… fucking cumming!”

Her entire body shook violently as she surrendered completely to the intensity of the moment. At the peak of her ecstasy, a torrent of liquid sprayed forth from her engorged opening, covering Nolan’s cock with warmth.

Nolan knew he needed to bring this party to an end soon. If it kept going, these women might need medical assistance. “All right girls, gather round, on your knees!” Nolan ordered as he leveled his cock.

His dominance and control over them were clear - the girls accepted his command without question.

In an instant, the girls knelt obediently, forming a circle around him.

Their faces mirrored a mix of reverence and hunger as they stared, their expressions displaying a desire to prove themselves worthy. Their hearts raced in anticipation, their breasts rising and falling rapidly.

“Give us your cum!” One girl asked, sticking out her tongue.

He pumped his cock with his hand. Aiming, he released a large amount of semen directly onto the waiting, open mouths below.

The crowd erupted with cheers as the salty taste of his fluid filled their mouths. Several took turns swallowing every drop of his load, each eager to claim their share of his potent essence.

Jenna stepped forward with a smile. “Thanks for sharing yourself with us, baby,” she whispered, running her fingers along his shaft lovingly.

Jenna leaned in close, pressing her full lips against his earlobe. She began tracing patterns along his body, kissing and nibbling him inch by inch.

Emboldened by her efforts, the other girls followed suit, seeking to entice him further. They grasped, touched, teased, kissed, licked, and fondled wherever possible – leaving nothing off-limits in their pursuit of his attention.

* * *

The sun cast warm rays through the windows as Nolan sat in his brand-new living room. He couldn’t help but admire the spaciousness of his recently acquired five-bedroom home. After ‘purchasing’ the property from Mia the day before, Nolan was still getting used to his new place.

As he was still acquainting himself with the layout, his phone buzzed with an incoming call. Glancing at the screen, he saw Cassie’s name flashing. Curiosity mingled with a hint of apprehension as he answered, the familiarity of her voice immediately transporting him back to the days of his old job as a janitor.

“Hello, Miss Stone.” Nolan greeted. The two days that had elapsed since their last encounter at the office had worked wonders on assuaging his nerves around her.

“Hi Nolan,” Cassie said, seemingly worried. “You haven’t been in a few days. Is everything ok?”

“Yeah, about that,” Nolan replied dismissively. “I’m not coming in. Gonna move on with my life.”

Cassie sighed, sounding slightly hurt but understanding. There was a brief pause, followed by a question. “I’m sorry to hear that. Is there anything I can do to get you to come back? A promotion perhaps?”

Nolan thought carefully. This offer might solve several problems. Keeping the cash flow steady while maintaining control over his destiny. Not to mention he’d have access to Cassie whenever he pleased. Perhaps, despite her insistence otherwise, she harbored feelings for him that ran deeper than professional respect. Or perhaps it simply meant having more people under his thumb, increasing his influence and leverage.

Nolan decided to reach for the stars. “I’m available for a remote position, but there’s a caveat- I have to set my own hours.” He said candidly.

“We actually have an opening on the board.” Cassie offered.

Nolan was amazed that his boss would offer such a valued position. He was not qualified and didn’t know the first thing about running a Pharm company. “I don’t think I’m qualified for that…” Nolan said as he paced around his living room.

“If it means I can see you again, it does,” Cassie replied. “Besides, we just listen to presentations, review spreadsheets, quarterly statements, blah blah.”

“I’m sure it is way more complicated than that.” Nolan disagreed. He thought board members were married to their jobs.

“Nolan, dear,” Cassie’s voice resonated with a mix of exasperation and frustration. “Honestly, the current board is utterly useless. It’s as if they exist solely to act as conduits, mindlessly forwarding my directives down to their departments without any input.”

Nolan found himself at a loss for words. Was Cassie truly willing to relinquish a seat on the board just to sleep with him? The idea seemed surreal, and as he mulled it over, a realization dawned on him - yes, she would. It wasn’t the first time he had witnessed someone making significant concessions for a personal relationship. Mia, just recently, had signed away a million-dollar property for the same thing.

“Just make occasional appearances at the office and ‘see’ me.” Cassie continued. “You can handle the board meetings remotely. Set your zoom avatar to a cat for all I care, as long as you’re on board with my plans and cast your vote in alignment with my decisions.”

“That easy, huh?” Nolan asked skeptically. “Don’t need to get voted in or anything?”

Cassie laughed lightly, trying to play off her earnestness. “All you’ve got to do is a rendezvous with me…tonight… and put your signature on a few, shall we say, enticing documents,” she purred.

Nolan grinned. “Well, Cassie, who knew paperwork could sound so tempting? Will there be any bonuses?”

Cassie continued the banter. “Nolan, darling, consider this bonus an offer you won’t want to refuse. It’s not just about the numbers, I guarantee it’ll be double the pleasure. Think of it as a little extra incentive for your… exceptional performance,” she teased.

Nolan hesitated for a moment, the weight of Cassie’s proposition hanging in the air. After a pause, he finally agreed. “Alright, Cassie. Count me in for tonight. I’ll bring my best pen,” he quipped.

“Great.” She replied. “Come alone, and be prepared to fuck. My daughter and I can’t wait to see you.” Cassie disconnected the call, leaving Nolan staring at his now silent phone.

Nolan was intrigued and bewildered as Cassie’s words lingered in the air. The unexpected mention of her daughter heightened Nolan’s anticipation of the upcoming meeting, leaving Nolan with a rising erection. He couldn’t help but wonder what sort of woman Cassie’s daughter was. Did she share her mother’s apparent sexual prowess? Would he find her equally irresistible too? These questions raced through his mind like wild horses as he awaited his rendezvous with Cassie.

* * *

Under the cloak of nightfall, Nolan navigated the corridors leading to Cassie’s office, a sense of anticipation building with every step. As he approached the door, bathed in the dim glow of hallway lights, a brief moment of hesitation enveloped him before he turned the handle.

“Mom, I can’t believe you’re acting this way!” It was a voice that wasn’t Cassie’s.

“Trust me, you’re going to love him.” Cassie’s muffled voice replied.

“Then why are you wearing lingerie under your overcoat?” The younger voice countered. “This is insane!”

Cassie laughed. “Oh, hush. You’ll see why… He’ll be here any moment.”

“Oh, my god.” The voice was insistent. “Have you gone crazy?” the voice exclaimed, clearly agitated. “Is this really happening?”

Cassie continued calmly, “Just trust me, dear. This is something special, and he’s perfect.”

Nolan decided it was time to enter, and he swung the door open. Cassie stepped aside to allow Nolan entry. He glanced around warily, trying to process the unusual situation unfolding before him.

The room was illuminated by the faint light filtering through the window, casting eerie shadows on the walls. In one corner sat Cassie, clad in a black overcoat that concealed her body completely. Beside her, a petite figure dressed in a cheerleading uniform - the same girl whose voice he had heard earlier - cowered nervously.

As their eyes met, Nolan sensed the palpable tension between mother and daughter. The air hung heavy with apprehension, making it difficult for anyone present to breathe easily.

“Hello, Mrs. Stone.” Nolan greeted, breaking the uncomfortable silence. He turned to the woman next to her. She was dressed in a sporty cheerleader outfit from the local university. “Who is this with you?”

A rapid metamorphosis unfolded across the cheerleader’s face as she registered Nolan’s voice. The initial tension etched on her face melted into an expression of sheer bewilderment. Then, as if a switch had been flipped, her features transitioned seamlessly into an expression of awe. It was a transformation that Nolan couldn’t help but notice, a response that underscored the potency of his voice. The once-apprehensive cheerleader now stood captivated. Nolan’s voice worked as a subtle alchemy, shifting her demeanor. The pill’s enchantment was evident. With a mere utterance, Nolan had dominated this sexy co-ed.

“I’m Bianca,” she admitted with a coy smile, her fingers gently playing with a strand of her hair. The admission was accompanied by a subtle, yet deliberate, gesture—a flirtatious touch that hinted at a playful invitation.

“Wow, Mom. You were right.” Bianca confided, biting her lip slightly in anticipation.

Her mom, Cassie, smiled warmly at Bianca and nodded. “Yes, sweetie, I told you he would make quite an impression.”

Casting a smoldering gaze in Nolan’s direction, Cassie’s voice adopted a sultry cadence. “Well, Mr. Thompson, do you feel prepared to seize the reins?” With an effortless motion, she swiftly shed her overcoat, unveiling a tantalizing ensemble of lingerie underneath.

Nolan grinned, feeling emboldened by the power he possessed. “More than ready, Miss Stone.”

Without warning, Cassie grabbed Nolan by the collar and pulled him close, pressing her firm bosom against his chest. Their bodies aligned perfectly, creating an intimate connection.

“Let’s show our little Bianca how things are done around here,” Cassie whispered seductively into Nolan’s ear.

He nodded eagerly, taking hold of Cassie’s waist and guiding her toward the nearby desk.

Bianca watched their movements closely, mesmerized by the raw power radiating off of Nolan. With each step, the anticipation grew stronger, causing goosebumps to erupt along her skin.

When they reached the desk, Nolan directed Cassie to sit facing away from Bianca. He wanted her to focus entirely on him during their encounter. Confidently, he sauntered behind Cassie, his hands running up and down her curves, leaving no part untouched. Her breath caught in her throat as he grasped her firmly, positioning her precisely as desired.

“Take me, Nolan,” Cassie begged as she tore off Nolan’s clothes. “Fuck me good.” The command echoed in his ears, sending waves of heat coursing through his veins.

When Cassie unbuckled his belt and pulled down his pants, Bianca saw Nolan’s massive bulge in his boxer briefs. As Cassie peeled them off, Bianca’s eyes lit up with astonishment, seeing such a large appendage in front of her.

“Holy shit!” Bianca said. “What do you feed that thing?”

“Mothers and Daughters.” Nolan quipped.

Driven by a fiery passion, Nolan lifted Cassie onto the tabletop, positioning her so that her ample cleavage spilled temptingly outwards while maintaining eye contact with Bianca. Grasping his rock-hard erection, he pulled her lacy panties to the side and carefully pushed his cock toward Cassie’s moistening entrance.

Her eyes fluttered shut as she welcomed him in with a soft whimper. The couple began moving together rhythmically. Bianca observed the hypnotic dance of their bodies intently, unable to tear her eyes away.

Feeling confident in his control over these two captivating women, Nolan led Bianca by the hand and brought her into his embrace. Bianca allowed herself to nestle into his strong arms as he pumped his massive member into her mother.

“So, Bianca…” Nolan started. “How does it feel knowing your mommy is watching? And participating too?” The mention of the act piqued Bianca’s curiosity. She felt conflicted yet thrillingly excited about exploring such taboo territory alongside her family.

Unashamedly aroused, Bianca stared directly at Nolan’s enormous cock. She found herself drawn not only to his physical prowess, but also to the domineering presence he held over both her and her mother. Witnessing this incredible display of sexuality further fueled her desire. She could hardly contain her growing urges.

Lost in his newfound power, Nolan maintained eye contact with Bianca as he thrust deep within Cassie. Watching her mother engage in this depraved act incited a fire within Bianca, igniting a burning desire for her turn. Her hand wandered inside her mini skirt. She rubbed herself tenderly, feeling her wetness grow under the pressure of Nolan’s dominance.

Watching her daughter explore her budding sexuality filled Cassie with pride. She admired the way Nolan controlled them both, pushing their boundaries farther than ever imagined possible.

Nolan’s eyes never left Bianca’s as he increased the pace of his thrusts, driving deeper into Cassie’s tight channel. He could hear her moans intensifying, signaling her approaching climax. Bianca mirrored her mother’s actions, stroking her clit furiously.

“Ahhhh! Yes, yes, oh God, yes!” Cassie cried out, writhing beneath Nolan’s relentless assault.

Cassie’s orgasm hit like a tidal wave, crashing over her with an intensity that sent shockwaves through her entire being. She threw back her head, allowing her hair to cascade over her shoulders. Her pupils dilated wildly, betraying her heightened state of pleasure.

Inspired by Cassie’s surrender, Bianca dove headfirst into her climax. Thrashing beneath Nolan’s dominant grip, she screamed, lost in the torrent of ecstatic release consuming her.

“Mmmph! That’s it, darling!” Cassie encouraged, looking at Bianca’s trembling form as she rode out her euphoria.

Exhausted and spent, Cassie slowly lay back on the surface of the desk, reveling in the afterglow of her intense experience. Nolan pulled his cock out of Cassie, still hard and dripping with sweat.

Bianca licked her lips as she focused on Nolan’s cock. She lowered her mouth towards his thick penis, savoring the taste of his pre-cum. Her tongue darted out, circling the tip of his cock before taking it into her mouth.

Nolan groaned loudly, enjoying the sensations Bianca’s lips and tongue provided. Cassie, though exhausted, reveled in the sight of her daughter performing oral sex on Nolan.

Bianca expertly took Nolan’s cock into her mouth, skillfully working her tongue around its base. With every suck and stroke, Nolan’s body responded visibly. Glancing at Bianca’s perfect ass, Nolan decided to take matters further.

He skillfully and slowly undressed her, every deliberate movement accentuating the intimacy of the moment. The removal of each piece of the cheer uniform unfolded like a sensual dance, revealing the contours of her body. “Get on the desk, baby girl,” he commanded. Bianca obeyed instantly, spreading her legs and offering her sex to him.

Nolan’s eyes sparkled with triumphant satisfaction as he approached Bianca. “Your body is incredible, Bianca,” Nolan said as he took possession of her slender neck, pulling her closer to the edge of the desk.

Positioning himself between her legs, he marveled at the perfection presented before him - the smoothness of her inner thighs, the delicate folds of her labia, the alluring aroma of her femininity.

As his probing finger dipped into her secret garden, Bianca let out a small cry of surprise, followed by a delighted moan, when he caressed her swollen clitoris. This sensuous dance continued until both of them were aching with need.

It was time for Bianca to experience what Cassie had done earlier. In a sudden move, Nolan turned Bianca onto her knees, presenting her rear to him. Bianca knew exactly what was expected of her. Without hesitation, she bent forward and rested her elbows on the desk, presenting her plush bottom to Nolan.

Feeling a surge of excitement course through her veins, Bianca waited patiently for Nolan to commence. His rough fingers traced the gentle curve of her cheeks, then paused as he leveled his cock at her wet entrance.

“Relax, my dear,” Cassie purred softly, reaching across to massage Bianca’s taut shoulder muscles. “This will be nothing compared to what you just witnessed.”

Grateful for Cassie’s calming presence, Bianca closed her eyes, steeling herself for what was to come.

With measured precision, Nolan pressed the head of his engorged cock against her entrance, giving her enough time to adjust to the size and angle. Bianca bit her lip nervously as he eased into her, inch by slow inch. The excruciating sensation gradually transformed into one of immense fulfillment as Nolan fully claimed her. His powerful thrusts drove deeper and harder, evoking gasps of pleasure from Bianca.

Each forceful motion caused her walls to stretch wider, accommodating his impressive length and girth. It was a testament to his prowess – how easily he dominated and possessed them both.

The sound of flesh slapping against flesh reverberated throughout the room, increasing the tempo of their mutually satisfying journey.

Cassie couldn’t help but smile at the sight of her naked daughter writhing in front of Nolan.

Cassie reached out to touch Bianca’s bare skin, whispering words of reassurance and guidance. Bianna sighed contentedly as the sensations built upon themselves. She felt the weight of Nolan pressing against her, filling her completely, making her feel wanted and cherished. Tears streamed down Bianca’s face as she succumbed to the exquisite pleasure flooding her system. The world faded away as their three bodies became entangled in an erotic tapestry of flesh and limbs.

Bianca threw her head back, hair whipping through the air. “Oh god!” she exclaimed breathlessly. “That feels so good.” She ground her hips against Nolan’s pelvis, demanding more of the incredible sensations coursing through her body.

Cassie watched, her heart racing with equal parts jealousy and adoration. Every stroke of Nolan’s firm hands drove her closer to another explosion of pleasure.

“OH! OH!” Bianca screamed as her body began to shake. “I’m cumming!” She shouted, gripping the edges of the desk as her orgasm struck with ferocity. Her convulsing body shook, sending waves of pleasure through Nolan.

“I’m going to breed your daughter, Cassie,” Nolan shouted as his climax churned inside him.

“Yes!” Cassie exclaimed. “Do it! Own her…”

“Yes, please!” Bianca muttered, her face pressed against the surface of the desk. “Fill me up!”

He released his seed into Bianca, painting her insides with his essence. Their union produced a symphony of grunts, moans, and cries punctuated by the occasional expletive. Each thrust brought them closer together, binding mother and daughter to him.

Cassie watched proudly as Nolan claimed her daughter. The fierceness of his movements combined with the raw passion of Bianca’s response confirmed that she had chosen well. No other man could match Nolan’s mastery.

As he gazed at the two women, a sense of unbridled power surged through him. His control over them was absolute. He owned these women now – their minds, their bodies. Even Bianca’s initial fear had been replaced by arousal, her once timid demeanor having evolved into something more confident and seductive. The bond they shared transcended mere lust; it formed an indelible connection that defied explanation.
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