
        
            
                
            
        

    
Velvet Rainne

Pill of Submission - The Collection


First published by Enthralled Publishing 2023

Copyright © 2023 by Velvet Rainne

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission.

This novel is entirely a work of fiction. The names, characters and incidents portrayed in it are the work of the author's imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.

This is a collection erotica short stories detailing Nolan’s journey from an ordinary man to a dominant alpha male. Contains themes of hypnosis, mind control, harem domination, and bimbo transformation. Contains MF scenes! 18+ ONLY.

First edition

This book was professionally typeset on Reedsy
Find out more at reedsy.com

[image: Publisher Logo]


Contents

Owning the Boss
Owning the Strip Club
Owning the Agent
Owning the Daughter
Owning the Harem
Also by Velvet Rainne
About the Author



Owning the Boss
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Nolan Thompson strolled leisurely along the sterile corridors of the pharmaceutical company, lost in thought. Although Nolan found solace in his work, the reality remained that he faced a daily struggle against his peers’ taunting glances and whispers. They whispered about how awkward and shy he looked - nothing more than an odd spectacle in the professional environment. Even if there wasn’t any intentional harm done, the mere presence of such individuals could drain him emotionally.

It was clear his coworkers preferred being around others like themselves – confident, self-assured, and outgoing. As much as it pained him, however, Nolan couldn’t help but notice one woman among them all, standing above the rest. That woman was Cassie Stone, the company’s CEO.

Cassie possessed an undeniable allure that effortlessly captivated everyone in the room. Her luscious blonde locks flowed like liquid sunshine, cascading down her shoulders in a tantalizing dance with every step she took. The way her hair framed her face highlighted features that seemed to have been sculpted by an artist’s hand, accentuating her radiant beauty. Dressed in impeccable attire that hugged her curves in all the right places, Cassie’s elegant figure exuded confidence and sophistication. Her wardrobe choices were a testament to her keen sense of style, showcasing a perfect blend of fashion-forward choices and timeless elegance.

Yet despite her apparent charms, something unsettling lay beneath the surface. In every encounter, Nolan sensed an undercurrent of menacing power radiating from Cassie. This impression only heightened when interacting with other employees, leaving him feeling small and insignificant amidst her formidable presence. It wasn’t just envy or jealousy – rather, fear bordering on terror. Each day, as he walked past her office, he would catch himself holding his breath, wondering what sort of game this woman played.

Was she aware of her own magnetism? Did she use it intentionally? And why did she single him out amongst the crowd? Though questions swirled through his head, he didn’t dare confront Cassie directly, conscious of the intimidating authority she held over him. To do so would be foolhardy – a risk he simply couldn’t afford to take.

Cassie embodied the unattainable, much like every other woman in Nolan’s life. His timidity served as a formidable obstacle, preventing him from considering the possibility of approaching someone seemingly beyond his league. Even those who shared his plain and average demeanor seemed uninterested, as if there was a collective agreement to withhold any acknowledgment from him. This was further complicated by Nolan’s lack of knowledge about what to do in the company of a woman, given his status as a virgin in mid twenties.

Nolan kept his distance, avoiding Cassie. Whenever she spoke to him, he forced himself to remain composed, concealing his feelings behind a façade of polite acquiescence. Yet still, deep inside, he yearned for validation and acceptance – anything to break free from the perpetual state of isolation he had become so used to.

Despite knowing better, Nolan sometimes fantasized about having Cassie acknowledge him, even if only once. He imagined that admiration coming from someone like her would fill the void left by years of rejection. However, he also knew that this dream was farfetched, merely a figment of his imagination – a futile desire born from desperation.

One late afternoon, while making rounds checking various equipment and machinery, Nolan accidentally locked himself into a storage closet. Panicking, he began searching for ways to escape the confined space.

But try as he might, he discovered no feasible exit. Growing increasingly anxious, perspiration formed on his brow, trickling down his temple before evaporating against his cheek. Despite his best efforts, he remained trapped within the claustrophobic darkness of the storage closet.

The silence surrounding him made the enclosed area feel smaller and even more suffocating. Time dragged agonizingly slowly, amplifying his anxiety further. Desperate for relief, he closed his eyes and tried to calm his racing heart.

Minutes ticked by, turning into precious seconds until finally, his ears picked up faint footsteps approaching closer. With renewed hope, he called out weakly, “Hello?”

“Is anyone here?” came another voice. It was Cassie.

As she struggled to find the light switch, the two stood in close proximity. Their bodies brushed against each other, sending waves of arousal coursing through Nolan’s veins.

“Did you just touch me?” Cassie scowled. “What are you doing in here, you little creep?”

Her harsh tone snapped Nolan back to reality. Unable to look away, he met her steely gaze head-on, clenching his fists to hide his trembling hands. He opened his mouth to respond, but hesitated. What could he possibly say in defense?

“I didn’t mean to,” Nolan murmured. “This door got stuck, and I got myself locked in.”

“You expect me to believe that crap?” Cassie said dismissively. “Why are you always hiding? Are you some kind of criminal?”

He shook his head vehemently. “No, I just…”

“You just what?” Cassie sneered, her voice dripping with disdain as she looked Nolan up and down.

Nolan shifted uncomfortably, avoiding Cassie’s piercing gaze. “I got locked in the storage closet,” he admitted sheepishly, his eyes fixed on the floor. “That’s all, Miss.”

Cassie’s contemptuous glare intensified, as if Nolan’s predicament amused her to no end. “Well, isn’t that just typical of someone like you?” she scoffed, her words laced with a venomous edge. “I suppose dealing with locks is a bit too advanced for the likes of a janitor, isn’t it?”

Nolan’s shoulders slumped, a mix of embarrassment and frustration evident on his face. “I-I didn’t mean to inconvenience anyone,” he stammered, still avoiding eye contact.

Cassie let out a mocking laugh, her disdainful smirk widening. “Inconvenience? You’re a walking disaster, Nolan. How does one manage to get locked in a closet, of all places? Perhaps you should stick to tasks more suited to your, shall we say, limited capabilities.”

Nolan bit his lip, trying to maintain his composure. “I’m just here to do my job, Miss. I didn’t ask to get locked in there.”

Cassie rolled her eyes dramatically. “Of course, you didn’t ask for it. But it’s just so typical of you to mess things up. Maybe you should consider a career change—something more befitting your, uh, talents.”

Nolan clenched his fists, fighting to keep his temper in check. Cassie, reveling in her verbal assault, turned on her heel and walked away, leaving Nolan to stew in a mixture of frustration and indignation.

He watched as her perfectly curved ass swayed enticingly with each step, her tailored suit hugging her body tightly. The sight sent an unwanted surge of blood pulsating through his veins, causing him to feel simultaneously furious and achingly aroused.

Frustrated beyond measure, he wished he could expose her for the manipulative harpy she truly was, instead of playing victim to her relentless abuse. All these pent-up emotions simmered below the surface, threatening to boil over at any moment.

Nolan, true to his bashful nature, hesitated once again, opting to forgo the confrontation as he had done countless times before. Though inherently reserved, he recognized his own worth and knew he deserved more than the belittlement he often endured. Yet, the persistent pang of self-doubt lingered.

Nolan finished up his cleaning duties and returned to his apartment. He parked his car in the apartment complex’s parking lot, sighing with the relief of completing his cleaning duties. As he stepped out of the vehicle, he couldn’t help but notice Jenna, his alluring brunette neighbor, in the proximity. Dressed in what seemed like her work attire, she exuded an air of sophistication. Nolan marveled at her beauty, his mind momentarily drifting into a wishful realm where he could somehow charm her. However, the reality was stark—Jenna rarely granted him a chance for a conversation. He recalled the dismissive scoffs and hurried exits whenever he attempted to engage with her. Despite the unrequited attempts at connection, Nolan couldn’t shake the fascination he held for his elusive neighbor. As he settled into his apartment, a mix of frustration and longing accompanied him. She was out of reach and always will be.

After finishing his evening routine, he stared blankly at the ceiling.

A torrent of thoughts surged through his mind like a relentless storm, each one a painful reminder of the misery he endured while working for Cassie. He couldn’t shake the feeling of inadequacy, as if every effort he made only deepened the pit of pathos he occupied in her eyes. The relentless cycle of toiling without reward intensified his sense of worthlessness, leaving him grappling with the seemingly futile nature of his existence. Despite pouring his energy into his work, the only returns he received were in the form of Cassie’s relentless ridicule and condescension. It was infuriating, maddening!

* * *

One Friday night, the entire building was unusually quiet. Everyone else had gone home early since it was the weekend leaving Nolan cleaning by himself.

As he moved around the building, unnerving whispers echoed in the vastness of the vacant space, which caused goosebumps to rise along his arms. Every noise sounded magnified and strange in the silent hallways, making him jump involuntarily. There was a certain eeriness in the air tonight that was palpable, making him uneasy.

As he continued to clean, the distant humming of a ventilation system combined with occasional clicking sounds, created an almost menacing ambiance. The lights cast long shadows upon the walls, elongating his thin frame into grotesque proportions, and adding to the oppressive atmosphere. The silence seemed deafening, only broken occasionally by random creaks or the echoing footfalls of his own steps.

Despite being exhausted, Nolan found it difficult to focus on his task; the lingering sense of unease had settled firmly within him. As the minutes wore on, his nerves grew frazzled, the chill in the air becoming ever more pervasive. Finally, Nolan decided to call it quits for the night. Clutching his cleaning supplies, he trudged towards the exit, grateful to head home after completing his monotonous work.

He was about to leave when something caught his attention – movement near the server room. Was he mistaken? Or were those shadows moving oddly? Heart thundering, Nolan grabbed his flashlight from his toolbox and approached cautiously. He aimed the beam into the dim corners, illuminating the source of the unusual activity. His breath caught in his throat when he saw a man standing amidst scattered files and papers. The man glanced up sharply.

Casually, the man remarked, “Didn’t mean to surprise you.” Nolan, taken aback, scrutinized the stranger before him. This man was an unfamiliar face; a newcomer, perhaps. The absence of recognition in Nolan’s eyes signaled that this individual hadn’t crossed his path in the past.

The sudden intrusion by an unknown figure added to the already mounting tension filling the pharmaceutical company’s otherwise mundane hallways. Taking advantage of the opportunity to learn more about this mystery man, Nolan asked, “Who are you, and why are you here? Is everything alright?”

Without missing a beat, the stranger replied, “I’m nobody important, and yes, everything seems fine… for now.” A slight grin tugged at the corner of his lips.

He noted Nolan’s wide-eyed expression and raised eyebrows, indicating curiosity rather than fear. Assessing Nolan carefully, The stranger deduced him to be a sensitive soul, easily rattled by unexpected occurrences. He concluded that caution would likely serve better in this case.

“There have been rumblings regarding irregularities happening around here recently,” The stranger revealed, choosing his words deliberately. “It wouldn’t hurt to exercise extra vigilance.” He offered a reassuring smile, attempting to put Nolan at ease.

“We don’t want anything to happen during our watch, right?” He paused, allowing his statement to sink in. Nolan nodded slightly, understanding Adam’s implication. Both of them shared a knowing glance, acknowledging the necessity of staying alert and cautious.

“Everything going ok Nolan?” The man asked.

Nolan’s eyes went wide in surprise. He didn’t have a name badge on his work uniform. “How do you know my name?”

The apprehensive voice came from deep inside Nolan’s throat. It wasn’t often that strangers called him by name. Unbeknownst to him, his coworkers were aware of his habits and routines, having observed him carry out maintenance work late into the evenings when they left. They referred to him as ‘the lonely janitor’. This label carried a hint of pity mixed with suspicion because they couldn’t quite pinpoint his intentions nor understand why he remained single, although he was attractive enough.

“I know quite a bit about you,” the stranger replied. His tone conveyed an air of authority, further mystifying Nolan. “I know that you come in here almost every day. Toiling away. Cleaning up everyone’s mess. Yet, no one thanks you. Nor do they even know your name.”

Nolan blinked in shock, feeling as though the world around him had suddenly changed. The thought of people observing him and commenting on his activities without actually recognizing him brought forth a wave of vulnerability and paranoia. Despite his desire to shrink back from this unsettling encounter, a fascination held him fast.

The stranger noticed Nolan’s bewilderment and sought to calm his agitation. He spoke softly, his words laced with sincerity, “Do not worry, friend. My purpose here might appear ominous, but rest assured that my intention is genuine. Trust me, please. I am here to help.”

“To help? With what?” Nolan croaked, barely able to process the notion that someone was watching him silently. He shook his head slowly, unable to grasp the idea that his solitary efforts were being observed without his knowledge.

The stranger smiled gently, sensing Nolan’s confusion and unease. Reaching into his pocket, he produced a small prescription bottle with a single red pill in the bottom. With careful precision, he handed it to Nolan, explaining its significance. “This… medicine will grant you power unlike anything you’ve experienced.”

“Power?” Nolan repeated skeptically, trying to comprehend the stranger’s enigmatic promises. “And what does this power consist of exactly?”

“In simplest terms, this little pill transforms the women you interact with into willing partners,” the stranger elaborated cryptically. “Any female you choose becomes yours for the taking. She won’t resist, argue, or cause trouble anymore. Whatever your heart desires, she shall provide.”

A spark ignited behind Nolan’s eyes as he processed the information, his imagination running wild with possibilities.

Women submitting to his every whim, obeying his commands. The thought alone sent thrills coursing through his body. Could this be real? How did this stranger acquire such a potent concoction?

Nolan responded with a knowing tone, “I’ve tried ordering similar things online before. They don’t deliver on their promises.” His words carried a sense of skepticism.

“Trust me. They’ll work.” The stranger declared with conviction. “What you got to lose? Do you want to be some sheepish beta janitor your whole life? Working for some bitch that doesn’t know your name?”

Nolan considered what the man said. What if it really worked? If this drug could indeed grant him control over females, his life would forever change. All the torments he faced daily would vanish into thin air. He imagined stepping into a world filled with beautiful, obedient women waiting to satisfy his desires.

Nolan wanted to believe this stranger could fulfill his promise, yet also feared being played for a fool. He hesitantly took the pill and examined it closely. Its smooth surface bore a tiny imprint of a serpent coiled around a staff, giving off an air of mystique. Unable to control his curiosity, Nolan swallowed the pill.

It felt heavy in his stomach, leaving a bitter taste behind. As he looked toward the stranger again, the other man’s gaze held a hint of anticipation, fueling Nolan’s anxiety. The moment stretched on, neither party daring to break eye contact until, finally, the stranger broke free and began speaking once more.

“See. Nothing to it.” the stranger smiled.

“Don’t fret too much, my friend. Soon enough, your world will never be the same. Remember, you must take initiative! Approach any woman boldly and confidently, command her presence, and tell her what you wish to achieve.”

With an enigmatic smile, the man made an abrupt and mystifying exit, seemingly dissipating into the very air around him. It was a departure so swift and ethereal that it left Nolan momentarily frozen in disbelief.

Had the strange man truly just disappeared right before his very eyes? Shaken by the experience, Nolan questioned whether he should even trust himself in this altered state. But then again, he reminded himself, nothing ventured, nothing gained. Taking a deep breath, he composed himself, determined to give the stranger’s advice a try. After all, there was nothing to lose except years of pent-up frustration and isolation.

* * *

Upon returning home, Nolan seamlessly slipped into his nightly routine, the familiar steps of preparing for bed as usual. As he stood before the mirror, a routine self-reflection revealed a startling revelation—Nolan had undergone a noticeable physical transformation. The reflection staring back at him portrayed a figure that seemed to defy his usual self; his muscles had undergone a remarkable expansion, sculpting his physique into a form that radiated newfound strength and vitality.

A sense of awe and disbelief washed over Nolan as he observed the changes in his physical appearance. The mirror, once a mere reflection of his everyday self, now bore witness to a version of him that exuded confidence and power. A surge of self-assurance permeated his being. Nolan smiled-the pill was working!

Glancing at his transformed reflection, Nolan realized that he had become the master of his own destiny. Confidence poured through him like an overflowing river, cascading downward, shaping and forming his persona. No longer would anyone see him as weak or unworthy – instead, they would view him as powerful and desirable. Determined, he set off to find his first target, his neighbor, Jenna. She was an alluring beauty whom he had admired from afar.

Anticipating Jenna’s imminent departure from work, Nolan felt a subtle surge of excitement mingled with a sense of preparation. Eager to make the moments leading up to their reunion count, he decided to indulge in a refreshing shower while basking in the anticipation of her arrival. The gentle hum of the running water provided a soothing backdrop as he stepped into the cascade, allowing the warmth to envelop him and wash away the remnants of the day.

Standing beneath the streaming waterfall, Nolan closed his eyes, letting his heightened senses drift along the caress of the water upon his skin. His gaze drifted downward toward his cock. When it did, his eyes popped open in surprise. His cock had grown to double its previous size.

Thick veins ran along its length, pulsing rhythmically with arousal. He stepped out of the shower and moved closer to the mirror to get a better look, marveling at the impressive erection stiffening before him. Nolan traced his fingers along the ridges and valleys of his newly defined abs, eliciting feelings of both wonder and satisfaction. He was ready to conquer Jenna and claim his sexual dominance.

Quickly drying off after his invigorating shower, Nolan seamlessly slipped into his chosen attire. As he walked towards Jenna’s apartment, adrenaline coursed through his veins, energizing him with renewed vigor.

Each step he took became more confident than the last, echoing the newfound assertiveness ingrained in him since consuming the mysterious pill. The prospect of conquering his fantasies weighed heavily on his shoulders, and he couldn’t wait to bring them to fruition.

Jenna swiftly responded to Nolan’s knock, the door opening to reveal her with brown hair cascading loosely over her shoulders, perfectly framing her striking features. As Nolan took in her alluring appearance, he couldn’t help but notice a subtle change in her demeanor. Unbeknownst to Jenna, her response to his presence exuded a warmth that hinted at a shift in the usual dynamics between them.

A warm smile played on her lips as she welcomed Nolan, a gesture that, under ordinary circumstances, might have been unexpected. It was a departure from her usual responses, catching Nolan off guard. Something had unmistakably changed in the air, a palpable shift that lingered between them.

“Nolan!” She said excitedly. “Want to come in?”

“Hey.” Replied Nolan, unable to mask the astonishment etched across his face. This reaction only intensified when Jenna invited him inside. Despite having long harbored romantic inclinations toward her, it wasn’t customary for Jenna to extend such hospitality. Nevertheless, Nolan didn’t miss a beat, accepting her offer gratefully.

“I’ll be back in just a sec,” Jenna announced with a flirtatious smile, a playful sway to her movements as she gracefully danced away to the kitchen. The hint of mischief in her eyes lingered, leaving Nolan both intrigued and pleasantly surprised by the newfound playfulness in her demeanor.

Upon her return, Jenna presented Nolan with a cold beer, her hand brushing his ever so slightly as she handed it over. “Thanks,” Nolan responded, his surprise was evident in his voice, as he couldn’t help but marvel at the change in Jenna’s behavior towards him. The subtle transformation had taken him off guard, and he couldn’t help but wonder if the mysterious pill he had taken earlier was somehow responsible for this unexpected turn of events.

Whatever the reason, the sudden display of affection from Jenna sparked something primal within him. Desire burned hot within his chest, urging him to act on impulse.

As they sat together, sharing a conversation laced with easy banter, Jenna began to touch Nolan on his arm with one hand while she played with her hair with the other.

Her body language sent signals of interest towards him, which Nolan gladly reciprocated. His hands instinctively reached out towards her thigh and grazed against it softly.

In an attempt to gauge the situation further, Nolan asked Jenna about her recent change in attitude. “So, why do I feel like things are different today?” He cautiously queried.

She giggled nervously, glancing briefly downwards at his crotch, a faint blush appearing on her cheeks.

“Well… maybe because you used to be so quiet and reserved, but recently, there seems to be some sort of change in you. Maybe I just enjoy seeing a different side of you,” she finished, looking into his eyes earnestly.

This declaration caught Nolan completely off guard. Every time he’s see her before she’d rush away disgusted like she didn’t want to have anything to do him. Was it really that obvious how the mysterious pill had transformed him? Or perhaps Jenna noticed these changes subconsciously? Regardless, this revelation emboldened him, driving his desire higher.

Moving closer to Jenna, Nolan gently wrapped his arms around her waist, pulling her tightly against his frame. Her heart raced faster as she breathed in his scent, awash with the heady mixture of sweat and cologne that evoked visceral responses from her.

Nolan pressed closer still, his hips rocking against hers, sending thrilling waves of pleasure throughout her entire body. As Jenna trembled beneath the force of her burgeoning desire, her hands delved deeper into Nolan’s well-defined torso, tracing patterns designed to ignite passion. Her nimble fingers explored the contours of his muscular pecs, savoring the heat rising from his chest, and lingering on the hard planes of his abdomen.

Each intimate contact ratcheted up the tension within them both. Soon enough, Nolan found himself being led to the sofa. Jenna pushed him down, making him take a seat.

Then she got down on her knees in front of him. “Show me the goods, Nolan.” She asked as her hands worked open his belt and fly.

Her nails slid smoothly along the zipper, gradually revealing the source of his strength. With careful precision, she lowered his denim-clad treasure, exposing his throbbing member that eagerly greeted her exploration.

“Oh, my lord!” She gasped, with her mouth hanging open. “Nolan, you’re fucking huge! You’re twice the size of my boyfriend.” She confessed, her eyes wide with fascination.

Nolan chuckled, pleased with the effect he was having on her. “You have a boyfriend?”

Jenna laughed, tossing her hair over her shoulder. “Don’t worry about him! He doesn’t have abs like you either!” Her hand trailed down his chest, stopping midway to circle his nipples, causing his breath to quicken involuntarily.

Feeling emboldened, Jenna continued her descent, reaching his abs, skimming lightly over the pronounced ridges before finally arriving at the epitome of her journey: his swollen member. Gripping firmly, she stroked up and down, eliciting moans of appreciation from Nolan as he clutched onto the nearby furniture for support.

“Can I suck your cock?’ She asked.

Nolan nodded enthusiastically, his body shivering with anticipation. “Take your time,” he murmured hoarsely, laying back and propping himself up on the couch’s armrest. His erect penis twitched violently in the air, pre-cum oozing from its tip, forming rivulets that trickled down the length of his thick shaft.

The sight filled Jenna with unbridled wantonness.

Unable to resist the temptation, she knelt before him and parted her lips, taking him into her mouth with expertise. His flavors burst forth onto her tongue, rich and earthy – a potent mix of masculinity that fueled her desires. Her skillful motions caused Nolan to writhe helplessly, his fingers digging deep into the upholstered fabric. The intensity of the pleasure built rapidly until it felt like it would consume him whole.

Trembling in ecstasy, Nolan held tightly onto Jenna’s head, encouraging her to continue her seductive assault upon his senses. Driving herself past the point of no return, Jenna increased the fervor of her efforts, wrapping her lips around the base of his penis and moving upward in a tantalizing manner.

Each bobbing movement caused electric currents to course through Nolan’s body, arcing across his skin like live wire.

His mind clouded with sensual indulgence, every thought was consumed by images of Jenna’s lips locked around his engorged flesh. As his body arched with a spasm of pure, unfiltered ecstasy. His balls began to churn. He was on the brink.

“I’m gonna cum!” He warned.

Jenna released his cock from her lips. “Cum in my mouth.” She demanded as she stuck out her tongue.

And then, with a violent thrust forward, Nolan released his pent-up seed into Jenna’s waiting mouth. Spurting semen painted her tongue and teeth red as Jenna’s talented manipulations brought him to climax.

Overwhelmed by his own potency, Nolan let out a low groan as he slumped back onto the couch, his limbs going weak. Jenna remained attentive, continuing to stroke his now deflating member tenderly with her lips.”

That was amazing, Nolan.” She praised. “We have to do this again soon.”

Jenna grabbed his jeans from around his ankles and pulled them up.

“Soon?” Nolan asked.

“I would suck your cock all day, but my boyfriend is going to be home any minute.” She revealed, buckling up his belt. “You got to go. Now.”

Jenna wiped her mouth clean with her sleeve, giving Nolan a suggestive look. “Tomorrow night. Same time, same place.” Jenna smiled.

“Will do,” Nolan replied. Without another word, he stood up and made her way to the door.

Once outside, Jenna whispered, “Goodbye, Nolan. See you tomorrow night.” And with those final words, she disappeared behind the door as it shut closed.

Nolan exhaled deeply, feeling a surge of excitement mixed with anxiety at what he had just encountered. It was only when he arrived back at his tiny apartment later that evening did he allowed himself to fully reflect on the incredible encounter with Jenna. Closing his eyes, he could see her image clearly etched in his memory—the feel of her lips wrapped around his cock, how she eagerly let him cum in her mouth, and her suggestion to do it again tomorrow.

The boldness emanating from Jenna felt almost surreal, especially considering her previous tendency to dismiss Nolan. It was as if a veil had been lifted, revealing a side of her that he had never seen before. The stark contrast between her current flirtatious demeanor and the past dismissals left Nolan grappling with a sense of disbelief.

Nolan carried the weight of his disbelief with him like a lingering echo as he gradually drifted off into the realm of sleep.

* * *

The next day at the office, nervous energy coursed through Nolan’s veins, electrifying his system and heightening his senses. This wasn’t like him; usually, he was calm and collected. But today, he couldn’t help the fluttering in his stomach nor suppress the ravenous hunger he harbored inside.

Each step toward Cassie’s building seemed to pull him ever closer to an unknown threshold he hadn’t crossed before. Stepping out of the elevator, his footsteps sounded heavy and deliberate as he approached her room number. His hands shook slightly as he raised them to knock on the door. There was a momentary pause, followed by a muffled response from within.

“Come in,” Cassie called, her voice laced with anticipation. The door creaked open, revealing Cassie at her desk.

Intriguingly, the typically aloof Cassie appeared far less hostile than usual. Instead, her posture suggested a sultry curiosity, inviting further inspection. Donning a pair of stylish spectacles perched upon her nose, she observed Nolan’s approach, appraising him with keen interest.

“So, we meet again,” Cassie commented, raising a brow teasingly. “How can I assist you?”

Despite his internal turmoil, Nolan maintained a composed exterior. Clearing his throat, he spoke.

“Miss Thompson… Um, Miss Cassie…” He faltered briefly, finding himself unusually nervous in her presence.

“Yes, Nolan? What brings you here?” Cassie inquired curiously, setting aside her documents to give him her full attention.

Trying to maintain eye contact despite his growing discomfort, Nolan said, “Well, um, I wanted to talk about the other day.”

Cassie frowned, as if he was embarrassed. “I shouldn’t have spoken to you the way I did - it was uncalled for.”

Cassie admitted with a hint of vulnerability, which surprised Nolan. Despite her cruel behavior previously, there seemed to be a softening underneath.

“Yeah, about that, Cassie. What you said is not so easy to forget. You’re going to have to make this right.” Nolan stated evenly, trying hard to hide his inner agitation.

Cassie narrowed her eyes in assessment. For a split second, a shadow passed across her features – one of hesitation. It seemed that she was trying to resist something within her. Then her composure returned, her tone remaining neutral. “Alright, Nolan. Let’s talk. I apologize for my earlier behavior; sometimes I can come off as quite abrasive.”

Nolan shifted his feet, the magic pill was working. just like it had on Jenna the night before. She was apologetic for the first time.

Sometimes people say things without thinking,” Nolan offered. “But that won’t happen again, will it?” he added hopefully.

There was a brief silence in the room as Cassie considered his request. With a slight smile playing at the corners of her lips, she agreed, “No, it won’t.” Her eyes flickered towards his face, conveying something deeper beneath her words.

“Good,” Nolan said, making eye contact.

Their eyes met briefly, and hers darted down at his crotch. Nolan noticed. Yep, the pill was working.

“So, how are you going to make it up to me?” Nolan asked suggestively.

Cassie looked around the room pensively. “Look, Nolan. I’m so sorry for treating you so coldly. How about I warm things up between us?” Her gaze dropped downwards once more, languidly tracing the contours of his body.

Nolan caught her subtle action and knew it was the perfect opportunity to take charge. He slowly stepped closer to her, his movements calculated yet purposefully casual. Reaching out, he placed a hand firmly on her shoulder. “I think we should get started,” he murmured huskily, drawing a finger along her jawbone until he reached her earlobe.

As she turned her head to follow his touch, he planted a slow kiss against her neck, letting his breath caress her sensitive skin. Cassie swallowed audibly, the tension in her shoulders easing visibly.

Encouraged by her willingness to submit, Nolan moved his hand downwards, cupping her breast through her thin blouse. Feeling its soft curvature, he squeezed gently, eliciting a small moan from Cassie. In response, he took her chin in his hand, guiding her face towards his and pressed his lips against hers in a dominant fashion. Their tongues danced hungrily, exploring each other’s mouths while their hands roamed restlessly over one another’s bodies.

Unable to contain themselves anymore, they broke away from their kiss, tearing apart their clothes in haste. Nolan pulled Cassie’s skirt up, baring her round ass cheeks for his delight. Kissing his way down her spine, he nibbled playfully at her ears before nipping at her delicate lobes.

Meanwhile, Cassie grasped at his shaft through his trousers, stroking it rapidly and rhythmically. Her fingers glided effortlessly over the fabric, sending waves of heat rippling through his core.

“Oh, my! You’re big!” Cassie panted, pushing herself onto her knees. She quickly undid his belt and freed his towering cock from his jeans.

Grabbing hold of Nolan’s legs, she began moving her face towards his lap. As Nolan watched, Cassie opened her mouth wide, showing him exactly what she intended to do. He nodded approvingly, unable to believe how quickly events were unfolding after taking the enchantment pill. His erection twitched impatiently, nearly demanding immediate release.

Her hair fell in front of her face as she lowered her head to enclose his engorged length between her lips.

Sucking vigorously, she bobbed her head up and down enthusiastically, driving Nolan wild with desire. He groaned loudly, clutching tightly to her blonde locks as she expertly performed her oral duties. Meanwhile, his own hands were busy undressing Cassie further, removing her skirt and revealing her smooth legs lacy panties. Gasping for air, Cassie paused in her ministrations to catch her breath, grinding her hips against Nolan’s thigh.

Unable to resist temptation, she increased the intensity of her blowjob. Moans of pleasure escaped Nolan’s lips as his climax neared. Encouraged by her eagerness, he pushed her further, his rough palms pressing against her sides to urge her faster movement. Taking note of his ardor, Cassie obliged, sucking harder and increasing the speed of her motions.

Driven mad by the feelings pulsing through his body, Nolan gripped her hair fiercely and thrust forward, shooting his load deep into her mouth.

He held back a primal growl, feeling satisfaction course through him as she eagerly accepted his offering. She continued to suck him as his cock pulsed between her lips. The moment was describable. 24 hours ago he had never received a blowjob and now he had cum in different women’s mouths.

Nolan pumped rope after rope in Cassie’s eager mouth. The intensity of the experience caused his vision to dim temporarily, only to return when he saw Cassie smirk proudly and licking her lips, having successfully brought him to ecstasy.

She looked down, expecting his member to partially deflate. But his towering cock was still hard as a diamond. “How are you still hard?” Cassie said in disbelief.

Still in control, Nolan seized this chance to push boundaries and secure his victory. Grabbing her waist and pulling her panties to the side, he hoisted her up effortlessly and held his massive cock at her opening..

This marked a pivotal moment in his life—an anticipation that had lingered for years. The prospect of finally being able to bury his cock inside a woman was both exhilarating and nerve-wracking. It signaled the end of an era, bidding farewell to the days of being labeled a shy and bumbling virgin.

Nolan plunged inside her, seizing his prize as she cried out in surprise. The sudden entry ignited a fire within her, causing her to arch her back forcefully as her arms wrapped instinctively around his neck.

Thrusting with renewed fervor, Nolan claimed her body as his own, savoring every inch of her curves and responding to her gasps with animalistic growls. She writhed and squirmed beneath him, mirroring his raw desire with equal abandon. Embracing his newly found confidence, Nolan lost himself in the sensory paradise they created together.

Cassie surrendered completely to his dominance, allowing him to take control fully. Each stroke sent tremors coursing through her body, heightening her arousal exponentially. Every moan and cry echoed through the room, reverberating in the space they shared.

Without warning, Cassie changed positions suddenly, straddling him and wrapping her arms around his neck. It was her turn to call the shots.

Cassie let out a soft whimper, pushing herself down upon him, inviting him in. He positioned himself at her entrance, steadying himself with one hand, then gently entered her.

Each powerful thrust drew a low moan from Cassie, and she threw her head back against the wall, meeting Nolan’s intense stare with her own. Desire radiated between them, a tangible force driving them ever closer to the brink.

“You like my big cock?” Nolan sneered.

“Oh…Ohhhh.” She moaned. “I… love it, Nolan! I love your… big dick! Punish… my pussy for the horrible things I’ve said!”

Emboldened by her submission, Nolan pulled her close, whispering menacingly into her ear. “Now shut up and ride my cock bimbo.”

“Yes, Nolan. “ She squealed as he began pounding her hips down into his massive member. “Anything… you want. I’m…yours!”

Cassie exclaimed breathlessly, her body quivering on top of Nolan. Her hips bucked wildly, seeking friction against his pelvis as she begged for more. “Please! Please!”

Fuelled by her desperation, Cassie’s pace quickened, matching her unbridled need.

They became animals, driven solely by the thrumming beat of pure sexual energy. Hands grappled with flesh, and bitten lips left markings on pale skin. Muscles strained as limbs fought to stay connected amidst their steamy dance.

Nolan switched things up, lifting Cassie off the desk and planting her face down. She looked back at him with desire and begged. “Put it back in! I need it!”

She screamed loudly, her voice muffled slightly by the soundproof walls surrounding them. “I can feel myself getting wetter just thinking about your huge cock stretching me!” Cassie admitted, practically trembling with anticipation.

With a devilish grin, Nolan picked her up roughly, carrying her over to the edge of the large glass window, which provided breathtaking views of the city skyline far below.

Positioning himself behind her, he lifted her petite frame in his powerful arms. Cassie felt vulnerable but excited, trusting Nolan implicitly despite their brief acquaintance.

With a determined grunt, he thrust forward powerfully, lodging deeply within her welcoming warmth. She gasped as he filled her, her body melting under his relentless possession.

“Ahhh…” Cassie cried out, unable to comprehend the depth of penetration. “So full…”

Nolan answered with harsh whispers against her ear, “That’s right, bitch. Take all of me.” He proceeded to pull her backward, her hands pressing against the cool surface of the glass exterior wall.

Nolan began thrusting her hard doggy style against the window. Her face pressed against the glass as he pumped his massive member in and out of her sex.

As he ferociously thrust himself deeper into her, Cassie couldn’t help but let out little cries of joy mixed with pain as she felt so intensely filled. Her heart raced faster than ever, pounding against her ribcage. With every stroke, a wave of electricity seemed to shoot through her entire being. Even though it hurt, she loved the way he owned her body and could make her react in such a way.

As if possessed, Nolan continued to drive her higher and higher with his masterful movements. He knew just how to touch her, bringing forth pleasurable sensations unlike anything she’d ever experienced before.

Cassie’s orgasm approached swiftly, and her body started to quiver as a thousand tiny goosebumps covered her flesh. Arching her back, she closed her eyes, letting out a series of sharp gasps. Despite her initial resistance, Cassie had become hopelessly entwined in the web of Nolan’s domination.

The thought of submitting to someone else had once terrified her, but Nolan showed her the erotic delights beyond her wildest dreams. She wanted to be consumed, to have no control over her fate while giving herself willingly to his powerful presence.

“I’m… go… gonna cum!” She moaned, her body beginning to shake with her approaching orgasm. Unable to hold back, Cassie allowed her inner wanton to break free, accepting complete surrender to Nolan’s advances. As waves of intense pleasure crashed over her, she screamed out loud. Nolan’s name ripping from her throat in a primal utterance. Her muscles contracted rhythmically as she shook in his grasp, her nails digging into his shoulders, her grip bruising his flesh. She came again and again, her orgasm rippling through her core and sending shockwaves throughout her entire body.

“Now it’s my turn!” Nolan sneered, “I’m going to cum inside you!”

“Oh… Ohhh! Yes… yes!” Cassie screamed as he continued to thrust her. “I want your cum…Breed me!” She clenched her fingers into tight fists against the glass as Nolan drove her even deeper with his impressive length.

This woman, who had previously laughed at him because of his lack of confidence, was now bent over, ready to take whatever he decided to give her. Nolan wasn’t going to disappoint her. He raised his arm and slapped her ass with brutal strength, making sure his authority wouldn’t be questioned anymore. She flinched and turned redder than ever before, understanding that she would no longer command him.

Nolan’s balls began to churn as he reached his limit. “Here it comes bitch!” Nolan grunted as he trusted deep into Cassie.

His body quaked as he exploded inside her, feeling an indescribable release course through his veins. Nolans cocked pulses as he sent blast after blast of his hot seed deep inside her. “Fuuuuck yes!” Nolan groaned, taking his victory lap on his boss.

Cassie panted as she felt the hot liquid spurt inside her. “Yes… yes!” She exclaimed, her body pulsing with aftershocks of immense pleasure. Overcome with gratitude and humiliation, Cassie accepted defeat as Nolan’s power surged within her. In a daze, she looked down to see Nolan’s swollen member withdrawing slowly, dripping with their combined essence.

Droplets splattered onto the floor beneath them, reminding Cassie of her place - a mere object for his enjoyment.

However, she found solace in the fact that her body had brought him immense satisfaction. Nolan stepped away, wiping sweat from his brow.

He smiled proudly at what he had done. Cassie lay there, defeated, looking at his seed oozing out of her. This moment was etched into her memory as evidence of her total loss of pride and dignity. She didn’t try to move nor did she speak, instead focusing on trying to catch her breath, knowing that nothing would ever be the same again.
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After having his way with Cassie, Nolan began the drive home. The thoughts of his newfound empowerment settled in his mind. He couldn’t believe he finally mustered enough courage to assert control when he was typically dominated. Though the encounter may have been new to him, Nolan was confident that his approach yielded results – and he enjoyed every second of it.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Nolan heard the front door shut.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Yes!” She breathed. “Fuck me… Now!”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

* * *

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Doing what? Porn?” He asked.

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

“Be your boss?”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“And maybe recruit others too,” Jenna offered.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Strip club?”

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

“Jenna… You’ve got talent.”

* * *

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I told you,” Jenna said.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Jenna chuckled warmly. “Of course, darling.”

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

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

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

XXXXX

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.”

XXXXX

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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Owning the Daughter
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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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Owning the Harem
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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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