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In a luxurious marble walled shower, a luxurious rainfall showerhead cascaded hot water on Nolan in a gentle yet invigorating downpour.

Nolan smiled contentedly, feeling thoroughly clean from top to bottom, especially the nether regions which had recently served him quite nicely. This was no normal shower. There was nothing normal about his current situation, period.

Kneeling before him was a sexy brunette, eagerly pleasing his manhood with her mouth. It was an all-too-familiar sight in his new life, blowjobs were increasingly common now. Before he took the magic pill from the stranger, he had never had one in his life. But now, he was getting his hard member serviced, and he didn’t even know her name. She was a stranger to him, an unfamiliar face amid the sea of his harem.

As she worked her way back and forth on his erection, he admired her skillful movements. Her large breasts swayed rhythmically as she continued to deep throat him without hesitation.

Feeling relaxed from the attention his cock was getting and slightly tipsy from the whiskey Jenna handed him earlier, Nolan thought about the changes that had occurred in his life since meeting the stranger who had given him the magic pill. The pill had changed him, giving Nolan a colossal member that left ladies desperate to taste it. It also allowed him to seduce anyone he wished.

Even those who had previously rejected and insulted him, like his voluptuous boss, Cassie—she couldn’t resist him anymore! Jenna had shown him that he didn’t have to stick to his mundane janitorial routine forever either. Instead, he embarked upon a path filled with wealth, power, and the endless devotion of countless submissive women.

In his new role as a pimp, general, king - whichever term best appealed to him - Nolan planned to build a team composed exclusively of willing females, each eager to offer themselves body and soul to serve under his rule. He had already dominated his neighbor Jenna, her best friend Rebecca, his boss Cassie, Cassie’s daughter Bianca, the real estate agent Mia, and an entire strip club of bimbos.

Women everywhere were submitting to him. All because of the mysterious pill that turned him into a sexual god. Now, he had it all - an awesome, nice car, and a great job. But most of all, a massive harem of gorgeous women who waited for his every need.

“Mmmm.” The woman moaned below him as she continued to service his cock.

He decided it was time to take control once more. Grabbing her by the shoulders, he pulled her off his member, leaving her saliva trails behind that were quickly washed away by the shower. Her eyes met his as he stared intensely into hers. “Time to introduce yourself.”

Her eyes met his gaze. Within her eyes, a flame of desire flickered, an unspoken invitation to return his shaft to her mouth. “My name is Juliette, sir,” she uttered, her voice carrying a subtle cadence that teemed with allure.

“Juliette, you are a fine example of what my harem is about. Total submission.” Nolan stated. “I hope you understand your future duties here.”

“Of course, master.” She whispered. “Your cock feels so good in my mouth, sir. Please let me continue.” She added, looking up with adoration filling her eyes.

“You may,” Nolan said.

She eagerly took his member back into her warm mouth. Meanwhile, Nolan ran his hands through her hair, occasionally grazing her scalp lightly. They shared an intense look, almost challenging each other with their passion.

Taking advantage of this opportunity, Nolan pressed Juliette against the wall of the shower, letting his engorged penis slide between her legs. Juliette trembled in anticipation, awaiting entry.

“Take me,” She whispered. “My body is yours, master.”

Nolan grinned and eased his length inside her, carefully slipping past her entrance. With a thrust, his massive length was embedded within her wetness.

“Ohhh!” Juliette cried out, gripping onto Nolan’s strong arms as her walls tightened around him. Her breath quickened, her ardor evident as she clung to him hungrily.

“Please, please fuck me harder,” she demanded, arching her back to present herself better.

Without warning, Nolan grasped her waist and forcefully drove deeper into her, causing her to cry out in pleasure and pain simultaneously. Despite her discomfort, Juliette welcomed the brutish act with open arms, relishing in its primal intensity.

Their bodies moved together in a chaotic dance, fuelled by their animal instincts. Her skin flushed red, her nipples hardening beneath his touch.

Juliette responded to his rough handling well, egging him on further. Feeling emboldened, Nolan increased the pace, hammering into her with growing ferocity. Each thrust sent waves of pleasure coursing through her body, making her quiver with delight. Unable to contain her arousal any longer, Juliette began to orgasm, screaming as her inner muscles convulsed around his dick. The sudden surge of pleasure was too much for Nolan to bear, sending him spiraling into his own climax.

Grasping Juliette tightly, he roared out his release, his seed shooting furiously into her fertile womb. Juliette held him close, reveling in the sensation as she felt his potent essence fill her. His thighs shook violently with the force of his ejaculation, driving himself deeper into her core.

Nolan pumped her a few more times, making sure she was good and bred before he lowered Juliette tenderly to the floor, resting her against the marble tile surface. “Nice to meet you, Juliette.” He said as he exited the shower to dry off.

* * *

Inside Nolan’s luxurious mansion, the scent of arousal hung thick in the air as he woke in his bed. Music played softly in the background, creating an ambient ambiance. The sun crept steadily towards dawn outside, casting a warm light through the windows, illuminating the debauchery unfolding within.

On top of the king-size bed with Nolan were three women. Bianca and Mia were sliding their tongues gracefully along his shaft while Rebecca was working magic on his balls. Encircling the bed, a diverse tableau unfolded as the rest of his harem adorned themselves in an array of provocative ensembles, ranging from sensuous lingerie to sporty bikini briefs, to alluring dresses that left little to the imagination. The room was an intoxicating blend of desire, where each woman, with their face flushed with lust, added their unique touch to the passion. Some were teasing their nipples. Others had their hand in their panties, cupping their sex.

The sight sent thrills racing through Nolan, causing his heart rate to rise rapidly. The heat of passion intensified as they swayed seductively, displaying their assets in tantalizing ways. Several pairs of breasts emerged from openings, bouncing wildly as they played with themselves.

Their cries of pleasure grew increasingly louder, heightening the erotic atmosphere that filled the space. Amidst the madness, Nolan marveled at the sight of all those voluptuous bodies moving to his rhythm, eager to offer him their undying affection. The thought excited him beyond measure.

He couldn’t contain his growing erection any longer, which elicited more moans and whimpers from the group of enamored females gathered about him.

His massive tower and testicles were being wonderfully serviced by the women on the bed with him. His cock pointed defiantly toward the heavens. Like a magnet, his rigid organ drew the attention of his harem instantly. Their faces were lit up, revealing raw desire - some hungry, some ravenous, yet all unanimously yearning to please their master.

“We want some.” One of his harem standing beside the bed begged.

“Yes, please share,” chimed in another, eager with anticipation.

Among the standing individuals, Jenna took a more assertive stance. Gracefully, she descended to a kneeling position atop the bed, strategically placing herself near Nolan’s face, assuming a posture akin to settling into a director’s chair. The air was charged with an unspoken understanding, as if Jenna, in her poised posture, directed the tempo of the unfolding narrative.

Jenna motioned to one of his harem to replace one of the girls on the bed. As if synchronized by Jenna’s direction, they moved simultaneously. Upon swapping positions, the newcomer delicately guided their heads closer to Nolan’s enormous member, seamlessly joining the other two girls, who were already servicing him with tongues. In perfect harmony, they slid their lips along his shaft, their hot breath sending waves of delight coursing through his body.

Within moments, the women began to alternate between taking turns sucking his cock. One would draw away slightly, allowing another to step in and continue the stimulation. This dance of oral pleasures was nothing short of mesmerizing, leaving Nolan captivated by the display of submission and obsession.

Jenna allowed each woman a few minutes to pleasure him before swapping her out with another eager mouth. Each woman brought her unique technique to the task, making use of her nimble tongue, skillful lips, and expert hands.

There was no mistaking the dedication displayed by each woman as they continued to take turns worshipping his cock. The sight was breathtaking, an impressive spectacle of female adoration directed solely at him. As if caught in a dazzling dream, Nolan lay passively amidst the tempestuous storm of sensuality surrounding him.

One woman tightened her grip around his member, applying steady pressure in her grasp. Another ran her thumb and index finger alongside his shaft, circling and pinching delicately. Each woman in his harem got to have their turn sucking Nolan deep in her mouth.

The combined efforts produced an explosion of fireworks, sparking a wave of intense pleasure coursing through his veins. The sight of the women enthusiastically servicing him drove his desires higher than ever before.

Intoxicated by the power he possessed over these women, Nolan noticed that Jenna had not taken her turn yet. She had been the one to support him from the beginning, and none of the accomplishments would have been possible without her dedicated assistance. He decided to reward her properly for her devotion.

“Jenna,” He gasped as Scarlett forced his cock deep into her throat. “It’s your turn, baby.”

As everyone else stopped what they were doing to watch, Jenna swiftly crawled into position, straddling Nolan. Her hips started grinding against him, as her arms found purchase on either side of his torso.

“How can I please you, master?” She asked, almost begging. Her fingers roamed across his chest, digging deeper, her nails grazing his skin.

“Ride me.” He ordered. “I want to feel you around me.”

“Of course, darling,” Jenna whispered huskily, as she mounted him in reverse cowgirl style. Scarlett gripped Nolan’s massive manhood and pointed it at Jenna’s entrance. With practiced ease, Jenna lowered herself onto his lap, aligning her wet folds perfectly with his tip.

His harem surrounding the bed all gasped in delight as his tower disappeared into Jenna.

“She looks so beautiful when his cock is inside her.” One said. Nolan thought it was his boss’ Cassie’s voice, but he couldn’t confirm with Jenna’s body blocking his sight.

“She does.” Another purred while she reached into her panties to tease her clit. “I can’t wait for my turn.”

Nolan held Jenna firmly by the waist, reveling in the feeling of having control over such a fiercely independent woman. Jenna arched her back and sunk her hips into his, drawing him even deeper into her core. The friction caused by their movements built up tension within both of them, setting off a chain reaction of exhilarating sensations.

Her muscles clamped down on his length, milking every bit of pleasure from him. Her pelvis rolled forward and backward, driving him further into her depths. Nolan could hear the sounds of the others nearby, witnessing their union, adding fuel to the sexual inferno consuming them.

Jenna rocked gently back and forth, her body trembling with excitement. Every movement made her gasp and moan, filling the room with a sense of primal fervor. Nolan felt like a conqueror atop his throne, controlling all that happened around him.

Jenna’s hips began to quake on top of him as her climax began to overtake her. She closed her eyes, savoring the intensity of her orgasm, as Nolan watched her body quiver above him. Her thighs shook involuntarily, clutching at his body for support. It seemed as though her entire frame was consumed by ecstatic pleasure.

Despite experiencing powerful feelings himself, Nolan remained in control. He pushed her harder against her, pulling her deeper into the vortex of shared sensations. There was something incredibly satisfying about knowing he controlled Jenna’s release.

Spent, Jenna lifted herself off of Nolan, collapsing onto the sheets next to him. He gestured towards Cassie, signaling that she was next. Nolan’s decision followed a distinct method. He was selecting them in the chronological order of their encounters, honoring the sequence of when he first dominated them.

“Yes, master.” Cassie breathed, shedding her panties from her lacy lingerie, leaving only the garter belt, thigh highs, and lacy bra.

Then she turned around, presenting her round bottom to Nolan.

Nolan admired Cassie’s curvaceous figure as she bent over, offering him full access to her most intimate parts. Her soft curves accented by the black garments she wore, highlighting her femininity.

She climbed on top of the bed, and Nolan pulled Cassie close to him, kissing her neck. He then whispered into her ear, “Show me how much you love me, boss.”

Cassie responded with a confident nod, and slowly lowered herself onto Nolan, letting him fill her. The sound of flesh slapping together began to echo through the room, creating a symphony of aroused moans. Nolan wrapped his powerful arms around Cassie’s waist, holding her tightly as she rode him.

She threw her head back, relishing the feeling of total surrender. Cassie’s long hair cascaded behind her as her passion rose, tangling itself in the white linens below. The rhythmic motions sent thrilling shockwaves of pleasure throughout her body, heightening the euphoria she sought.

“Mmmm…” Scarlett breathed from the foot of the bed. “Cassie looks amazing riding his cock.”

“Fuck yes, she does.” Mia agreed as she teased Cassie’s nipples.

Cassie let out a low groan, pushing her hips against Nolan’s. Her body became increasingly sensitive, and her breath came in quick gasps. Cassie’s mounting need proved too much for her to bear.

Her body went rigid, and her breath caught in her throat. Cassie cried out loudly, throwing her head back as her climax hit her hard. Nolan kept pumping his tower into her, maintaining his hold on her as she experienced the peak of her pleasure.

“I… I… I’m cumming!” Cassie’s scream reverberated through the room, a desire underscored by the encouraging chorus of moans and murmurs emanating from the other ladies who encircled them.

Cassie’s sex spasmed across his length as she sped over her peak. Her cries of pleasure filled the air, punctuated by sharp gasps as her body succumbed to its hunger. As she fell apart, Nolan continued thrusting, unwilling to miss a single drop of the nectar that poured from her. Her body bucked wildly in reverse cowgirl, but Nolan maintained his grip, refusing to lose her.

Nolan seized the opportunity, thrusting his enormous shaft further into her dripping wet cave. His strokes became longer and faster, driving her closer to ecstasy. The sensation of being filled completely by him left her wanting more.

Cassie’s eyes rolled back in her head as was enveloped in a second climax. Her body twitched uncontrollably on top of Nolan, as her walls convulsed around his thickness. Her eyes glazed over, lost in the waves of pleasure crashing upon her.

The other women in the room watched intently, captivated by the display of raw power between Nolan and Cassie. Their gazes spoke of an undeniable attraction. Each of them wanted nothing more than to be in Cassie’s place, submitting themselves fully to Nolan’s dominant nature.

Now it was Scarlett’s turn. Nolan gently lifted Cassie off him, and she emitted a soft whimper as his cock released her from her pussy’s embrace. With a wave of his hand, Nolan invited Scarlett to join him next.

Without hesitation, Scarlett eagerly moved toward Nolan, her long, red hair cascading over her shoulders like a fiery waterfall. The anticipation in the room heightened as she crawled on the bed toward him, the air charged with an undeniable energy.

As Nolan took a moment to appreciate her incredible body, he couldn’t help but reflect on Scarlett’s role in the encounters with the other girls at the strip club. She had been behind their introductions, bringing each one into his harem. Scarlett also played a crucial role in securing Nolan his Escalade, making sure the transaction with the salesman extended beyond the showroom. Recognizing Scarlett’s profound influence over the past few weeks, Nolan felt a deep sense of gratitude welling within him.

“I need you inside me, master,” Scarlett said, snapping him away from his thoughts. She threw one leg over him, allowing him easy access to her wet, swollen folds. Nolan took hold of her hips, positioning her just right on top of his erection.

“Accept my cock as a token of my appreciation,” Nolan replied with a glint in his eye.

He didn’t waste any time, forcing the stripper’s hips down onto his, plunging deeply into her warmth. Scarlett’s face contorted with pure pleasure, her lips parting slightly as she gritted her teeth. Her hands clawed at the sheets beneath her, anchoring herself to the mattress as Nolan claimed her.

Around them, the rest of the group cheered and urged them on, each woman jealous of the one currently enjoying Nolan’s attention. It was as if these women had been waiting for this moment their entire lives.

As he penetrated Scarlett deeper and deeper, Nolan could feel her tight canal gripping him, pulsing and trying to milk every last drop of his essence. The sounds of heavy breathing and laborious moans filled the room, punctuated by occasional giggles of female friends sharing the experience vicariously.

Scarlett writhed over Nolan, grinding her hips against him. Each push brought another cry of pleasure from Scarlett, her body seemingly unable to contain the growing pressure. Her breathing grew heavier, her eyes rolling back in her head as she approached the edge.

Her body stiffened, her muscles tensing as she prepared for the impending explosion.

A shudder ran through her frame, intensifying her cries of delight. Scarlett held tightly onto Nolan’s arms, digging her nails into his skin as she soared higher. The erotic exchange reached its crescendo, surpassing boundaries she had never explored before.

“That was…” Scarlett couldn’t find words to describe what had transpired. Instead, she trailed off, pressing her forehead against his shoulder.

“Thank you, master,” Scarlett said when she could summon the words.

“You were absolutely magnificent,” Mia chimed in, standing beside the bed, mauling her breasts with her hands.

“You’re welcome, Scarlett,” Nolan said, rolling her body off of him. “It’s time for our dearest Mia.”

Mia, who had been observing the proceedings with keen interest, immediately jumped on the bed, ready to serve Nolan. Her heart raced in anticipation, her mind already imagining the pleasures awaiting her.

Her eyes sparkled with eagerness, and her breath came in short bursts. As she slid in next to Nolan, he grabbed her firmly by the hair, guiding her mouth to his own. Their tongues danced together, bodies entwined in a frenzied tango of passionate desire. In the midst of this intoxicating intimacy, Nolan’s mind couldn’t help but drift to the million-dollar home she had generously gifted him—the very home that now bore witness to the passions that were unfolding.

When they finally broke away from their kiss, Nolan directed Mia to lie down on her back, spreading her legs wide open. Taking a deep breath, he allowed himself to savor the sight of Mia’s exposed beauty, taking note of every curve and crevice that made her such a desirable conquest.

“Fuck me, master,” Mia begged. “Take me.”

She pulled Nolan towards her by his neck. He obliged without resistance, steering his way towards her opening. The moment his tip touched her entrance, Mia gasped audibly, her eyes fluttering as she reveled in the first contact.

Nolan pushed forward, gradually filling her with his considerable size. Mia bit her lip, her fingers clenching the sheets as she tried not to make a noise. But soon enough, her efforts failed, and she started moaning softly, arching her back to meet his thrusts.

Everyone else in the room looked on, some voicing approval or excitement, others simply admiring the spectacle. This only fueled Nolan’s lust, knowing that he was satisfying multiple women simultaneously.

Mia quickly rose to her peak as Nolan pumped his long member in and out of her. Watching her body writhe underneath him, Mia shouted her joy. “Oh, oh… Ahhh!” she yelled, feeling his powerful rhythm inside her. Every one of Nolan’s thrusts sent vibrant currents shooting through her core.

Around them, the other women were mesmerized, fascinated by the powerful scenes playing out before them. Some fondled and rubbed themselves, while others merely observed the intricate dance of carnal delights.

Next, Nolan pleased all the strippers from the club one by one. With each new orgasm achieved, he found renewed strength and determination to continue ravaging the group.

One after another, the women shared their experiences underneath Nolan. Velvet and Amber cried out in pain during rougher moments, while others wailed in ecstasy as he drove them to the limit. There wasn’t a hint of shame among those present – quite the contrary, everyone seemed proud to be participating in this unique celebration of carnal desire.

Once the last stripper reached orgasm, Nolan pointed to Bianca, Cassie’s cheerleader daughter. She lay down next to him, her heart raced with anticipation.

As Nolan mounted Bianca, she wrapped her lithe limbs around him, pulling him close. Her tongue darted across his lips, seeking solace amidst the chaos. The scent of sweat mixed with aroused flesh permeated the atmosphere, creating an almost palpable intensity.

Each thrust caused Bianca to emit a high pitched squeal, followed by a low groan as she adjusted to accommodate Nolan’s size. Despite her youthful innocence, Bianca proved to be surprisingly adept at handling Nolan’s vigorous movements. Her nimble body responded instinctively, meeting each stroke with perfect timing.

Her eyes locked with Nolan’s, her pupils dilating with every move he made. Underneath him, Bianca writhed and bucked, matching each thrust with unbridled enthusiasm.

Behind them, Cassie watched her daughter’s performance with pride. It gave her satisfaction in ways she hadn’t expected. Seeing Nolan dominate her daughter only added to Cassie’s desire.

Bianca exploded into orgasm, her body trembling beneath Nolan’s weight. He continued moving slowly inside her, reveling in her tight walls, grasping at him, unwilling to let go.

“Now it’s my harem’s recent additions turn,” Nolan stated, motioning toward Juliette.

Juliette eagerly swapped places with Bianca, getting down on all fours, her body offering itself for his delectation. Without further ado, Nolan straddled her lower back, placing her perfectly for entry.

Nolan leveled out his member and slid inside her. Juliette gasped upon initial impact, the sensation provoking her sensual side. An insatiable yearning welled up within her which demanded fulfillment. It was clear to everyone in the room that Juliette desired nothing less than utter domination.

Like a feral animal caught in a trap, she struggled against Nolan’s control. However, he wouldn’t allow his prize to escape until he had milked every ounce of submission from her. With each thrust, Juliette fought harder, attempting to break free from his hold. Yet despite her struggle, she craved his touch more than ever. Her inner turmoil fueled the fire burning within her, making each movement all the more intense.

The surrounding crowd watched closely, many feeling envious of Juliette’s privilege. Nolan’s harem encouraged her, allowing Juliette to indulge in this newfound power dynamic. The sexual energy coursed through their veins like electricity, propelling them forward with each thrust.

Nolan moved his hips expertly, grasping Juliette’s hips, directing her pelvis into the optimal position for mutual pleasure. Juliette met his force with equal intensity, embracing her role as the submissive partner.

Juliette’s orgasm overtook her, and Nolan called for the next woman. A swift realization dawned on him. Juliette was last in line for pleasure, so his attention circled back to Jenna.

After making Jenna reach another orgasm, Nolan’s harem became an assembly line of desire, submitting to his authority as they took turns servicing him. Throughout these encounters, whispers of jealousy, envy, and camaraderie echoed throughout the room. All eyes remained fixated on the main event - the undeniably impressive showcase of sexual prowess unfolding right before them.

Once Nolan made his way through the harem, a second time, it was time for his release. He had so much pressure built inside of him that he might burst like a fire hose any second.

“Jenna receives the grand finale,” Nolan commanded.

Jenna approached, her chest heaving slightly as if she could barely contain herself. “Master, I want to try something different.”

Nolan raised an eyebrow, curious about what Jenna had planned. “What did you have in mind?” he asked, his towering member waited for a response.

Jenna replied confidently, “Anal.” She knelt before him, exposing her rear end to Nolan.

His eyes narrowed briefly, considering the request. Jenna knew he liked to take charge and surprise her sometimes, and this would be a testament to his command. With a slow nod, Nolan accepted her proposition. Positioning himself behind her, he carefully teased her anal entrance with gentle, circling motions of his erection.

Understanding what was about to happen, the rest of the audience quivered with anticipation. Jenna knew she would need to give everything she had today.

She wanted to prove to Nolan how much she trusted him and how far she was willing to push boundaries. So when Nolan decided to penetrate her anal cavity, she didn’t hesitate. Instead, she focused on relaxing her muscles, trying to loosen up her anus to accept his large length.

He entered her slowly, inch by excruciating inch, causing Jenna to grit her teeth and bear the discomfort. Each passing millimeter brought forth gasps and grunts from both parties involved. Once fully inserted, Nolan held still for a few seconds, letting Jenna acclimate to the foreign presence. Then, he began to pull out partially and then slide back in, picking up speed little by little.

Jenna felt tears well up in her eyes, the pain becoming too much to handle. However, she refused to surrender, determined to maintain her composure.

As Nolan increased the pace, pushing deeper and faster, Jenna’s resolve weakened. Intense waves of agony crashed onto her, forcing deep breaths to avoid succumbing to the pain. Tears rolled down her cheeks, but she remained silent, focusing solely on surviving this trial. The thought of giving up crossed her mind several times, but she knew quitting was out of the question.

The constant exchange of glances with her fellow harem members provided comfort and solidarity. Though they faced similar torments, their shared passion kept them going. Their love for Nolan transcended all physical limits, binding them together in their pursuit of ultimate satisfaction.

As Nolan pounded away, his face contorted with primal lust, reflecting Jenna’s own raw desires. Despite the discomfort, Jenna relished in the intimate connection, understanding that this act represented true devotion to Nolan’s whims.

Inside, Jenna’s nerves simmered hotter, urging her closer to climax. Clutching Nolan’s arms for balance, she bore the immense pressure in her rectum. “Cum, master, cum, cum!” she begged.

The harem encouraged Nolan. “Cum, Nolan. Fill her up.”

“You want it?” Nolan yelled.

“Yess!” Jenna and the crows yelled in unison.

Nolan growled, spurting his seed into Jenna’s bowels. As he released hours of his pent-up tension, Jenna clung to him, absorbing the powerful surge of semen filling her anus. The eruption sent shockwaves through her entire being, leaving her shaken and exhilarated simultaneously.

Nolan kept exploding inside her, feeding off Jenna’s unwavering determination. Each thrust resulted in another thick rope of cum splattering deep within her.

Jenna’s body shook violently under the barrage of Nolan’s ejaculations, her legs wobbled precariously. But she stood firm, refusing to collapse even after experiencing such extreme stimulation. This display of fortitude earned her admiration from those present.

Finally, Nolan was spent and collapsed onto Jenna’s back. In the blissful aftermath of his climax, an overwhelming sense of euphoria enveloped him, leaving him light-headed and on the brink of unconsciousness. As he surrendered to the waves of pleasure, the boundaries between consciousness and dreamland blurred, and the vivid hues of the world around him gently faded to black.

* * *

As Nolan regained consciousness, he found himself in a vast expanse of pristine white, stretching endlessly in every direction. The absence of discernible landmarks or boundaries created a surreal and disorienting atmosphere, leaving him suspended in a place where time seemed to stand still.

A familiar voice startled Nolan, snapping him out of his reverie. There, standing mere inches away, was the strange man whom Nolan had met weeks ago. The same stranger that had gifted him the transformative magic pill that had turned Nolan into an alpha male. Although initially surprised to be taken away from his orgy, Nolan realized there was nothing to fear.

The stranger smiled smugly, acknowledging Nolan’s newly discovered bravado. “Welcome, my son! How do you feel?”

“Honestly… The best I’ve felt in my life.” Nolan said Nolan with pride. “Thanks to you.”

The smile grew wider across the stranger’s face. “I am glad to hear that.”

Nolan looked at the stranger. There seemed something unusual under the surface of his face. There was an air of menace hidden beneath his calm demeanor. He started walking toward Nolan.

“So, tell me, how does it feel having the ability to make any woman submit to your whims with just a few words?” The stranger asked.

Nolan stood his ground, no longer timid nor scared of the unknown. Rather than shrinking away, he responded boldly, “It feels incredible. Like having the universe’s power at my disposal.”

The stranger laughed softly, enjoying Nolan’s newfound self-assurance. “Yes, exactly like that.”

“It’s almost like I possess some divine power that allows me to control people’s minds.” Nolan said proudly. He couldn’t help but revel in the fact that he wielded so much influence over others.

The stranger continued observing him silently. There was an underlying note of approval in his gaze, which instilled further confidence in Nolan. He felt an unusual bond with this mysterious figure who seemingly understood him better than anyone else.

“Why did you take me away from my harem?” Nolan continued, seeking answers. “Why bring me here?”

The stranger paused momentarily, considering his words. His tone shifted from playful to somber. “Because I wish to offer you a choice, my son.”

“Son?” Nolan, raised by a single mother, had never crossed paths with his father. By chance, he overheard one of his mother’s conversations with a friend that he was the product of a one-night stand, a fleeting encounter with a man whose name she didn’t remember.

“Yes, Nolan.” The stranger replied. “You are one of my many mortal children.” Said the stranger coolly. “Though you may not believe it, you belong to a family as ancient as the stars themselves. It is our role to watch over humanity – guiding them, punishing them, rewarding them.”

The man turned and paced away before casually straightening his jacket. “I used to be like you until one day my father gave me medicine that bestowed on me the same powers you have now. Your mother was one of the women from my harem. One of the many I seeded before I ascended to the underworld.”

Nolan listened attentively, unable to comprehend the full implications of these staggering claims. He tried hard to process everything he had heard, grappling with the idea of belonging to a supernatural race of immortals.

“I gave you the medicine to show you just a taste of the power your lineage offers. Now I stand here to offer you a choice.” The stranger continued.

“And what choice is that?” Nolan asked curiously.

“You can remain on Earth, continuing your conquest among women and indulging in carnal pleasures, or join me in the Underworld, where your strength shall multiply tenfold.”

Nolan stiffened at the mention of joining the Underworld. It filled him with excitement yet dread, unsure whether to embrace the opportunity or flee from it.

“After spending a generation there, you can return to the mortal world, and the cycle begins anew,” explained his father.

“But once you come here, your path deviates completely. The consequences could be severe should you decide against coming.”

Nolan hesitated. The magnitude of this decision weighed heavily upon him. Embracing a future beyond mortal existence seemed appealing, but leaving Jenna behind would be heartbreaking.

“What about Jenna?” he asked, finding his voice again. “My harem?”

The stranger chuckled mirthfully. “Oh, they won’t care about you anymore. When you leave, they will forget about you entirely. They will forget your name, just like your mother forgot mine.”

With his eyes cast on the floor, Nolan mulled over the proposition.

On one hand, embarking on a journey alongside the stranger offered thrilling opportunities and challenges that resonated deeply within him. However, on the other, abandoning Jenna and the rest of his harem left a bitter taste in his mouth.

Despite knowing his mother might not recall him, part of him yearned for familial connections—something he long sought since childhood. Furthermore, Nolan cherished the idea of making Jenna happy and satisfying her needs.

Facing the stranger, his father, Nolan gathered his courage.

After a brief pause, he made his decision. “I choose Jenna and my harem.”

The stranger nodded solemnly, understanding Nolan’s attachment to his lovers. “Very well then, my son. Go forth and enjoy your sluts on Earth. Remember, when you’re ready, I await you in the Underworld.” With that, the stranger vanished without warning, leaving only the echoes of his presence lingering in the empty space.

Back in reality, Nolan opened his eyes, feeling the warmth of Jenna’s anus still pressed tightly around his cock. He found himself on the bed, encircled by the members of his harem. It was as if his father had seamlessly transported him back to the very moment he had departed.

“Are you alright, Nolan?” she whispered tenderly. “Thought you passed out there.”

He grinned reassuringly, pulling her close. “Of course, darling.”

Nolan looked around at his gorgeous harem. He knew he had made the right decision, choosing love and connection over potential power and loneliness. Despite missing his biological father, Nolan felt grateful for the support system he had built up.

“Whose ready for round three?”

~The End~
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