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Book One


Preface

In ancient Egypt, there once was a nameless pharaoh that needed a queen to be able to sire an heir. Hathor, the Egyptian god of love and lust gave him a scepter to aid the king in his search. With the scepter the pharaoh could focus his thoughts to woo and control any woman he desired, but it was only meant to find his true love. Because of the scepters true intention, it also came with a curse - for every woman dominated, two men would become envious and filled with jealousy. The pharaoh set out to find his wife but quickly lost himself influencing any woman he saw and bent them to his sexual whim. The king abused the scepter's power, eventually using it to control all women of the sands of Egypt to be his and his alone. Until one day, all the men of the kingdom, the slaves, the citizens, even the pharaohs brothers and family, rose up against the nameless king and he was unseated from power and ultimately killed. For his betrayal of Hathor’s wishes, the pharaohs right for a burial and passage to the afterlife was revoked. No grand tomb was ever built in his honor and all mentions of the ancient king were chiseled from the stones. The scepter was lost in sands of Egyptian time.

At the very end of the 17th century, when Napoleon was in Cairo, a French soldier unearthed the scepter nearby where they found the Rosetta stone. The soldier kept the artifact hidden and returned home to France with it, keeping the scepter as a family heirloom, passed down from generation to generation, never knowing its true power. In a home in France the scepter sat in a velvet lock box until the mid-19th century when the second world war tore through Europe.

The advancing Nazi army plundered from every territory they occupied, including homes and private collections. An SS officer named Erich Schroeder, found the scepter in its velvet case, confiscated it in the name of Third Reich and brought it back to Germany. As the Allies advanced and Nazi Germany began to fall, Schroeder turned to the American Army and defected, giving them information of the whereabouts of the plundered Nazi art. In return, Schroeder and his family were granted quiet and safe passage to the United States along with the German scientists of Operation Paperclip. Schroeder may have ensured hundreds of nations and private collectors the return of their precious masterpieces, but he did however, keep one scepter of domination for himself. Its gorgeously smithed bronze and gold staff topped with the liking of a slender black cat, accompanied Schroeder to California, where it stayed undisturbed to this very day.


Chapter One

Nathan Schroeder entered his grandfather's closet, the light from the bedroom illuminated the floors piled with boxes and the coat racks filled with jackets and suits still covered in dry cleaning plastic. He peered around the room would with the look of frustration knowing that going through just this one closet would take him all day. His grandfather Erich had passed away in his sleep in a week or so before Nathan was tasked with the cleaning up his estate in wake of his death. As he took inventory of his late grandfather's clothing, he also saw into bits and pieces of his life. The boots he wore to take Nathan fishing when he was a child. The tuxedo he wore to Nate’s step-sister’s wedding. The plaid pants that he would sport when he played golf in the 1980s. Even his favorite suit that he often wore to work as a curator at the local art museum. But as Nathan walked the far end of the closet, he noticed one such garment that was out of place from the flimsy dry clean wraps - a vinyl suit protector. But not one of the current styles you’d see today- this one was obviously over 60 years old and had probably hung in its exact spot since the 1950s, maybe even before that.

Nathan knew what was inside, grandpa’s army uniform from World War 2. Erich was born and grew up in Germany, and when the war broke out across Europe he was conscripted by the Third Reich and quickly rose through ranks. He even was promoted to special division of the SS that charged with overseeing the acquisition of foreign art back to Germany. As the war drew near and the Allied pincers closed in on Nazi Germany, Erich broke from his post and sided with the approaching American army. He would have been jailed immediately if he didn’t help the Allies with information on the store house locations of Nazi plunder. If it wasn’t for his grandfather's decision to defect, Nathan would have never been born.

Nate flipped the switch to light up the closet and walked over to the corner near his grandpa’s uniform. Underneath was an old foot locker. It's large black sturdy frame was latched shut with a hefty lock. Nathan had always wondered what his grandpa had keep in there. When he was a boy he had played in this very closet and was immediately disciplined and sternly told to never go in there. He remembered his grandpa taking his time to make sure the locker was not disturbed. When Nathan asked his grandmother what was inside she said that she didn’t know and that everyone needs their privacy, even between wives and husbands. But that didn’t deter Nathan, even in his mid-thirties he was still curious, even if he were to find some dark secret or damning evidence of some old crime, he had to look.

He knelt down next the chest and pulled out his grandfather's key ring from his pocket and began the task of finding the correct key to the lock. The three-inch key ring was filled with absurd number of keys, even with narrowing it down to the older keys it still took him several minutes to find the correct one. Finally, the tumbler turned over with the key, clicking open. He moved the shackle arm off the latch and opened the hood. His first sight into it is what you’d usually expect, basic keepsake, old photos of him and his army buddies on top of a Panzer tank, several black and whites of grandpa’s wedding. His old standard German issue army helmet, it’s pure steel was kept in decent shape and still had the shield decal with the twin lightning bolts on the side. Nathan spent several moments carefully moving the items aside to not damage anything when he came across another sealed road case. It was a little shorter than a rifle case but with a similar look.

He took it out of the foot locker setting it on the floor, released the clasps that buckled the lid down and opened it. His blue eyes couldn’t believe what he saw. In a cushioned, velvet lined case was a long bronze rod that bore scores of golden inlays of Egyptian hieroglyphs which caught the light in the room and shimmered. The rod had an obvious grip at the bottom before it gave way to the inlays for well over a foot to where it had a delicate pure gold T cross bar. Affixed to the top of the cross bar was an onyx statuette of a slender black cat, it eyes were small red rubies. Nathan reached out and held it carefully with both of hands, his mind flooded with the value of such an art piece. He was quite a docent himself, taking after his grandfather and teaching art history. If this relic was in fact real its value would definitely be priceless. 

As he worked his eyes over the rod, in shock of the sheer beauty of such an artifact, he felt a sharp static charge shoot through his body and one of the ruby red eyes of the cat winked at him. Startled, he dropped the scepter back into its velvet lined case.

“Shit!” He blurted. He definitely felt the jolt of electricity. Nathan tasted metal in mouth, the shock must have blurred his vision making him imagine the statuette winking. Whatever it was, it definitely startled him. He positioned the scepter correctly back into its case and closed it lid, latching it closed. He took the case into his hands and exited the room. Every task with organizing the estate would be put on hold until he found answers. As he walked down stairs his mind began to race with thoughts of the treasure he just found.

He had to take it to the college where he worked as a professor and get an appraisal. He didn’t want to jump the gun and start dreaming of swimming in piles of money. If the professor that taught ancient Egyptian history could identify its origin and ensure to him it wasn’t some forgery, then he’d decide what to do with it next. But another question still dwelled in his head, why did his grandfather keep it hidden for so long, and why the hell did it shock him after he touched it for the first time?

When he got down stairs to he passed by his brother’s girlfriend, Emily. They had been together for three years and were pretty serious, but no plans to tie the knot as of yet. Nathan’s brother Ray was away in Chicago on an important business trip and would be flying back into town tomorrow, so Emily was helping in his absence. She was going through the house, packing boxes and organizing what needed to be sold and what would be divided amongst the family. When he walked by her she was packing the china hutch in the dining room.

“Hey Nathan,” She said, acknowledging that he had come down the stairs. “You doing ok?”

Her voice was good to hear. She knew this was a tense and sorrowful time for her boyfriend’s family. Any support she could show or offer to help them get through this hard time was in her best interest since their grandfather’s recent passing. Emily had a generous heart and was easy to get along with. She had always been incredibly nice to Nathan, as she did to anyone she respected, always offering her help, and taking time out of her day to comfort or aid others that she considered friends or family. A quality that Nathan would look for in his own romances. Too bad his brother Ray had seen her first or Nathan would have asked her out.

Not only did she have the right attitude, but she was rather attractive too. She stood about five foot six and was in her late twenties. Her hair color light brown like Nathan’s, however hers was much longer and wavy. Her figure was quite desirable as well, slim hips, a tight ass, and a nice set of B cup breasts that Nathan's brother would constantly catch him staring at. She wore a nice spaghetti strap black dress that showed a little cleavage and had a long ribbon tying her hair back that matched perfectly with her dress. She was wearing simple black high heels and sheer pantyhose the encased her beautiful sweeping legs. 

“Yeah, I suppose I’m doing ok with all things considered.” Nathan replied.

She turned away from the table that she was packing his grandparents’ china set on. “Again, my deepest condolences to you. If you need anyone to talk to, let me know.”

“Thanks Emily,” Nathan said. “Your help is always appreciated.”

“It’s no problem.” She responded. “Hey I had a question. Are you keeping the china cabinet too? Or just the china set?”

“I really don’t know.” Nate pondered. “My first guess is that it’s going to be sold. I don’t need it and it’s quite massive to transport. But definitely pack the china for my mother. If you or Ray want the china hutch I’m sure that my mom won’t mind. It’d be nice to keep it in the family. We’ll know for sure when she flies in from Seattle.”

“Okay, I’ll wait before I arrange anything.”

“Yeah, please do, you never know if mother has other plans for it, or anything in this house for that matter.”

“True.” She agreed. She looked down at his arms and saw Nathan holding the case with the scepter. “What’s that? Your grandpa’s old hunting rifle?”

He didn’t know if he should show her because of how expensive the staff might be and didn’t want anyone to break it. However, he did trust her and she was always considerate and careful other people's property. Nathan knew this and that’s why he relied on her to pack the china set.

“Uhh no, not exactly a rifle case, that’s what I thought at first too.” Nathan said walking to the dinner table where Emily was standing. “I suppose I can show you but just keep this between me and you for now. I want to tell my family myself. Even if I told you what it was you’d think I was crazy, so it’s probably best you see with your own eyes.”

“Sure.” She agreed. “What’s so crazy about it?”

He softly placed the case on the table and undid the clasps. “You just won’t believe it until you see it. I still don’t believe it, and need to get this thing appraised, that’s why I came down stairs all of a sudden. But since you asked I might as well show you.”

Nathan open the lid to the case, revealing the scepter to Emily. Its thin polished brass shaft and its beautiful golden inlays shimmered in the light. The onyx cat with its ruby eyes sat to the top as if overseeing the room, dazzled and sparkled at them. Emily gasped, she had always been intrigued by ancient Egypt, especially Cleopatra. Even though Cleopatra wasn’t technically an Egyptian, she was Greek - a common misconception of history. But if this antique was real it must've been crafted way before that ruler’s time. The scepter easily predated any major Greek civilization.

Emily’s mouth fell open astonished, completely in awe. “Oh my!” She exclaimed. “This is gorgeous! This is your grandpa's? Are those inlays gold? Wowwww.”

“I think so.” Nathan replied. “Still need to get it verified though. Even then, it still quite an extraordinary find.”

“I can see why you were in such a rush to get to the appraiser.” She reached out towards the case, want to pick it up. “May I?”

“I suppose, but be careful…” He was mid-sentence when Emily gradually picked up the scepter out of its case. “... it gave me a static shock the first I picked it up.”

“Well it didn’t shock me.” She replied as she admired it in her hands. The reflection of the onyx cat in her eyes. “But wow, this is amazing, a scepter easily fit for a pharaoh. If this thing is real, you’re going to be a millionaire.”

“Our family is going to be millionaires.” Nathan responded, extending his hand to grab the scepter from her hands as Emily held it out for him. As he retrieved it from her hands something shivered through him. Nathan looked up to see the look on Emily’s face, maybe she had felt it too. But when her eyes came into view she winked at him.

Nathan acted if she didn’t do that. It seemed really bizarre for her to do that in this moment. He quickly set the scepter in its grooved spot in its case and began to latch it shut.

“Remember to not tell anyone before I do.” Nathan said to her. “I’m going to take it to my work to get another professor to take a look at it. Let’s just keep it secret for now.”

“There’s something else we are going to keep secret too.” She countered.

Nathan looked down at her confused as Emily leaned in a kissed him. He was about half a foot taller than her so she had to raise onto her toes and tilt her head up to do so. Not just a friendly peck either, she was trying to kiss him deeply, putting the weight of her head behind the kiss. Even flicking her tongue at his lips.

Nathan immediately withdrew his head. “Wait, wait, wait. Emily, while I’m very appreciative of the gesture, that was… surprising.”

She didn’t give very long to talk before attempting to kiss him again. Again, he rejected her advance.

“Emily, stop! Do you realize what you’re doing? What about Ray?” Nathan asked.

“Who gives a fuck about Ray when I’m here with you?” She contended, stepping in closer and placing her hands on his chest.

“What’s gotten into you!?” He demanded, leaning back on the table between her and the case.

“Nothing has gotten into me… yet.” She softly replied, starting rub his chest. “Besides, I know how you look at my boobs. You have secretly always wanted me, and to tell you the truth, I’ve always wanted you too.”

“Yes, but I’d never act upon such desires out of respect for my-”

She cut him off by rushing in with her face and sticking her tongue in his mouth. Part of Nathan relaxed and let his tongue touch up against hers. But it was still awkward and happening too fast, so he withdrew his face again. Emily flung her arms around his neck, got up on her tiptoes and looked him square in the eyes.

“Do I have to suck your cock to get you to want me?”

“Emily, please just stop!” Nathan was shaking his head. “We can’t do this!”

She silenced him with her index finger. “Yes, we can, and we will. I have a confession Nathan Schroeder, I’m going to suck your cock and then you’re going to fuck me while Raymond is away. And after we’re done, everything will be just fine.”

Nathan nodded in surrender, but he still felt wrong about this and knew how unfair it was to his brother. What had gotten into Emily? He had never seen her act so forward, she wasn’t that kind of woman. Even if she did secretly want him, the circumstances of why they were alone in this house gave it horrible timing. His mind went back to the scepter. It had winked at him just as Emily had. It had to be a coincidence. But it didn’t make any sense. This was crazy.

He didn’t have time to think about it. Nathan knew that Emily would not let up with her need to satisfy her desires. He just had to go with it.  “Fine, but you absolutely can’t tell anyone Emily. You promise?” If he was going to let her do this he had to be assured.

She answered him by leaning in a kissing him intensely. She began taking the straps to her dress off her shoulders and let it fall to the floor around her ankles. She stood before him in a beautifully embroidered lacy black bra and panties. Her hips bore a flirty garter belt that held up the lace top stockings that Nathan thought earlier to be pantyhose. Blood started to flow into his penis, thickening him into erection. She broke their kiss and removed the ribbon from her hair, letting it fall and sweep down her back. She grabbed him by front of his shirt and pulled Nathan away from the table and guided him over to a nearby chair. Emily pushed him down into the chair and kneeled between his legs. Nathans cock was beginning to harden.

She stared intently in his eyes as her hand went down to the crotch of his slacks and pulled down the zipper. She then opened his belt, unbuttoned his slacks, and pulled his pants over his ass. His hard cock sprang forward fully erect. His entire 7-inch shaft was stiff and ready for her as she took it into her hand.

"I’ve been wanting your dick forever." She stroked it for a few seconds looking at it in awe. She leaned in and extended her tongue, encircling the crown of his penis. She teased him for moment with her tongue and then slid her lips over the crest of the crown of his cock. Her lips slowly glided down his shaft and back up to his tip.

Emily began to bob on his shaft and started making quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length, sending pure ecstasy to Nathan’s brain. She slid up the length of his cock and released it from her lips. She lowered her head to near his balls began to lick the shaft in an upward motion until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth, continuing to nurse his cock at a steady pace. Emily began to caressing his balls with her fingers as she sucked on him contently, moaning softly as his hard cock filled her mouth.

Emily kept eye contact with him as she continued to work his cock for several minutes before raising her head. “I love having your cock in my mouth.” She said before sinking her head back onto his cock again, deep throating his entire length, the crown of his dick hit the back of her mouth. She let it rest there for moment before relaxing her throat and swallowing the head of his cock. He felt her throat compress around the tip of his penis, as her head continued to descend. Emily finally came to a halt at the base of his shaft near his balls before slowly raising her head back up, releasing his cock from her lips. She coughed briefly before continuing.

Nathan was relaxed now and enjoying Emily’s full attention. He never had anyone give him a blowjob with such enthusiasm and be so brilliant at it. She was servicing him excellently and he let out a low groan. Emily slid up his cock and spit him out.

“Can I fuck you now Nathan?” She asked, stroking his hard cock with her hand, with a crazed insatiable look in her eyes

“Do I have a choice in the matter?” He asked and began to kick his slacks off his ankles. This was unbelievable, he didn’t understand why his brother hot girlfriend was doing this. There was no way on earth she would normally do this, she had to have lost her mind temporarily.

She stood up before him and hooked her thumbs around her panties and rocked her hips sexily for moment. Emily slid them over her ass, letting them drop to the floor around her high heels, and then stepped out of them. Nathan looked between her legs at her shaven pussy, he could see a glistening of moisture on her lips. Emily quickly straddled him and positioned her opening above his cock. She reached between her legs and guided him into her. She pushed down slowly with her hips onto him, impaling herself with his cock.

“OHHHH MY GOD!” she screamed as she bucked her head back. “UHHHHhhh.”

She moved her hands to his shoulders and began to bounce on his cock. Her pussy filled completely with his dick as Emily began increase her pace, sinking his rod all the way into her cunt. “Oh my god Nathan your cock is so amazing.” She exclaimed, continuing to fuck herself on his cock, clasping him hard with her pussy. Emily threw her head back, her hands clenching his shoulders. Nathan looked her face, her eyes stared back at him intently, fixated on pleasing him. It seemed as she wanted him to cum first, but Nathan felt her body tense up and her breath quickened, she was going to burst any moment.

She kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in pitch turning into full on screams, Nathan didn’t want to cum, but her insistent rhythm was wearing him down. A minute later, Emily forced herself down on him and quickly took a deep breath and held it in, she tried to choke back a moan of pleasure but failed. “UHHHHHH!” she screamed out as her pussy started to spasm over the length of his cock, her hips shuddered uncontrollably as her orgasm resonated throughout her body.

Even though he didn’t want to Nathan’s balls were beginning to tense. Even after she had cum, Emily continued to fuck herself on his cock, there was no way he could hold back began to convulse and his toes curled up.

"Oh fuck I’m cumming." He whispered and he tapped her ass trying to get her to lift her hips off of him. “Get up quickly, I can’t cum in you.” Nathan gripped her ass from below with both hands and tried to lift off his cock before it was too late but Emily forced her hips down onto him.

“NOOO!” Emily screamed. “YOU HAVE TO COME INSIDE ME!” The look in her eyes was crazed, as if she was going berserk.

She sunk his cock all the way into her, clenched his hard cock tightly with her pussy and clawed his shoulders with her fingers nails piercing through his skin. Pain shot up his shoulders to his brain as his cock expanded in her pussy. He felt his balls contract against the base of dick as it shot a ribbon of hot thick cum that splashed inside of Emily’s cunt.

"Ohhhh FUUUCCCK!" He groaned out as the cum erupted out of him and into her pussy. Emily’s thirsty cunt clung to his cock eagerly accepting him as he continued to spasm inside her, pumping huge amounts of his semen into her.  Emily looked him squarely in his eyes as he did, her face would clench slightly as she felt him spurt against her cervix. She assisted him by squeezing the walls of her vagina around him, tightening herself, milking him for everything he had, until he had completely emptied his balls. She stayed straddled to him for quite some time after he finished, his cock would still twitch intermittently.

"See I told you it was all be ok." She said to him. She began rocking her hips on him, trying to stimulate him back to full strength, but Nathan was haven’t a second round.

“I really don’t know what to say.” He replied, “While I enjoyed it I’m still shocked. I don’t know what the fuck got into you, but I don’t think you care to even know the truth.” He tapped her ass for her to release him from the chair.

“Don’t be shocked. And the truth is I really wanted you, and I was going to stop at nothing to get it. No one will know and everything will be fine Nathan.” She got up from his cock and stood. She stood there in front of him as a considerable amount of his cum ran down her leg. Her brown hair was a mess from bucking her head around and her brow was sweaty.

Nathan got up from the chair and found his pants, he quickly put them back on, fastened his belt and began tucking in his shirt. It was obvious that he was disappointed with himself.

“You really wanted me? For how long? Doesn’t what we just did bother you in way!?” Nathan interrogated.

“Well... forever, and no.” She replied nonchalantly.

“I find that hard to believe.” He said, his tone overly frustrated.

“Believe whatever you want,” She retorted. “I’m going to get back to packing the china. If you want round two, let me know.” She picked up her clothes and went to the restroom.

Un-fucking-believable! He thought to himself. Nathan was dismayed, not knowing what to think. There was no rational explanation for the sudden change out of her behavior. The only thing that made sense was powers beyond her, had controlled her mind and made her think differently. Nathan looked over at the case with scepter. He checked the latches and picked it up.

“I’m going to get this appraised.” He spoke loudly so Emily could hear in with the bathroom door closed. “I’ll be back... later?”

He heard her loud voice reply through the door; a phrase that confused him deeply. “Yes, my ruler.”


Book Two


Chapter Two

Nathan left his grandfather’s house and walked to his SUV. He was frustrated and confused about the events that just took place and was in a hurry to leave. While going through his late grandfather's closest he came across a case that contained what seemed like an ancient Egyptian artifact. A beautiful bronze rod with golden inlays of hieroglyphs and topped with an onyx cat. When he had picked it up for the first time it shocked him. And even stranger, he could of swore that one of the ruby eyes of the onyx cat had winked at him. Though the shock was mild, it was enough to startle him, so at the time he thought the wink was just his imagination.

When he showed the scepter to Emily, his brother’s girlfriend, she also winked at him and then came onto him. Even though Nathan tried to reject her advances, they ended up having sex in the dining room. Nathan couldn’t understand his brother's girlfriend's sudden change of heart, she would never cheat on him, and the timing of the encounter was off. When he had asked her about it she told him that she always had wanted him, but Nathan found this hard to believe because she had always been a devoted and ethical woman. To make the situation even more strange, Emily called him “her ruler” when he finally left. Something must’ve gotten into her to make her act so radically and Nathan had a feeling it had everything to do with scepter.  But that whole line of thinking defied logic, and Nathan was a man of logic.  If the scepter had genuinely made Emily do something that she would never do, simply by looking at it, well that would have to be magic!  But magic isn’t real, at least that is what Nathan kept trying to convince himself.

He placed the case that held the scepter in the back seat. His trunk was full from the boxes he already packed cleaning up his grandfather’s estate so the back seat would have to do for now. Nathan had previously made the decision to get the scepter appraised, so he was headed to the university where he worked as an art history professor. Appreciation for the art ran high in his blood. His grandfather was a curator at the local museum and his mother was an established landscape photographer, working freelance for several travel magazines and specializing in ancient ruins. From what he knew of Egyptian art, the scepter appeared to be legitimate, but he had to make sure. The ancient history professor that he worked with, Mrs. Marie Lamond, would definitely be able to tell him for sure. Nathan knew she passionately enjoyed her job and tended to work late. Most likely she would still be at the university but he quickly sent her a text to make sure.

He started the car and began the twenty-minute trip to the college, but it was past dinner time and had forgot to eat because the events with Emily earlier so he decided to stop and get drive through. He pulled in the parking lot when his text tone went off. It was Marie, so Nathan decided to park before going through the drive thru lane and respond to her text.

“Yeah, I’m at the work, probably be here late.” Mrs. Lamond’s text said.

Nathan decided he’d better just call, he’d get his message across quicker. The phone rang three time before she picked up.

“Hello?” Her voice answered.

“Marie, hello. Its Nathan Schroeder. I just texted you and thought I’d call.” He said.

“Ok, what can I do for you professor?”

“I found something that I want you take a look at in hopes of identifying and eventually dating it.” 

“Oh exciting. Must be a rare find. What era do you think it’s from?” The history professor asked Nathan.

“Definitely Egyptian.” He answered.

“Wow, really?” Her tone was instantly excited.

“Yes, and not just a shard of pottery, but an ornamentation, it’s a rod to be exact. but I don’t want to jump to conclusions just yet.”

“Is it a heka?” She inquired.

“No,” Nathan knew what she was referencing, and it definitely wasn’t the cliché striped Egyptian crook with the curved semi-circle end. “It’s something to the likes I’ve never seen, definitely not a crook, but if it is real then it’s definitely more valuable... It’d probably be best to just show you when I get there. I just wanted to call before I arrived unannounced and take a hour or two of your time.”

“Intriguing. I’ll be around my lab and office for a while, please go ahead and bring it by and I’ll take a look.”

“Will do. I’ll be by within an hour. Speak with you then.”

“Okay, see you soon.” She replied and Nathan ended the call.

Nathan took a look in the back seat to make sure the case with scepter was still where he’d left it. It was still there. The case was quite old, probably from the 1950s and looked similar to a rifle case. Satisfied, he pulled the car out of the parking space and into the drive through lane. There was no line of cars so he casually pulled up to the speaker. He read the menu quickly and made his food choice. Nathan had been to this exact location numerous times so the decision was easy.

“Welcome to Taco Buzz, can I take you order?” The warm teenage male voice sounded through the speaker.

“Yeah I’ll get the number four with a cola please.” Nathan reached for his wallet, he wanted to have his money ready so he could be on his way as soon as possible.

“Umm yeah, you can go fuck yourself, go stuff your fat fucking face somewhere else.” Sounded the voice from the speaker.

Nathan had just heard the most absurd thing he had ever heard from any restaurant employee. Not only was it completely insulting, but utterly flagrant. His mouth hung open in shock, he had to be imaging this.

“Uhhh what?” Nathan said confused.

“You heard the guy.” Another male voice came on the microphone, sounding around the same age as the first. “We’re not making you a fucking thing asshole. Get the fuck out... Leave!” 

“You serious!? Do you even care about your job? Where’s your supervisor? I’m coming up to the window.” Nathan blood pressure was spiking through the roof - he was pissed! These fast food employee’s behaviors were sickening.

He slammed on the gas, squealing the tires a bit and rocketed up to the drive through window. When the window came into view and he could see into the restaurant he was greeted by a woman in her early forties. The look on her face was confused with a hint of anger that she was obviously trying to hide. The name tag on her work shirt was labeled as ‘Susan - General Manager’. She was familiar and Nathan has seen her before on previous visits. There were three teenage boys standing about five feet behind her, two of them had headsets on and were flipping Nathan off, still running their mouths, while the third Nathan could hear questioning them on their aggressive behavior. What make it even worse, Nathan had been here before and the same boys were always courteous.

“Sir, you have my deepest apologies for this, I heard everything over the speaker, and I want you to know that they are going to get fired for this. Your experience is not consistent with Taco Buzz’s standards of service and is unlike anything ever heard in my whole twenty years working at this location. I’m completely and utterly sorry about this.” She spoke clearly and sincerely.

Nathan believed her, but he was still upset. “I’m speechless.” Nathan said to her as the shouting in the background continued to escalate. “I don’t even know how to respond. Those two have never acted like this before. What the fuck is going on? What did I do?”

There was a commotion behind her and she turned to see what it was. The two employees with the headsets on were getting rowdy with another employee that was trying to restrain them. Nathan heard a large stack of plastic serving trays crash against the floor. Seemed like they were trying to get to the window to reach Nathan.

“Thomas, Greg, clock out immediately and meet me in the office!” Susan said to her disorderly employees. She turned back to Nathan and hung her head out the window. “Sir, you want anything from our menu, it’s all on the house, Trevor will get the food for you and I’ll be back with a gift card. I’m so sorry.”

“You know what, I don’t want anything. I’m never coming back. Ever.”

“Again, Sir, my deepest apologies, I’ll take-” She was quickly cut short as one of the aggressive employees shoved his general manager aside and leaned his head out the window and began cursing Nathan out.

Nathan was so perplexed and appalled with the situation, he just had to leave. What was the point in staying and listening to a mad man saying heinous things? Part of him wanted to pull the kid out of the window and beat this fucking asshole into the concrete. But he didn’t have time to deal with this lunacy and thought that removing himself from the situation was probably best for all parties involved. At least that way no one would get hurt physically, just staying parked here seemed to be escalating the situation. And with that, he pulled away from the window, as he did he noticed the first worker looking through Nathan's back window at the case that held the scepter. A moment later the kid was pulled back inside the window by another employee.

Nathan could not make any sense of what just happened or why, all he knew is he was hungry and needed to eat, so he decided to drive down the street to the burger joint and get drive through there. He pulled up to the busy drive through lane and got a spot in line behind several other cars. Nathan hit the brake in frustration, the burger place was always busy, which is why he didn’t frequent here often, but given the situation it was his only choice for something quick.

He waited as the line slowly progressed, gave his order at the speaker and continued to inch his SUV to the cashier window. He decided to text professor Lamond that he was running late when he heard police sirens and then saw several cop cars pull up to the restaurant and surround the cars in the drive through. They seemed to appear from nowhere swarming the location like a bunch of yellow jackets on a piece of meat. They parked their cars in absurd locations, blocking the lanes and exits. Nathan looked around confused at them, was there a hold up? But he quickly realized that wasn’t it when several of them exited their vehicles with guns drawn and ran to Nathan’s vehicle.

“You with the short brown hair in the grey SUV get out of the vehicle with your hands up!” A serious female voice sounded over a loudspeaker.

Nathan was shocked, he quickly realized that she was talking to him as two male cops aimed their police issue nine millimeters at him. Why would the cops shake him down in such a manner? Was there a murderer in his back seat? Nathan didn’t have time to think, he had to do as she asked if he wanted to live. He obediently put up his right hand to leave it in the officer's view. Nathan then used his left hand to undo his seat belt then opened the driver’s side door.

As the door opened and he stepped out of his car, a third and fourth cop tackled him to the ground. Nathan screamed in terror as they forcefully held him there until he heard the tight clench and click of a set of handcuffs around his wrists. One of the police officers left his knee between Nathan's shoulder blades and held his cheek against the concrete for good measure.

“What’s going on?” Nathan asked, his voice stricken with panic. The officers didn’t respond. An officer frisked him for weapons and he heard one of them open the rear door to his SUV and going through his belongings in the back seat and trunk.

“Where’s the gun?” The male officer that was restraining him demanded.

“I don’t own a gun.” Nathan answered.

“Here!” The male officer going through his car shouted out. “Lieutenant, it’s in the back seat.”

Nathan’s breath was warm against the concrete as the pain still shot through his back from the cops knee that was placed there. His arms were beyond discomfort as they twisted behind him fastened together by the cuffs. His view was obscured from his position but a set of shiny black boots stepped within 6 inches of his nose. Another pair joined the first and Nathan heard “The suspects wallet and ID lieutenant.” There was a pause in the action, at least what was in his minimal view, it seemed as the commanding officer was going through his wallet and decided what to do next.

“What’s in the case in the back seat… Professor Schroeder?” He heard a serious and official woman’s voice above the set of boots, the same voice that had asked him over the loudspeaker to leave his vehicle. She must've been looking at his faculty ID from the university.

“Art,” Nathan blurted out. “It’s a family heirloom. It’s not a rifle case, the case just looks similar.”

“You want me to open it lieutenant?” The male cop in the back seat asked his commanding officer.

“No,” She responded, “I’ll do it. Get him up on his feet.”

Quickly, the male officer that was holding him pulled Nathan up to his feet, twisting his arm and making him grimace in pain. Nathan looked up at the lieutenant, she was a tall woman with an athletic build. Her hair was dark midnight and pulled back tightly in a bun. Her uniform that signified her rank was impeccable and fit to perfection but hid her feminine bust and waist. She stood in the utmost disciplined posture with a long, stern, unblemished face that demanded respect.

She approached the rear door of Nathan's vehicle and looked upon the case that held the scepter. She leaned inside and reached over to undo the clasps on the case and Nathan heard them click open one by one. He watched as she cautiously raised the lid. When it finally opened, she was able to confirm he was in fact being truthful, but instead of calling for Nathan's release, she curiously reached for it.

“Don't touch it-” Nathan blurted out, but he was quickly cut off by a male officer.

“NO ASKED FOR YOU TO TALK!” A stocky steroid freak cop shut him down. The cop that had his hands wrapped around Nathan's forearm pulled up on his handcuffs and pain shot through his shoulders. ‘YOU SPEAK AGAIN AND YOU’RE GETTING DROPPED!”

Nathan had to say something, he didn’t want the police lieutenant to touch the scepter. He didn’t know what would exactly happen if she did. What if the same thing that struck Emily happened to this complete stranger. He had to warn her!

“At least use glov-” He couldn’t even finish his sentence before the cop to the rear of him yanked up on the handcuffs, swept his feet out from under him and dipped him back down to the concrete. Nathan grunted in pain as his body cracked against the drive through lane pavement. He lay there dazed from the shock of the sudden pain with a knee in his back when a sensation even more powerful than the physical agony washed over him. The same cold shutter that he felt when Emily released the scepter flooded through his body, but this time the female police lieutenant was its victim.

A moment later he heard the lieutenant’s voice. “Get him up Parker!” She commanded the office that had Nathan pinned. The cop immediately released the pressure from his knee and raised Nathan up to his feet. Nathan still was visibly shaken and abashed when he straightened up, the face of the police lieutenant came into focus. Her serious look had been replaced with one of mercy.

“Release him from those handcuffs, he’s no risk to us.” She directed. Nathan felt the restricting rings come off his wrists and officer Parker stepped away. Nathan rubbed his joints to try sooth some comfort back into them. The lieutenant looked to her officers “Parker, Evans. Take your patrol cars over to Taco Buzz and cite the accusers for filing a false report.” Nathan’s thoughts began to reel as he finally put it together, those teenage jerks had called the cops on him. The fact that there was going to be some recourse to their actions made up for the situation a small bit.

“Yes ma’am.” Parker said, Evans the steroid cop just nodded and they immediately left in their cars.

“Everyone else, we’re done here. Back to your respective beats.”

The lieutenant approached Nathan and handed him his wallet. He read her name engraved badge: Lt. Burton. “Sorry about the intrusion professor, I extend my apologies on behalf of the police department. Please understand that we were following protocol for the situation at hand and thought that the lives of the general public were at risk.” Her words genuine, even though it’s wasn’t an excuse for the harsh treatment it was a valid explanation. She seemed to be holding herself back, struggling to keep her professional demeanor, her left eye was twitching.

“I don’t know what those boys at Taco Buzz told you guys, but if they said I had a gun and made me sound dangerous, then I understand.” Nathan replied as he took his wallet from her.

“Let me make it up for you.” She said apologetically. The male officers within earshot sent her a questionable look. She went to the drive through window and spoke with the cashier and returned with Nathan’s food. While the gesture was appreciated, it didn’t make up for the throbbing pain in his face. “Sorry we ruined you meal Mr. Schroeder, my name is Madison, if you have any questions feel free to contact me at the city police department.” Nathan reached to take the bag from her, as he placed his hand on the paper, he noticed that she had a wedding ring. Its sizable diamond glimmered a nearby street lamp back at his eyes.

He accepted the food from her and looked her in the face. Madison’s eye was twitching as if she had a nervous itch she couldn’t scratch. Her brown eyes now had a passionate fire to them, the seriousness was replaced with a desire she was desperately trying to hide. Nathan had feeling what she was struggling with and was hoping she had the strength to hold off what scepter had done to her. But she couldn’t hold it back, her posture suddenly changed and she straightened her face up into a flirty pose, her lips curved up to form a smile and her left eye winked.

“You’re free to go Nathan.” She told him and pointed toward his SUV. She walked to her patrol car, her hips swayed in her dress slacks as if she was trying to tempt him, and sat in her cruiser.

Nathan quickly got into his car and tossed the bag of fast food onto the passenger seat. His hunger was gone, he was still reeling from the rush of adrenaline of the scenario. The engine of his vehicle was still running, he snapped his seatbelt, and drove the car through the drive through lane. He held his head down in embarrassment as he passed the onlookers in the restaurant that stared at him through the windows. When he rounded the building, Nathan looked back towards Lt. Burton. Her car door had been closed and she had taken the hair tie out of her hair to release the tight bun. She shook her head as her beautiful straight black hair fell around her face. She looked up at him as he drove by and Nathan could sense her piercing stare as he pulled out of the parking lot onto the main avenue.

Nathan got his SUV up to the speed limit and passed through several stop lights before he hit a red. He applied his brakes and guided the vehicle to a stop. Out of the corner of his eye he noticed a patrol car directly behind him in his rear view mirror. He sighed out of frustration and adjusted the mirror to get a better view of the cruiser. He saw officer Burton in the driver's seat, she had one hand one the wheel and her other was rubbing at her breasts, pawing at them through her uniform. Nathan could clearly see her breathing deeply and her face was kindled with excitement. The light turned green and her police cruiser began to inch forward and tail gate his SUV. Nathan began to feel his brow moisten from a sweat, he didn’t want to give her a reason to pull him over and did his best to keep the speed limit.

They reached another stop light and Nathan glanced up at the rear view. The lieutenant had unbuttoned the top of her shirt and crept her hand inside, continuing to massage her breasts. Her breathing had turned into a pant and her eyes were filled with passion as she stared at Nathan through the cruiser windshield. The light turned green and she followed him through the intersection. Nathan heard a single loud blip of a police siren and saw flickering of blue and red lights. Nathan quickly pulled over to the side of the road and was about to place the car in park when he heard a voice over the loudspeaker.

“Pull into the parking lot.” Madison's voice sounded loudly through the street. Nathan looked back and saw her pointing toward an old closed up auto parts store. This part of town was a commercial and industrial area, there wasn’t any signs of activity besides for the few cars that were on the streets. The street lights in the area were casting long shadows around the buildings and every parking lot within view was void of occupants.

Nathan did as she directed pulling his SUV into the dark lot. He parked squarely in the first available spot.

“Not there, pull your vehicle behind the building.” Her voice echoed over the loudspeaker and through the empty lot. Nathans mind began to flood with anxiety. Her request was outrageous, but he had to do as he was told. He pulled his car into the alleyway beside the building, the nose of the officer's patrol car stayed out of view of his rearview mirror it was so close to his back bumper.

Nathan stopped the car mid-way down the alley but her voice came over the speaker again. “Keep going! Around to the rear of the building.”

She continued to tail gate his car, finally he arrived at the back of the building placing his car in park. Nathan was on the verge of an anxiety attack, his blood pressure was rising and he was begging sweat in fear. He heard the sound of her car door opening and she began to approach his vehicle.

He asked himself what was going to happen next. All he knew is he didn’t want to have sex with this stranger. If she was anywhere near as berserk as Emily was earlier today than she was going to have to force herself on him. Nathan knew she would ruin her life if she did, he had to get help. Nathan locked his door reached into his pocket for his cell, when the cop tried the lock and saw he was calling for help she drew her weapon and pointed it at him through the glass.

“Your hands where I can see them and get the fuck out of the car!” She shouted. Her police issue blouse was halfway unbuttoned and showing her sports bra but she meant business.

Nathan stuck his hands in the air. “Ok! Ok! Just don’t shoot.” He unlocked the door and went to release the latch but she beat him to it and swung the door open. She kept her gun pointed at him, grabbed him aggressively by his shirt and pulled him from the car. She was extremely strong for a woman and her physical power was beyond Nathan’s from the years of intense police training. She had to be extremely strong, working her way to her rank in a male dominated field, made that a requirement.

She flung him around and quickly went through his pockets. She found his phone and tossed it onto the passenger seat of his car and then pushed him toward her police cruiser. “Walk.” She demanded.

Nathan did as he was told until he reached the hood of the squad car. Lieutenant Burton grabbed him by his upper arm and turn him to face her. “You want to do this the easy way or the hard way?” She questioned him, the emphasis in her voice still aggressive. She reached down to her utility belt and undid the clasp for her handcuffs.

“I don’t want to do this is anyway at all!” He responded back.

“The... Hard way then.”

She stepped toward him, holding the gun level at him. Nathan held still in apprehension, fearful that she was going to fire. When she was within range she shackled the cuff around his forearm. But instead of chaining it to the other wrist, she yanked him over closer to the hood and buckled it to the support bar of the spot light.

“What are you doing?” He demanded.

“What I’ve wanted to do my whole life.” She put her weapon away, undid her utility belt and threw it in the cruiser. The lieutenant then unbuttoned her shirt, sliding it off her shoulders and onto the ground, exposing her black sport bra holding up her C cup breasts and smooth flat tummy. She had what looked like a pair of crossed revolvers tattooed below her navel, only the barrels and triggers peeked out the top of her waist band.

“You can’t do this!” Nathan tried to talk her out of it. “What about your marriage? What about your career?

She stepped closer to him and reached for the crotch in Nathan's pants. She found the lump of his penis and began to rub him. She looked him crazily in the eyes before she spoke.

“Have you ever wanted something so badly your entire life that nothing else mattered?” She asked. “I must have you, and if don’t I’ll go on a fucking rampage until I do.”

She leaned in and kissed him on his lips and began unbuckling his pants, Nathan turned his face away and tried to swat her hands away with his free hand. She effortlessly knocked it away and kept it pinned against the fender of the car. He tried to resist further and wrestle with her strength. He rose his knee and turned his hips to block her advances. Frustrated, she backed up.

“Get the fuck on the hood of the car!” She screamed at him. She went back to the open door of the squad car and reached for something he couldn’t see. When she returned to his view she had a small taser. She pressed the button firmly and it began to crackle loudly as electricity arced between the prongs. “Go on. Get up there, I’m not fucking around! The more you struggle, the worse it will get for you.”

Reluctantly he climbed onto the hood, his arm awkwardly chained to the spot light.

“Now you going to stay put?” She asked.

“Don’t do this Madison. Please, I beg you.” He pleaded.

“Shut your mouth, I don't want to hear another word unless it’s yes ma’am.” She replied, she pressed the taser again, sending massive amounts of voltage through the air. 

Nathan was defeated, he didn’t want this, but the more he resisted the more it would escalate. If he continued to turn her down than he might leave here in an ambulance or worse. There was nothing he could say or do to reason with her. If what he learned earlier today anything from Emily she would relax once he came. He had to submit and let her have her way with him.

“Yes ma’am.” He fearfully stammered.

“Good, keep it that way and you’ll be fine.” She put the taser back in the car and leaned alongside the front fender. She removed her police issue boots and then turned to him. She quickly undid her the front of her pants and slid them off her ass showing her plain black panty briefs that perfectly contrasted her pale white skin. Madison climbed onto the hood of the squad car and straddled his legs. She leaned in and kissed him deeply as she began unbuttoning his shirt. Nathan reluctantly met her kiss and she began to rub his chest. Finally he began to relax as she carried on, her strong hands began to smooth over his pecs and abs.

He began to reason in his head to make himself feel more at ease. Madison may not have been his type, but she was quite beautiful once she had removed her clothing, her hourglass figure topped her feminine hips and sweeping long legs. Her shiny dark her hair framed her wild face that spoke to him saying just one thing- fuck me. Nathan’s mind was against it but his cock said hell yes. And with that, he felt a strong surge of blood run through his cock.

She leaned back and cupped her breasts through her bra and bounced them briefly before grabbing the bra from the hem and lift it off her amazing breasts. Her nipples were small yet stiff, but Nathan didn’t get long to admire them before she leaned back in and placed one next to his mouth. He licked around the nipple for a moment and then flicked his tongue across it. Nathan then engulfed her nipple in his mouth and began to suck slowly.

“MMMmmm.” Madison hummed happily. Her nipple began to extend in his mouth as he eagerly sucked away at her. His free hand went up to her other breast and began to caress it, softly rubbing the tip of her nipple with his thumb. The metal of the handcuffs clinked loudly against the metal it was chained to. He used his tongue to trace around her nipple before removing his mouth and taking to sucking her other breast.

Madison moaned away as he continued but suddenly she withdrew her breasts from his face and began to crawl down the long hood of the cruiser. She quickly undid his belt and pants and slid them down his hips. Before he knew it, his cock was out in the open air and in her hand. He instantly began to stiffen more as she leaned in toward his penis and began licking her tongue across the tip of cock. She held his cock against his stomach as she lowered her mouth down near his balls and pressed her tongue along his shaft. Madison sucked at the sides of his dick and eventually worked her face back up to his tip before engulfing his crown between her lips.

Nathan groaned as she hungrily took him into her mouth. She kept her eyes locked on his as she greedily sucked him farther past her lips. She began to slowly bob on to him taking him further with each drive until the tip of him pressed up against the opening of her throat. Nathan groaned with pleasure as Madison held her head on him, pursing her lips tightly around his cock. She raised her head back up until just his crown was lodged in his mouth. He groaned softly and her hand clasped around his cock. She began to stroke up and down slowly on his cock keeping her head still. Her mouth kept locked around his girth until her head decided to bob at the same pace as her hand. Madison continued to suck him into oblivion for several moments before releasing him from her mouth and crawling back to his hips. She straightened her legs, hooked her thumbs around the waistband of her panties and slid them off.

"I’ve been waiting my whole life to fuck you." She proclaimed. Nathan found that hard to believe since they had just met an hour ago. The scepter had imprinted this notion into her mind as it had with Emily earlier in the day. Nathan couldn’t fathom its power; the scepter was able to bend women's thoughts and desires to level of unstoppable thirst for him, as if the thoughts had been there for their entire life.

She held his dick from the shaft and rubbed his crown down across her clit, poising the head of his cock at her sweet entrance. She pressed her hips down on him and her vagina readily accepted his shaft, stretching to be completely filled by Nathan. Her pussy gripped onto him as he moved his free hand just above her hip bone, and he pushed her down slowly onto him, sinking into her with his cock. They both moaned together as they adjusted to feeling each other and Madison leaned forward and kissed him deeply, their tongues found each other’s and they twisted together. Though Nathan felt used and forced, he was starting to peak with arousal, enjoying that she had targeted him to take full advantage of his body.

She began to ride him slowly, her warm pussy smoothing along his cock. “OHHH OHH YESSS!” She moaned. As she sunk his cock all the way into her pussy. Her hips grinded forward when she was fully seated, and she began rocking herself back and forth, grinding herself against his pelvis. Nathan was pinned against the hood of the cruiser, her cunt clung to him as her velvet walls sent sensations to his brain.

Madison was going crazy, her face flushed with desire beyond her control. She rose up on his cock and pressed herself back down. Her tits bounced up and down as she sunk his cock in and out. She increased her rhythm and she began as she slamming her hips consistently onto his cock. “Uh uh UH UHHH!.” Her moans were increasing with volume and with each thrust down.

"Ooooh, yeah, fuck my cock." Nathan said as he looked down between her legs to see his cock sliding in and out of her beckoning pussy. She also lowered her head to view the same region and moaned again, her voice a sexy purr. His organ filled her vision, thrusting in and out of her vagina, her labia seeming to cling to it as it withdrew each time.

Madison bucked her head back and screamed “OH FUCK YES! CUM FOR ME!”

Nathans groaned loudly and his toes began to curl up on the hood of the car. Madison's aggressive fucking was wearing him thin. He may just have to do as she asked before she climaxed.

“OH OHHH MY GOD! I’M CUMMING NATHAN! I’M GOING TO CUM ALL OVER YOUR COCK ”

Before he knew it, Madison began to shake. She shuddered violently as her climax overwhelmed her. Nathan could feel her vaginal muscles spasm tightly as she pumped her hips on his cock. She flung her head about and then looked up the sky and screamed.

“UH UH OHHHHHHHHH FUCK YES!” Her pussy shuddered uncontrollably as her orgasm resonated throughout her body.

She paused for moment as it resided, but the fire in her eyes was still there, Nathan knew that she had to please him and that she wanted to feel him cum inside her. Anything short of that would be a failure to her thanks to the scepter’s effects.

She moved her hands to his shoulders and began to rise and lower herself on him. Her pussy tightened around his dick as Madison began working his cock again, sinking his rod all the way into her cunt. Nathan felt his body tense up and his breath quickened, he was going to blow at any moment.

She kept working his cock in and out of her, her moans rising in pitch, James held back, not wanting to release. But her clenching pussy was sending him over the edge. He couldn’t contain it any longer, his balls were beginning to contract, and a moment later his cock twitched and swelled enormously inside of her. He grunted loudly as Madison’s soft warm pussy drove him to climax. She pushed her hips down on him as he thrusted his dick deep into her. Nathan moaned loudly as his balls contracted and he shot a massive rope of cum inside her.

Madison’s eyes popped wide open as she felt his cum splash against her cervix sending her into another orgasm. She continued to fuck him earnestly as he shot ribbon after ribbon of his warm semen into her. Her body began shuddering uncontrollably as he kept shooting more and more into her body. He groaned happily as his sperm filled her up, her pussy locked tightly around the base of his cock as she continued to work it in and out of her.

“Oh yes! I feel your cum inside me.” Madison’s body stopped servicing his cock, waiting for him to finish as his balls emptied, until finally, he was spent.

She slowly raised herself off of him and looked up at him, his cum oozed out her pussy lips and back onto his penis. She crawled back down on the hood of cruiser and extended her tongue lick his cock free of cum.  She kept eye contact as she slid her tongue all over every available inch of his shaft. A glob of his cum escaped out the side of her mouth, but she raised her head and pushed it back into her mouth with a finger. Madison lowered her mouth back onto his cock and sucked him clean and Nathan groaned in his euphoria.

Eventually Madison sat up and caressed his legs. “See Professor Schroeder, told you everything would be would be okay.”

Madison turned her body to the side and swung her legs over the fender and slid down off the hood. She retrieved her pants and shirt and started getting herself in order. Nathan tried to move but the handcuffs still restricted him from doing so.

“A little help here.” He asked, the cuff clinked against the metal support. Madison looked over and giggled.

“Sorry about that, let me help you out of that.” She fished out the key and undid the cuffs, freeing his movement. Nathan slid his pants back on and came down from the hood of the cruiser. Nathan began to tuck his shirt back into his slacks when Madison went to the front of the cop car and returned with a business card.

“If you ever need anything… anything at all, just ask and I’ll come for you instantly.” She handed it to him, her voice sincere and forthright. Nathan didn’t know how to respond, a little creeped out by this woman’s statement.

“I don’t think that will be necessary…” He replied.

“It will be, I’ll be sure to check up on you soon. I know where you live and now you know how to get ahold of me.”

“Okay…” His voice confused. “Am I free to go lieutenant?”

“Mmhmm.” She responded tracing a finger along his chest and down to his abs. “You most definitely are... My lord.”


Book Three


Chapter Three

Nathan throttled the gas in his SUV. He had hurry to get to the university if he were to get there before Professor Lamond left for the evening. Earlier in the day he had found a scepter going through his late grandfather’s closet. It was a carefully crafted bronze rod with gorgeous golden hieroglyphs topped with a slender onyx cat. From what he could gather after inspecting it closely he thought it was ancient artifact from Egypt. But he had to be sure the item wasn’t a hoax, and Nathan still wondered why his grandfather keep such an item of value hidden for so long. He had known his grandfather served in the SS during the Nazi plunder, could this have been something that he had hidden this whole time?

But when he had given it an initial look over, the scepter sent a mild static charge through his body, shocking him. When he finally refocused his eyes, the ruby eyes of the onyx cat had winked at him. At first, he thought he was imagining the black onyx cat and its mysterious wink, but as the day went on, Nathan began to think differently.

Once deciding he would take the scepter to a coworker at the university, he went down stairs and showed it his brother’s girlfriend Emily. She was helping Nathan go through the estate in his brother's absence while he was on a sudden business trip. Nathan thought of Emily to be part of the family and trusted her. She had asked if he was holding a rifle case thinking Nathan had found his grandfather’s rifle. He had said no and decided to just show her. Besides, she wouldn’t have believed him unless she saw it with her own eyes.

When he showed the scepter to Emily, he felt a cold shiver wash over him then she winked much like the cat on the scepter. She immediately came onto him sexually. Nathan tried rejecting her but eventually gave in and she fucked him aggressively, right there in the dining room. Nathan had no clue what caused her change of heart, she never seemed to be attracted to him beore. She was always faithful and was always proud of herself that she had never cheated on any of her boyfriends. Even more strange, why choose that moment to come out with her desires? After it was done he questioned her motives, and Emily responded that she always had wanted him. Nathan didn’t believe it, thinking that the winking and the scepter was more than coincidence. To make the situation even more bizarre, Emily called him “her ruler” right before he left.

However, the crazy events of the day didn’t end there. Nathan stopped to get food and was greeted with hostility through the drive through. Two of the restaurant employee’s, both male, verbally assaulted him and refused him service. Nathan attempted to talk to the general manager about it but she was just as confused as he was. The two abusive individuals had served him in the past had always been courteous and there had never been a problem. Talking to the supervisor didn’t help, in fact the two teenage boys continued to escalate their hostilities toward Nathan, pushing their manager aside and yelling at him though the service window. And with that Nathan decide to just remove himself from situation.

Thinking the abnormalities were done for the day, Nathan went to the fast food drive through joint down the street. This time he wasn’t greeted by flagrant employees, instead the cops swarmed his vehicle in the drive through lane. They forced him out of the car and demanded he tell them where the gun was. Apparently, the two teenagers at the first place had called the cops and told them Nathan had a gun in his back seat. The case in his back seat may have looked similar to a gun case, but in fact, it was just the case his grandfather decided to keep the scepter inside. The cops didn’t care for his explanation and took the potential threat extremely seriously. It was all protocol to the police officers, until their Lieutenant; a middle-aged woman named Madison Burton, inspected the scepter case. Nathan was pressed against the cold pavement in the drive through when the same cold shiver from earlier in the day washed over him again.

The female lieutenant immediately had Nathan released from his cuffs and dispatched a few officers to deal with the false report. She apologized and let him go, but not before she gave him the wink of the cat. Nathan left immediately and proceeded towards the college to finally get some answers regarding the scepter. However, he noticed the police lieutenant was following him. She pulled him over and had him pull behind an old auto parts store in a dilapidated part of town. She pulled him from his car at gunpoint and forced herself on Nathan. He had tried to talk her out of it, reminding her of her marriage and career but to no avail. The more he resisted the more it intensified so Nathan decided to just submit, and let the officer just have her way with him.

After they got off, she sucked him clean and gave him her card offering future assistance to him. She told him she would see him again and that she knew where he lived. It creeped him out to know that this powerful woman had an overbearing lust for him, especially since she wasn’t his type. She seemed more like a girl who was into stocky intimidating biker men with tattoos, not boring middle aged art professors with glasses. Putting the forcing aside, Nathan was rather aroused by her. She was an amazing fuck though! If she could tone it down a bit with the assertiveness and the gun waving, she could be an ally and an asset, he thought.

Nathan had to get answers. The events of today were too crazy. Maybe there was something more to the scepter than just making woman go mad for his cock, hopefully that was something he was going to find out at the university with Professor Lamond.

Finally, he pulled into the faculty parking lot at the university and into his assigned spot. He took the scepter, in its case, from its place in the back seat of his car and strode toward Professor Lamond’s office. It was a few minutes from the faculty lot to her office so he took a path through the quad. Nathan was hastily walking across the grass when he saw two of his best students walking towards him. Two gifted art students name Edward and Jared. They must have just finished their evening class or honor society meeting and were heading home for the night.

“Jared, Edward.” Nathan said to them respectively.

“Fucking douche bag!” Jared said.

“Dick.” Edward said.

Nathan stopped in shock, having no clue why they would be angry with him. These were good kids, they knew full well the consequences of what they just said. Even if they actually thought that they wouldn’t be reprimanded, they normally would have dealt with being angry with much more tact. Common insults like that were below them. They had to of been talking to someone else in joking manner. Nathan looked around the quad, it was just the three of them.

“Ha ha, nice joke.” The professor tried to lighten the tone of the abrasive situation.

“It wasn’t a joke.” Edward said. “The only thing that’s a joke here is your fucking art class.”

“What are you talking about?” Nathan asked. “You’re two of my best students and have been so active-”

“Fucking faggot!” Jared yelled out. “We’re filing a complaint with dean that you touched us.”

“I never did such a thing!” Nathan’s blood pressure rose again for what seemed like the thirtieth time today. Anger was growing in his voice from the crude language and slanderous accusation. “What are you talking about? Where did all this come from?”

“Get the fuck out of here Schroder before we beat your ass!” Edward taunted, his eyes glanced down at the case in the professor's arms.

Just then Nathan had a notion. Could there be a pattern developing? Why would reasonable people act this way for no logical reason or explanation. Nathan knew the scepter had something to with it. If he had learned anything from earlier, he knew that they would not let up their verbal assault unless he exited the situation. Even then, the would still act upon these aggressive urges toward him. He had to do something, fast.

He nervously walked away from the boys and into the building that housed all the faculty offices and personal labs. The boys stayed in the quad, continuing with their verbal shakedown until he was finally inside. Once there, Nathan pulled out his phone and called the campus police. Nathan considered for a moment calling Madison and finding her card she had given him, but decided against it. Following code and decorum was the best decision if he wanted to keep his career unblemished. He went through the procedure of filing a report with the male officer who picked up the line about his argument with Edward and Jared. Five minutes later after answering all the questions, he ended the call, hoping he made the right decision. The logical side of him thought he had made a right choice, but part of him had the feeling that it wasn’t the boys’ fault.

As he walked the hallways of the faculty building to his destination he wondered about the recent occurrences for the men he interacted with today. How many men would act out on him? There where the two boys at the taco place, but there were other males around so not all men were affected. Then there were the male cops at the drive through, yeah they tossed him around and dipped him to the concrete but they seemed normal, just following police protocol. And just now his two best students? The campus police officer seemed fine, was it just young men affected? Nathan couldn’t make sense of it, it had only happened twice so far, it was too soon to be able to discern a pattern.

He continued down the halls until he arrived at professor Lamond’s office. He knocked lightly before twisting the knob and entering. Her office was a narrow room with plush mahogany furniture, decorated like a cliché institution of higher learning with shelves of leather bound books, thick rugs and classical music softly playing in the background. There was a door on the far end that opened up into a clean room style lab that she used to examine ancient pottery shards and the like. It didn’t really get much use, but since she was a high caliber professor and interviewed often by researchers throughout the history field, she was given the resource in case she ever needed it.

Professor Lamond was seated at her desk, focused on reading some form of report, most likely a student’s essay or thesis. She continued to read on as he entered, most likely trying to finish her paragraph before she greeted him. Marie was a slim British woman in her early forties and had her aging brown hair with a few streaks of silver tied back in a bun by a chopstick. Her face, unlike her hair, didn’t show signs of aging and was free of wrinkles. She wore a pair of cat eye reading glasses, knee length skirt with pantyhose and a white long sleeve button down blouse with the top few buttons undone.

“You’re late Professor Schroeder.” She spoke with a mild accent of her homeland and moved the paper away from her mouth showing her red lipstick. She must have noticed his bruising on his face from when he got slammed to the concrete by the police officers. “You look like utter shit. Did you get in a scuffle at the pub?”

They had worked together for over a decade and considered each other friends, so she was comfortable with speaking her mind to him, even if it sounded rude. Nathan didn’t take it personal. Considering the crazy day he had so far, the familiar cynicism was welcome.

“No, I got pulled over, sorry I didn’t text you and let you know.”

She stared at him blankly.

“Trust me, I tried.” Nathan said. “It was just… hard… to get away.”

She rolled her eyes out of irony. “You’re not the type that goes cruisin’ for a bruisin’. What in the hell happened?”

“I think it is has everything to do with this. Ever since it’s been in my possession, almost everyone around me has been acting strangely.” Nathan walked around her desk into her examining lab. Professor Lamond got up from her chair and followed him in. He set the case with the scepter down on the examination table underneath a powerful magnifying lamp.

He undid the clasps of the case before he continued. “Strangely isn’t a strong enough term to describe it. More like crazy or berserk.”

She cocked her head to the side, intrigued. “You have to be bonkers.”

“I’m certain.” He replied. “There is something more to this scepter than historical and monetary value. While I can’t explain why these things are happening I’m requesting your expertise to help me find out.”

She removed her glasses and stared at Nathan. “Well, go on then. Let’s have a look.”

Nathan opened the lid of the case, the light hit the gold inlays and reflected off the professor's eyes. Marie’s mouth fell open in astonishment as she gazed upon the hieroglyphs and black cat. Its ruby eyes peaked her curiosity.

“Well I’ll be.” She said finally after taking in the view of scepter. “You weren’t joking at the value of the piece, if it is in fact real, you’ll be considerably rich.” She reached for a pack of latex gloves, gave Nathan a pair and turned the examining lamp on. Nathan was pleased he didn’t have to ask her to glove up before touching it, he didn’t know if it would affect her the same way it did Madison or Emily.

“Good choice on the gloves, while I know that its procedure to wear gloves, I was about to ask you to not touch it.” He said.

“Of course, professor, I wasn’t considering it.” She changed the subject back to the scepter. “So, you where did you come across this again?” She asked him as she moved the magnifier in to take a look at the golden inlays of the rod.

“It belonged to my grandfather. I found it in his closet this morning going through his estate.” He answered.

“He was an SS officer, wasn’t he?” She took out several items that looked like q-tips and started rubbing one lightly against a golden hieroglyph.

“He was, in fact this scepter was found next to some of his world war two memorabilia.”

“Your late grandfather’s contribution to the return of the Nazi plunder will never go forgotten. May he rest in peace.” She put the q-tip in a small glass test tube, agitated it briefly and held it up to the light. “It’s gold. Don’t get too excited just yet mind you, I still need the examine the bronze work to see if it matches any documented pieced from the era. But the results thus far are quite promising. Turn on my laptop will you.”

Nathan reached over and powered it on, Professor Lamond reached in a drawer and pulled out a state of the art high resolution camera from a case, mounted it to an arm on the examination table, and then connected the computer to the camera with a cable. After she had it all set up she began taking pictures of the scepter.

“Professor Schroeder, you mentioned people have been acting strangely around you since you’ve procured this object. Will you elaborate on that for me?”

“Yes,” He replied. “As long as I have your word you won’t tell anyone else.”

“But of course.” She replied.

He started telling her the events of the day, starting with how the scepter shocked and winked at him. When Nathan told her how Emily had winked at him in the same manner, she glanced at him confused. He carried on about how Emily’s change of attitude and their sexual encounter. Nathan left out the juicy bits but did not hold anything back about how Emily was faithful to his brother and that her behavior was anything but normal. Professor Lamond seemed to just listen intently, focusing on snapping photos of the scepter. Nathan continued on with the boys at the taco restaurant and the situation with the police, explaining how he got the bruise on his face. He then mentioned how the female police lieutenant touched the scepter, who then immediately set him free, but then followed him in her cruiser. Eventually the cop pulled him over and made him have sex with her.

“You can’t be serious Mr. Schroeder.” She stated flatly. “How do you expect me to believe a woman cop forced you?”

“I expected you’d say that.” Nathan showed the professor Madison’s card. “Call her if you don’t believe me. You can also call the supervisor at the Taco Buzz or Emily.”

“I just may.” She responded, looking up from the viewfinder of the camera.

“You can also add the campus police to that list. You know Jared and Edward, two of the best students at the university?”

She nodded. “Yes, they are fantastic students.”

“I know.” He agreed. “Just minutes ago, I walked past them in the quad and they started acting aggressively like the boys in the taco restaurant, making ridiculous claims. I had to call the campus police and file a report about it.”

“That’s very unlike them.” She said unphased and changing it back to the task at hand. “Even more interesting is that these hieroglyphics add merit to your claims.” She had finished with her photos and walked over to the computer. She pulled up one of the recent pictures of the gold hieroglyphs and zoomed in. The inlays were organized into several groups by ovals, known as a cartouche, signifying that the group was a phrase or short sentence about royalty or gods.

“This group of characters near the top of the rod loosely means ascendancy or control. However, that translation is up for debate.” She moved on to the next picture. “Working down the shaft to the next set is common Egyptian symbol for woman, but I’ve seen it used to describe femininity as a whole, or all women.”

She carried on to the next photograph. “The next grouping most likely means to take once, or acquire then stop. The next group translated roughly to angry men, however there seems to be a prefix to this sub set that are not like any I’ve seen.” She looked up a Nathan briefly before continuing making sure he was listening.

“This last group contains a famous symbol, I’m surprised you don’t know it yourself. The twin horns of Hathor, the Egyptian god of love. The glyphs next to it means return or source, maybe dawn.”

Professor Lamond went through the pictures again trying to piece it together, Nathan noticed her expression as if she was trying to find a way out of her translation. Professor went back to her office and took a book from the shelf and thumbed through it. She paused on a page for minute, her eyes scanning for information. When they finally stopped, she sighed, slammed the book closed and returned to the examining table.

“My attempt a loose translation of the entire scepter would be- Power over women, use sparingly and beware of men. Return to the source of love.” She spoke slowly as if she didn’t believe what she was saying.

“However, there is a context here, as if this inscription was meant as instructions for a pharaoh.” The professor continued. “Quite bizarre, because the cartouche here is unlike one I have ever seen.”

“While your translation of the inscription backs up what has happened to me today, what do you mean by not having seen this cartouche?”

“The scepter was made for a pharaoh that has not been documented. Either is the sigil of a lost Egyptian king, or it’s a fake.” She stated.

“So, would you be able to date it to tell if it is real or not?” Nathan asked.

Professor Lamond, went back to the laptop and pulled up a picture. She zoomed in on a section of the bronze rod and then brought up another photo from a confirmed piece of Egyptian bronze work. She cross referenced the two pictures for several minutes making sure the crafting styles matched.

“Its... real.” She said looking up from the screen. “Professor Schroeder, you have mistakenly found an ancient Egyptian art piece. I’d recommend you get this to a museum immediately for prosperity and further study.”

“I plan on doing that.” Nathan replied. “But I don’t want what’s happening to me to happen to anyone else. I need to find out more about these unknown powers it has and put everyone’s life that has been affected back to normal.”

Professor Lamond scoffed. “These powers you speak of are absolute rubbish.”

“Marie, you have to believe me, I know I sound as if I’m talking crazy, because you're right, it is.” He debated. “But it’s true, you must believe me.”

“Fine, if it’s true and you want me to believe you than we need to run a series of tests.” She conceded.

“What did you have in mind?” Nathan asked slowly.

“I want you to use it on me.” She shot back.

“What? No! You’ve heard what I told you it does to women. You can’t be serious.”

“Then how about one of my assistants, I could give one a call and observe and document.”

“Absolutely not!” Nathan exclaimed. While he wouldn’t mind having casual sex with her or any one of her pretty assistant's normally, it wouldn’t be very professional as a professor for him to behave that way. Any thoughts he may have had toward her or any woman at his place of work were just thoughts. They would never carry over into action, ever.

“If you want me to help than we have to test it in a controlled environment. If you want my help than we need proceed with a test subject.” She argued.

“Fine, for research purposes only, but if you start acting anything like the other woman have, I’m not going to stop your advances.”

“There will be no advances.” She replied.

“Ok,” He said. “Then I want you to record that statement and your disposition toward me before we began.”

“Hmmph, but of course. That’s just basic research practice” She rebutted. Marie went to a drawer and found a small audio recorder and powered it on. She began to speak into it, giving the device a specific run down of the scenario. She spoke for about five minutes about her findings. She paused the recording and looked up at Nathan before continuing.

“Professor Schroeder's hypothesis is that the scepter has powers over woman, making them instantly become sexually attracted to him. I have no attraction to Professor Schroeder, nor have I thought of him in any such manner in this regard so therefore, I will be the perfect neutral test subject.”

She set the device down and raised the sensitivity on the microphone, leaving the recording live. “Ok let’s begin.”

Nathan removed his gloves and went to the scepter. He picked it up from its base and held it aloft. He didn’t really know what to do or say, thinking that there may be some magical command word. Professor Lamond just stood silently with a skeptical look on her face. He waved it around in front of his body for moment before he sighed out of frustration.

“No hocus pocus professor?’ She asked.

“I suppose not.” He replied. “One thing I know is that it the others who were affected had physical contact with it. I’m going to try to try that.”

Nathan walked towards her and steady the scepter and lightly pressed it against her cheek. As the onyx cat pressed against her skin Nathan felt the same cold shutter sweep through his body that he had felt earlier in the day with Emily and Madison.

“Did you feel that?” He asked and looked into her face. When gazed into her eyes, her look of disbelief was replaced with one of passion and focus. Her face smiled at him as her left eye quickly winked at him.

“The only thing I feel professor Schroeder is the need to shove your cock down my throat.” She said coyly. She approached him and rubbed her hands along his chest, starting to finger at the buttons on his shirt.

“I told you it was real.” Nathan said. “There’s no other explanation for the sudden change in your behavior.”

“The only explanation is that I was lying about my true feelings.” She whispered into his ear. Her hand went to his crotch and she began pet his hardening cock through his pants.

“And what about your boyfriend?” He asked. “Tell the recorder about that.” He was referencing a colleague of theirs that constantly traveled. Supposedly Marie and he had a long-distance relationship but would always spend time together when he was in town and had always made it a point to be faithful to the man.

She grasped his cock through the material in pants and looked him in the eyes. “What boyfriend? He’s away in England, out of sight, out of mind. In fact, the only thing on my mind is you, Professor Schroeder.”

He knew that he wasn’t going to be able to talk her out of it. Part of him started to grow hard because she wanted him and using the scepter in a controlled environment wasn’t so bad. He may as well take advantage of the situation and give this hot professor the fucking of her life. He began taking off his shirt and Marie started to unbuckle his belt and fly.

“Since I’m the only thing on your mind,” He queried. He wanted to make sure as much of her dirty talk was recorded for ‘research purposes’. “How much do you want my dick?”

“More than anything. Satisfying your cock is my only purpose.” She said. She removed the chopstick from her hair, letting it fall down her back. Marie then aggressively pulled down his pants and shorts, letting them fall to the floor and reached for his cock. Marie began stroking his length and leaned against him to kiss him deeply. Her lips were soft and Nathan met her kiss, twisting their tongues together.

She broke their kiss. “I can’t take it any longer professor, I must suck your cock.”

She kissed along his chest while her hand still stroked away. She knelt in front of Nathan and held his cock straight up and flicked her tongue at his balls. Marie licked them slowly with the thick part of her tongue before working up to the base of his cock. She cupped her mouth along the side of his shaft and shook her head back and forth. She extended her tongue and slid it along his length until she reached the crown. Nathan groaned as Marie slowly licked his head, encircling it and getting it wet with her saliva.

Marie slid her lips over the head and engulfed Nathan’s cock in her mouth, twisting her head slightly as she descended, her lips gliding down the smooth shaft. Nathan was in ecstasy while Professor Lamond kept her mouth tightly circled around his dick, her head moved up and down slowly as she nursed his cock. Her mouth must have filled with saliva making the shaft extremely wet as her head continued to bob and suck on him.

Nathan was surprised with her skills in fellecio. Not only did she not have shortcomings on her technique, but also went beyond with her focus and enthusiasm. He groaned loudly again and Marie raised her head, letting his cock slip out of her mouth. “You have an amazing cock Professor Schroeder.” She complimented before sliding her mouth around Nathan’s shaft again, humming wildly as she resumed her pace.

Nathan let her continue her assault on his penis for a few more minutes before stepping away from her. He grabbed her and lifted her to stand and guided her to the study. When Marie got to the desk, she reached over it and shoved all her papers and books to the floor. Nathan removed her skirt while she grabbed her shirt by the hem and lifted it over her head. They embraced passionately in a kiss and he grabbed her by the hips, lifting her as onto the table. Marie’s hand went to her crotch and she rubbed herself through her pantyhose.

“My pussy is awaiting your seizure professor.” She stated as a second hand joined the first and helped tear a wide hole in her pantyhose to grant access to Nathan.

He spread her knees apart as he positioned himself between her legs. Nathan knelt on the floor next to her desk and leaned his face towards her wet pussy. He moved his face closer to her awaiting pussy and extended his tongue. The sweet scent of her vagina drove him crazy and he slowly traced the outline of her lips, starting just below her hood and he slowly smoothed the tip of his tongue against it. He then worked down one lip, reaching the bottom before working his way up the other. Nathan used the thick part of his tongue to lick her labia completely before he worked up to her clit. Marie moaned with pleasure as she gripped the edge of the desk, her knuckles white.

Nathan continued spread his tongue over the professor’s luscious pussy. He moistened his finger in his mouth and placed it on Marie’s clit tracing and rubbed softly. Nathan then leaned in and removed his finger before closing his lips around her clit. He licked at it quickly using the thick part of his tongue to cover as much area around her hood as he could. Marie began to shiver and she thrust her hips forward as an orgasm began to climb within her.

“Oh oh OH OH OH!” She screamed out. Nathan kept his mouth encased around her clit as he rolled with her movements like a wave as she began to climax.

"AHHHhh." she scream softly. Professor Lamond grabbed his head and pulled it into her as pleasure exploded within her. Nathan could feel the power of her orgasm sweep across her body. He savored the moment, appreciating the fact he was able to get her off with his mouth as he sucked her into his mouth.

He released her from his mouth and stood up between her legs, positioning himself in front of her wet pussy. His cock stood straight in front of him, as if guiding itself on its own, demanding that Nathan to ravage her.

“Fuck me.” She pleaded quietly.

Nathan grabbed his cock by the base and rubbed it against her labia, teasing her lips. He had already had two other women today, he wasn’t in any rush to get off. He wanted to prolong the experience, knowing he would never get this opportunity again anytime soon.

She looked up at him with an insatiable look of impatience. “FUCK ME! NOW PROFESSOR!” Her quiet pleads had become a loud demand.

Nathan leaned in and slowly pressured into her pussy. He slid in past her lips and met a little resistance. Marie hooked her legs around his waist forcing him inside until he buried his stiff cock into her welcoming cunt. Her tight pussy began to adjust and stretch to his thick shaft, accommodating his dick until she was completely filled by him.

He began to fuck her slowly, sinking only a portion of his cock into her with each thrust. Her hips started to rock back into him, in an attempt to be completely filled, but he kept pulling back to get stifle her advances. She squeezed him with her cunt trying to keep him from withdrawing. Nathan could see her biting her lip in frustration, he had teased her enough. It was time to give her what she desired.

He backed his cock out until just his head was lodged inside her opening, and with a vigorous thrust, he buried his stiff cock all the way into her pussy. He began to fuck her steadily, rocking his cock back and forth inside of her. Marie’s hand grabbed at her hair as she moaned in pleasure. Nathan reached down and fondled her breasts through her bra. He pulled her gently by the shoulders, moving her against his chest, maintaining his rhythm into her pussy. She pressed her cheek against his pecs as he unhooked her bra. Nathan quickened his pace, pistoning his cock into her hungry cunt. Professor Lamond continued to moan, her breath becoming short, her voice rising in pitch until it became a high shriek.

She looked down toward her cunt, marveling at his cock pumping in and out of her pussy. “Oh yes! YES! Fuck me! FUCK my pussy!”

He pushed her back softly onto the desk again and began driving into her in earnest, placing his hands on her hips for more leverage. She pressed her heels into his ass to lend power to his thrusts. Her fucked her briskly until withdrawing his cock from her.

“Don’t stop, professor.” She said, her tone making it sound almost as if she was begging.

“Wasn’t planning on it.” He replied and flipped her over, turning her face down on the desk. She bent over the desk on the balls of her feet as he put her into position and drove his cock back into her. Marie threw her head back and moaned as began to fill her from behind. 

He placed his hands on her hips. Cupping her sides as he began mash his cock into her tight pussy below. Her head whipped about as Nathan thick hard cock stroked powerful away. Marie's tits bounced back and forward, rubbing her hard nipples lightly against the smooth surface of the desk. Her arms were stretched across the table, gripping the far table end furiously. Nathan drove deep and hard for several minutes, she moaned out each time his balls slapped against her swollen clit, climbing again toward an oncoming orgasm.

"OHHH! OH MY, I'M CUMMING!" Marie screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his shaft as it impaled her. He buried it all the way inside her and waited as her second orgasm seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as she trembled through waves of pleasure. She panted and gasped as Nathan continued to pound her hard from behind.

“OH! OH! OH! fuuUUUUCCCKK!”

Nathan switch his grip to her soft ass cheeks and continued to work his cock into her. Marie’s warm pussy was starting to get the best of him, starting to wear him down. He pressed in with his hard cock, filling her with his girth. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy below with savage abandon while she pressed back onto him, slamming her body on his hard rod. His breathing became rapid and Nathan' balls began to churn.  Nathan tried to hold off but Marie’s pussy clutched tightly around his cock and he knew he would cum.

"OOOHHH FUCK I'M CUMMING." He groaned as his balls tensed and his cock swelled inside her. Nathan couldn't hold it back any longer, she was sending him over the edge and finally, he buried his cock to the hilt and released. Marie bucked her head as he sent a massive hot jet of cum splashing against her cervix. Nathan pumped spurt after spurt inside her as she continued to grind her hips onto him, her pussy caressing his shaft.

“OHH FUCK YES!” She screamed. “I can feel you cumming in me!”

He kept shooting hot pulses of jizz inside her, filling it full. Marie’s hips shivered over his cock as his balls emptied, finally they were spent. Nathan collapsed on top of her back, placing his chin over her shoulder. Marie turned her head to the side and licked his earlobe.

“It works.” She said.

“I told you it would.” He replied, stepped away from her, his spent cock withdrawing from Marie’s slit.

“Want to go again professor?” Marie asked, looking back at him as she wiggled her ass in the air invitingly. “I could use another walloping.”

“Yes, but not just yet.” He grabbed his pants and tossed Marie her skirt. “We need to more research, and I have just the test subject in mind. We need to leave once we are dressed and presentable.”

“Are you going to make me just watch?  Now that I know how amazing your cock is, I want more!” She asked as she moved sexily, removing her now torn pantyhose.

“No, I was thinking you could both please me.  You don’t mind sharing, as long as you get fucked, do you?

“Of course not, my lord.” She replied and straightened up, pulling her skirt back on.

“I had a feeling you’d say that.” Nathan had though immediately about a woman he had a thing for.  He couldn’t wait to see them both on their knees for him.


Book Four


Chapter Four

“So where are we headed Professor Schroeder?” Marie asked.

“To a local Jazz club, I know about.” Nathan answered, straightening his tie.

“I fail to see why you want to go there.” Professor Lamond responded, her voice had a British accent. She buttoned up her blouse and put her messy hair back into a bun. She grabbed her cat eye glasses and found her knee length skirt that had been tossed across the room. She must have thrown it there during the wild sex the two of them just had. “While I’ll be happy to accompany you anywhere, I fail to see why you need me to go.”

“I want to test the scepter.” He said. “And I need you to document and record what happens.”

 Earlier in the day he had found the scepter going through his late grandfather’s estate. It was a bronze rod with golden inlays of hieroglyphs topped with an onyx cat with ruby eyes. After having Professor Lamond examine it they were able to conclude it was from ancient Egypt. While it was obvious the item was of priceless value, it also came with a power that was supernatural. When he first touched the scepter, it had sent a mild static charge through his body, shocking him, while the ruby eyes of the onyx cat had winked. Nathan thought he had imagined the black onyx cat and its mysterious wink, but when he showed it to his brother’s girlfriend Emily, she winked just like the cat on the scepter. She then came onto Nathan aggressively, disregarding his objections. He tried his hardest to talk her down, but eventually he gave in and they fucked.

After he left his grandfather’s, Nathan was stopped by the cops. They thought that scepter was a gun and swarmed him at a local restaurant. When the police lieutenant; a woman named Madison Burton, inspected the scepter in its case. And like Emily, she also gave him the wink. She immediately set him free and followed him to an industrial part of town. She pulled him over behind an auto parts store at gunpoint and forced herself on Nathan. Nathan had tried to talk the cop out of it, reminding her of the importance of her marriage, but it was no use. The more he resisted the more it escalated so Nathan decided to just submit, and let the officer just have her way with him.

“I certain that any woman you use that scepter on goes crazy for you.” The female professor said. “However, I’m worried about the curse that comes along with such power.”

When Marie had translated the hieroglyphs on the scepter, it had warned about aggressive men, cautioning the holder to use the scepter with discretion. This advice carried some merit. The reason the cops had pulled him over was because two male restaurant employees cursed him out and called in a false threat to 911. This had happened immediately after his encounter with Emily. Then a similar situation arose while in the quad of the university, when two of his best students threatened Nathan with violence told him they were going to lie in effort to have him fired. The situation was quite bizarre, the two students were normally good kids, this type of behavior was inconceivable. The only coincidence was the fact that they were the first two men he interacted with after being with Officer Burton.

“I had an idea for that.” Nathan replied. “We’re going to make a stop before the club. Let’s be careful leaving the campus to not interact with any males. We’re going to need a controlled environment.”

They both had finished getting presentable and were ready to leave. Professor Schroeder closed the case on the scepter and tucked under his arm. Together they exited the faculty building and walked straight for Nathan’s SUV. It was quite late, almost midnight, so luckily the school was barren of activity. They left the college and Nathan drove his SUV to the freeway.

“How long is it going take before we arrive?” Marie asked looked over at him.

“We’re going to the other end of town, about ten or fifteen minutes.” Nathan answered.

“Well then,” She giggled. “Might as well take the opportunity to pleasure my lord.”

She laid her head on his lap, her hair tucked behind her ear. Marie gently placed her finger against Nathan’s member, which soon became quite firm inside his pants. The touch took Nathan’s eyes away from the road for a moment as he glanced down at Professor Lamond, she had a wicked grin that betrayed the secret of her inner feelings of desire. He couldn't do anything but smile back as he returned his eyes to the road ahead of them.

Marie unzipped Nathan’s slacks and quickly slid her fingers inside, caressing his member through the thin fabric of his boxers. After a few moments of pleasurable torture, Nathan felt the button of his pants suddenly pop open as she sought to free his member. He lifted his hips slightly as she slid down his pants a little and fished his rod through the opening his boxers. Marie’s fingers traced the length of the cock, up one side and down the other, slow and gentle.

After a few moments, Marie’s tongue slipped from her mouth as she licked the tip of his cock. Nathan choked back on breath as her tongue began tracing along his head. He once again focused his attention on the road, struggling to maintain his composure even as Marie’s mouth engulfed his manhood. Marie began bobbing her head, coating his cock in her saliva. She licked his cock from the base to the tip and swirled her tongue around the head, causing Nathan to fight back a moan of pleasure. Marie began to bob her head deeply, allowing Nathan’s shaft to brush against the back of her throat with each stroke.

Nathan was caught up in the excitement, for he had never received a blowjob while driving before. Marie continued to hum happily as she took his length into her mouth. She sucked him for several minutes while Nathan had a hard time paying attention to the road. His balls began to churn and Marie noticed quickened her pace.

“I’m cumming!” Nathan cried out as he started shooting his load into Professor Lamond’s eager mouth. Some spilled out and trickled out the corners of her mouth. Just then, Nathan saw the sign for their exit and took the off ramp. Marie quickly concealed his spent member back into his pants, sat up and quietly swallowed.

They finally arrived at their destination which was a blighted area of town. A slum area known for drugs, prostitutes, and a homeless population. He found a group of homeless men gathered at the end of a parking lot of a boarded-up gas station and pulled in. There were several shopping carts filled with clothing, blankets and various odds and ends. The down and out citizens were digging through a nearby dumpster for recycling.

“Why on earth are we here Professor Schroeder?” Marie asked.

“You’ll see.” He answered. “I need you to record this with your phone. My hypothesis is that two of these men are going to respond in a manner that is… unexpected. If something goes awry, we will leave immediately.”

Nathan placed his foot on the break, leaving the vehicle in drive. Marie fished her phone from her purse and began recording. Nathan reached into his pocket and found his wallet, taking out several twenty dollar bills. He rolled down his window and waved them at the men.

“Hey guys!” Nathan called at them in a warm tone. The men turned around and looked in his direction. “You want some money?” Nathan asked.

“FUCK YOU PIECE OF SHIT!” One of the destitute individuals screamed at him. The man standing next to the one who spoke turned towards Nathan's SUV, extended his arm, and flipped the professors off. Meanwhile the man digging through dumpster just turned and looked confused.

“You sure? I’m serious, I want to give you money.” Nathan crumpled up one of the bills and threw it their direction.

“EAT SHIT AND DIE ASSHOLE!” The man who had flipped them off yelled.

The one who was piling in the garbage looked at his companions in bewilderment and ran to the SUV. He hurried towards them reaching toward the money that Nathan had thrown to the ground, while the others didn’t seem to notice the cash. Angry scowls spread across their faces. One of the enraged vagrants went to his shopping cart and started searching through it. When he found what he was looking for he turned towards the professors in their vehicle with an aluminum tee ball bat in his hand.

“Get out of the car so I can beat your fuckin’ ass!” The man with the bat commanded, pacing quickly towards their car. The man was more than just beating his chest in hostility, he was approaching the car to attack.

“DRIVE NATHAN! FUCKING DRIVE!” Marie shouted frantically, her demeanor changing instantly from puzzled to frightened.

Nathan stomped the gas and the SUV, the car lurched forward as the tires squealed. He drove the vehicle off the curb and down the street. Checking the rearview mirror, he could see the men still screaming and raising their fists. Marie was visibly shaken and Nathan took notice.

“I’m so sorry Marie,” He apologized. The SUV speeding down the street away from the scene of the incident. “I had no idea he was going to grab a weapon, all the other men, while they were hostile verbally and threatening, none of them had ever became that offensive.”

“I’m just glad it’s over.” She responded, getting over her fear as the adrenaline began to subside. “This scepter is dangerous Professor Schroeder. This thing could get you killed. We need to find a way to get rid of it.”

“I agree with that.” He acknowledged. “Knowing the power and curse it contains makes me reluctant to hand it over to anyone. You mentioned something about the inscription on the scepter. Something about returning it to the source.”

“Yes, I’m going to have to do some more research.” She answered.

“Well let me know if you come up with anything.” Nathan said. “For now, I’ll try to stay away from men at all costs.”

“I hope so,” She spoke quietly. “I’d hate to see anything happen to my king.”

“There seems to be a pattern developing.” Nathan continued. “For every woman the scepter affects, it seems two men get hostile. Did you notice that the third man was the only one concerned with the money?”

Marie nodded in agreement.

“Well with this next test we are going to confirm it.” Nathan continued.

“We shouldn’t test it all Nathan.” She rebutted. “I think those bums back there are all the confirmation we need.  You could get hurt.”

“I appreciate your concern, but we do need another test. And knowing the power of this the scepter, I’m not going to test this on just any average lady.”

As he finished his sentence they passed a club. The neon sign read ‘The High Heel’ in blue and had a saxophone in red. It was a high caliber jazz lounge that Nathan frequented when he wanted a drink and eye candy to entertain him. He slid the SUV into a parking space, grabbed the scepter from its case, tucked into his belt and hid it under his jacket.

They walked in the club with only being asked for IDs, otherwise the security let them pass. Once inside they were welcomed to a classy and romantic environment. It wasn't too crowded with some empty tables. Everyone was dressed nice with a drink in their hand, and was engaged in quiet conversation. Setting the mood was a gorgeous woman all dressed up, filling the room with her warm, sultry singing. She looked great, with a long elegantly styled wavy brown hair, a sexy open back black evening gown, and a slim leggy figure that Nathan would drool over. Her long dangling silver earrings and jewelry shimmered in the low light of the room.

They took a high cocktail table in a shadowy corner in the back of the room, away from the stage. Nathan leaning against the tall table as Marie went to the bar and came back with some drinks.

“I can see why you would want test the scepter here.” Marie stated, nodding over at the provocative lounge singer. The singer was in the midst of a song, laying down on a grand piano, seductively holding a metal vocal microphone.

“Well if I’m going to use this for its intended purpose I thought I’d aim high.” He replied. The woman on stage was way out of Nathan’s league. Her name was Samantha Reynolds, wife of seven years to Mayor Rick Reynolds, whom she was deeply devoted to. Samantha would perform here three nights a week and Nathan would come periodically to watch her prance around stage and seduce the men in the room with her good looks, suggestive performing, and even more fantastic voice. She was drop dead gorgeous and could easily have any man in the room if it wasn’t for her marriage to a powerful man.

“I definitely approve of your selection Professor Schroeder.” She commended. “I know the scepter will definitely work on her, but how do you intend to touch her with it?”

Marie did have a fine point. The security in the room would immediately throw out anyone who got up on stage that wasn’t staff or a performer. He had tried to speak with her in the past but when her set was over she would immediately retreat back stage to her dressing room. Nathan would have to get her to come to him.

“I suppose I could try to tip her.” He thought aloud.

“Professor.” Marie responded as she pointed at a sign posted on the stage that read ‘If you want to tip the performers leave it with the waitress or bartender.’ Nathan had seen it on his previous visits but obviously forgotten about it.

“Well, scrap that idea.” Nathan replied. “I’ll think of something.”

The professor returned to enjoying their drinks and the show before them. Samantha carried on with several songs and the club began to fill up with more patrons until every table and chair was taken. The performer and her bass player went into her final tune of her set, Peggy Lee's rendition of Fever. This was the song that Nathan enjoyed the most out of Samantha. Not only did she sing it well but her expression on her face throughout the tune sent shivers down his spine.

As the song went on and her voice sounded throughout the club, Nathan’s hand went down to the scepter that was tucked into his pants. He instinctively wrapped his hand around it and mouthed the words of the song. As he softly sang the words, excitement coursed through him and he got swept away in the emotion of the song. Every time she sung the song at the end of her routine, Nathan had always felt as if she were singing to him. And the way in which she sang it, it always made the goosebumps rise off his arm. He began to fill with lust for Samantha, and just then went he started to fantasize about her coming off the stage to sing to him at his table, he felt a cold shudder pass through his body.

“Fever!” Samantha sung out, hitting the hook of the song perfectly. But as she did her head whipped around and her eyes locked on to Nathan. Her stare was filled with longing and desire. To anyone else watching, they would’ve thought that it was part of the show, but Nathan knew otherwise.

The feeling that pulsed across his body was familiar, for it was the one the that he felt every time a woman had touched the scepter. Instantly after the rush went through his body the woman suddenly became uncontrollably attracted to him. However, this time he didn’t have to have the woman touch it all, he had pushed his will upon her through the scepter.

Samantha took the microphone from the stand and began walking towards Nathan, her hips swing seductively, rocking to the thick bassline as she continued the song.

“...In the morning... fever all through the night.”

Samantha sat on the edge of the stage, her gaze still pointed at Nathan’s table. She swung her legs off the three-foot-high platform, hopped down, and began walking into the crowd. The onlookers began to cheer as she did, for this wasn’t her normal behavior, she had always stayed on stage when performing. The bass player looked confused, knowing that this was unusual, but continued to lay down the alluring bass line perfectly. The sensual singer strutted forward towards Nathan's location, not skipping a beat in the song. The spot light illuminated her a she waded through the crowd of the dimly lit room.

Samantha walked straight toward Nathan, singing through the next verse as she waltzed through the crowd. She walked up to one side of him, dragged her nails across his chest. Samantha slowly encircling him, smoothing her hands over his shoulders as she sang. She continued to work her body, licking her lips, and moving around the around the table in her sultry dance.

“...I light up when you call my name…” She continued tossing her hair back and standing between Marie and him with her back to the table and completed the second verse. She sang with a passion in her eyes that would make any man grovel. She stepped away from the table and proceeding into the chorus, looking back into the crowd.

“You give me fever…” Her voice echoed through the long hall.  “When you kiss me...Fever when you hold me tight…”

“Fever!” Samantha looked back over her shoulder toward Nathan, this time her left eye winked at him, assuring him that the power of the scepter had taken hold. She slowly walked to Nathan and pressed her back against his chest and slid her way down as she finished the chorus. Her smooth skin showed through the cutout in the back of her gown and pressed up against Nathan's shirt. She laid back against him and glanced up at him over her shoulder, a look of lust spread across her face. Samantha stepped away and turned around, grabbing Nathan by his tie. With the mic in one hand and his tie in the other she back pedaled toward the stage guiding him out of the crowd.

Nathan nodded at Marie. She had been silent the whole time with a grin across her face enjoying the show. Marie slowly followed the pair onto the stage. Samantha turned her back to Nathan and held his tie over her shoulder walking slowly towards her dressing room. Nathan stared at her amazing ass in her skin-tight evening gown, admiring the magnificent hourglass curves of her body. She continued to lead him to door as she went into the final lyrics of the song.

“Fever when you sizzle…” She sang as the crowd went wild. “What a lovely way to burn… what a lovely way to burn… what a lovely way to burn…”

Samantha opened the door to the backstage dressing room as her voice trailed off on the PA. The crowd roared and stood up, giving Samantha an ovation. She opened the door for them and they quickly entered. Samantha dropped the cordless microphone without turning it off and it thumped loudly on the sound system as she closed the door, locking it behind the three of them.

Once they were all inside, Samantha immediately flung her body over Nathan, shoving a stool out of the way and pressing his body against her making him back pedal down a short hallway into her styling vanity. She kissed him deeply, sliding her tongue into his mouth. They kissed passionately and Samantha hooked her arms around his neck pulling his kisses further into her. Marie watched in astonishment as she bent down and turned the power off on the microphone.

“I don’t know what got into me but don’t really care,” Samantha whispered into his ear. “I must have you now...”

She began unbuttoning his shirt. Once she had his shirt opened, she pressed her body against him, one reached out and undid Nathan' belt and unbuttoned the fly. Her other hand went to pull down the zipper and she noticed the scepter poking out from his waistline. Nathan removed it for her and handed it to Marie. She stored it safely in clothing drawer nearby. Samantha didn’t seem to notice the hand off, completely fixated on the task at hand. She grabbed his pants from the sides to slide them over his ass. The slacks fell with his boxers down to floor around his feet. Nathan’s cock sprang out fully. The entire 7-inch shaft was stiff and ready.

“I must suck your cock.” Samantha said. Marie stepped in closer to them and nodded excitedly in agreement.

Samantha smoothed her hands over his chest, pulled up the skirt of her gown and squatted in front of him. She touched Nathan’s shaft, her fingers began sliding along the length of his cock. She leaned forward and extending her tongue, her hand guided Nathan's cock toward her lips. She slowly traced her tongue around the crown of his cock. Samantha parted her lips and slid them down over the head, sucking on just the head and then sliding down another inch of his cock. Meanwhile, Marie kneeled down next to Samantha and leaned down underneath her, and began to lick and suck on Nathan’s balls. Nathan groaned out in pleasure from the amazing servicing he was receiving from these amazing women.

Marie marveled at Nathan’s balls as she lapped at them, teasing them with her tongue, occasionally sucking one between her lips and then letting it pop out. Meanwhile, Samantha sucked happily on the head of his cock, humming wildly as her lips descended further down his hard rod.

"Mmmm, suck it, Samantha," murmured Marie, her British voice demanding. "Service your masters cock."

“I intend to.” Samantha replied after releasing him from her mouth.

She looked up at him briefly with a questioning look on her face. “What was your name again?” She asked before engulfing his cock back into her eager mouth.

He groaned out as she slid her lips down his shaft, her soft red lips clasped around his girth. “Nathan.” He responded.

“Mmmm.” She hummed back as his cock began to fill her mouth.

Nathan groaned with pleasure, excited at the sight of this amazing woman nursing his dick. He had fantasized about this woman for quite some time, and now she was worshipping his cock.

“Want to share?” Marie asked to Samantha.

The ladies pressed their lips against the sides of Nathan's thick cock, and they began to move up and down his dick with their open mouths, flicking the sides of him with their tongues as they did. Nathan watched as they moved back and forth in unison, their lips surrounding his shaft, both of them loving his throbbing cock. Samantha and Marie let their mouths move all the way up the shaft to the head. Their lips met and they paused for a moment, staring into each other’s eyes. They kissed each other, thrusting their tongues into the other's mouth before returning to work on Nathan’s member.

Samantha slid her tongue down to the base of Nathan’s cock and slid her hands around the base of his shaft and began stroking it. Without hesitation, Marie shoved his cock past her lips while Samantha jerked him off into Marie’s eager mouth. Samantha began to lick and tease his balls with her tongue while Marie bobbed his cock. Nathan rubbed the top of Marie’s head as she moved her hands to his hips and began to bounce on his rod without the assistance of any hands, increasing her rhythm.

Marie removed her mouth from his shaft and slid her head down to next to Samantha. She joined her with her assault on Nathan’s balls. They sucked both of his testicles briefly as someone from the stage tried to turn the doorknob and was followed by a loud knock.

“Sam! Is everything ok in there?” A male’s low voice sounded through the door.

Samantha let his balls pop from her mouth and looked over to the door. “Everything’s fine.” She answered and then tracing her tongue up Nathan’s shaft before taking his cock back into her mouth. Nathan felt his tip press against the opening to her throat as she attempted to take his whole length.

“You sure honey? Who's the couple in there with you?” The voice from the other side of the door called out. A puzzled look appeared on Nathan’s face as Samantha spat his cock out in frustration to answer the man at the door.

“Yes Rick! I’M FINE!” Samantha shouted. “I’m shoving Nathan’s cock in my mouth, GO AWAY!”

‘Wasn’t Rick her husband’s name?’ Nathan thought inwardly. ‘Maybe fucking the mayor’s wife wasn’t such a good idea.’ However, any thought of stopping before it escalated immediately escaped his mind as her warm lips glided down over the length of his cock.

“What the-?” Rick said from the door, his voice rising in angry. The doorknob began to shake violently. “Samantha open the door this instant! OPEN THE FUCKING DOOR!”

Samantha continued to service Nathan’s throbbing member as Marie stopped licking his balls and went to the nearby couch and slid it in front of the door. The door to the dressing room was sideways down a short hallway. Even if they were to open the door, it would swing into the couch and press it immediately into a wall, ensuring that even if was opened, they wouldn’t interrupt them. If they needed to leave they could always go out the one-way emergency exit.

“Is that your husband?” Nathan asked Samantha, cocking his head at the door.

“MMhmm.” She hummed with his cock still deep in her mouth.

Marie came back and knelt next to Samantha, rejoining her partner in their pleasuring of Nathan. The door continued to shake in its jam and the shouting continued as Samantha began to share Nathan’s hard cock with Marie. They licked all over his shaft and balls until Samantha looked up at him.

“Can you fuck us now?” She asked.

“Absolutely.” Nathan responded without hesitation.  “You can even go first.”

Marie gave him a pouty look after hearing his decision, but other than that there were no other signs of debate from her. Samantha stood up and Marie reached under the singer’s gown, sliding her thong off her long legs as she stepped out of the them. Nathan pointed over to the chest of drawers across the room and the ladies went to it. Samantha bent her gorgeous figure over the dresser and hiked up her gown, her shaven pussy peered out from beneath her ass, calling for Nathan. He stepped out of his pants and stepped behind Samantha, his cock at attention. Marie looked up at him with a devilish grin, leaned her head over Samantha’s back looking at Nathan and placed her hands on the singer's ass cheeks, caressing them invitingly for his cock.

Nathan moved in closer towards Samantha’s ass, his hard cock standing at full attention. He held his dick from near the base and slowly swiped it across her pussy lips, poising the head of his cock under her ass and in front of her opening. He paused there, rubbing his cock along her labia and Samantha moaned out in anticipation.

“Mmmhmm. Fuck me please. Give it to me, now!” Samantha couldn’t wait and leaned back against Nathan's hips and she impaled herself on his cock. “OHH fuck!” She moaned with pleasure as his cock filled her tight pussy. She pressed back into him until his balls rested against her clit and buckled her head and they both moaned out together. He slid his hands onto her hips and Marie caressed her ass as he rocked his rod in and out of her.

“What the fuck is going on in there!?’ The angered voice cried out behind the door.

“He’s fucking me! I LOVE HIS COCK INSIDE ME!” Samantha howled back.

Samantha’s cunt squeezed Nathan's cock tightly as he breathed out a groan. His fantasy had come true and he couldn’t believe his own vision that his cock was actually inside the woman of his dreams. Meanwhile, Marie let go of her ass and squatted down between both of their legs and began to flick her tongue at the underside of Nathan’s cock as it slammed in and out of Samantha. She licked upward between them and brushed her tongue over Samantha’s clit. Nathan kept working his cock in and out of her, Samantha’s moaning was increasing in pitch. She was beginning to ramp up into climax. The flickering of Marie’s tongue on her clit and Nathan’s hard cock pounding into her from behind was going to make her explode.

“oohhHHH!” She screamed out. “My god Rick! His cock feels so good, I’m going to cum!”

Nathan continued to pound her pussy from behind as Marie licked her clit vigorously. He began to feel Samantha’s hips shudder around his cock. She quickly choked back on a breath “I’M CUMMING!” Samantha wailed. “UGHHhhhhhhh!” Her body continued to spasm over Nathan’s rampaging cock and Marie’s licking tongue.

Nathan backed away from Samantha and Marie stood up beside them.

"Turn around and sit on the dresser." He directed at Samantha.

She turned around and sat herself on the dresser and spread her legs. Samantha’s pussy was too inviting to ignore, and Nathan moved up between her legs. Marie reached out and guided his aching penis into her beckoning pussy, burying it deep in her eager vagina. Samantha moaned out as he entered her in a different position.

"Fuck her hard." Marie said as she watched it close up, her voice a sexy purr. Marie leaned in and pulled down the top of Samantha’s gown, freeing her beautiful tits. She extended her tongue towards her nipples, and slowly encircling them.

“OHhhh fuck!” Samantha groaned out, her face fully flushed with arousal.

“YOU’RE FUCKING HIM? HOW COULD YOU!” The male voice on the other side of the door shouted, the handle shook with intensity. Samantha didn’t seem to care, too focused on pleasuring her newly found master with her pussy.

Slowly, Nathan began to fuck his cock in and out of her, while Marie ran her tongue around her tits. Nathan groaned as Samantha's tight pussy seemed to suck at his dick. Nathan continued his hard thrusts into her sweet cunt, while Marie reached down and spread her legs for him with her hands. Nathan's cock filled her vision, thrusting in and out of the gorgeous singer’s vagina, her labia seeming to cling to it as it withdrew each time. Soon enough, Samantha shuddered violently in the throes of another climax and she screamed, her sopping wet pussy squirted and shivered around Nathan’s pumping cock.

On and on Nathan fucked Samantha. Marie moved on the dresser next to Samantha and began to finger herself. She quickly brought herself to climax watching Nathan’s cock slide in and out of another woman. Nathan seemed inexhaustible, he had built up quite a bit of stamina from his encounters with several women throughout the day.

The banging and shouting at the door continued. Samantha lightly pushed him off her and led Nathan to the couch and pushed him over the armrest.

“I’m going to fuck this man so you can hear it Rick!” She yelled at her husband through the door. “He’s pleasured me more in ten minutes than you ever could in our whole marriage!”

She straddled him and guided his dick back inside of her. Marie crawled past them as Samantha rode Nathan’s dick as he laid on the couch. Marie sat on his face, and his tongue began twirling around her clit. The two ladies leaned forward and kissed, their hands caressing and grabbing each other breasts. Samantha continued to piston her hips on top of him, working his hard cock, her screams continued to build into crescendo.

It was taking a while for Nathan to build to climax since had already been with several other women today. But Samantha’s riding him was finally sending him over the edge. She pushed her down on him and thrusted his dick deep inside her. Nathan groaned loudly as his balls convulsed. Marie heard him grunt like that before and it sent her into orgasm, her pussy spasming on his face.

Samantha knew he was about to explode and kept her eyes locked on his cock twitched inside her. Suddenly he groaned, Samantha realized he was finally about to cum and sunk his cock deep within her. Nathan felt his cum racing up the shaft and erupting out the tip, spurting thick ropes of cum in Samantha’s swollen pussy.

“Ughh he’s cumming inside me Rick!” She moaned out. “It feels so amazing!” The door continued to shake excessively.

She moved her hips in rhythm with the pulsing of his cock, pumping out large amounts of cum against her cervix.  His hot, syrupy cum filled her pussy and made her climax as her husband cursed and banged on the door next to them.

“I’M CUMMING AGAINNNNN!”

She shuddered her hips as her own orgasm flooded throughout her body. Nathan looked up at her as she pulled her beautiful hair with her hand, turning her head to the side as a load moaned escaped her lips. “OHHHH FUCK!” After the last sound escaped from her lips she collapsed onto Nathan, Marie smoothed her hands over her back and she breathed deeply. The sound of the rattling door and Rick’s shouting abruptly stopped.

The three of them lay in a heap for moment, holding each other in state of satisfied bliss. They were all completely spent, each of their faces where sweaty from the immense climax, their hair sticking to their foreheads. A welcome silence had fallen over the room and the stress of the situation outside seemed to disappear. Samantha raised her head to look at Nathan in his eyes, his half hard cock still inside of her.

“You want to fuck ag-”

Samantha was cut off by a loud crack of wood splintering next to them as the head of a fireman's axe sliced through the door. The force of the axe sent shards of the pine wood door onto them. The three of them jumped, their eyes wide in terror as they realized the next swing could be fatal.

“I’M GOING TO FUCKING KILL HIM!” Her husband shouted furiously through the door. The axe head seemed to be lodged on the wood as he tried to free it from the hole.

Marie and Samantha immediately jumped from the couch and pulled Nathan up to his feet. They all went for their clothes. Nathan grabbed his pants from the in front of the vanity mirror while Marie found her skirt by the dresser. Samantha was still mostly in her gown, she tucked her breasts back into the top and pulled down the skirt to above her knees. There was a massive wet spot on the front and going down her leg from her new host’s cum.

Samantha grabbed her wallet as the axe crashed into the door again, splitting the wood. There were several men on the other side of the door, while two were screaming frantically, there were several that sounded confused with the Mayor’s behavior, trying to talk him out of acting so reckless. Their shouting escalated as the head of the axe pierced through the door a third time.

“This way!” Samantha directed intently at the two of them, pointing at the emergency exit.

“Marie, grab the scepter!” Nathan was struggling to pull on his pants on and was hopping towards the exit.

Marie decided to not attempt putting on her skirt back on and just balled it up in her hand. She rushed to the drawer where she had stashed the scepter, retrieved it, and ran to the exit, wearing nothing but her button dress shirt and glasses. Samantha opened the one-way door to the outside, sounding the fire alarm. It flooded the room with its frantic sound, matching the tone of the scene. Nathan looked back towards the door as the axe again came down against it, splitting a plank in its frame and tearing the top hinge from the jam, a large piece of the door falling onto the couch they had just fucked on.

Samantha held the door open for Marie and let her half naked body escape into the parking lot.

“Hurry Nathan! We have to go!” Samantha beckoned.

Nathan finally got his pants around his waist, slipped on his untied shoes and darted through the door. Once he was finally through, Samantha stepped outside with them. She let the door swing close, leaving her husband, and shouting men scrambling to try to get over the couch and into the dressing room they just left. Nathan looked back at her, surprised she was willing to leave her life behind for a man she met. But after a moment, it was just like the other women who had fallen under the scepter’s power. There was no way she could go back to her old life, Nathan was her life now.

“Let’s get out of here.” Nathan said urgently. “My cars across the street.”

They made their way across the street to his SUV. Several people were outside. The confused club goers were in a hurry to leave the establishment after a crazed maniac decided to chop down a door to get to his wife. The scene became even more bizarre to see Marie, naked from the waist down standing next to Nathan’s SUV.

“Hurry Nathan!” Marie called to him as he rushed over. He found his keys in his pocket and pressed the button on his fob, releasing the locks the doors. Marie quickly got in the front seat, joined soon after by Nathan in the driver’s seat and Samantha in the back.

A crowd of men and security guards came out the club and were making their way to his car. But Nathan was in no mood to hear what they were going to say, so he started the SUV and put in gear. He quickly pulled onto the street, slamming on the gas, and leaving the questioning security and Samantha’s enraged axe wielding husband behind.


Book Five


Chapter 5

Nathan sped the SUV down the street away from the jazz club. The small crowd outside the establishment shouted at him and his passengers as he drove off. As he rounded the corner several blocks down he was passed by numerous patrol cars with their lights and sirens blaring. He quickly pulled over and they passed him going in the opposite direction, back towards the club.

“Must be going to take care of your hostile husband.” Marie said to Samantha who sat shaken in the back seat.

Nathan’s mind began to fill with the recent memory of what had just happened. Marie and Nathan had gone to the Jazz Club to test the scepter on a woman he had fantasized about. When Nathan had used the scepter in the past he would have had to touch the woman with it physically. However, this time he had used the scepter by funneling his will through it, dominating the lounge sexy singer Samantha and making her lust over him uncontrollably. After the three of them had their steamy ménage a trois in her dressing room, Samantha’s husband tried crashing the party by chopping through the door with a fireman’s axe. The three of them ran in horror out the emergency exit to his SUV.

“Well I didn’t expect for him to chop through the door with an axe.” Samantha replied, a worried look spread over her face and she glanced over her shoulder as the police passed.

Nathan knew that it wasn’t the mayor's normal behavior as well, for the curse of the scepter had taken hold of him, making him turn hostile and violent toward Nathan. It was one thing to be upset that your wife was cheating, but it was another to physically attack somebody and chop a hole in a door at an upscale club. If Nathan knew that her husband would have been attending the club, he wouldn’t of attempted to use the scepter to begin with. He knew that the scepter held a curse and that using it to dominate a woman had its negative side effects. For every woman that he dominated two men would become hostile. The closest men near the incident, or the very next ones he interacted with would be affected by its curse it seemed.

“You think they will arrest him?” Marie asked, her British accent thick with the question. She adjusted her hips to slide her pin skirt on over her thin legs. She had left club in a hurry and decided to skip putting it on, running to the SUV naked from the waist down.

“He’s the mayor,” Samantha replied, adjusting her sexy evening gown. “I should be arrested after what I just did, but I don’t care. Just take me with you, wherever it is you’re going.”  She swung her arms lovingly around Nathan who was driving in the seat in front of her.

Nathan knew he would not be able to talk her out of it. She was coming with him whether he liked it or not. He had tried before with Madison and Emily earlier in the day but to no avail. Once the scepter’s power took hold on woman, there seemed to be no way to change it back.

“Mayor or not,” Nathan replied as her hands caressed him from the back seat. “Assault with a deadly weapon is still assault.”

“Not to mention the property damage to the club.” Marie added. While Marie may have been under the effects of the power of the scepter, she still was able to think clearly and logically.

“Yeah, I’m sure it will be bad publicity for him.” She leaned back into the seat and decided to buckle her seat belt. “But I’d rather not talk about it, where are we going?”

“Well, I'm taking both of you back to my house.” Nathan answered.

“Wonderful, I was hoping you’d say that.” Samantha replied. “Maybe we can have some more fun.  This time, uninterrupted?”

“I need to rest.” Nathan said. “It's been a long day.”

They stayed silent for the rest of the trip while Nathan recapped the events of the day in his mind. His grandfather had recently passed away, and this morning, he had found the scepter while going through his estate. It was a beautiful bronze rod with golden inlays of hieroglyphics. Its head was topped with a slender black onyx cat with Ruby eyes. Nathan had no idea how his grandfather had come into possession of such a priceless artifact. He did know that his grandfather had helped the Americans to return the art taken by the Third Reich during World War II. Knowing he quite possibly had an item of such immeasurable value, he had to get it examined. He decided then to take it to a colleague at the university where he taught for inspection.

When he had touched the scepter for the first time, it sent a mild static charge throughout his body. When it did this, the onyx cat winked at him, giving him a glimpse of its paranormal properties. He had quickly closed up the case the scepter was in and went downstairs and showed it to his brother's girlfriend Emily. When she touched it, she winked and immediately came on to him. Nathan had tried his best to talk her out of making such brash decision, but she kept coming up with reasons to have her way with him. Eventually, he gave in and they fucked in the dining room of his grandfather's house.

When he had left his grandfather's home, he was mysteriously stopped by the local police. They thought that the scepter case was actually a gun case and arrested him at a local fast food restaurant. When the police lieutenant, a woman named Madison Burton, inspected the case, she also winked. Lieutenant Burton immediately set Nathan free but then followed him to an industrial part of town. She pulled him over behind a dilapidated auto parts store and forced herself onto him. Again, Nathan tried to talk the woman out of it, reminding her for marriage and career, but it was no use. The more he tried to resist, the more the situation escalated, and out of fear of his life, he decided to submit. He let her take him on the hood of the cop car. She even forced him at gunpoint so he would be in the proper position. After she had pleased herself, she gave him her business card and told him that she would be seeing him again.

When he had finally made it to the college, he was already two hours late for his appointment with Marie. She had analyzed the scepter and translated the hieroglyphics on it. They warned about the curse he had unfortunately already experienced. First time that men had gotten aggressive with him was at a fast food restaurant and immediately after his encounter with Emily. Then after his encounter with Madison, a similar situation happened in the quad of the University. Two of his best students threatened Nathan with violence. While Nathan could handle teenage fast food workers and college students, the city's mayor was nothing to take lightly. Nathan thought it would probably be best to just stay low for a while and away from the public. At least until Marie found some more information on the history of the scepter.

Finally, the three of them had made it to Nathan's neighborhood in the middle suburbia on the northern side of town. As he drove down his street he noticed a car parked in his driveway that shouldn't have been there. It was a familiar car, he knew at first glance it belonged to his brother's girlfriend Emily. As the three of them got out of the car, Marie took notice.

“Expecting someone?” She asked. Nathan shook his head in response.

They made their way inside to be greeted by a fancy decorated dinner table set for two. Emily sat on one of the seats at the table waiting for Nathan to return home. She had a nice cooked meal ready with candles lit and red wine poured. She must have been waiting for a while for there was already on empty bottle on the countertop. Emily was still wearing the black spaghetti-strap dress from earlier in the day. She appeared to have come straight here after finishing up at his grandfather's house. Emily wore her wavy brown hair down to frame her cute face. Her figure was desirable, slim hips, and a nice set of C cup breasts that he loved to stare at. The black dress showed a sexy crack of cleavage and the black high heels lifted her ass and accented her long legs. She's got up from her seat when she noticed them, her hips seemed to rock steady as she walked towards Nathan and greeted them.

“Oh, my apologies, I did not realize you were bringing home company. But no worries, I can make plates for four, I made plenty to share.” she said pleasantly. She swerved a little bit, her step wavering from the wine. Emily walked towards them and wrapped her arms around Nathan. She kissed him deeply and then pulled away.  Nathan didn't even try to resist our talk her out of kissing him.

“Thank you,” Nathan said looking the gorgeous table setting. “Emily, you didn't have to. But I'm glad that you did because I am quite hungry. If it isn't too much to ask please get two more plates for Marie and Samantha.”

“By all means.” she said as she pulled up two extra chairs. “My Lord is your lord, I can share.” Samantha smiled at Emily as she took a seat. Nathan knew that the two of them would get along just fine. If he had learned anything from Marie had just done an hour before, they could be eating more than just filet mignon within thirty minutes.

They all took a seat around the table and poured wine as Emily reheated the food. She brought them all plates and they begin eating. While the setting and table was meant to be romantic, the conversation quickly turned serious. Emily began to ask how Nathan’s day went and he started to fill her in on its events. Everything from the boys at the fast food restaurant all the way to the mayor at the jazz club. Emily stayed silent through the story, listening intently. When he had finally finished, she was quite surprised what he had uncovered about the scepter. But more so, concerned about how the men had reacted.

“I’m glad that you are physically ok Nathan,” Emily stated. “But I fear that some men may take it even farther than Samantha’s husband.”

“As do I.” Marie interjected. Samantha nodded in agreement.

“Do you have any plan to put a stop to it?” Emily asked. “And what of this police lieutenant that pulled you over? If she feels anything like we do I’m surprised she’s not here ripping your clothes off.”

Before Nathan could respond, Marie spoke up. “Interesting you mentioned the police officer, I was asking myself the same question.”

Nathan stayed silent for a moment and looked at the ladies around the table. When he glanced over at pretty Samantha her eyes and face seemed to mirror Emily’s and Marie’s wonder. As if they collectively worried about Officer Burton as much as they worried about him. Nathan brushed away the notion about the ladies’ concern as a coincidence before continuing and answering Emily’s initial question.

“For now, I’ll be staying here while Marie does some research at the university.” Nathan planned aloud. “I’m will not be going out unless it’s important. As far as Officer Burton, I don’t know, but I may call her if anything gets out of hand with Samantha’s husband.”

“Nathan,” Marie interjected. “You should probably return to your grandfather’s estate and see if there are any other clues in regard to scepter while I study at the university.”

“That’s a good idea.” Nathan responded. “Emily and I will head over there in the morning.”

While Emily didn't have any more information to offer, she agreed that Marie had the most resources to plan their next course of action.

Samantha quietly listened to his story from her seat next to Emily, a look of confusion on her face. She was the only one at the table who was a stranger between the four of them and needed to know where she fit in this circle. She seemed to not understand that the reason for all their sudden changes were because of some relic Nathan had found in grandfather’s closet.

“You can’t be serious Nathan.” Samantha asked. “I have had an image of my dream man my whole life and it is you. It takes more than some hocus pocus love potion to do that to me.”

“He’s serious.” Marie replied. “While I was skeptical at first, I too have gone through the same changes. And I must say, I love the new... revisions... to my brain chemistry.”

“I can’t make this stuff up.” Nathan said solemnly. He had heard words similar to Samantha’s from the other woman affected by the scepter today. In particular, Officer Burton. The cop had told him she had been waiting her whole life to fuck him. Even though they had just met an hour prior. “The scepter changes people.”

“Well I like the change.” Samantha responded. “I realize you went to the club to test the scepter’s capabilities, I just don’t know how I can help or where I fit into your harem being the only stranger amongst this group.”

Marie glanced over at him with a questioning look, hoping Professor Schroeder knew the answer to Samantha’s fine point. It was definitely a valid question, Nathan hadn’t thought that far. He sat back for moment and weighed the possibilities and the consequences. She was the most gorgeous woman Nathan had laid eyes on. He had lusted after Samantha since he saw her singing for the first time, and now, she was all his. However, she was the mayor’s wife, there was going to be backlash because of this. If not physical violence, then maybe a police investigation or media attention. Not something that Nathan had thought about when thinking with his cock at the jazz club.

“For now, I’d appreciate your help with the fallout from the situation with your husband.” Nathan said.

“Well, I’ll speak with him if that's what you desire.” Samantha spoke nervously. “But I’d rather not face him in his current state. I just want to stay here with you.”

“Understandable. You're free to stay as long as you wish. Please accompany us to my grandfather's estate tomorrow, we could use an extra set of hands and eyes.” he said.

“Sounds fun.” Samantha agreed.

“You're going to have to take care of it sooner or later.” Nathan continued. “For now, if you need clothing I'm sure Emily can provide you with some until you make it to your home and get your own.”

“Thank you.” Samantha said.

“For now,” he continued. “if you do speak to anyone about your choice to leave your husband, don’t mention anything about the scepter.”

“As you wish.” she replied obediently.

“Thank you.” Nathan said.

As the dinner winded down, Nathan decided to change the subject. There was still more drama that needed to be dealt with. “Have you heard from my brother?”  he asked Emily.

“Yes, he sent me a text,” she replied. “He's flying in the morning.”

Nathan was worried how his brother was going to react to Emily's sudden change of heart.  While he did not want to get between the two of them, the damage had already been done by the scepter. He would try his best to explain the situation to Ray, but he expected that his brother would not understand. Besides, how could anyone understand the paranormal nature of the scepter without a display of its power.

“When he gets back I want you to love him like you loved to me.”  Nathan said. “In fact, I want all three of you to love him like you love to me. I want him to forget what Emily has done, and the only thing I know to reverse the damage of a woman, is the healing of a woman. And you three will provide that.”

“As you wish.”  Emily replied.

“Anything for you.” Samantha added.

“Just as long as you’re there.” Marie said smirking.

“Thank you.” Nathan muttered.

By the time they had finished their conversation, Nathan was tired. He stood up from the table and excused himself. He started walking to his bedroom when the three women got up themselves and followed him down the hallway.

“Can we come with you?” Samantha asked. Marie nodded and Emily looked him in the eyes and licked her lips. They were like cats prowling down the hallway after their prey. Their eyes filled with an insatiable desire that only he could fulfill.

“My hips are sore from having four women today but I suppose I can just lay down and let you three have your way.”  Nathan said. “If I learned anything from today, it's that there is no stopping any of you when you want me.”

“Good, because we weren’t going to take no for answer.” Samantha said as she rushed up to Nathan and pressed her body against his, shoving her firm tits against his chest.

“I knew you were going to say that.” He said as he reached behind himself and opened the door to his bedroom. “I’m not going to stop you.”

Samantha was pressing against him with such force that they almost fell over when the door finally swung open. She giggled playfully as they entered his room, quickly followed by Emily and Marie. They methodically began removing his clothes, Emily unlaced his shoes while Samantha worked away his belt and Marie unbuttoned his shirt.

Nathan felt like the luckiest man alive, not only did he have the sexiest woman in town ripping off his pants and tugging out his cock, he also had the two most devoted women he knew assisting her. Once the ladies had him out of his clothes, Nathan laid down on the bed face up. He held his cock from the base waved it enticingly at the three of them. All three of them crawled onto the bed begging for the reward of his hard cock, Emily came from the foot of the bed while the other two moved in from the sides.

“Now be sure to share between the three of you.” He ordered. “Don’t hog it for too long.”

“Can I go first?” Emily asked the other girls. “I haven’t had his cock in my mouth since this afternoon.”

Marie nodded and Samantha reached out and took Nathan's cock in her hands. Samantha stroked his hard seven-inch length a few times and angled him toward Emily’s face. Emily leaned forward taking his cock from Samantha and extended her tongue. She glided her tongue from the base of his cock and up to the tip before going back down to work the sides. Marie rubbed her hands over Nathan's chest for a moment before reaching over to Samantha and assisted her with removing her gown. Nathan watched Emily between the gap the professor and singer as she tilted his cock back, licked the underside of cock from base to tip before engulfing his crown into her mouth. Emily moaned cheerfully as his head passed between her parting lips as if she was starving and had taken her first bite of her favorite dish.

Nathan groaned as she sucked his cock into her mouth. She kept her eyes locked on his between Marie and Samantha as they removed each other’s clothes. She began to slowly bob, taking a little bit more of him into her mouth with each bounce. Nathan groaned as Emily worked her mouth on him, keeping her lips tight around his cock. Emily clasped her hand around his cock as she began to bob with more speed, her soft lips and warm mouth sending shivers through Nathan's body.

With Marie’s help, Samantha had shed her gown, her stunning bare body and gorgeous tits were free for everyone in the room to see. She pressed her body against Nathan’s side and reared her head to kiss him deeply. Samantha pecked at his neck and ear before running her tongue down his chest to his cock where Emily was eagerly working away. Samantha kissed at Emily’s hand, politely asking her to remove it from the base of his cock. Once it was free to the air, Samantha licked his length timing her head perfectly with Emily as they rose and fell on his twitching cock. They methodically worked together without saying a word, never bumping heads, as if their minds were one.

“Can I have some too?” Samantha politely asked.

Emily backed her head off Nathan’s shaft slowly until her lips part away over his tip. Emily glided her tongue down to his balls and Samantha dove her head onto him once it was clear. Samantha slowly slid her tongue around his head, slightly turning her eyes to the side to view his face. Her lips plunged down over the crown, sucking him intensely, her cheeks hollowing around his thick shaft. She moaned wildly as her lips drifted along his shaft. The sight of the beautiful singer’s face being impaled by his throbbing cock was enough to cause a familiar stimulation in his balls. She moved one hand around his shaft as she continued to slurp on his cock. Nathan felt Emily’s soft familiar tongue servicing his swelling ball sack. She began sucking on each of his testicles, working her tongue slowly over them while she held onto it with her lips.

Samantha pulled her head away from him and looked up at him and extended her tongue. She slapped his cock on her tongue, the loud tapping sounded throughout the bedroom. Nathan smiled wide and placed his arms behind his head. Samantha then guided him back into her mouth and forced her head down until he pushed against the back of her mouth and then penetrating her throat. Samantha coughed as she nearly gagged, her jaw open as wide as she could as she fucked him with her throat, her lips almost touching Emily’s probing tongue on his scrotum.

“That a girl!” Marie cheered Samantha on, taking a break from undressing herself and placing her hand on the back of Samantha’s head, forcing her further onto Nathan’s cock. “Service Master Nathan’s cock with your throat.”

Samantha backed her head off briefly and spat his cock out. She quickly breathed in a breath before descending back down onto him, piercing the opening to her throat with his tip once again. She held her face down on his cock longer this time, relaxing her throat to take him in farther until her lips were stretched over the base of his cock, pressing against his stomach. Nathan groaned out as he felt Samantha’s throat press against his girth.

“Oh, I want to try.” Marie begged as Samantha raised up from him.

“Me next!” Emily prompted, securing her place in line.

As Samantha backed away, Marie’s quickly replaced her mouth. Marie wasted no time servicing his cock, bobbing on his girth momentarily before pressing him against the opening of her throat. Marie paused for a moment and Nathan felt her tongue flicker against the underside of his shaft. Marie breathed in deeply through her nose and the began working his tip into her constricting throat. Nathan yelped mildly as he felt her throat tighten around his head and she gradually slid him farther into her face. Marie took him in like the champion she was until her lips were finally sucking around the base of his cock, her nose pressing firmly against his skin. She angled her eyes up at him, winking in confidence before ascending. When his tip exited her throat, she coughed quietly and began to breath in through her mouth. Marie rose up off his cock and looked Nathan in his eyes, an expression of subservience on her face.

“Let’s see which one of us can deepthroat him the longest.” Marie dared Samantha and Emily.

“Challenge accepted.” Emily called out, sitting up on her knees to pull her dress over her head. She left her body clothed only in her embroidered black bra and panties and lowered herself back onto her hands.

Emily leaned her head in quickly as Marie held his cock at attention for her incoming servicing. Emily spread her tongue over his head, encircling him for a few seconds before diving her head upon his length. She drove his cock deep into her mouth until it crammed against her throat. She was the smallest of the three women and his cock pressed against the back of her throat before it did the other two women, giving her some disadvantage. Not to be outdone she continued to descend, pushing his head into the tiny opening of her throat. Her eyes sprung open as her throat began to accommodate his thickness. Her face began to squirm and her eyes looked up at Nathan with a sense of hindrance as it began to trigger her gag reflex. Emily quickly backed up off his cock and coughed loudly.

“That was a good attempt my dear.” Marie coached. Her smooth English accent seemed to caress the senses of everyone’s ears.

“Go a little slower this time.” Samantha added, rubbing her hands on Emily’s bra and squeezing her pretty titties.

Emily stroked Nathan’s cock while she caught her breath. She extended her tongue and licked his length from the base to tip before engulfing him back into her mouth. She slowly slid her lips down his shaft and when it pushed against the back of her mouth she paused. Emily looked up and Nathan, this time, the look in her eyes had been replaced with one of determination. She aimed to please and she would not let Nathan down. Emily breathed in through her nose and steadily worked his tip back into her throat. Nathan felt her small opening enclose around him and groaned loudly, verbally rewarding her efforts. Emily gradually worked her throat down on him until her nose touched up against him and stopped.

“OH FUCK YES!” Nathan screamed out.

Marie and Samantha caressed Emily’s head and back, adding to Nathan’s congratulations. “You look so beautiful with our master’s cock shoved in your throat” Samantha said, Marie nodded in agreement.

Just as Nathan thought she would retract her head, she pressed in further. Nathan gasped as he felt his cock slid even further into her mouth and throat. Emily finally stopped when her face could not press in any more. Her nose pushed into his skin and he felt her eyebrows tickle him below his belly button. Emily paused there and Nathan felt her the tip of her tongue curl up against his cock before she finally came back up for air. She spat Nathan out and a trail of saliva connected him to her mouth as she lifted off him. Emily coughed dramatically, gasping for her air.

“Very good Emily.” Marie said warmly. “You’ve set the bar quite high.”

“MY TURN!” Samantha demanded.

Samantha immediately took Nathan back into her mouth not wanting his cock to ever have a moment outside one of their holes. She sucked him earnestly for moment before deepthroating him again and passing his cock back to Marie to continue their oral dick duty. The three ladies continue to take turns sharing and deepthroating his cock. Over the next ten minutes their friendly competition raged on as they pleasured him immensely.

They gave each other tips and then demonstrated any special or unique tricks. When one of them had his cock buried deep in their throat, the other two would shout words of encouragement and genuine compliments of a job well done. Nathan considered Marie to have the best technique, while Samantha looked the most beautiful when performing and Emily had the most enthusiasm.

When their throats started to ache, they continued lapping away at his hard member at the same time. Samantha and Marie masterfully working away at the sides while Emily took care of the underside and balls. The three of their heads never bumped up against another as if they somehow knew what the other was doing and where they were going by prior agreement.

“He hasn’t come yet, we may need to resort to another method.” Marie wondered out loud. She sat up and reached over to Emily, unhooking her bra. Emily threw her legs out from under her and began sliding off her panties, as she did Samantha sat up and swung a leg over Nathan, sitting astride him. Samantha reached down between her legs and guided his twitching cock to the opening of her pussy. She leaned in briefly to peck him on the lips before lowering her hips onto him.

“Oh, I love feeling his cock slip inside me.” She moaned out as she leaned back to be ninety degrees from Nathan and closed her eyes. Samantha began to bounce her body on his hard cock and ran her hand through her hair, grabbing a hand full and tugging it about.

Emily and Marie kneeled at Samantha’s sides, smoothing their hands over her hips, stomach, and breasts. Nathan looked on as the trio lovingly grasped at each other while the hottest woman in the city rode on his cock. Samantha’s moans grew louder, began to build to an apex as Marie leaned in and started licking at her breasts. Emily joined in and started sucking the hard nipple on the opposite breast. Samantha’s rhythm on Nathan’s cock accelerated, pistoning his cock in out of her beautifully shaven pussy. Her vagina gripped his cock for dear life as her pussy began to tremor around him. He felt her hips starting to shake and Marie's hand dropped down between Samantha’s legs and started rubbing her clit.

“OHHHhhh OH OH OH OH YES! I’M CUMMING!” Samantha screamed out. A scream so loud Nathan wondered if the neighbors might wake up.

Samantha continued to pound her pussy on Nathan’s cock as Marie rubbed her clit strenuously. Her hips shuttered massively for one last time as she dropped suddenly onto his cock. Samantha’s mouth dropped open she and screamed out as the climax rolled over her body.

“UGHHhhhhhhh!” Her body continued to spasm on his cock and Emily’s tongue flicked across her nipples. Samantha’s pussy squirted and her head rolled around on her shoulders as if she was blinded and dizzy, the only thing missing was the orbiting stars.

“You ok my dear?” Nathan asked, his voice somehow filled concern and sarcasm.

Samantha eyes lazily opened and her open mouth closed, eventually curving up into a smile. “I’ve... never... come that hard in... my entire life.” Her speech staggering between the gasps for air. Emily and Marie rubbed their hands over Samantha’s shivering body as she rose off Nathan scooted off to his side.

“ME NEXT!” Emily demanded, instantly straddling Nathan before Samantha could even recover from her orgasm.

Climbing over him, Emily poised the head of his cock between her legs. She paused there, rubbing it up and down between her labia before sliding down on his hard cock. Her pussy tenderly accommodated his rod as it slipped up inside her. Emily leaned forward placing her hands on his chest holding herself above him, resting on his pecs. She began to slowly work his cock in and out of her, loving the feeling of his cock as her vagina tightly gripped him. Nathan watched on as Emily bounced her hips on his rod, impaling herself.

“Oh oh oh oh OH!” Emily softly moaned with each rebound.

Marie came around behind Emily and wrapped her arms around her. She cupped her breasts and squeezed them while rubbing her index fingers across Emily’s solid nipples. Samantha bowed in towards Nathan’s face and kissed him deeply before directing her attention to Emily. She glided her hand up Emily's legs and sloped her hand over her thigh. Samantha quickly parted Emily’s hood and began rub circles around her clit.

“Oh uh uh UH UH UHH!” Emily’s pants of pleasure were rising with the drop of her hips. She tilted her head back, looking up at the ceiling as her waves of pleasure began to peak. Samantha moved her head near Emily’s tits and licked with savage abandon at her nipples. Marie seemed to move her fingers out of the way just moments before, cupping Emily’s breasts for her, as if offering her a delicious treat from her hand.

Emily continued to fuck herself on his cock to the point of no return when finally her hips shook uncontrollably and she flung her head upwards as she screamed out towards the ceiling.

“OHHH! I’M CUMMING NATHAN! I’M CUMMING ALL OVER YOUR COCK!” She shuddered violently as her climax took over her body. Nathan could feel her pussy convulse tightly as she continued to pump her hips on his cock.

“UHHHHH!!! I’M CUMMING SO HARD!!!” she screamed as she bucked her hips downward, burying him all the way inside her as her orgasm began to eventually subside.

Samantha and Marie continued to massage their hands over Emily as she collapsed forward onto Nathan. She kissed him all over his face and neck before rolling off. His cock still stood at attention, awaiting its next rider. Marie was quick to mount up, moving forward on her knees until she hoovered astride him.

“Nathan.” Marie spoke and quickly got his attention. “How is it your cock can go through such a ravaging and not cum? These lovely ladies have dumped buckets and we have yet to get any out you.”

Marie guided his cock to her pussy lips, keeping her hips poised above him.

“I’ve come five times today Professor, that’s a record for me.”

“Well, let’s make sure that the new record becomes six. Satisfying your cock is my only purpose.” She said passionately. Nathan remembered that she had said the same line to him before the first time they fucked. This time it made an impression on him, for her actions throughout the night proved she was genuine.

Marie pushed down slowly with her hips onto him, impaling herself with his cock. “OHHHH MY LORD!” Marie screamed as she bucked her head back. “UHHHHhhh.”

Marie leaned her body down and pressed her breasts against his chest. She moved her hands to his shoulders and began to bounce on his cock. Her pussy filled completely with his dick as she increased her rhythm, sinking him deep into her cunt.

“My lord Nathan, your cock is amazing!” She exclaimed, continuing to fuck herself on his cock, clenching him hard with her Kegels. Marie threw her head back, her hands clasping his shoulders. Nathan looked into her face, her eyes stared back at him with filled with the lustful purpose of pleasing him. It seemed as she wanted him to cum first, but as she galloped on his lap he Nathan felt her body tense as her breathing began to shorten. Her connection to his cock was too strong.

Marie continued working her pussy up and down on him, she began to moan loudly next to his ear. Samantha came up to the other side of his face, licking at his earlobe. “Cum for us Nathan.” Samantha begged, her sexy singer voice a whisper.

Nathan wanted to cum. Marie’s rhythm would ultimately wear him down, but he knew that she would climax before he did. A minute later, Marie forced herself down on him and tried to choke back her pleasure but eventually failed. “Uhhhh!” Marie screamed into his ear as her pussy tensed and released rapidly over his cock, her body shaking wildly as her orgasm washed over her. Marie continued to fuck herself on his cock, forcing her hips to rise and fall through her orgasm, determined to make Nathan erupt. Emily rubbed Marie’s back in encouragement, hoping her efforts would make him cum for them.

Finally, he felt familiar sensation build within his balls. “I’m almost there! Just keep going.” He proclaimed. He bit down on his lip and clenched his legs to prepare himself for the massive load he was about to eject. Marie’s gripping pussy insistently worked around him until she felt him swell inside her.

"Fuck! I’m finally cumming." He groaned. He expected her to firmly plant her hips into his lap but instead she rose up off him and quickly crawled down the bed next to his cock. Samantha and Emily immediately realized what was happening and quickly joined her. Not wanting to miss out on their reward they positioned their heads together side by side next to his cock. They turned their heads and kissed each other, tongues twisting together over the head of his cock.

"Here it comes!" He shouted.

Suddenly he groaned, slowed the pace of his stroking, and felt his cum racing up the shaft and erupted like a volcano, spurting a thick rope of cum from the middle of three like a fountain. His fingers moved in rhythm with the thick pulses of his semen, pumping out what seemed like an endless quantity of it. He aimed alternately at Samantha, Emily then back at Marie, wanting to give them all their fair share of his hot cum. Nathan alternated between their parted lips, sending jets splashing against their cheeks and filling their mouths.

Once his balls were empty, Marie lowered her head onto the tip of his spent cock, sucking him with her mouth. Samantha and Emily licked and sucked along his sides, cleaning his length. Finally, they leaned away from him. Nathan, Samantha, and Emily watched as Marie closed her mouth and quietly swallowed, letting his cum slide down her throat. The two other ladies followed her example and swallowed theirs as well. The three of them began to lovingly licked each other’s faces, cleaning off the pearly drops of his cum that covered them. Nathan watched them, fascinated with the eagerness with which they cleaned each other of his cum, as if they were three cats grooming each other.

Eventually the group all collapsed on top of Nathan. Their breathing heavy as they cuddled together in a pile of flesh on his bed. They held each other in Nathan’s blissful aftermath for several minutes before the women decided to get up and rinse off in the shower. Nathan stayed laying on the bed and the women returned minutes later with warm wash clothes. They proceeded to clean his body, taking tender care to make sure they didn’t miss an inch of him.

When they finished, the ladies climbed into bed with him and they drifted off to sleep. Taking comfort in the beautiful women whose heads rested on his chest. The stress of the day's events melted away from his mind, as long as he had these devoted women looking out for him, he knew that everything would fall into place. Nathan felt like the luckiest man as his well-deserved rest finally took his body. He slept deeply, calmly, and fulfilled.


Book Six


Chapter Six

Nathan was stirred from his sleep by a familiar wetness around his cock. When his weary eyes finally opened, it was still the dark hours of the morning. He glanced over at the clock on his nightstand to read the clock, six am. As a set of lips slid down his shaft he felt the weight of two women’s heads on his chest. Nathan had gone to sleep only four hours prior with three women in his bed. From his clouded sleepy mind, he thought that Emily and Samantha were the ones that had used his chest as a pillow. He rubbed the two sleepers backs and moved his hands over their sides to their breasts to discern who was who. After feeling their tits, he confirmed they were in fact Samantha and Emily. The mouth that was working up and down on his cock must have been Marie. Nathan groaned slightly and shifted his legs against the pressure of her legs as she straddled him, servicing his morning wood. Marie felt him move and lifted her head.

“Sorry to wake you so early,” Marie whispered. “I thought I’d get some breakfast before I left for the day.” She immediately went back to the task at hand, taking his hard on back into her mouth.

“Getting a head start on breaking the record I see.” he muttered sleepily. The day before Nathan had so much sex that he had come six times, breaking his previous record. Marie had joked about it at the end of the steamy orgy they had all had the night before.

“That’s the idea.” She replied quietly as to not wake Emily and Sam.

“Well don’t let me break your concentration.” He said, urging her to continue.

She slowly slid her lips down over the head and engulfed Nathan’s cock back in her mouth, her lips gliding down the smooth shaft while twisting her head slightly as she descended. From his point of view in the dark room all he could see was her hair tightly wound into a bun on the top of her head and the vague outline of her cat eye glasses. She kept her mouth tightly circled around his dick, moving her head up and down slowly as she increased her rhythm. She maintained her rhythm moaning contentedly, lost in the joy of his hard cock filling her mouth. She was sucking him earnestly now, swiveling her head from side to side as she lowered it down on him, rotating her lips around his dick. It was all too much for him and Nathan’s thighs began to tremble. Marie slipped his cock from her warm mouth again.

“Cum for me Nathan, I wanna feel it spurt into my mouth.” She whispered.

Marie plunged her lips upon the shaft again, taking him deep in her mouth, almost swallowing the head of his cock. Her naughty words and the following deep throat drove him over the edge. He thrust his dick deep into her throat, groaning as his balls contracted. She raised her head a little, her pursed lips caressing the shaft as his cock flourished.

Nathan peered down at her as Marie’s eyes shot open wide in surprise as he shot a blast of hot thick jizz against the roof of her mouth. The first shot was larger than she expected but she continued to bob on his cock eagerly as he continued to unload his semen. Marie sucked him into euphoria until her mouth was full and he finally settled into the aftermath of his orgasm.

“Mmmmmmm…” she hummed happily as his sperm filled her mouth, she then slowly raised her head off his cock. He watched her in the dim light as she slowly swallowed, smiling as his cum slid down her throat.

She crawled off the foot of the bed and stood herself up on the floor. The first glimmerings of daylight dimly lit the room and Nathan could faintly see that she was already dressed.

“When you decide to come around,” She said. “You may want to have a look at the local news.”

“Why is that?” Nathan replied, he wanted to get up from his position but didn’t want to disturb the two sleeping woman using his chest for a pillow.

“You may find it interesting.” Marie responded in her thick British accent.

Nathan’s mind sprang awake, yesterday had been a crazy day. It all started when his grandfather passed away and Nathan was going through his estate. While going through his closet, he found an ancient Egyptian scepter. When he first touched it, the onyx cat that was seating on top of it winked at him. He immediately had shown it to Emily, his brother's girlfriend who was now sleeping on his chest. She came onto him even though she had never shown any signs of being attracted to him in the past.

Nathan then decided to leave and show the scepter to Marie at the college he taught at. But on his way to the university he had an unusual experience with male fast food employees being extremely aggressive towards him for no apparent reason. After leaving the location and going to a different restaurant to try once again to get dinner, the situation got even worse and he was surrounded by cops. The matter is cleared up by an attractive police lieutenant named Madison Burton, but not before she touched the scepter as Emily had. She followed Nathan and pulled him over again. She was desperate to have him thanks to the power of the scepter and there was nothing Nathan could to try and stop the female cop.

Then, he arrived at the campus, and encountered more aggressive behavior from some of his best students. It was at this point he started to see a pattern of the males after the scepter had influenced the woman. Maybe the scepter had something to do with the men’s behavior as well. This strengthened his resolved to get to the bottom of the mystery and get it Professor Marie Lamond to confirm its supernatural properties. She did confirm that scepter was real and that Nathan was sitting on a fortune and recommended he hand it over to a museum. He was reluctant to do so because of its paranormal nature and Marie was beyond skeptical. They compromised and deciding to test it out scientifically. Marie was so assured that he was joking that she even let him test it on her. Despite her insistence that she wouldn’t be influenced by the scepter and have sex with Nathan, immediately after Marie touched it, she too became filled with desire for him. It was quite the drastic change. She went from the strict professor to the woman who just nursed his cock and swallowed his load.

“While I hate to leave, I must head home before go to the university.” Marie said to him.

While he wanted her stay, her reasons to leave were quite important. She needed to head back to her lab at the university and study more about the scepter. Hopefully from her research she may be able to shed some light on its mystery. Maybe even uncover its past and come up with a plan to reverse its negative side effects. Marie was quite a resourceful historian and accredited professor, if anyone could come up with a course of action, it would be her.

“I’m going to get up for the day, but don’t let me keep you.” Nathan carefully got up, lifting Emily and Samantha’s heads and easing them one by one back to the mattress. They adjusted towards each other, cuddling together to fill the space Nathan had left. Once he was finally at his feet, he leaned in and kissed her. “Contact me if you find anything, I’ll keep my phone with me at all times.”

“But of course.” Marie said smiling at him, she had a look in her eyes as if she didn’t want to go. But she knew how important her research was to everyone's future and brushed away the notion. “I’ll be sure to let you know when I’ll be heading back.”

Marie departed in a taxi she had arranged and Nathan went to the living room. Still in the buff, he found the remote control and turned on the television. He stood in front of the TV browsing the channels for a minute before finding a local morning news channel. Finally, he stopped on one that caught his interest. A straight face and unemotional female news anchor was about to pitch a story. The thumbnail of an axe head with fancy text that read ‘Mayor Melt Down!’ in the left-hand corner caught Nathan’s eye.

“Patrons of the renowned jazz club, The High Heel, were in for shock last night. Our city’s mayor, Rick Reynolds, reportedly chopped a hole in a door with a fireman's axe. Witnesses say that his wife, a lounge singer at the club, was having an affair in her dressing room when the mayor became belligerent and hostile. We’re going to Simon Pulsford at the scene for more.”

The screen cut to a male reporter who was standing outside the nightclub Nathan had been to last night.

“I’m here at The High Heel jazz club where last night Mayor Rick Reynolds chopped a hole with an axe when he found out his wife Samantha Reynolds was having an affair. Mrs. Reynolds and an unidentified man as well as another woman fled from the club immediately after the Mayor’s attack.”

Nathan’s head went to the palm of his right hand as the screen switched to an eye witness.

“Sam Reynolds was singing the last song of her set, when she grabbed a man out of the crowd and led him and his friend into her dressing room. The mayor kept pounding on the door to try to get her to let him in, and when they refused, he just blew a gasket! He grabbed an axe next to the fire extinguisher and started hacking his way through the door like he was in The Shining saying he was going to kill him!”

The screen then switched back to the reporter standing outside the club. “The situation escalated even further once Mrs. Reynold's left in a SUV and the mayor went outside to chase them. That’s when the police arrived and tried to talk some sense into our Mayor, trying to get Mayor Reynold's to drop the axe when he refused. He remained belligerent and had to be taken into custody for not cooperating with the authorities. The mayor and a security guard from the club were arrested for assault.

The newscast cut to footage of a police officer interview. Not just any police officer, but one that Nathan had met the day before, Lieutenant Burton. She spoke to the press in a professional tone and explained to police involvement in the situation.

“We received a call from dispatch about an altercation at The High Heel around 12 midnight. When officers arrived, we found two aggravated subjects in the street, one which had an axe. The subjects, one identified as Mayor Reynolds, the other a bouncer at the club, were uncooperative with officers and we had to use stun guns to incapacitate the subjects. Both individuals are being held on assault charges with investigations still pending.” Madison briefed the journalist.

“Any word on the whereabouts of Mrs. Reynolds and the individuals she left the club with?” The journalist inquired.

“We attempted to reach Mrs. Reynolds for questioning with no response as of this moment. We do have a lead on their whereabouts, however, we have no reason to believe Mrs. Reynolds is in danger and we are more concerned with the safety of the public. However, we do urge her and the two individuals she left with to contact the police department.”

Nathan wondered for a moment why Samantha didn’t get called, but remembered that she had only brought her clutch purse to his house. She must have left her phone at the club. Nathan had heard enough of the broadcast and clicked the television off. He stood there in shock for a moment going over what had happened from his perspective in his mind.

Marie and Nathan had gone to The High Heel to test the scepter on Samantha. However, this time he had used the scepter without having the woman touch it. Instead he willed the power of the scepter from across the room while she sang a sexy song that Nathan loved. Using the scepter, he changed her thoughts to lust uncontrollably for him, even grabbing him by his tie mid-song and taking him back to her dressing room for a hot ménage. It wasn’t long before Mayor Reynolds tried to figure out what was going on but there was no way Samantha was letting him through the locked door now that the scepter had changed her. Once Nathan came, the curse of scepter took hold of the mayor and he chopped through the door with a fireman’s axe. The three of them ran from the building frantically and left in Nathan’s SUV.

It seemed from the news report he just watched that the police were able to apprehend the mayor, which was good for the time being. But when the mayor gets out from lock up, he would most likely try to get his wife back and deal with Nathan. And it’s just a matter of time before a man in the position of power like Mayor Reynolds is freed from jail. Sooner or later, there would be a confrontation with the mayor, and Nathan had no plan on how to handle it. It may be in his best interest to leave the city as soon as possible. However, Marie and him still had to figure out what to do next with the scepter. He also had a contact in the police department that was familiar with the situation. Maybe reaching out to Officer Burton would be a good call. For now, he’d just keep his head down and hope that Marie came back with some information.

He went back to his bedroom and took a shower. Samantha and Emily were still asleep on his bed when he got dressed. He chose his standard slacks and button down collared shirt for garb then made his way back to the kitchen to put on some coffee. Halfway through he heard a loud knock on the door and he made his way to see who it was. Nathan peered through the peep hole in front door before opening it, it was a man in a suit accompanied by a uniformed police officer.

‘Fuck!’ Nathan thought. He really wished they would've called first. But Nathan hadn’t checked his phone since before he went to the club and always left it on silent unless someone called from within his contact list. The logical part of him realized that he had nothing to fear from the officers. They were probably looking for Samantha and making sure she was ok. While he may have upset the mayor, and pissed off some powerful people, he knew that being on the receiving end of an affair was not against the law. Cooperating with their investigation and being truthful would be in his best interest. Just as long as he didn’t mention the scepter.

Nathan opened the door. “Hello,” He addressed them. “What can I do for you?”

“Professor Schroeder?” The man in the suit asked. He had a police badge clipped to his belt. Most likely a detective of some sorts. The other officer stood at attention holding his belt, keeping an authoritarian look spread across his face.

“That’s me.” He responded. “Detective…?”

“O’Herra. And this is officer Pedrick.” The detective answered. “We have reason to believe that Mrs. Samantha Reynolds was seen leaving The High Heel jazz club with you last night. Do you know her whereabouts?”

“I’m right here.” A female voice came from behind Nathan. Nathan turned his head and saw the naked Samantha walk up next to him with a cup of fresh coffee in her hand. The steam that rose from the cup was almost as hot as her nude body. Even without makeup she looked fantastic. Her long wavy brown hair framed her face, falling down onto her luscious c cup breasts. She leaned against the frame of the door, showing off her slim and leggy figure. The police officer and detective tried to avert their eyes out of respect but ultimately failed taking in her beauty.

“Mrs. Reynolds,” The detective spoke up after looking her up and down. “Is everything ok?”

“I’m fine.” She answered quickly. “Is everything ok?”

“We were just checking in to make sure you’re safe. You couldn’t be reached by phone so we had to track Professor Schroeder's license plate to this address.” Detective O’Herra said, trying to remain unphased by samantha in naked beauty. It was obvious the officers were having trouble keeping eye contact with her.

“I’m perfectly safe, why don’t you gentlemen come in from the morning chill for a cup of coffee?” Samantha asked. The cool air was making her nipples perk slightly.

“That… that won’t be necessary Mrs. Reynolds.” The detective replied, peeling his eyes from her nipples. “We just wanted to ask you and Professor Schroeder some questions. But also, to return this to you.” O’Herra pulled a smart phone from his pocket and handed it to Samantha.

“My phone!” Samantha’s voice jumped in gratitude. “Thank you! I didn’t want to have to return to the Heel after Rick turned axe murderer.”

“That’s why we are here.” The detective said. “I suppose we can come in for a few moments and we can discuss the situation.”

“Yes,” Nathan spoke. “Please come in.” Even though Nathan had invited them in, he wished Samantha would somehow come up with a reason to make them leave or misdirect their questions away from the scepter if it happened to come up.

Nathan stepped aside and let them in. Samantha took a spot on a nearby couch and set down her phone. She crossed her legs on the couch and patted the couch cushion next to her. Once the two officers were inside, Nathan closed the door behind them.

“Sit down.” She asked. Officer Pedrick went to have a seat next to her but the detective stood in across from her trying to focus on the task as hand. Nathan thought the police officer having a seat next to a naked woman while on duty must be a breach of protocol. Pedrick didn’t really seemed to care, and just sat there with his eyes rolling over Samantha’s body, taking in the site of her amazing tits.

“Thanks, but I’ll stand for now.” O’Herra replied. “We just need to collect your statements regarding the incident last night.”

“Well,” Samantha said. “If Rick wants a statement, then tell him that my lawyer will have the divorce papers drawn up within the month and any correspondence will be made through my lawyer. While I may have had an affair, doesn’t give him the right to try to kill me...”

Samantha looked over at Nathan. “...us.”

“Would you two like to press charges for assault?” The detective asked. “The club owner is already suing for property damage.”

“Why of course! At least a restraining order for now.” She said, rubbing the officer’s leg through his uniform.

Nathan couldn’t understand the uniformed officer, it was quite a drastic change from his authoritarian demeanor. If a hot naked woman is all it took to take his mind away from an investigation, then Nathan was all for Samantha’s flirtations. Nathan didn’t care if she even gave them something more, just as long as they eventually stopped asked questions and left.

“We’ll see if we can do that for you.” The detective said, his eyes locked on Samantha’s tits. “The investigation is still pending, but we have a strong case.”

“With that out of the way,” O’Herra continued, shaking his glare on Samantha and looking over at Nathan. “Professor Schroeder, may I ask why you were at the High Heel last night?”

“I went with a college from work to enjoy the entertainment.” Nathan responded and then nodded his head over at Samantha who smiled back at him. Nathan could see the detective was trying his hardest to stay on the task at hand but a look of bewilderment was stretched across his face, as if Samantha had him hypnotized. Nathan quickly shrugged off the notion and listened to the detective continue.

“When we ran your license plate trying to look you up before we came here I noticed something strange.” The detective said. “I noticed your name had come up on a police report from earlier in the day.”

“Yea,” Nathan replied, knowing full well the detective was about to bring up his meeting with Madison. “I was pulled over because some kids thought that I had a gun in my car. Lieutenant Burton told me that everything would be taken care of.”

“Well yes, everything was taken care of... in regards to the incident at the restaurant.” The Detective replied, stumbling with his words slightly. “The lieutenant would have been here herself to ask these questions but she has since been placed on leave pending an internal investigation.”

Nathan’s began to think in his mind, he would just try to play this off like it was just a coincidence. Him and the lieutenant had fucked on the hood of the police cruiser. Was she placed on leave because of it? How much or how little did the detective know?

“I don’t understand how the lieutenant being placed on leave has anything to do with me.” Nathan responded slowly.

“I don’t either but the Captain of the police department has reason to believe it does.” The detective said, but a look of confusion spread across his face. One that someone would have if they unintentionally gave out too much information. Seemed like the presence of Samantha had him enthralled and he was making mistakes.

“What?!” Nathan replied, a hint of shock in voice.

Nathan mind began to reel. ‘Fuck’ He thought, wishing that Samantha would somehow help him convince the detective to stop asking questions before he started to put it all together. The police chief must have found out that Madison had forced Nathan at gunpoint. It hit him, he had seen the cop shows, police cruisers came with a dash camera, it must have recorded the whole ordeal.

Nathan knew that detective had to stop asking questions. He would find out too much and it might lead them to the scepter. Just then Samantha rose up from her seat on the couch and began walking over to the detective, her hips swaying more than a normal feminine walk.

“Calm down Professor.” The detective said. “We believe you have done nothing wrong…”

“Exactly,” Samantha said as she faced the detective, getting within about six inches of his face. “Nathan has done nothing wrong, everything that has happened, was choices of other people. It’s just a case of wrong place at the wrong time, mere coincidence.”

It was as if Samantha was saying the words that were buried in his mind. Nathan was taken back for it by second. The words coming from her mouth seemed to make the Detective stop with his verbal probing of the situation. Samantha leaned in towards the detective and stood up on her tiptoes. She pressed her breasts against his shirt and her hair curtained down her bare back as she whispered in his ear. While Nathan couldn’t hear the sounds, he heard clearly the thoughts in his mind.

“There’s something else you should be investigating Detective O’Herra,” Samantha whispered. “My soon to be ex-husband has been embezzling thousands of tax dollars from the city, and if you let me suck your cock, I’ll tell you where you can find proof of such an accusation. It will be the highlight of your career.”

The Detective smiled and reached out to touch Samantha. He wrapped his hands around her hips and pulled her in. Sam raised her head as he did and lifted her chin to kiss him. He met her kiss with deep desire and they began caress each other, Samantha’s hand smoothing over the Detective’s cock through his trousers.

Nathan was in shock. How could this be real? Samantha seemed to have a captivating power over men, as if she was a mythical Greek siren. But, it seemed the only reason it was happening was because he willed her do so. This wasn’t the first time he saw a cop falter from their duties and succumb to their lust. They were more than willing to break any code without argument or resistance. The powers of scepter continued surprise Nathan. This time however, it wasn’t him dominating the other sex.

As the Samantha and O’Herra continued to kiss each other deeply, Pedrick began rubbing his crotch through his police issued pants. Samantha leaned back for a second and looked the Detective in the eyes.

“So here? Or would you both prefer a bedroom?” She said as she helped him out of his jacket as he slid his hands over her naked body. She draped his jacket over the back of chair as Pedrick rose from the couch, standing close to her. The two men seemed to stall on giving Samantha their answer, being preoccupied with fondling her tits and caressing her body. Them not responding to her question seemed to suck all the air out of the room.

“Maybe you should just get them undressed.” Nathan spoke up, breaking the silence. “And you can decide how you want this all to go.”

“That’s a wonderful idea.” Samantha said.

Without anything further, she pulled at the buttons on the Detective's shirt, undoing them all and sliding the garment over his shoulders. O’Herra wrapped an arm around her waist, and bent down, sucking her nipple into her mouth. He must have surprised her, because she gasped out of the excitement. He smoothed the nipple with a gentle lick. Then repeated until Samantha pressed firmly against his bare chest.

“Don’t be a hog detective.” Pedrick finally spoke in mild southern accent. He repeated the Detective’s actions but on Samantha’s other nipple. After a moment, the officer moved back behind her and kneeled down and moved his face into her ass. She jerked slightly, having trouble standing still. He pushed two fingers into her slick pussy from behind as the detective continued lick her breasts and nipples.

O’Herra dropped to his knees in front of her and repositioned Samantha’s legs to a wider stance. The detective pressed his tongue against her inner thigh and slowly worked along her skin up to her pussy. He traced her lips with his flickering tongue, working around Sam’s clit.

She moaned out as the officer’s mouth went to work in the same way but on her ass. The uniformed man clutched her ass and circled her back hole before trailing his tongue across her cheeks, tasting her skin. Samantha hissed in pleasure and tried to focus, which was hard for her as the two tongues slid along her ass and pussy at the same time.

The detective homed in on her clit, sucking it into his mouth repeatedly and tilting her slightly off balance. Samantha moved her hands to head to correct herself and ran her fingers through the detective’s hair. She then pushed her body into his face lustfully, grinding her cunt into his eager face. From behind, Pedrick continued to work his fingers inside of her wet pussy. Pumping them in and out in a steady rhythm. Every so often the officer would bite her ass, building on the pressure inside of Samantha, making her gasp out for air. From the sensations of a tongue licking at her ass and another gliding across her clit, it seemed she as if she may burst at any moment.

The detective changed his pace to quick, firm flicks of his tongue. The officer pumping of his fingers into her cunt accelerated and Samantha flung her head up at the ceiling and began to cum.

“OHHH FUCK!” She moaned loudly, losing herself in her orgasm. Samantha had groaned so loud that he wondered if it might wake up Emily still sleeping in his bedroom. Samantha gripped O’Herra’s head so tightly Nathan feared that she might hurt him, but he remained unphased.

After Samantha’s climax, O’Herra stood up and pulled her into him, kissing her frantically. Her fingers fumbled around the crotch of his slacks and belt. He stepped back away from her hands and began undressing himself. Pedrick stood up behind her, sliding his hands all over her body, touching every spot he could reach before ending on her breasts, circling his fingers around her nipples. He pulled her back against him, locking his strong arms over hers and began to stroke his fingers along her tender clit. She shut her eyes for a moment but they immediately popped open as the detective removed his pants, his hard cock out in the open air. The police officer dipped his fingers lower and drove them into Samantha again, the palm of his hand grinded against her clit. She moved her hips, rubbing against his big hand, and taking his probing fingers as deep as she could. O’Herra moved in towards her and teased her nipples with pinches while her hand reached for his cock and began gliding her fingers along his stiffness.

The two of them moved her over to the couch, their four strong hands smoothing all over her beautiful body. They positioned her on her hands and knees and Nathan could see from his angle how wet and swollen her pussy was. It sent a shiver through him as the sight of the two cops preparing to ravage her turned him on immensely.

Pedrick stood at the foot of the couch removing his clothes as the detective sat down next to Samantha. O’Herra stroked his cock for a moment before Samantha moved in closer, lowering her head down onto him. She slid her lips down his shaft as the detective forced his hips up into mouth. Samantha worked her mouth all over O’Herra’s cock as the officer finally removed his shirt and police issue utility belt.

Nathan thought for a moment how the belt would look great around Samantha’s body. It would look fantastic if the officer were to hold it while railing her from behind. Samantha removed the detectives cock from her mouth and looked back at the officer.

“Why don’t you buckle that to my waist cowboy?” Samantha begged. “Hold onto it while you fuck me, because I might buck you off.” She said, before returning her lips to service the detective’s cock. The officer finished with the removal of his pants and boots before taking the belt back in his hands. He left the billy club and nine-millimeter in their respective holsters and reached over Samantha, strapping it around her waist. It took a little while to secure it to her, but once he was fished, it was quite the sight to behold. Nathan continued to be amazed with what had just transpired, it had to be more than just mere coincidence.

“I love this idea.” The officer replied, as he shuffled up on the couch behind her. His long hard member standing at attention as he positioned it at Samantha’s opening. She shut her eyes as she ran her tongue down the back of the detective's cock. She then worked her way back up before engulfing his member deep into her mouth once again. It was at that moment that the officer chose to ram his cock into her, filling her pussy perfectly. He began rocking into her, his movement pushing her forward, making the detective cock press into her throat.

The officer reached out to the utility belt he had strapped on Samantha's waist. He wrapped both his hands around it near her hip bones and gave it a strong tug inward, forcing her hips back onto his thick hard cock. Samantha moaned out in pleasurable oblivion as he began to fuck her hard and steady. She groaned again, caught between the push and pull of the two cops. The billy club slid along the edge of the couch with each of Pedricks thrusts. She kept bucking back and then then forward, not sure which direction she was meant to go. Samantha did her best to focus as the detective’s shaft slid in and out of her mouth and as the officers balls tapped against her clit as he drove his hips in her hers. The assistance of the officer’s utility belt buckled to her waist gave him more power with his thrusts, as he pistoned his cock into her, bumping her g-spot with every hard driving motion.

“MMMMmmm” Samantha moaned out. It was obvious she was trying to hold back another climax. Her face flush with complete arousal, wanting to be these men’s receptacle.

The detective’s hand held her head tightly and he continued to thrust harder into her mouth. O’Herra was picking up his pace, finding the rhythm that he need to cum. Samantha relaxed her throat and let him push in the way he needed. She drove her body back to take back against the officer and he groaned out as he clutched the belt for dear life. Samantha reached between her legs with one hand and pinched her clit, adding further pleasure, and almost sending her over the edge.

Nathan didn’t want her to come yet. He wanted her to ride the experience the end. He focused on not letting that moment happen. By the look of her between the two cops and the look on her face, overwhelmed with lust, it must have been the hardest thing she had ever done.

Samantha was completely filled up. A cock thrusting in and out of her eager mouth, her tongue brushing the sides of his flesh as it fucked her mouth. While another dick worked furiously at her swollen pussy, rapidly pistoning in and out of her cunt as she twirled her fingers around her clit.

“UhhHHH!” Samantha cried out around O’Herra’s cock. Nathan knew that cry, she was about to cum. There was no more holding on for her.

“OH FUCK!” Pedrick called out from behind Samantha, her pussy clasping on his hard cock as if it was pulling him back into her. The detective groaned as well as his cock started to swell deep in her mouth. Nathan decided he had seen enough and wanted her to finally end it. He watched as Samantha swirled her shaky finger over her clit and let herself go. Her orgasm finally washed over her body, hitting her sense hard, blissfully caught between two men.

O’Herra was the first to lose it. The detective attempted to pull her away from Samantha’s mouth but it was a second too late. He spurted immensely into her open mouth and his cream splattered against the opening to her throat. O’Herra gripped his cock as he came, his semen erupting from the head. Samantha looked down at his dick and watched him release round after round as she kept her eager mouth open to catch as much as she could.

“FUCK YES!” Pedrick muttered as pulled out of Samantha tilting his head back at the ceiling while still holding strong with both hands to the belt. He placed his long cock between her cheeks and shot a ribbon of cum across her back and onto the utility belt. He sent load after load and it dripped from the belt and puddled in the small valley in her lower back. Samantha hung her head, breathing hard in the aftermath of her orgasm.

Nathan looked at the trio on the couch, seemed like Samantha's coercion of the questioning cops was definitely a success. They were not going to press the issue and investigate Nathan. The whole situation was turned on its head completely, for now they were going to be looking into the more serious matter of the mayor’s supposed embezzlement. Nathan tried to choke back a laugh but couldn’t hold it in. Soon after, Samantha laughed as well.

The detective and the officer shared in the giggle before getting up from the couch and finding their pants. As they got dressed Samantha unbuckled the utility belt and handled it back to the cop.

“While I’d like to keep it, I don’t want you to have to get in trouble.” Samantha giggled.

“Thanks Ma’am.” He responded. “We aim to protect and serve.” The cops continued to dress themselves, buckling their pants, and buttoning down their shirts

“No, thank you!” She replied with a sultry tone to her voice, “Detective O’Herra, my husband has a flash drive in a safe at our, well his, mansion. Write this down.”

The officer pulled out a notepad and pen from his breast pocket on his shirt.

“27, 3, 24.” She told them, the detectives cum still on her face. “The safe is in the corner of his home office, the flash drive will have several private files but in there, you will find a several QuickBooks and excel spreadsheets. That should be all the proof you need to get a warrant for his arrest.”

“Thanks for the information.” The detective said. “I’ll make sure to get the paperwork started for the restraining order. After the media coverage and with all the witnesses, I think any judge will gladly sign off on it.  We’ll be in contact.”

And with that, the police officers left. Nathan went to the bathroom and came back with towels so she could clean herself. Nathan wondered in his head if she knew if there was any correlation with his thoughts and her actions as she wiped herself down.

“Thank you for stepping in before the detective started asking too many questions.” Nathan said genuinely. “What gave you the idea to put it to an end?”

“I don’t know.” She replied, looking Nathan deep into his eyes. “Seemed like the right thing to do at the time. I don’t normally act that way, but I must say, I fucking loved every second of it.”


Book Seven


Chapter Seven

Nathan watched as Emily walked into the front room. The only thing she was wearing was one of his button-down dress shirts and her hair was a mess from a severe case of bed head.

"What was all that noise?' She asked sleepily, her eyes still squinted.

"Sorry, that was me," Samantha replied still seated on the couch. She was still wiping the cum from her lovely face and gorgeous body.

"Sounded like a good time," Emily replied and immediately yawned. "Looks like a good time too. Why didn't you come wake me?"

"Nathan needed my help," Samantha responded. "Two cops came asking questions about me, I was worried they may find out about the scepter so I took matters into my own hands." Samantha giggled.

"In your mouth and pussy too?" Emily questioned.

"Well, yeah." Samantha smiled. "Anything for our Nathan."

Nathan was amazed at what had just happened. A detective and a uniformed officer had come looking for Samantha. And find her they did. She came to the door after Nathan answered it completed nude. Samantha invited them inside and the detective asked a few questions about Samantha and how she would like to proceed in regards to her husband, who was the Mayor. The night before Nathan and his friend Marie had used the scepter on Samantha just to see if it could work at a distance. Surprisingly enough, it did, turning Samantha into his submissive slave even though she had never met him. Once he had dominated her, she dragged him by the tie into a back room and came on to him. She didn't even ask his name until after she had his cock buried in her mouth.

While the scepter did have supernatural powers to be able to control any woman he chose. It also came with a curse. The next two men that interacted with Nathan would become hostile. Unfortunately for Nathan, after the steamy sex, Samantha's Mayor husband crashed the party, chopping through the door with a fireman's ax. Samantha, Marie, and Nathan barely got away, running for his SUV and hauling to the safety of his house.

The next morning, Nathan watched the news about the Mayor's fanatical meltdown at the club where the whole ordeal happened. The police actually had to take him into custody. The Mayor apparently couldn't calm down, belligerent from the effects of the scepter. That's when the detective had shown up with another badge. After the investigator had wrapped up his questions about Samantha and the Mayor, the conversation changed suddenly when the officers started asking Nathan questions about his day before he went to the club.

"The detective was suspicious of Nathan, seems as if the chief of police thinks Nathan is involved with the recent dismissal of Lieutenant Burton." Samantha continued. "I had to do something before the detective figured out the coincidence between me, Madison and the scepter."

"Madison got suspended from the force?" Emily asked.

"Yes," Nathan replied. The detective and the uniformed officer had slipped information when they shouldn't have. Unable to contain themselves from Samantha's intoxicating beauty. Somehow, she was able to mesmerize them into giving up the department's knowledge. She then rewarded them with an awesome ménage as Nathan watched in shock. "My conjecture would be the police chief may have seen the dash video from when she forced herself onto me yesterday evening. She's been relieved of duty pending a misconduct investigation."

"Dash video of a sexy police officer fucking you on the hood of her squad car?' Samantha asked, a finger coming up to her mouth. "I want to see!"

"No way! Me too!" Emily said, coming up alongside Nathan.

"Calm down ladies," Nathan spoke, demanding attention. "While I like that you're interested, this is a big deal. If they are investigating Madison, they are going to ask questions on why the sudden change to her behavior, eventually finding out about the scepter."

"We would never want that to happen," Emily said as Samantha nodded her head in agreement. "Is there anything we can do?"

"Samantha already took care of it," Nathan said. "At least delayed it for several months, by turning their attention back to the Mayor.'

"Sure did!" Samantha said as she walked by Nathan and Emily, swaying her hips successfully as she rounded the corner into bedroom hallway.

"Did she now?" Emily asked.

"Samantha told the investigator about that her soon to be ex-husband has been stealing tax dollars from the city. Even told them a location where they could find proof."

"WOW! The mayor." Emily said. "That's quite a conspiracy…"

"SURE IS!" Samantha yelled from the bedroom.

"So with the police resources tied up in a high-profile investigation, we have more time to figure out what we need to do with the scepter," Nathan said. "Which reminds me, we need to head back to my grandfather's estate and see if we can dig up any information about its past. So, if you could, get yourself ready and get some clothes for Samantha. She only came over in her singer's gown and purse. And I really don't want to run the risk of her going back to her home with all the police and media attention surrounding her husband."

"Of course, let me get ready to leave," Emily replied.

"SHOWERS WARM!" Samantha shouted from down the hallway. Emily grinned devilishly and turned away from Nathan.

"Care to join us?" Emily asked lifting his button up off her body and throwing it over her shoulder as she the corner towards Samantha's voice.

"I already took one, try to hurry," Nathan responded. "I'll make us some…" She was already out of sight. "...breakfast."

Nathan got started on cooking a hot breakfast for the trio. He was about to whip up some pancakes when he heard the ladies giggling from the shower. This peaked his interest so he decided to put the whisk down and see what they were up to, hoping it was something naughty.

Nathan heard moaning as he rounded the corner into his bedroom and walked into the bathroom. A wide smile crested across his face at the beautiful sight of two amazing women kissing through the steam of the shower. The two brunettes were locked in a deep embrace, Samantha holding Emily's slender petite body while Emily caressed Sam's voluptuous curvy figure. Hot water was running down their sexy frames, giving the whole scene a glossy look. The hot sight was beyond hot for Nathan, making his cock thump at first sight.

"You're so sexy Samantha." Emily complimented as she cups both of her breasts and pinches her nipples. "I'm so lucky to have my first girl experience with someone as hot as you."

"The feeling is mutual honey. I can't believe how turned on I am." Samantha said.

Samantha gasped softly and turned her head just enough to connect her lips with Emily's. Her hand drifts lower to cup Samantha's shaved pussy. She moans and they break their kiss. Samantha's hands find Emily's hips, both of them staring at each other with lustful eyes. Samantha lets out a light giggle before releasing her grip on Emily's hips. She moved forward to kiss her and caress her perky and delicious breasts with eager hands. Emily kissed Samantha's shoulder and reached around to gingerly slap her ass, making her squeak softly and jump.

"Now it's my turn to take care of you." Samantha murmured. She squatted down and raised Emily's leg before leaning in and capturing her pussy lips in a slow, heated kiss. Emily moans and slides fingers into her hair while Samantha's lips caressed her thigh.

"MMMmmm," Emily muttered, her face flush with pleasure.

Samantha groaned and gripped Emily's thighs with her petite hands, pulling her closer to eat her out. Her hand twirled through Samantha's hair as her hips ground against her face.

Samantha licked upward with her tongue along Emily's cleft, letting her tongue part the folds of her pussy and glancing off her clit, still hidden behind the hood. Samantha moved her head away briefly, licked her fingertip and pressed it just above Emily's clit, and slowly retracted the hood, making it stand forth as if begging for the caress of Samantha's tongue. She slowly encircled the tiny bud, rapidly flicking her tongue against it from beneath.

"H-Holy fuck," Emily said, obviously lost in her bliss, for curse words weren't normally in her vocabulary.

Nathan continued to watch from his position just outside the shower. The two women were so focused on each other they didn't notice him. He wondered how Emily's sex drive had quadrupled since the encounter with the scepter. It must have been so powerful that they were willing to experiment and do sexual things they would normally have been too reserved to do. Their desire excited him so that he just wanted to undress and join them. He decided against it, he couldn't. If he did the three of them would be in the shower for the whole day and nothing would get done. He decided to just be patient and let them finish before he interrupted.

Emily began to shake, grasping at a small shelf in the shower with her tiny hands and raising her hips to force Samantha's mouth against her. Samantha alternated between sucking on her pussy lips and lashing her clit with her tongue, and Emily responded with high-pitched moans.

"OH GOD YES!!!!" She panted, apparently approaching her climax. Samantha slid two of her fingers inside her, curling her fingertips upward, pressing them rhythmically against the folds on the roof of her vagina. Samantha's tongue flicked over her Emily's clit, finally sending her over the edge. Emily's hips bucked upward as she screamed out her orgasm.

"OHHH!!! YESSS!!! UGHH!!!" She screamed as her body shuddered as her climax gripped her body. Samantha continued to lick away until Emily finally settled. Samantha raised her head, smiling up at Emily. She then stood up next to her, caressing Emily's hips. The pair locked themselves in a deep kiss and their arms continued to massage each other.

"EH HEM!" Nathan coughed. While he enjoyed the sight and that they were making nice, it was important to keep the ladies on task. There was quite a bit of things that needed to be dealt with.

"Oh, Nathan!" Samantha said. "Why don't you join us?"

"I'd love to but we have pressing matters." He replied. "We can save it for a shower tonight. Breakfast is almost ready and we need to head out as soon as possible."

"Awe…" The ladies said in unison.

"Sorry ladies. Didn't mean to break up your good time."

"It's ok we just finished anyways," Emily said. "We'll be right out. Thanks for waiting."

"No problem." Nathan smiled as he left the bathroom. He wished he could have shed his clothes and joined them. But there was so much drama happening around him right now that needed to be taken care of and all these ladies wanted to do was fill their pussies and send cum flying everywhere. It was quite a distraction.

Nathan returned to the kitchen and finished making breakfast. He was finally joined by Emily and Samantha when the final pancake came off the pan. Emily was dressed in her clothes from the day before while Samantha came out in a towel since she didn't have anything else to wear except for her performance gown. They sat together at the table and enjoyed their breakfast making small talk when Emily's phone received a text. She checked it and set it back down on the table.

"It's your brother," Emily said nonchalantly. "His plane will land in a few hours."

The fact she didn't seem to care about his brother Raymond bothered Nathan. He wanted to mention it but decided not to. She had changed dramatically since she touched the scepter moments after he found it at his grandfather's. Ultimately it was his fault for her sudden change. But to be fair, there was no way he could have known of its supernatural powers. However, that doesn't do away with the problem the scepter created and Nathan wanted to correct it. Instead of her being his brother's girlfriend, she was now obsessed with Nathan.

"And?" Nathan asked.

"And what?" Emily replied, not understanding the nuance. Continuing to chew her food.

"Does he want to be picked up? Is he taking a taxi?" Nathan inquired, a slight of frustration in his voice.

She picked up her phone and worked an app and then sent a text. "I ordered him an Uber. He'll be getting dropped off at your grandfather's shortly after his flight lands. When he arrives, Samantha and I will bone him as you directed and everything will be back to normal."

"Normal?" He said. "You going to be faithful to him after that?"

"Why would I be with him when I can be with you?" Emily said flatly. Samantha nodded in agreement.

"It's the scepter Emily," Nathan said. "While I've enjoyed our time together it's not fair to Ray. It changed your mind in regards to my brother."

"I like having my mind changed." She said unphased, taking the last bite of her food and then standing up.

Nathan knew he wouldn't be able to talk her back into being with his brother. While he could command her to fuck Ray all he wanted, because of the scepter's power, her heart would belong to Nathan. He felt guilty that this had all happened and his brother Ray deserved to have this straightened out. He would be honest with his brother and tell him the story of how Emily changed when he touched her with the scepter. When Ray wouldn't believe him about its power he would have to show him a demonstration. Nathan decided at that moment that he would give the scepter to his brother Ray, and have him use it to get Emily back.

"We'll talk more about it when Ray gets here I suppose," Nathan said. "For now, just grab some clothes for Samantha and meet us back here."

"Ok.” She replied. "See ya in a bit."

She leaned over and gave Nathan a kiss before grabbing her keys and leaving the house. Samantha just ate her food the whole while not missing a sentence. Nathan wondered if she understood the scope of what was going on. In his experiences with women under the scepter's power over the last twenty-four hours, they probably were overjoyed in the sudden change in their life. He remembered them all saying how this is what they wanted their entire life, for Nathan to be their master. That they had always wanted this, it just didn't rise to the surface until the scepter became involved.

"You look tense Nathan?" Samantha said noticing the frustration on his face.

"Yea, my life has turned upside down in the last day." He replied. "So much drama. It's just been hard to cope."

"Well," She smirked, cocking her head to the side briefly. "Seems like you have a plan. Just stick to it and everything will fall in its place."

"You're right. It's just too much change all at once."

"Change can be a good thing." She said softly, undoing her towel, displaying her breasts to Nathan. "Besides there have so many good side effects with all the new change."

He glared at her amazing tits. They were making his mouth water. She was quite right about the good things. He had been with more women in the last day than he had had his whole life. How often do three women have a deepthroat competition on the same man? Gorgeous women too, all of them were so far out of his league previously, were uncontrollably attracted to him. He just wished that the rest of the world would just go away so he could enjoy his new harem. He began to think about Samantha and wishing she would crawl over to him. How she should service her master with that wonderful mouth.

"Since we have some time to kill…" Samantha slid down from her seat at the table keeping her eyes locked on Nathan. "I'll take this opportunity to take your cock all to myself."

She lowered herself on her hands and knees to the floor. Samantha crawled the rest of the way until she got to his chair and looked up at him. Any man that couldn't look at Samantha and want to bury his cock deep in her pussy was crazy. Her body was amazing, flawless skin with all the right curves in all the right places. Nathan had always thought she was a mixture of god's gift to men and devils best attempt at creating lust. His mind went from one of logic to one filled with insatiable lust. She placed her hands on his knees, spreading them apart in a demanding fashion. She leaned in rubbed her tits on his crotch, making his dick harden to a full boner. She reached up to his crotch and rubbed his prick through the material of his slacks.

"You getting hard for me?" She questioned as she rubbed one of her nipples at his cock through his pants. She began to rub both of her tits along the side of his stiffing cock.

"Of course." He said, enjoying the view as well as the massage. From the encounter with the cops this morning, Nathan had a vague idea that he had the power of suggestion over her. He would take this opportunity to see how far it would take her.

Maybe she should unbuckle my pants and rub my bare dick between her breasts.

As the thought went through his mind she began to unbuckle his belt and zipped his fly. Nathan raised his butt off the seat so she could pull off his pants. She leaned back in and slid his cock between her breasts, Samantha used the leverage from her kneeling position to work him up and down as she pushed her tits inwards.  The head of his wet cock poked out from her cleavage as she lowered her chest down. She kept squeezing them around him with her hands, and then slowly began to move up and down, caressing his cock with her soft mounds. Nathan's cock was at full mast, blood raging through it, twitching from every bounce of her tits.

Mmmm put it in your mouth.

Samantha moved her tits away grabbed his hard cock, stroking at his stiffness. She leaned in and extended her tongue to lick his shaft from the base near his balls and up to his tip before closing her mouth over the head. She lifted her eyes to look up at his face as she tilted his dick at an angle towards her. Samantha began bobbing her head, sucking him hungrily, her lips stretched around him. Her hand began to stroke the shaft below her mouth as she twisted her head around his tip.

She removed him from her mouth, stuck out her tongue, and slowly licked around the head, encircling it several times. She slowly slid her lips down over the head and engulfed his cock in her mouth, her lips gliding down the smooth shaft, twisting her head slightly as he descended. She moaned softly as she nursed his cock, keeping her mouth tightly circled around his dick. Samantha moved her head up and down slowly as she slid her mouth around his girth, picking up a steady pace.

"Oh, my god," Nathan muttered as she took him back into her warm mouth. He was in heaven having the gorgeous lounge singer service his cock. After a minute or two, she raised her head, and let Nathan' cock slip out from between her lips.

"Mmmmm, I love your cock," she spoke softly. "It's all I think about."

Samantha took his cock back between her lips and slid her mouth down the shaft again, quickening her pace. His breath was short. Her right hand came up between his legs and Samantha began to smooth his heavy balls with her fingers, trying to coax them of their pent-up contents. His right hand slid into her beautiful glossy brown hair, lightly guiding her head as it serviced his hard, flexing dick as she tasted his pre-cum with her tongue. Her mouth was magical and if this persisted then Samantha would definitely be getting a syrupy reward soon.

Samantha maintained her rhythm moaning contentedly all the while. Lost in the joy of Nathan's hard cock filling her mouth. She was sucking him earnestly now, rotating her lips around his dick as she lowered it down on him. Nathan held off as long as he could, wanting the moment to last longer but Samantha's amazing cock sucking was wearing him down. He began thinking about how hard he wanted to cum in her mouth, that he really wanted to make her feel it. His thighs began to tremble and she slipped his dick from her warm lips.

"Cum for me master, I wanna feel you spurt in my mouth." She said as if echoing his thoughts.

Samantha plunged her lips upon the shaft, taking him deep into her mouth, almost swallowing the head of his cock. Nathan knew he was going to erupt like never before, between her amazing cock sucking skills, naughty words and her reacting to his thoughts, it was all too much and drove him over the edge. He thrust his hips upward, sending his dick deep farther into her throat. Samantha kept her lips pursed around the base of his shaft as his cock flourished.

Her eyes shot open wide in surprise as he shot a rope of hot thick jizz against the back of her throat. The first shot was larger than she expected but she continued to bob on his cock eagerly as he fired round after round of his semen. His balls unloaded a clip of warm cum into her mouth until it was full.

"Mmmmmmm…" she hummed happily as his sperm filled her mouth, her lips tightly locked around his shaft to keep her from losing any. She held it in her mouth until Nathan finished. She then slowly raised her head, smiling at him. He watched as she slowly swallowed, making a cute face as his cum slid down her throat.

Get me hard again so we can fuck.

Samantha running her breasts around his rod. She squeezed them around his cock before moving them moving them up and down. The tip of his dick kept poking up between them and before he knew his cock began to stiffen again.

Now stand up and bend over the table for me.

She released her grip on her tits and complied with his mental suggestion, bending over the breakfast table. She pushed all the plates to the far end of the table before looking back at him, licking her lips, letting Nathan know it was ready for the taking. He removed his pants and stepped towards her, holding his cock from the base. He tapped it on her smooth ass before slipping it between her cheeks and rubbing across the length of her pussy lips making her moan lightly. The sensation of his cock grazing her lips made her shudder and she gripped the edges of the table to brace herself for what was to come.

Beg for it.

"MMMmmm. Fuck me, Master, please!" She begged.

Nathan carefully brought the tip of his penis to the entrance to her pussy, guiding it along the length of her slit. She was getting wet with excitement. He heard her moan again softly as the head of his cock rubbed against her clit. Then he positioned his hardness at her opening, and slowly slid into her as she pushed back a little, feeling it stretch her deliciously. Samantha's head cocked back as entered her and she felt him fill her up.

"OH GOD YES!" She panted as his member stretched her insides.

Slowly, silently, he moved back and forth into her. She would rock back just a bit to apply some counter pressure. She looked back at him over her shoulder, her face clenched in pleasure as drove his cock in and out. Nathan moved his hands to her to the curves of her hips to get more leverage with his thrusts. Samantha's ass looked fantastic as he began to force into her pussy below, picking up his rhythm. Nathan stifled a groan as her cunt caressed his hard length, sliding back and forth over the sensitive ridge of his crown and down the shaft until he had buried himself balls deep. Samantha reached beneath herself and gently rubbed her tiny clit with his fingers as he slid in and out of her.

He thrust into her for few more minutes before pulling out. I want you on your back. He thought.

Without any hesitation what so ever, Samantha quickly rolled onto her back. Samantha spread her legs and hooked her feet around his back to draw him into her. His cock slid right back in and Nathan tilted his head back and groaned as her pussy clenched around his rod. Her pussy tightened around his dick as he began increasing his pace, her warm pussy sending heavenly sensations pulsing through Nathan' body.

"OHHHhhh! Fuck!" She screamed out gripping the edge of the table and tossing her head to the side.

Nathan began pounding Samantha with savage abandon, sinking his cock all the way into her cunt with each thrust. She was grinding her hips against him, fucking herself on his cock as he clenched her hard on her sides. He watched her face, flush with her arousal, and felt her body tense. His balls were starting stir with the familiar feeling of another orgasm.

"Uh Ughh! You're going to make me cum!" She panted.

 Not just cum, you're going to squirt.

A few moments later, he heard Samantha's breath catch in her throat, choking back her moan of pleasure. But she couldn't contain what was suddenly swelling up within her.

"Uh uh OH OH! I'M FUCKING CUMMING SO HARD!" Samantha screamed out. Her body writhing underneath him, shivering to the complete loss of control.

"Uhhhhh!" she shrieked as her pussy began to spasm over the length of his cock, sending her hips into a violent shudder. A moment later, Nathan felt a hot jet of her cum splatter against his abs. The sensation of making this woman cum uncontrollably on command was too much for him. His cock twitched and swelled ominously in her vagina. He thrust forward, burying his cock deep into her sopping wet cunt.

"OHHH FUCK!!" He yelled as his cock began to spurt, ejecting hot, thick, jets of cum into her. She clenched his dick with her pussy, milking him as she felt him erupt inside of her and splashing against her cervix. His semen flooded her, filling her almost to overflowing as she moved back against him, her body continued to violently shudder.

He rested his cock inside her as he held himself over her for a moment while enjoying the aftermath. He was spent and satisfied. Samantha still lay on the table, her eyes were rolling around in their sockets from the orgasm she had just had. They were both breathing hard when Samantha decided to speak.

"That was amazing." Samantha panted, her eyes returning to their centers.

"No, you're amazing," Nathan responded. Amazed with how his thoughts had expedited the situation. He would think it and she would do it. It was just a matter of directing the thought towards her. He wondered if the other woman under the effects of the scepter would be submissive in the same manner. He sure hoped they would. For now, he's taking his time with her pussy until Emily returned. The testing of how powerful this was couldn't wait.

Roll over onto your front and spread your ass cheeks…

Samantha roused herself and turned herself over on the table, bending at the waist. She placed her palms on her ass and gave them a good pull, giving Nathan her ass for the impending penetration.

"I've never done anal before, but I want to give it as a gift for you Master." She spoke softly.

"It'll be a first for me as well." He replied.

Nathan loomed over her, guiding the head of his cock to her asshole. Easing his fingers out of her, he grabbed his cock, holding it from the base and pressed it against her constricting entrance, lodging it there as Samantha braced herself against the table.

Slowly, he pushed forward. Her body resisted, then gradually stretched to admit his cock. Samantha felt it slowly force its way forward…and then, with a quick gasp, his head popped inside her.

"Ughhh!" She screamed. "That hurt Master."

Nathan waited patiently now for her body to adjust, worried that he may have taken it too far.

The pain will subside.

Samantha emerged from the cloud of her pain in her mind. The salacious thought caused a slow resurgence of her lust, and she began to wriggle against Nathan. At last, the pain began to lessen. Nathan slowly thrust his penis deeper into her ass, loving the way she looked as his cock slid deeper.

"Is it better now?" He asked, needed assurance that his suggestion took hold.

"Y…yes," she whispered, a hint of confusion in her voice. "I thought it would hurt more, it did, but it went away almost as quick as it came.

"You sure?" He questioned, starting to work his cock in and out slowly.

"Oh yes!" Samantha groaned. "Do it! Fuck my ass, Master!"

With the pain banished, Nathan began to skewer his cock in and out of her. Samantha's asshole gripped him tightly but he was moving more easily now that she had adjusted. They both moaned with lust as he ass-fucked her. Even the slightest motion sent waves of intense pleasure swirling through the pair of them. She moved with him, his cock moving in and out of her gifted asshole. Nathan pistoned away, losing himself in the moment. His balls slapped against Samantha's aching clit, providing a sharp contrast to the thrusts of his shaft. Her raised herself to her elbows to hold herself up, her breasts bounced forwarded with every thrust from Nathan. She raised a hand to her shiny brown hair and grabbed on for dear life as her head whipped about. Both of their faces became flush with pleasure as they felt their orgasms once again surging deep within themselves. Samantha squirmed against the stiff rod in her ass and drew up tight against the base of his impaled, thrusting cock.

Nathan groaned suddenly as he felt his balls begin to spasm. "Oh fuck, I'm cumming again!"

Samantha writhed against his cock as her own climax erupted. "OH GOD YESSSS!" she screamed, her body exploding in carnal ecstasy. She felt Nathan's cock erupt inside her ass, shooting spurt after hot spurt of cum into her depths as she shuddered violently in the throes of her own shattering orgasm.

Their climaxes finally subsided and Nathan backed up off of Samantha, satisfied with his first anal experience. She stayed pressed up against the table and wiped a bead of sweat from her brow, lost in the aftermath of her own first time.

"That was even more amazing as the last one." She said.

You're telling me, I had three of them." Nathan replied.

"I'll give you another with my mouth."

Her words sent shivers down his spine. He didn't know how he'd be able to give her another. However, he'd try. But he needed to rinse off.

Shower?

She got off the table and took him by the hand and led him down the hallway.

"How about in the shower?"  She said.


Book Eight


Chapter Eight

Nathan pulled out his car keys and used the key fob to unlock his SUV. He opened the rear hatch and placed the sturdy case the scepter was inside into the trunk.

“Can I sit up front?” Emily asked.

Samantha looked confused, wanting an answer from Nathan. As if his decision were paramount, even over the pettiest of things, like riding shotgun.

“I don’t care which one of you sits up front.” He responded. “Just get in, we have to hurry to my grandfather’s. My brother, you know your boyfriend Ray? He’ll be there in an hour or so.”

“But I want to sit next to Master,” Emily muttered. “I haven’t had time with you all day.”

Nathan couldn’t believe how much the scepter had affected her. Turning her from being devoted to his brother Raymond to being Nathan’s eager and submissive sex slave. Nathan wished he had been more careful with scepter after he had found it in his Grandfather’s closet. But there was no way to know that the ancient Egyptian staff would have otherworldly power to make women uncontrollably attracted to him.

“Fine take the front seat,” Nathan said quickly. “Let’s just go already.”

The trio got in his car and made their trip to his grandfather’s estate. A week ago, his grandfather had passed away. And yesterday, Nathan was going through the estate to prep it for sale with the help of his brother’s girlfriend Emily, when he found the scepter. A beautiful bronze rod with golden inlays of hieroglyphs topped with an onyx cat with ruby eyes. When he first touched the scepter, it had sent a mild static charge through his body, shocking him while the ruby eyes of the onyx cat had winked. He thought he had imagined it at first, but when he showed it to Emily, she winked just like the cat on the scepter. She then came onto Nathan aggressively, disregarding any objection he made. He tried his hardest to talk her down, but she wouldn’t relent until she fucked his brains out. Ever since, Emily has not been her usual self. While he enjoyed the attention of his brother’s petite brunette beauty, he needed to make it right.

He had decided this morning over breakfast that he had to come clean with his brother, tell him the story of how Emily had changed when she touched the scepter. If his brother didn’t believe him, which of course he wouldn’t, Nathan would be forced to have to demonstrate. He would give the scepter to his brother Ray, and have him use it on his girlfriend to get her back. While the plan would definitely work to resolve the issue with Emily, Nathan had to be careful. While the scepter had power it also came with a curse. Every time it was used to dominate a woman, the next two men the wielder came in contact with would become extremely hostile. If his brother were to use it, Nathan had make sure he was nowhere around when it happened.

Nathan took the shortest route to the estate, driving on to the highway. He noticed Emily looking around at their surroundings as if she was checking for the coast to be clear. She then looked over at Nathan from her passenger seat and undid her seat belt.

“Now that we’re somewhat alone…” Emily said, her tone interested and amused. She then leaned over and reached for Nathan’s belt buckle, her eyes fixated on what lie hidden underneath.

“Emily…” Nathan said annoyed. “Put your seat belt back on, it’s not safe.”

“Who could care about one's safety when they have you sitting next to them?” She said, pulling the leather strap out of the metal buckle.

Nathan knew that she wouldn’t relent. Every time he had tried to talk a member of his harem out of craving his cock he was met with stiff opposition. One woman, a cop name Madison who had inadvertently touched the scepter, even handcuffed him to her squad car and forced herself on him. There would be no talking Emily out of her decision to give him road head. But he remembered that earlier today that he found out he was able to will Samantha into doing things with just his thoughts alone. He was even able to make her cum on command. Maybe the same thing could work on Emily as it had on Samantha.

‘Sit back in your seat Emily and put your seat belt back on.’ He thought, directing the idea toward Emily as he had done with Samantha hours before.

Emily carried on however, her fingers unzipping his fly. This off put Nathan, why wasn’t Emily reacting to his commands?

‘Samantha, roll down your window.’ He directing to Samantha in the back seat. When the thought finished, Samantha immediate hit the switch on the power windows. The sudden rush of air from the velocity of the speeding car filled their vehicle and whipped through her beautiful brown hair. It seemed the action was done all on her done on her own as if it were her idea to begin with.

‘Roll up the window and then switch seats’ Again directing his thoughts to Sam. She did exactly that. The window rolled up and she unbuckled her current seat belt, slid over on the bench seat and fastened the new belt.

When Nathan and Emily had first used the scepter, they had both touched it physically just admiring it for its ancient beauty not knowing of its power. But when had used the scepter on Samantha while she was singing at the Jazz club, he funneled his will through it, knowing at the time that it had supernatural powers and dominating her from across the room. Using the scepter in that fashion must invoked a different and higher level of control. This had to be reason why he had the power of suggestion over Samantha.

The new insight made sense to Nathan as his cock sprung out into the air, already hard from Emily’s sexy hands wrapping around it. She pulled her back and leaned in a planted a kiss on his tip and circled her tongue around the crown. Emily stroked his hard length a few times before engulfing his crown into her mouth. Emily moaned in glee as his cock slid between her lips. Nathan groaned as she lowered her head onto his, finding it hard to stay focused on his thoughts about the scepter and the road in front of him.

“That a girl!” Samantha cheered. “Please Masters cock!”

Emily wrapped her hand around the base of his cock where it poked through his boxer shorts as she began to bob with more speed, her cushioned soft lips and warm mouth sending waves of pleasure from his balls and up his spine.

While Nathan enjoyed her attention, it felt horribly wrong that she was worshipping his cock in such manner. Emily knew that they were going to see her boyfriend today. But in her mind, Raymond wasn’t her man anymore. Because of the scepter, Nathan was. He wanted to make her stop but unfortunately, she kind of had him trapped at the moment. Nathan swept all resistance to the moment from his mind. Besides it’s probably better not to fight this battle and give Emily what she desired - a nice warm load in her mouth. He thought of it as a going away present before sending her back to his brother.

Emily kept sucking him intensely, her cheeks hollowing around his hard length. She moaned wildly as her lips drifted up and down his shaft. She sucked him for several minutes as Samantha began rubbing herself in the back seat while Nathan tried his hardest to keep focused on the road ahead. The sensations finally got to Nathan and he began to peak with the familiar stirring in his balls. His cock twitched in her mouth and Emily noticed and quickened her pace. She cupped the underside of his balls and shoved his cock deep into her mouth when he finally erupted.

Nathan groaned out loudly as he fired his load into her eager mouth. Emily and Samantha both moaned in glee as their Master finally got off. He sent the first shot into the back of her throat. He filled her mouth fill with his cum until he finally came down his peak. She waited for him to finish before she sat back up in the passenger seat and quietly swallowed him down.

“Thank you, Nathan.” She said, smiling. “I needed my daily cock in my mouth.”

Nathan chuckled as Emily placed his cock back into his pants.

“Your cock that is.” She added, finally putting her seat belt back on.

The rest of trip was uneventful as they finished the trip to his grandfather’s house. It was located in a rather rural area on the outskirts of town. They drove up the long gravel driveway to the mid-size two story home that sat on a large lot that was overgrown with ancient oak trees and ivy. As he pulled up he noticed that there were no other cars there and the place was just as he left after he had found the scepter yesterday morning before taking it to the college where he worked to get it appraised by a colleague.

When he had taken it to be looked at by a fellow professor she had confirmed its authenticity and origin. However, when Professor Marie Lamond reviewed the hieroglyphic inscriptions and cartouches on the scepter, she stated that the scepter was made for a pharaoh that has not been documented. This sigil of a lost Egyptian king added to its mystery but it even went beyond that when the cartouche of Hathor, the god love was a part of the inscriptions. Professor Lamond was able to give a rough translation of the hieroglyphs, “Power over women, use sparingly and beware of men. Return to the source of love.”

Professor Lamond believed that the scepter was blessed with the power of Hathor, giving it supernatural powers. The sexy British professor didn’t believe Nathan’s story about Emily and the female police officer and insisted a showing of its abilities. When he touched her with scepter, she too fell under its spell, begging for his cock, and becoming a part of his harem. She had left early this morning from his home to return to the college and study the scepter in further detail and see if she could shed some light on its past. While Nathan would go through the estate with Emily and Samantha and see if he could find anything his grandfather may have known about it.

Nathan had a good idea of how his grandfather came into possession of such an artifact. During World War II, his grandfather was an SS officer. He was curator in the Third Reich, and kept watch over a considerable amount of the Nazi plunder as the nation sacked and looted the neighboring countries. When the war switched in favor of the allies and they began their advance against Germany, Nathan’s grandfather defected to the Americans and gave them information on how to find the Nazi plunder. It was this action that saved his grandfather’s life and restoring the art back to their rightful owners.

Nathan grabbed the scepter from the trunk of his SUV and the trio went inside. He assigned Samantha and Emily to packing up the kitchen and Nathan went to his grandfather's book shelf to see if he had kept a journal there. As he went through the shelf he boxed up what he could. Most of the literature was grandma's romance novels and at least ten years’ worth of National Geographic.  He noticed several such issues had more wear and tear than the others. When he read the covers, they were all about ancient Egypt. Nathan thumbed through them so see if there was anything his grandfather may have left in the magazines but there was not. No notes no loose pieces of paper, nothing. Just signs that grandpa had shown an interest in Egypt.

Once he had the book shelves boxed up, he heard a voice behind him.

“How’s it going Nathan?” The warm voice greeted. It was the voice of his brother Raymond. If it were any other ‘normal’ day he would have been pleased to see him, but the circumstances brought upon by the scepter had made this moment quite awkward for Nathan.

“As good as it can be.” Nathan responded turning away from the bookshelf. He looked upon his older brother Ray, he was an inch or two taller than Nathan with the same short brown hair and always dressed professionally. “How was your trip?”

“Good.” Ray responded. “Closed the deal, but I would've rather been here helping out with getting grandpa’s house in order for the eventual sale, help our family get through this hard time a little faster.”

“It’s alright.” Nathan replied. While he would’ve preferred that as well, especially yesterday when everything turned upside down. “I have to show you something I found of grandpa’s.”

“Ok,” Ray said. “You can show me in a bit. Is Emily here?”

“Yes, she is boxing up the kitchen with my gir-, my friend.” Nathan said. Fumbling his words a little bit. He kind of shocked himself by almost calling Samantha his girlfriend. Samantha was far from his girlfriend, she was still married to the mayor.

“GIRLFRIEND?!” Ray smiled. “Nice one Nathan. Can’t wait to meet her.” He said walking toward the back of the house to the kitchen area.

“Emily! I’m back from Chicago!” Ray called out, his voice excited.

“Ray!” Nathan interjected. “Stop for a sec. I really need to show you this.”

Raymond turned to face Nathan as he went to the dining room where he set the case the scepter down on the table. The same dining room where he had shown the scepter to Emily yesterday. The same chair they fucked on was pulled out from the table and in the center of the room.

“Must be important to stop me from seeing my girlfriend for the first time in a week.” Raymond muttered.

“It is, trust me.” Nathan said, going to the case and reaching for the clasps.

“What’s this?” Ray asked. “You find grandpa’s old K-98k?”

Raymond thought like many people had before that by the look of the case that it actually held a rifle. A K-98k was the standard issue bolt action rifle for Germany during World War II. The Nazi’s had produced over 14 million of them over the course of ten years.

“No.” Nathan replied plainly. “You’ll never guess so I’m just going to show you. Just promise not to touch it until I explain.”

“...Okay.” Raymond said confused.

“While I was packing up the estate yesterday, I found this in grandfather’s foot locker in his closet.” Nathan said as he undid the clasps. The case immediately folded open showing Nathan and his brother the ancient Egyptian scepter. The polished bronze rod and it’s ornately made golden hieroglyph seem to shimmer briefly in the light as its onyx cat with ruby eyes sat atop the piece.

“Holy shit!” Raymond jumped, his locked upon the relic. The look in his eyes acted as if he desired to touch it, but his willpower was keeping him in check for now “This is what was in that foot locker Grandpa always scolded us for even going near it? Jesus! Is it real?”

“Yes, it is,” Nathan said, “Had it appraised yesterday by Professor Lamond at the university.”

“WE’RE FUCKING RICH NATHAN! WE WON’T EVER HAVE TO WORK A DAY IN OUR LIVES!” Raymond was exploding with excitement. He reached down and went to touch it but Nathan quickly pressed his hand from going near it.

“Don’t touch it!” Nathan barked. “There’s more to this thing than just priceless value.”

“What do you mean?” Raymond asked.

“Ever since I found this thing everyone has been going crazy.”

“Well yeah, a bonafide Egyptian treasure will make a lot of people go crazy.” Ray said.

“I don’t mean gold diggers going money crazy…”

“Well, what do you mean then?”

“When I found it, I touched it.” Nathan said, stopping briefly wanting to carefully chose his words in hopes his brother would understand. But there was really no way to explain the paranormal without Ray thinking he was completely loony. “The thing shocked me and the ruby eyes winked at me.”

“You’re on drugs.” Ray laughed.

“No, I'm serious!” Nathan said, looking his brother in the eye. “I thought I was imaging it too. And even crazier, and I know you won’t believe me when I say this. But every woman that has come in contact with it since I touched it has become attracted to me. Uncontrollably so.”

“You’re joking.” Ray said shaking his head. “No way.”

“I’m serious…” Nathan responded keeping eye contact. “This is not a joke, nor is it a prank or ruse. Why would I lie about something so outrageous Ray?

Ray looked at him curiously. He did have a point there. But by the look on his face he was still very confused. Nathan knew that nothing short of seeing it’s power in action would make him believe. He knew that Raymond would think through it for a moment and the inevitable question of how he found out about its power would be the next thing he would ask.

“The power of this thing is nothing to take lightly.” Nathan continued. “It goes beyond just making women want to fuck me. I can actually control them if you use it the right way.”

Ray was still befuddled, it was obvious he didn’t believe Nathan.

“I understand Ray, I wouldn’t believe it either unless I saw it” Nathan said. “Sometimes seeing is believing...”

Nathan stepped closer to his brother and leaned into next his face. “Samantha, come in the dining room and bring Emily. My brother Raymond needs... servicing.” Nathan whispered, just loud enough for Raymond to hear.

Raymond looked back at Nathan as he spoke. A look of pure bewilderment in his eyes.

“Huh?” Raymond said. “What the… Why the whispering?”

Just then Emily and Samantha rounded the corner and came into the dining room. The two gorgeous brunettes slowly and gracefully walked in, a look of desire spread across their faces as they approached Raymond. Raymond took a short breath in when he saw Samantha coming towards him. He knew who she was by her breathtaking beauty and eye candy figure and curves. Nathan had taken him to see her sing in the club once, where they agreed she was by far the sexiest lady in the town. But that was as far is it ever went, because Samantha was married to the mayor, making her by far the most off limits and out of their league woman ever, at least on a local level.

Raymond looked over at his girlfriend Emily as she followed Samantha to him. He pleasantly smiled at he and went to approach her. “Hey honey, how’s it been going?”

“Wonderful.” Emily replied pleasantly. Smiling at her boyfriend and then back to Nathan.

“So, this is your brother Nathan?” Samantha asked, getting close to Raymond, reaching out with her hand to touch his chest. She smoothed her hand over the front of his shirt, caressing his muscles.

“Yea this is my... boyfriend.” Emily said, coming up behind Raymond and wrapping her arms around him. Nathan knew that Emily was only doing this because he had asked her to last night. While he knew she was reluctant, she did so only to serve her current master. Samantha on the other hand could be willed through suggestion, and she would unquestionably do so, enjoying every second of it.

“Wait what?” Raymond said surprised, his jaw hung open it may have well hit the floor. “Aren't you Samantha Reynolds?”

“Mmhmm.” She responded as she played with the buttons on his shirt, looking him the eyes with a look that could only mean one thing- lust.

“Aren’t you the Mayor’s wife.” He asked, moving his head back in reluctance.

“Mmhmm.” She murmured, breaking their eye contact, and looking down at his crotch and pulling his shirt out from the tuck.

“Relax Ray,” Emily said from behind him. Her hands going to his belt and undoing the clasp. She slid her hand into his pants and clutched his cock, he immediately rose to full mast after being untouched since he left for Chicago. “Let us help you unwind from your hard, long trip.”

“Wait what?” Raymond tried to get the situation to slow down so he could comprehend what was going on. But Samantha was already kneeling down before him, watching his cock swell through his briefs. Emily’s hands stroked it a few times before sliding the tight material down and letting it emerge just inches away from Samantha’s face. Emily held it by the base angled it down, directing it towards into the singer’s eager mouth.

“Believe me now?” Nathan asked.

Emily continued to stroke him as Samantha extended her tongue, encircling the tip of cock. Samantha gracefully slid her lips over the of the crown of his cock. Her lips glided down plunged down on his shaft until it bumped the back of her mouth. She slowly began to bob his shaft making quiet slurping sounds all the while. Emily held his cock as the brunette beauty sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure up Raymond's spine. She briefly took it out of her mouth and licked him up and down along the underside of his cock. She looked up at Raymond as she did making sure that his face showed signs of enjoyment. His toes curled up on the floor beneath him as she looked up. The excitement was building within him and he groaned out in bliss.

“Yes, I believe you.” Raymond murmured as he settled his nerves from the intensity of the moment.

Samantha slid up the length of his cock and released it from her soft lips. She lowered her head down to his balls and licked his shaft in a slow upward motion until she reached his tip, and took him into her mouth. Raymond instinctively rubbed the top of her head and stroked it but he quickly recoiled realizing it wasn’t Emily’s head bouncing between his legs. Emily saw this and guided his hand back to Samantha’s head, letting her boyfriend know it was ok. Samantha moved her hands to Raymond’s hips and began to bounce on his rod without the assistance. She increased her rhythm, nursing Ray’s cock at a steady pace She backed away a few moments later and let his cock slip away from her lips. She moaned softly and peered around at Emily who was still standing behind him, caressing his chest and still hold his cock from the base.

“Come join me Emily.” Samantha asked. “We can share.”

“I have a better idea.” Emily responded.

Emily knelt down behind Raymond and traced her hands down his back until she reached his ass cheeks. She gave them a slight spread and leaned in, extending her tongue toward his hole. She straightened her tongue and drove it inward and a sudden wave of pleasure washed over Raymond. Her tongue worked away at him from behind as Samantha took his cock back into mouth, engulfing his length. Raymond groaned and tossed his head back as the two ladies worshipped him from both sides. The pleasurable sensations were too much to bear and his cock flexed in Samantha’s mouth and he burst.

‘OHHH MY GOD!” Ray moaned as he shot a blast of cum into Samantha’s mouth. She moaned wildly as his pent up jizz spilled into her. She continued to suck and bob him earnestly as he came profusely, until finally he descended down from his peak and the two girls backed away. Samantha tilted her head back and quietly swallowed.

“Wow!” Raymond said, looking over at his brother.

“They’re not done…” Nathan said flatly as Emily came around to his front and began sucking him into euphoria.

“So, wait,” Raymond said slowly, as his cock began to reanimate in Emily’s mouth. “Who did you show this to first? How did you find out about this… power?”

“Well, unfortunately I showed it to Emily first…” Nathan said. Emily looked up at Raymond and nodded her head quickly a few times as his hardening cock filled her mouth.

Raymond shook his head quickly, as if he made a dark realization. “Wait, so... you guys…?” Raymond’s tone was one of shock. He didn't want to ask the question, but it had to be said, even if he didn’t finish the sentence.

“Trust me,” Nathan replied. “I tried talking her out of it.”

Emily spat Raymond's cock out of her mouth. “He did.” She said plainly before taking him deeply into her mouth again.

“Well… Um... What the fuck?!” Raymond yelled, his tome angry. “How are you going to fix-”

Raymond quickly stopped himself mid-sentence as Samantha stood up and grabbed her hem of her dress and lifted it off her body, revealing her gorgeous breasts and slim waist to him. Her wavy brown hair framed her smooth symmetrical face as it rested on her slim hourglass figure. Her shaven pussy, glistened with moisture demanded one thing of Raymond, his cock buried inside it. And any man who said no to that was either crazy, gay, or both.

“...it.” Raymond muttered, his tone immediately changing to one of pleasantry.

“I have a plan for that Ray,” Nathan answered. “I’ll tell you after Samantha And Emily fuck your brains out. I’ll be upstairs when you’re finished.”

He nodded in reply at Nathan as Samantha’s naked leggy figure grabbed Raymond by his shirt and shoved him into the chair in the center of the room. Nathan left the room and went upstairs and Raymond looked over at Emily, she crawled over to him as Samantha straddled his legs and guided is stiff cock against her opening. She swiped it against her labia a few times before planting her hips down into his lap, his cock plunging deep inside of her. Samantha rode Raymond’s dick as he rested in the chair. His hands went to her ass cheeks and he gripped them as she bounced on his cock. Raymond looked over to see Emily crawling over to them, she positioned herself under Samantha and spread Ray’s legs. She leaned in and began to swipe her tongue over his balls. Samantha continued the drive her hips down his cock, the folds of her pussy felt like lava around him, sending pleasure through his body. Samantha continued to piston her hips on top of him, working his hard cock, she began moaning wildly as she did her screams rising in pitch with every thrust down.

Emily continued to lap lovingly at his balls. She watched her boyfriend penetrate Samantha’s tight pussy up close, and began licking at the base of his cock and the sides of cunt as it rose and fell around him. Samantha continued to fuck herself on Emily’s ‘boyfriends’ cock to the point of no return when finally, her hips shook uncontrollably and she flung her head upwards as she screamed out.

“OH! I’M CUMMING EMILY! I’M CUMMING ALL OVER YOUR BOYFRIEND’S COCK!” Samantha screamed as her climax took over her body. Raymond felt her pussy shuddered tightly around his length as she buried him deep inside her until her orgasm subsided.

“My turn!” Emily said. The ladies switched places so quick it seemed like only mere seconds before Emily was on top of him. She guided his cock into her and she moaned out as Raymond’s girth filled her up.

She eased herself down onto him, placing her hands on his shoulders for leverage. Her tight vagina began to accommodate his thick shaft, stretching to be completely filled by him. Her pussy gripped onto it as he moved his hands just above her hips, and he pushed her down slowly onto him, impaling her with his cock.

“OHHH OHH YESSS!” She moaned.

“Fuck him hard, Emily, make him cum.” Samantha begged as got between Raymond's legs and working his balls with her tongue.

She began to ride him, sinking his cock all the way into her pussy. Her hips grinded forward when she was fully seated, rocking herself back and forth before she raised her hips back up again. When just his tip was lodged in her as she rose up, Ray began to thrust his cock upwards into warm pussy. Her cunt clung to him each time his dick withdrew. Her tits bounced up and down as his worked cock in and out. Emily peered down between her legs and focused on her cunt being impaled by his rod as it slammed in and out of her.

On and on they fucked, her soft warm pussy and Samantha working his balls was sending him over the edge again. Emily pushed her hips down on him and thrusted his dick deep inside her. He groaned loudly as his balls shook in Samantha’s face, and she caressed them softly with her fingers. Emily knew he was about to explode and kept her eyes locked on his cock twitched inside her. Suddenly he groaned as Raymond felt his cum racing up the shaft and erupting out the tip, spurting thick ropes of cum in Emily’s pussy. As he splashed inside her, it sent Emily into orgasm. The pair of them screamed in unison as they climaxed together. Emily continued to ride him into euphoria as he spent his entire load.

When they came down from their peaks, Emily dismounted Raymond. He just sat their shocked. The look on his face showed an expression somewhere between fully satisfied and not understanding why. He had just had his first ménage with his lovely girlfriend and the beautiful Samantha Reynolds. It was a wet dream come true.

“You enjoy that?” Emily asked.

“Mmhmm.” Raymond smiled, still in the aftermath of his orgasm. “We’ll have to do this again sometime.”

“Trust me, we will,” Samantha replied from between his legs. “Now get dressed, Nathan needs your help.”


Book Nine


Chapter Nine

Raymond went upstairs to his grandfather's room followed by Emily and Samantha. As they walked in Nathan was carefully going through their grandfather’s estate looking for any clue he could find about the scepter.

“What are you looking for Nathan?” Raymond said as he watched Nathan rummaging through the closet. “Emily and Samantha said that you needed some help.”

“Yeah.” Nathan replied. “They can be pretty convincing.”

Nathan looked at the ladies as slutty smiles spread across their faces. They had just fucked his brother Raymond because he had willed them to. And by the looks on their faces, they had definitely enjoyed it.

“Anyways,” Nathan continued. “I’ve put the packing of grandfather’s estate on hold. I hope that we can go through his world war two keepsake and see if we can find anything about the scepter. Now since you’ve seen its power first hand, do you believe me?”

“I do,” Raymond responded. “Forgive me for not giving you the benefit of the doubt, it’s just that this thing belongs in some paranormal movie or something. This scepter… this shouldn’t exist.”

“I know, it’s completely insane.” Nathan said. “I thought I was going crazy at first. I had to learn about everything slowly and by mistake. And because of these mistakes, it’s in my best interest, all of our best interests to get rid of this thing.”

“Why don’t we just sell it to a museum?” Raymond offered. “Just as long we are upfront about its powers like you were with me, I’m sure they will take proper care of it. That way we can be incredibly rich.”

“No.” Nathan countered. “We can’t let anyone know about its power. If word gets out about its effects on women, every man in the world will be up in arms trying to get their hands on it. I’m not willing to take the risk, even if it’s just telling one museum curator, it’s one too many.”

“You have a point there.” Raymond said, his tone showed that he was brainstorming for ideas. “What about making sure no one touched it? That way you wouldn’t have to tell about its supernatural abilities. You could sell it after proving its authenticity and then oversee the transport and display yourself.”

“What if someone steals it? What if someone touches it by mistake fifty years from now?” Nathan replied. “It may not happen anytime soon, but what if? Again, I don’t think selling it to a museum or university is the way to go. That’s why we are here a Grandpa’s. I think he knew of its power and that’s why he came to the decision to hide it. He must have realized that this scepter causes damage to people's relationships and could have a cascading effect on society.”

Raymond paced about the room still pondering up his next idea on what to do next. “Why don’t we just keep it for ourselves then. Keep it hidden just like grandpa.”

“We could,” Nathan responded. “But then we would just be passing the problem onto our kids. We’d just be kicking the problem further down the road.”

“Another decent point.” Raymond said. “But keeping it would probably be the safest. But I have another idea, which is probably the safest of all- what if we break it? Destroy its ability to dominate minds, maybe that would put everything back to normal.”

Nathan considered it for a moment, looking over at Emily. She seemed to be listening intently to the conversation but didn’t have anything to add. Because of the scepter, Emily now had an uncontrollable desire to please him. He knew he had to set things right with her and his brother, make them fall in love again. What if they broke the scepter and she didn’t change back?

This line of thought sent Nathan’s mind down a rabbit hole. Not just Emily, what about Madison, the female police lieutenant that also gave up her vows to her husband to force herself on Nathan after she pulled him over? The scepter was so powerful that even the most disciplined woman succumbed to it. Then there was Samantha, the sexy lounge singer. Nathan’s power over her was different. Since he had willed to control her through the scepter, he could make her cum with just a thought. While having all these gorgeous women lust for him uncontrollably was nice, fantastic even once he grew used to it, it still seemed unnatural.

What about all the males the scepter had affected? Whenever a woman was hypnotized, the next two men he met would become filled with primal rage. Nathan’s mind quickly went through all the men he had had contact with after the scepter’s use. Those poor teenagers at the restaurant who lost their jobs for reacting violently while on the clock. What about his two best students at the university where he taught? They threatened Nathan to make accusations to try to get him fired. While anybody would know after an investigation that their claims were unfounded, it would cost the two boys their scholarships and probably their well-earned degrees.

The worst situation to come of the scepter’s curse, was Samantha’s husband- the Mayor. The guy went psycho at the jazz club Samantha sang at, cleaving a door down with axe right after her and Nathan’s happy ending. The cops ended up getting called and hauled the belligerent mayor off to jail. It became a big deal, making this morning’s television newscast. A pair of cops even showed up at Nathan’s house asking questions. Good thing Samantha could distract them away from finding out about the scepter by given the two of them a fucking they’ll never forget.

Nathan had to make it right with everyone that the scepter had cursed or its side effects would plague him forever. This added to Nathan’s resolve to find out the history of the scepter in an effort to reverse it unwanted effects and ultimately, get rid of the fucking thing. Breaking the scepter wouldn’t be an option unless it was a last resort.

“We can’t break it.” Nathan said. “What if it the curses it bestowed aren't lifted?”

“Well, at least we can stop it from cursing people in the future.” Raymond responded.

“Not a risk I’m willing to take until we know more.” Nathan said, shaking his head.

“And you're hoping that grandpa has something around here that might help us with that?” He asked.

“Yes.” Nathan replied confidently. “I already had Professor Lamond study the scepter yesterday. She’s at the university right now seeing if she can find out anything further from the hieroglyphic inscriptions she had photographed. She was able to give me a rough translation of the hieroglyphs that are etched into the scepter.”

“And what does it say?” Ray inquired.

“Power over women, use sparingly and beware of men. Return to the source of love.” Nathan said slowly.

“Return to the source of love?” Raymond questioned.

“Mmhmm.” Nathan replied. “It’s looking like we made need to book flights to Egypt.”

“Sounds amazing!” Samantha gleefully chimed in.

Raymond turned to her. “Well yea, it would if it were any other circumstance. But where are we going to go when we get there?”

“Exactly!” Nathan said. “That is why we need to go through grandpa things to see if he knew anything. Hopefully, he has a stash of research about the scepter around here that will give us a clue on what to do next.”

Nathan got started going through the closet and Raymond thought it’d be a good idea to check the file cabinet. Samantha and Emily got to work by looking through the bookshelves, nightstands and even under the bed. They searched their separate corners of the room for quite some time, turning over everything they came across. As Raymond emptied the bottom drawer of the file cabinet, he came upon a plain manila folder that was sealed with a button and string. He opened it, being sure to be as thorough before moving on to rest of the paperwork. As he went through the papers, he noticed that they were old letters- correspondence from the fifties and sixties that his grandfather had with an archeologist in Egypt by the name of Caden Amari.

Throughout the letters there several mentions of the scepter including detailed pictures. It seemed as if grandfather was corresponding with Amari because he was the only one that seemed to believe him. There was quite a bit of written conversation about the cartouches on the scepter. Amari also made several references to a so-called forgotten Pharaoh within the letters. Raymond had no clue what it all meant but he did know that this was exactly what Nathan was having everyone turn his grandfather’s room inside out for.

Raymond immediately came into the large walk-in closet as Nathan was unloading the footlocker he had found the scepter in.

“Any luck so far?” Nathan asked as he took out his grandfather’s metal SS helmet and carefully set it down on the carpet next to the case that the scepter was in.

“Yes! Take a look at these. Found them in the filing cabinet.” Raymond said handing Nathan the stack of old papers.

Nathan took the papers, carefully reading through each of them and pausing to look up at Raymond when he read about the cartouches. “This is exactly what we were looking for.”

“I thought so too.” Raymond replied.

“These remarks that this Amari fellow wrote to our grandfather echoes what Marie had stated from her inspection of the scepter. But what’s even more interesting is this archeologist’s belief in this forgotten pharaoh. I wonder if Marie has any insight into this. She’s well rooted in the archeology community, especially for Ancient Egypt. If anyone has heard of this guy, it’s her.”

Nathan said as he fished his phone out of his pocket and dialed Marie. He put the phone on speaker just as Marie’s sexy British voice answered the call. “Hello my Nathan.”

Nathan and Raymond smirked at her tone. It showed an obvious thirst for Nathan’s cock.

“Marie,” Nathan said, immediately getting back to business. “Do you know of an Egyptian archeologist from the sixties by the name of Amari?”

“While it sounds familiar, I’m afraid nothing comes to mind.” She replied. “If it’s an actual Egyptian archeologist, then his work must not be popular. Let me do a search and see if anything comes up in the university database to make sure.”

There was a brief silence on the phone and then sound of typing before she spoke again. “Well Nathan, there seems to be a reason for Amari’s lack of notoriety.”

“And why is that?” He asked.

“Apparently he had a wild theory about a forgotten pharaoh.” She answered. “He was discredited because of his lack of proof. But it gets stranger. He believed that the pharaoh had a gift from the gods that was used to gain access to a tomb to that held gates to the afterlife and the realms of gods.”

Nathan and Raymond glanced down at the scepter that was still in its case on the carpet.

“Well Marie,” Nathan said. “I’ve seen and experienced much stranger things within the last day.”

“I concur.” Marie said. “Seems that Amari’s theories may have actually been true. I suggest we seek him out as soon as possible. His knowledge may be the key to being able to get safely get rid of the scepter. But unfortunately, he passed away in the late sixties. However, he was survived by a son and a granddaughter. They still live and reside in Egypt.”

Nathan had heard enough, immediately deciding what they were going to do next. “Marie, stay at the university. We are going to meet you there in an hour or so.”

“I’ll be waiting, I’ll see if I can find how to contact Amari’s family to get more information on his studies. Seems like the university and internet doesn’t have much.”

“Thanks.” Nathan said, ending the call. Instead of immediately leaving Nathan looked at the scepter. He picked it up off the floor, knowing that he had to follow through with his plan to get Emily back in her brother’s arms. He stalled for a moment as he considered what he needed to say.

“Well, let’s go.” Raymond said, pointing towards the door of the closet.

“I wanted to discuss something with you.” Nathan faced his brother, looking him in the eye.

“Oh yeah? What’s that?” Raymond asked.

“It’s about Emily, I need to make it right with you and her.” Nathan told his bother. A look of grief washed over Raymond’s face as the reality of the situation sunk in, remembering that Emily had touched the scepter and ever since had been in love with Nathan. “First of all, Raymond. I’m sorry. You didn’t deserve this happening to you.”

Raymond sighed with a tone of relief, but still hint of distress. “Thanks for the apology. While it pains me, I realize there’s no way you could have known. I also appreciate you telling me so soon and not sitting on it until I found out in another way.”

Nathan nodded, inwardly happy that his older brother hadn’t knocked him out for fucking his girlfriend of several years.

“And I have to say…” Raymond continued. “While it’s rather awkward saying this since we’ve always been so conservative regarding sex, BUT GOD DAMN! That ménage I just had with Emily and Samantha was amazing. What a treat to come home to!”

The brothers exchanged grins and chuckles. “I was hoping you’d enjoy it.” Nathan said. “Thanks for understanding.”

“No problem.” Ray replied. “So, is there anything else I can do. You don’t seem to be in a hurry to leave to the university.”

“Well, yes there is.” Nathan said quickly, making sure Samantha and Emily were still in the other room and out of earshot. “I’m going to the university with Samantha to meet up with Marie. I’m leaving you with the scepter.”

Nathan handed the case over to his brother. Raymond was hesitant to take it from him.

“Wait, what!?” He resisted.

“Yes, take it. All you have to do is touch it and it will bond to you.”

“Bond it to me?” Ray asked.

“Yes, otherwise it won’t work and Emily will be infatuated with me until you do. But be sure to not let anyone else touch it after you’ve taken Emily back.”

“Okay…” Raymond’s voice trailed off in confusion. “So after it bonds to me then what do I do?”

“Just touch her with it.”

“Sounds easy enough.”

“Honestly, it’s too easy.” Nathan said. “Just make sure not to let anyone else touch it afterward.”

“Why?” Raymond asked.

Nathan took a long breath before starting to explain. “Well if it’s a woman, they’ll fall madly in love with you. If it’s a man, then the scepter will bond to them.”

“I’ll be sure to give it right back when I’m done.” Raymond offered.

“Umm…” Nathan went silent again. Remembering the curse of the scepter and its effects on males after the host used it on a woman. “I won’t be around for a while after you use it to take Emily back. I need to mention the curse associated with it.”

“What?!” Ray snapped. His tone became angry.

“Don’t worry, and please keep your voice down.” Nathan said looking over his shoulder to make sure Emily and Samantha were still searching the bedroom. “I have a plan to work around it.”

“I sure hope so! What kind of curse are you talking about?” He asked. “Am I going to spontaneously combust?”

“No, of course not.” Nathan interjected. “Calm down. When the scepter is used, the next time you see another man he becomes aggressive. Which is why I’m not going to be anywhere near you when that happens.”

“Fucking great! So, the next guy I see is going to have it in for me?” Raymond asked.

“Well no. Not exactly.” Nathan answered. “But the next guy you interact with will. You must either talk to him or be within an arm’s length. You’ll be fine driving around and not making eye contact. But when you start talking, that’s when the curse will take effect.”

Raymond fell silent, taking in all the information. Nathan just stood opposite from him, still holding out the case with the scepter for his brother to finally make his decision and take it. Finally, Raymond decided to respond. “Are you sure this the only way I can get Emily back?”

“Yes.” Nathan said, pressing the case against Raymond’s chest.

Raymond grabbed it with a hand and brought down to his side, accepting the scepter. “What do you suggest I do after Emily?” He inquired.

“After I figured out how the curse operated, I just found some crazy homeless people in a part of town that I never go to. I got out of there as soon as I could- didn’t even leave the car. I suggest you do the same.”

“Um… Alright.” Raymond said hesitantly.

“I’ll text you the address. Call me when it’s over and then meet me at the university.”

~~~~~

For the second time in the same day, Raymond had a set of lips wrapped around his cock. The warm feeling was more intense than the time before as he looked down at Emily kneeled in front of him with his stiff cock buried in her mouth. Emily was humming constantly while she plunged her head deep into him, shoving his cock deep into her mouth lovingly until it would tap against the opening of her throat. She was a short woman, about five feet six and was in her late twenties. Her hair color light brown, long and wavy. Her figure was beyond any that Raymond could have dreamed of- slim hips, a tight ass, and a nice set of perky B cup tits.

Her beautiful face beamed with fulfillment she bobbed her head between his thighs. She was amazing at sucking cock, immensely better than she was before. In the past, she rarely gave him head, saying that it wasn’t something that good girls did often. But when she finally would, she’d only take in a few inches of his dick and lacked enthusiasm. But now, Raymond watched on as his girlfriend worshipped his cock like she was starving for it.

“Feels amazing Emily.” He responded mid-moan, seeing and feeling again the scepter’s power over women.

“Mmmmm.” She responded, humming vibrantly as she sucked him down. Her mouth was already filled with saliva and she made quiet slurping sounds and she blew him, sending waves of pleasure from Raymond’s cock straight to his brain. Emily slid up the length of his cock and released it from her red lips. She began to lick the shaft from right above his balls in an upward motion until she reached the head, taking him back again into her mouth. He rubbed the top of her head and stroked her brunette hair as she moved her hands to his thighs and began to bounce her head faster.

Her hand raised to his balls and she began caressing them with her fingers. She sucked on him as if her life depended on it, constantly humming while closed her cheeks around his hard cock. She continued to service her new master's dick, swirling her tongue around the head of his cocked tasting the oozing pre-cum. Raymond's thighs began to tremble, he was trying to hold back if he could, but her molten lava mouth was wearing him down. She noticed him about to buck and backed her from his cock briefly. “Cum in my mouth Ray. Please! I want to taste your load.”

Raymond was astonished by her naughty words. She had never said anything so naughty to him in the bedroom before. But he loved it, her lewd words making his lustful hormones surge more they ever had. Emily sunk her head back onto his cock again, the crown of his dick burying itself deep in her mouth and tapping against the opening of her throat. Raymond was about to cum. His balls swelled in her palm as his cock throbbed in her mouth. She sucked even harder, so hard that Raymond saw tears form in her eyes as her stomach contracted and her ribs protruded. Emily pushed her head until her lips were flush with his abdomen. His cock slid down her throat as her head squashed down on his body.

“OOOHHH FUCK I'M CUMMING.” He groaned as his balls cliched up against the base of his cock and his seed rushed up the length. Emily’s amazing eyes shot open wide as he sent a massive hot jet of cum into her throat. Raymond pumped spurt after spurt into her throat as Emily’s mouth acted drained his balls. He kept shooting hot pulses of jizz into her obeying mouth, filling it fully until some of it overflowed and escaped from the side of her lips. Emily’s kept her face flush with his chest as his balls emptied and finally, they were spent.

She backed her head off his cock and licked him clean. “Mmmm, that tasted so good.” She muttered.

As she ran her tongue over his spent cock it seemed to flex and twitch, springing back to life. Raymond looked down at the amazing sight taking place as Emily licked his cock and balls thoroughly clean, something she would have never fathomed before. As he watched her, he noticed she was undoing the buttons on her blouse and sliding the zipper down on the back of her short skirt.

Almost immediately after his thoughts went through his brain, Emily stood up in front of him and slid her panties down, kicking them off her ankles. Raymond got a fantastic view of her amazing pussy. It was even more fantastic as it was before, perfectly symmetrical without any imperfection. He swore he could feel the heat from it from just a few feet away.

 “You could kill a man with that body.” He complimented.

Emily responded to his praise by grabbing him by the front of his shirt and shoving him back onto his grandfather’s king size bed. “If you like it so much then let me fuck you, Ray!” She said as she crawled on top of him.

Within an instant, Raymond’s cock came back to full mast, his cock thirsty for her pussy. She sat astride his hips, grabbing his cock and swiping up and down along her clit before positioning the head at her opening.

With one slow, powerful plunge, she thrust her hips down, burying his stiff cock deep in her tiny welcoming cunt. Her hot pussy filled with his shaft, her walls gripping onto him as he slid further inside.

“Unnnghhh! I love your cock!” She moaned wildly as his cock bottomed out inside her. Her hips started to shake as he filled her up. Raymond looked up at Emily, she was biting down on her lower lip as her hips started spasming wildly and orgasm took hold of her body. “I’M CUMMING!”

“You came already!?” Raymond asked. “I’ve never seen you came so soon.”

“I can’t help it Ray.” She moaned as she started to fuck herself on his cock. “I can’t help but cum all over your cock!”

Her cunt was clinging to him each time she bounced on his lap. Emily's mouth hung wide open as she impaled herself on his cock. "Uh! Uh! UH! Fuck yessss!” she sobbed.

She continued to rock back and forth on his cock. She arched her back as her hand went her head and she grabbed at her scalp. Raymond reached up and grabbed one of her tits, massaging it as she slipped up and down on his stiff rod, her molten folds sending sensations over his body.

“Now it’s my turn to fuck you.” Raymond directed with authority.

Emily immediately rose up off the bed and bent over the nearby chest of drawers, spreading her ass with one hand to give Raymond a glorious view of her steamy wet pussy as it dripped with their combined juices. “Take me now Ray!”

Before she finished her sentence, Raymond was already looming behind her, tapping his cock against her clit. Her head whipped about as Raymond slammed thick hard cock back inside her, rocking her hard against the dresser. Emily's tits swayed back and forth as her ass rippled from her boyfriend’s assault. Her trembling knees were pressing hard together as her calves and feet angled out, barely touching the floor on her the tips of her toes. On the floor below was a puddle of her cum and juices that were flowing out from her gushing pushy.

He drove into her deep and hard for several minutes as the dresser swayed and rattled, Emily had several orgasms and Ray had never seen her pop this much in his life. Normally she was quite conservative in bed, rarely making a sound. But now she was writhing under him, shaking with every thrust as if his cock was the only source of pleasure in her life. He loved the new Emily. She looked back at him over her shoulder biting her bottom lip, her face flush with arousal. As his eyes met hers and looked upon her naked body, she glistened like a sexual goddess, pearling with perspiration. Raymond decided that she had never looked so beautiful and fell in love with her all over again.

“OHHH! I'M CUMMING AGAIN!" Emily screamed and she bucked her head upward, her ass and pussy shuddering against his rampaging cock. He gave her ass a solid smack and buried himself all the way inside her. Her massive orgasm seized her body, her pussy grabbing his cock tightly as she trembled through waves of pleasure. She panted and gasped as Raymond continued to pound her hard from behind.

He waited for her tremoring to subside, pulled out and stepped away. She looked back at him with a longing look and he motioned for her for her to stand. She obeyed and he wrapped his arms around her beautiful body by the stomach and lifted her off the ground. She wrapped her arms around his neck as he turned and walked them both over to towards the sliding glass door to the outside balcony. He rested the top of her back against the glass and switched his grip to her smooth ass cheeks and sunk his cock back into her.

 “OHHHhhh." She screamed out as Raymond pressed in with his granite hard cock, filling her up. He excitedly pounded her tiny pussy below with savage abandon as his balls slapped against her ass. He continued to drive hard and harder, slamming her body on his hard rod. His breathing became heavy and Raymond’s balls began to swell. He tried to hold off but Emily’s pussy clenched tightly around his cock and he felt the sudden rush climb up his cock.

She moaned as she felt his cock flexing. "Shoot it inside me."

His cock began to convulse and his toes curled on the carpet. "Oh, fuck I’m cumming Emily." He groaned.

“Yes, Raymond! Cum in my pussy! Fill me with your seed!” She yelled. He had never heard her ever say anything so naughty in the entire time he had known her. She used to keep her vocabulary classy, but now she was a new woman and he liked the change.

Raymond gripped her ass from below with both hands as his cock expanded inside her pussy. He felt his balls contract against the base of dick and shot a rope of cum deep into her cunt.

“Ohhhh FUCK YES!” He groaned out as the cum erupted out and into her. Emily moaned as her womb began to fill with his seed, send her hips shuddering into another orgasm. Raymond’s balls were spasming as he pumped a huge amount of his seed inside her. Emily assisted him by slamming her tiny body down, using her grip around his neck to bounce her hips on his erupting cock. He fired several ribbons until finally, he came down from his peak, his eyes rolling in their sockets during the aftermath. Still gripping her ass, he switched his grip back to her waist and lift her off his cock and pussy poured with his cum as he set her down.

“You're amazing.” He said his body still trembling from the climax. He felt as if he was going to pass out any second. He had never been fucked with such enthusiasm ever in his life.

“Yes, it was my master." She paused as his cum ran down the inside of her legs, her pussy was gaped open, freshly fucked and dripping from the combination of their juices. Emily's brown hair was a mess from gripping at it during the full-on fucking she had just received. She used all her available energy to walk back over to the bed and collapse on top the mattress.

“I’ll give you a break for a little while Raymond.” She whispered, her breathing heavy as spoke but her tone showed that she looked forward to another go in the near future. “That was amazing.”

He laid on top of the mattress next to her and wrapped his arm around her. They embraced for a moment and she rested her head on his shoulder as the closed their eyes in the bliss of the aftermath. It’s was good to be close to Emily again. Where the ménage with Samantha earlier in the day was fantastic, it was nothing compared with the connection he felt just now. He felt so emasculated being able to make orgasm numerous times. Every time she had come down from one she seemed to ramp right back up. However, Raymond knew full well that it had everything to do with the scepter, but he didn’t care, because it was good to have his Emily back in his arms where she belonged.


Book Ten


Chapter Ten

Rick Reynolds sped the sedan towards one of the more rural areas of town. He made his way hastily down one of the gravel back roads going to an estate where he believed his wife Samantha would be. He gripped the steering wheel, his knuckles white from the rage that consumed him.

Rick broke out of his confinement this morning with his security guard Jameson. The police had put the two of them into custody following a hostile incident they had at the High Heel jazz club a few nights back. Rick had been at the height of his career as a politician. He was mayor of the town he grew up in, had a beautiful wife that loved him deeply. Rick seemed to have it all, until that night at the club and then everything came crashing down. All because of that college professor - Nathan Schroeder.

It seemed like a normal night at the High Heel Jazz club. His wife Samantha was popular lounge singer and frequently preformed at the club. She was singing her set when things took a bizarre turn. For the first time in her whole singing career, Samantha entered the crowd and approached Professor Schroeder, rubbing her luscious body all over him while she sang “Fever.” If Rick hadn’t been in a private booth making a black-hat business deal regarding how the city’s budget was supposed to be spent, he would have noticed and stopped the ordeal right then and there.

It wasn’t until one of his assistants rushed into the booth and told him what was unfolding on the club floor. When Rick came out of the booth, Samantha had led Nathan by his tie into the dressing room. Rick rushed to the door, accompanied by Jameson, his head of security. He was a tall, thick, muscular Samoan man who had been a linebacker in college. When they got to the door, Rick was astonished to hear the sounds of fucking emanating through from the room. Rick tried to talk his wife out of it, but she responded with “I’m shoving Nathan’s cock in my mouth, GO AWAY!

After trying to enter the room and shouting at the door to get her to stop cuckolding him, he heard Samantha say “He’s fucking me! I LOVE HIS COCK INSIDE ME!” They continued to fuck while Rick and Jameson pounded on the door. They tried to push through, but it was blocked by a couch that had been wedged into a position that kept the door from opening inward. Then suddenly, Rick and Jameson were overcome with a rage they had never experienced in their life. Normally Rick would have been able to hold his temper like any practiced politician in the public eye. While it was one thing to be publicly humiliated in a public place by his cheating wife, it was another to complete succumb to a primal rage that pushed any logic aside. The two of them began to pummel the door with fists and kicks, getting increasingly violent. Unable to contain himself, Rick had gone for a nearby fireman’s axe and broke the glass. But in this case the only fire that was raging was in his and Jameson’s heads.

While the club watched, Rick went from concerned and mortified husband, to axe bearing lunatic. He chopped through the door just as Samantha and Nathan had their happy ending. They managed to escape out an emergency exit and to his SUV, but not before Rick and Jameson rushed out the front doors of the club to try to stop them. Unfortunately for Rick the club security stopped them, so Nathan, Samantha, and their friend got away. Security eventually was able to contain them until the cops arrived. To make matters worse, Rick and Jameson did not calm down when they showed up, they stayed violent and even threatened police. He and his security guard were stun gunned into submission and taken to holding. Lucky because of Ricks status as mayor, the police confined him to his home awaiting investigation of assault with a deadly weapon and property damage.

The media was instantly all over the story. Running headlines on the morning news reel with captions like “Mayor Meltdown” and “Mayor turns Maniac.” A storm of reporters rallied out in front of his house. He paced around his home, consumed with the thought getting his wife Samantha to return and getting revenge on this man that she had left with. Whenever he thought about them, particularly Professor Schroeder, Rick and Jameson saw red.

Over the next day, Rick tried contacting his wife several times, but she never returned his calls or texts. When he was not on the phone trying to contact his wife, he was doing research on where to find Nathan. That’s when he figured out he worked at the university, and with the help of the chief of police, Rick was able to track down where he lived and worked. With the goal of revenge in mind, Rick then used his contact to be able to have him and Jameson leave their home detention unnoticed. Using decoys and telling the media they were asleep while they went to take care of Professor Schroeder and his wife Samantha.

The chief didn’t advise it, stating that it will just make matters worse for Rick and himself. Adding that if he let them leave and they were to get caught, they would both be saying good bye to their careers in public service. A fight outside a club in a fit of rage is may be one thing, but becoming fugitives with the intention of causing bodily harm or worse is not the way to go about it. While his contact did have a valid point, Rick wasn’t going to take no for answer. He proceeded to black mail the chief into forcing his hand to let him go, citing some bad business regarding the chief’s misappropriation of the general fund. Rick threatened to go to the FBI with the information. And with that, the chief arranged for Rick and Jameson to temporarily be free while he covered it up.

“Is this where he’s hidin’ out boss?” Jameson asked as the pulled up the gravel drive way to sprawling estate that was over grown with ivy.

Rick just nodded in reply. As he pulled up closer to the house.

“So, what’s the plan after you get Samantha back?” Jameson continued with the questions.

“We’ll decide that after we’ve given this Nathan fellow a bruising he won’t forget.”

Jameson put and large first into his palm and cracked his knuckles. “If he survives…”

~~~~~~ ~~~~~~ ~~~~~~

The naked Raymond and Emily stirred awake when they heard the front door of his grandfather’s house crash open. Both of them quickly jumped up from the bed where their recent steamy love making took place knowing something was very wrong. Judging by how loud the door was thrown open they thought it was it sounded like a swat team was charging in.

“Not here boss.” They heard coming from the down stairs. It was a deep and aggressive male voice that sent chills down Raymond’s spine.

“Try upstairs.” Another male voice said.

Emily ducked behind the bed as Raymond grabbed a metal lamp and threw off the shade. With a quick yank, he pulled the cord out of the wall. As he heard the footsteps come up the stairs and down the hallway, he backed up to the side of the door, out of sight. He readied the lamp above his shoulder, ready to strike whomever came through first. The footsteps became louder as the men approached the room. Raymond tensed up to prepare to swing as Emily cowered down.

Right as the door burst open and he saw something appear within his vision, Raymond cocked the lamp back and swung at shoulder level with full force. The lamp swung across as a giant dark-skinned man stepped through the door way. It cracked against the man’s chest with a loud crack.

“THE FUCK!” The man yelled as the lamp connected with his stocky chest. He was a tower of man and in excess of two hundred pounds. Wearing black slacks and a dark blue silk shirt, he looked to be about forty and had a large barrel chest, massively thick arms, and shaved head. His nose looked like it had been broken at least once and one of his cheeks had a rough texture that might have come from acne scarring. Instead of falling over like most men, this man took the brunt of the blow and quickly sprang into action, grabbing the lamp from Raymond’s hands and twisting his wrists.

A look of shock spread across Raymond’s face as he looked upon the massive man, purely amazed on how he was able to take a such a blow without falling over. Raymond was trying to aim for the man’s head but didn’t expect for him to be so tall. He tried to pull the lamp back for another swing, but Jameson was too strong, quickly overpowering Raymond by tugging on the lamp with his left hand. He pulled Raymond off his balance and swung in with his right fist.

A loud crack sounded throughout the room as Jameson connected with Raymond’s face, ringing his bell. Emily screamed in terror as Ray stumbled a few paces, completely dazed, his vision a blur. Jameson was quick to take his advantage further, bull rushing Raymond into the nearest wall and slamming him into it. He quickly had Raymond in a choke hold against the wall, holding him up a few inches off the floor.

Rick entered the room and took a good look at the man his body guard had just man handled. He felt the rage from the scepter was flowing through him again. It felt eerily similar to how he felt at the club, and by the scowl on Jameson’s face, Rick could tell that his body guard felt it too. “This isn’t the fucker that we’re looking for, but I hate him just the same.”

Raymond and Emily’s eyes went wide as they realized who had just came in the room. It was the Mayor that they had seen on television numerous times. The same guy that Nathan had used the scepter on to steal his wife Samantha away. Mayor Reynolds was a slightly overweight white man in his late forties and stood about five feet eight. He was dressed nice in some expensive shirt and slacks with an elegant tie to match. He had the persona that demanded attention and stare that was filled with a fury that couldn’t be described.

“I agree boss.” Jameson said, upper cutting Ray in the stomach. Raymond yelled in pain as the wind got knocked out of him.

“Let him have it Jameson,” Rick ordered, walking around the bed to where Emily was. “but keep him conscious and his jaw intact, we’re going to need him to talk eventually.”

Emily stood and rushed towards Raymond in attempt to free her boyfriend but was quickly cut short by the Mayor. She went to slap him, but he caught her wrist just before it hit his face.

“We got a feisty one here!” Rick ridiculed, as he looked her up and down, he couldn’t help but check out her naked body. Her slim waists, tight ass, and pert tits would make any man lick their lips. She was a young looking brown haired beauty of with long legs, dark brown eyes, cute dimples and full lips. “And a sexy one!”

“Let Raymond go asshole!” She screamed trying to tear her arm away as Jameson laid another punch into Ray’s abdomen.

“Let him go?” He sneered. “Not until we find out where Professor Schroeder is.”

Ray grunted as Jameson continued his assault. “Fuck you! Shouldn’t you be in jail Mayor Reynolds?!” Emily yelled in his face, making sure he knew that she recognized him. “He’s not here, let him go!”

“That’s not any of your concern, Now where’s Nathan Schroeder?!” Rick snarled. “Tell me or we are going make sure your boyfriend here doesn’t walk again.”

Jameson hammered another fist into Raymond and let him drop to ground. Raymond collapsed to the floor trying to catch his breath. Jameson didn’t give him long before he kicked him in the stomach. Emily looked back at the Mayor, her face carried a look of defeat. “Fine! Just don’t hurt him!”

“Good!” Rick replied, holding his hand up for Jameson to stop. “Now you better settle down and tell us everything you know.”

Emily breathed in slowly. A look of pain spread through her eyes as she nodded.

“Now,” The Mayor continued. “Where the fuck is Nathan and my wife Samantha?”

“They went to the university.” She responded quickly, her voice filled with dread.

“Why!?” Rick asked. He knew that he couldn’t go there. The university was too public, but the more information he knew about Nathan and what he was up to would be beneficial.

Emily didn’t want to answer. She knew that they had went to meet Marie to speak about the scepter. A lump formed in her throat and she remained silent. Rick saw her hesitation and gave a quick wave to Jameson and he kicked Raymond in the stomach again. Raymond writhed on the ground and screamed out from the jolt of pain.

“To speak to another professor.” She said quickly.

“About what? What was so important?” He asked.

Emily glanced around the room nervously, trying to think of a way to talk herself out of the situation without letting these men know about the scepter. Almost subconsciously her eyes looked at the scepter at is rested on top of the nightstand. Rick noticed her wandering eyes and shifted his vision towards where she was looking. As he looked at the nightstand and noticed the bronze scepter with the onyx cat resting atop it he felt a sudden rush. It wasn’t the sheer beauty or value that that attracted him it was something deeper and primal. He couldn’t explain why but there was something about this rod that called to him.

“Why you are looking at this?” He asked, reaching towards it. Immediately, Emily lunged towards the nightstand. Rick was quick to yank her arm and throw her off balance.

Raymond shifted his head toward his girlfriend struggling with the Mayor, knowing that if he were to touch the scepter it would bond to him. Raymond was gripped with fear at the thought of the Mayor touching Emily with it. As Emily tried to steady herself, the mayor picked up the scepter and immediately felt the shock from its power as one of the ruby eyes on the cat winked.

“It fucking shocked me!” The mayor said lightly tossing the scepter at Emily.

Raymond watching in slow motion as the scepter glided through the air a short distance and touched Emily’s chest. Emily gasped as the scepter bounced off her pert breasts. Her demeanor changed almost immediately from one of hostility to one of desire. Raymond knew the look all too well. For it was the same look that she had given him after he had used the scepter to turn her from Nathan back to his own. All the pain in his body from the beating given to him by Jameson tensed up and a massive knot formed in his chest. Raymond knew that Emily now desired the Mayor and would stop at nothing until she fucked him.

“You ok Mayor?” Emily asked Rick, her body language relaxing. Before she was trying to wiggle her way out of his grip but now she seemed to like it, stepping in closer and touching his shoulder lightly.

Rick was taken back by her advance, thinking that it was some sort of trick that she was trying to seduce him, so she didn’t have to tell him any information and let her and her boyfriend go. “What the fuck is that thing? Why did it shock me? The cat… it winked at me.”

“It’s the scepter letting you know that it bonded to you, my ruler.” She replied plainly, running her hand of his solid pecs.

“Bonded to me? Ruler? What are you talking about woman? And why do you have you hands all over me?” He demanded.

“It’s the power of the scepter. It made me realize that I wanted you.” She answered, stepping in closer, getting her face about four inches from his.

Rick backed away. “What the fuck are you talking about?”

“This…” Emily replied immediately, going in for a firm kiss. Their lips met and she kissed him passionately. Rick didn’t reciprocate but could tell that the kiss wasn’t just a mere act.

“She wants you, boss.” Jameson said as Raymond struggled to get to his feet. Jameson hoisted him up and threw him in chair and found some neck ties to restrain him.

As Jameson tied up Raymond, Rick looked down at Emily as he withdrew from her kiss. “You mean to tell me that the bronze rod made you want to fuck me?”

“Mmmhmm.” Emily said, pressing her face back towards his while her hand went down to the front of his pants and started to feel his crotch.

“What about your boyfriend?” Rick asked just to make sure she wasn’t lying.

“Not my boyfriend anymore.” She replied immediately, looking over at Raymond and shrugging. Rick looked over at Raymond as she spoke and saw the look of dread spread across the man’s face, his demeanor reflecting his feelings of defeat.

“Well you may say that, but if it’s true, then you wouldn’t mind sucking my dick then to prove it.” Rick asked.

“I was hoping you’d ask.” Emily responded, her hands immediately working at his belt.

He roughly grabbed her by the back of the neck and looked into her eyes, still holding onto her hair as Emily winced with a slight pain. Raymond’s turned my stomach into a knot knowing that she enjoyed it. As her hands free the mayors cock from his pants she slid his boxers over his ass. Without giving her a moment to move, Rick shoved her down into a kneeling position, guiding his cock right in front of her face. Emily submissively smiled in delight as she inched her lips ever so closer to his cock.

“Mmmm. Such a beautiful cock.” She said before licking briefly at the head, twirling her tongue exquisitely around the quickly hardening phallus.

"Beautiful you say? Now let’s see how beautiful your boyfriend thinks you are when you deepthroat it.” He ordered. Emily didn’t hesitate, she took to Ricks cock as if it were giving her life. Bouncing her head up and down on his shaft.

‘Your girlfriend here is great little cock sucker.” Rick said to Raymond as he slid his hand down to grab Emily by the neck and shoulders. Raymond groaned dejectedly, barely breathe from the beating he had received from Jameson.

“Your cock sucker…” Emily said, popping his cock out of her mouth before plunging her lips back around it.

Rick smiled widely as Emily kept her mouth tightly circled around his cock, her head back and forth between his thighs, quickly nursing him. Her mouth was filling with saliva making the shaft extremely wet as her head continued to bob and suck on him.

“Damn boss.” Jameson spoke up. “She’s just loving on your dick.”

“Why yes she is.” Rick said. “Jameson, you got to try this.”

Raymond eyes widened in shock and he tried to resist against the knots that held him to no avail.

Emily briefly took his cock from her mouth again. “But I only want to suck your cock Mayor.” She replied before making an ‘O’ shape with her lips and taking him deep back into her mouth.

“Well how about this,” Rick bargained. “I’ll let you suck it after you blow my security guard. How about that? In fact, you suck both of cocks at the same time.”

“Yesh mastah.” She said and nodded, her mouth still full of his cock.”

Rick waved Jameson over and he stepped within a few inches. Emily submissively unbuttoned his pants and guided his cock out of his fly. Emily gasped when she saw it. Raymond also taken back by surprise. Jameson’s cock was a massive piece that had length and girth, easily twelve inches long, maybe more. Her expression showed that she thought it was simply fabulous as it throbbed in her hand and she looked at the veins twisting all around it. From the look in her eyes, it seemed as if she had never been so attracted to a cock before. Emily immediately took it up her spare hand, making it rise and thicken further.

"Yeah, stroke that dick.” Jameson ordered. “I like it good and wet so use a lot of spit. The better we get our dicks sucked the less your boyfriend here will get punished for hitting me with that lamp. Understand?"

"Yes" She answered. Raymond was surprised with her response to his dominating request.

"That’s a good little slut, now get to work and show us what you can do." The massive man ordered.

She placed one hand on the base of each of their shafts and stroked them up and down while she worked the head of Jameson’s cock with her tongue, spitting on it to get it nice and wet all over. She then licked the head under the glans, around the top, to the sensitive underside, and finally into her mouth. Raymond watched on as Emily’s hips shuddered as she took it eagerly past her lips.

She looked up at Jameson and they made eye contact. He pushed her hair back roughly as she sucked him earnestly. “Damn, she’s devouring it.”

Emily was relishing the feeling of this man’s massive cock in her mouth. She sucked it and swallowed as much down her throat that she could while she stroked the Mayor’s cock furiously. Jameson began to grow further in her mouth. Emily played with it, taking it out of her mouth and slapping it against her cheek and tongue. Rubbing it over her face before putting it back into her mouth. Her cheeks began to swell, and the beginning of her throat began to fill with his massive meat. She adjusted herself to get closer to his body and at the same time gripped the base of the cock and stroked the first five inches or so between the base and the middle of the shaft. She looked up at him with a sense of hunger and Raymond grew terrified to watch her go crazy with this man’s huge cock.

Jameson’s cock became fully erect and Emily had to back her head away from his body to accommodate the length. Emily looked in his eyes as she sucked in a slow, steady motion. She could comfortably suck about five inches of his cock into her throat without gagging or slowing her pace. Emily back her head off Jameson and took Rick’s dick deep into her mouth.

Emily began sucking him hungrily, her opposite hand still stroking Jameson’s massive shaft as her mouth twisted around Rick’s cock. She continued her oral assault on him and suddenly Rick felt a wave rush from his balls and up his spine.

“That’s a good little whore.” He grunted, spasming hard as his cock filled her mouth. “I’m going to cum. Take it all slut. Swallow every last drop.”

“MMmmmmm.” She replied as Rick felt her nod submissively on his cock. Rick reached his peak and sped quickly over the edge, his cock swelling in Emily’s mouth. Pleasure washed over him as thick ribbons of cum shot from his cock. He groaned contently as he filled Emily’s gorgeous little mouth with burst after burst of his hot seed.

“God damn! This little whore took the whole load.” Rick groaned as he came down from his peak, she slowed down and worked her tongue all over his cock to clean him off.

"My turn!” Jameson said. “Put your hands behind your back and lean your head against the wall so I can fuck your face."

Emily looked up at Rick, as if waiting for an order. “What are you waiting for you fucking slut? Do as the man says.”

Emily quickly got into position and he popped his dick back into her mouth and fucked her throat deeper than anyone ever had. Jameson looked her in the eyes as he shoved his cock repeatedly into her mouth and throat. Emily’s expression was one of disbelief and her eyes looked like they were going to pop out of her head. She moaned uncontrollably, and Raymond couldn’t figure out if it was pain or pleasure. Just when Raymond thought she couldn't handle another moment he helped stand her up and walked her over to the bed. Jameson sat on the bed, pulled her between his legs. He roughly pulled her close to him and started to lick and kiss her nipples.

"You sucked my dick and let me fuck your face but now I’m going fuck your pussy." He snarled. “Now get on all fours on this bed, put your arms down flat and put your face in the mattress! Be sure to arch that fucking back and your ass in the air!”

After looking at Rick who gave her a wicked nod and grin, Emily immediately did just what Jameson said, the look on her face flush with desire. He positioned himself behind her and placed a foot right on top of her head, pushing her hard into the sheets. With a slow and powerful lunge, Jameson started sinking his massive cock into her from a side angle. Raymond watched as Emily’s pussy lips separated and they begin to work their way around his thick girth. Inch after inch disappeared into the tiny Emily as her pussy stretched to the limit. Her hips shuttered as he almost bottomed out in her tight pussy.

“UH…OH…OHHHhhh!” Emily shook violently in a sudden orgasm. She had cum simply by being filled with his cock and he hadn’t even begun moving yet.

"It's so fucking deep!" She started screaming. "Please. Fuck me! Fuck me hard!"

He turned so he was completely behind Emily while his dick was balls deep, literally filling Emily fuller than she has ever been. Raymond watched with his mouth wide open, almost hitting the floor as her warm pussy seemed to suck the giant cock in.

"Now, from here on out this pussy belongs to Jameson here.” Rick said firmly.

"This pussy belongs to his big cock now." She screamed at Jameson, her voice bursting with the fulfillment.

"Good slut.” Rick said. “Maybe next I’ll let Jameson fuck that tiny little asshole of yours. I bet your boyfriend here would love that.”

Raymond struggled against his bindings. “Fuck you asshole!” He yelled toward Rick who just smiled wickedly back.

Emily was in a different state of mind than Raymond. She was pushing back on Jameson massive rod hard and fast. She continued begging for more even though it looked like she was being ripped open. Jameson began impaling her upon his cock. Burying it into her as fast as his hips would allow. Emily was accepting more than nine inches of his member with every long hard stroke and loved it. So much in fact that she began another orgasm.

Her nails dug into the bed and she bit down on the sheets, letting out another scream. “AHHHhhh FUCK!” She screamed as she came again, his cock thrust repeatedly in and out of her while she climaxed.

He continued to fuck her forcefully through orgasm after orgasm, her energy decreasing after each one. Raymond felt like chump as he watched this dark-skinned Samoan fucking the life out of Emily. His body loomed behind her, he was so much bigger and wider than the tiny Emily, it was amazing that she was even able to take his massive dick. Raymond watched as her tits shook, her eyes rolled back as he continued to pump her with his long, thick, hard cock.

After several intense orgasms, Emily began to become weak and her body became limp. She collapsed on the bed, unable to hold herself up. Her body was shaking. It looked as if she might pass out.

"Get your ass back up here." Jameson sneered as he pulled her by the hair off the bed. He walked her like a dog right in front of Raymond.

"You’re a dirty little slut. Aren't you?" Jameson asked

She nodded her sweaty head yes as best she could with her hair wrapped tightly in his hand.

"Now your boyfriend here is going to watch you get fucked up close." He ordered as he pulled her hair back further. With his other hand, he guided his big cock into her pussy and slammed it forward.

“OH FUCK YES!” She screamed as Raymond watch the man sink his massive cock back into her. A knot wound up so hard in Raymond’s stomach it made his head spin.

He continued to fuck Emily hard and deep as Raymond looked on.

“You like that shit! Don’t you?” Rick asked adding insult to injury.

Raymond didn’t respond and just watched as Emily’s pussy was being rubbed raw. Jameson continued to plow into her from behind as she looked up at Raymond. Her looks betrayed her real self. She was loving the feeling of finally being fucked into oblivion by a massive dick.

The fire in her eyes pierced deep into Raymond, but he knew that it was just the work of the scepter that made her this way. His head filled with rage and he began to struggle in his bonds. He couldn’t help but think about how he was going to get his revenge on these men. How he would kill them both if he had to. Raymond had never had murderous thoughts, but after being humiliated by the ordeal, he did now.

"You want me to cum?" Jameson asked.

"YES!" She screamed, her mouth hanging open.

By the intense look on Jameson’s face, everyone in the room could tell he was getting close. He reached underneath Emily and mauled her tits. He kneaded them and smashed them together as she raised the front half her body, pressing her back against him as his big hands assaulted her breasts. Her arm wrapped around over his shoulder and she ran her fingers over his shaved head. With his hands grabbing her breasts and squeezing her erect nipples, it took him only a few minutes more before he would flood her pussy with his cum.

“UGHHHhhh!” Jameson groaned as his hot cum emptied into Emily. Jameson continued to groan as she sent ribbon after ribbon deep into her as she writhed in front of him bursting into another orgasm. Finally, they both came down from their peaks. Emily slowly turned her sweat drench head and gave him a short kiss on the cheek as he backed up off of her, exhausted and totally spent.

“FREEZE!” A loud female voice came from the doorway, snapping everyone’s attention towards it. Raymond looked up to see a black-haired woman standing there, nine-millimeter in hand trained right on the massive Jameson.

“Oh, fuck it’s that lady cop that got suspended for fucking Professor Schroeder on the top of her squad car while on duty!” Jameson shouted.

Rick didn’t need an explanation, he already knew who the woman was. He sneered as his face filled with dread, knowing that he had gotten caught. His life was over, and he was going to be spending the rest of his days in a federal penitentiary.

Lieutenant Madison Burton didn’t give them a chance to say anything further before she said the words that were music to Raymond’s ears. “Mayor Reynolds, Jameson Knotts, I’m taking you to the precinct!”
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