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Slut Finder had given me a magical week to remember. Thanks to its high tech scanning powers, strong hypnotic abilities and seemingly magical influence on the world around it I was living a life of luxury, sleeping with the most beautiful and sexually talented women I could find.

After such an intoxicating few days I assumed that Slut Finder had already played all of its card and had no other surprises for me. Little did I know I was wrong.

As expected after my last session Slut Finder had once again progressed in level, now up to level seven; there didn’t seem to be any end to this process.

Being exhausted from the day before, sleeping with the gorgeous artist I found, I didn’t actually check back with Slut Finder until I awoke in the morning. Despite being good and drained yesterday, releasing all of my paint to make a masterpiece in her womb, my cock was hard again upon waking up. Nothing could prevent my morning wood it seemed.

With the will to get up not yet in me, too much of the blood needed to work those legs and my brain being present in my crotch, I reached over to my phone and took a look. Slut Finder had been the last thing I’d opened and had never been closed which meant it was there waiting for me, with a message.

“You have now reached level seven,” the text on the screen read. “S rank now unlocked.”

A cold sweat started to drip down me as I read those words, a shiver rumbling from deep within. S rank? That couldn’t possibly be a new rank could it? A new rank that even surpassed the A+ rank? A+ was incredible, I didn’t know sex could be so good. Was Slut Finder trying to tell me there was something better and that it would now guide my way? The will to get out of bed found itself rather quickly once those thoughts began to race through me.

Right away I started up the scan. With the ever increasing scanning range of the app just maybe I’d be able to find someone with this rank close by. Perhaps the app had been leaving them off the results before, waiting for me to earn them.

I was right.

The result which came back, in the recommended section, had that magical letter written in the ranking section. There was one of these angels living close. Really close actually. On closer inspection, they actually lived in the same apartment building I did.

On an even closer inspection, they actually lived on the same floor I did.

On an even closer inspection than that, they actually lived in the room next to mine.

A twitch ran through my brow. Was this app joking? Was it trying to tell me that an absolutely perfect woman had been living next to me all this time and I hadn’t even known about it!? Fate was a cruel mistress.

I calmed myself. No, fate wasn’t cruel. Fate had delivered to me Slut Finder which allowed me access to women that I would only be able to encounter into my dreams otherwise and now it had revealed to me that the best lay of all was just one room from mine.

Determination raced through me as I arose from my bed, a sense of purpose instilled into my being. There was a gorgeous woman, given an S rank rating, waiting for me next door. I couldn’t let this opportunity go to waste.


It may have made me seem like a poor member of the community but I didn’t actually really know my neighbors. I’d seen people going up the halls and going into rooms, I’d even said a passing hi to people too, but I didn’t really know them. Still I’d be making that up now by getting to personally know my next door neighbor.

I’d already read up on the details about and her and given her picture plenty of checking out. Her name was Chloe and she was a single businesswoman who obviously didn’t falter in the looks department.

She was older than me but didn’t look it in her face and I had no reason to doubt her body would be any different. Having already placed the hypnotic script into the phone I steeled myself and knocked on her front door. I knew she was in, now all I had to do was wait for her to answer.

“I’m coming!” I heard her voice calling out from behind the door as the sound of footsteps soon began to patter on the other side, the door creaking open to reveal the auburn haired beauty to my mortal eyes. “Hello?”

Her voice was smooth like butter. How had I chosen not to introduce myself to such a stunning neighbor in all the time I lived here? I’d have to thoroughly give myself a kicking later on.

“Hey,” I said back to her, trying to sound as cool as possible. “I live next door. I was wondering if you’d seen this person hanging around here lately.”

Did Slut Finder enchant people to look at it or were humans simply programmed to look at things if you held them up and asked them to look? Once again, just like all the others, Chloe looked into the screen of my phone and found herself under the hypnotic powers of the app.

The void took over her face and reduced her to a blank slate, ready to be scripted, Slut Finder installing my vision for our session into her mind and turning it into fact.

I hadn’t played around with the outfit changing function of the phone in a while, not since I played teacher and student in the school. This time though it was me who was getting the outfit change, my tatty shirt and jeans being transformed into a classy suit in a matter of moments. I had to say I looked pretty sharp in this.

The reason I’d been placed in a suit was for the scenario I decided to play out this time. What better way to get into a woman’s home than as a salesman? Slut Finder should have given me a briefcase too.

As I thought that a briefcase formed into my free hand. Slut Finder really was too incredible to be real. At what point was I going to wake up and find out that this had all just been a dream?

I had my outfit now and I’d completed my hypnosis of Chloe. The life came flooding back into her face, the beauty snapping in place like she’d just popped free out of a daydream. I’d take the lead while she was still finding her feet.

“Good afternoon miss, “I said clearly, trying my best to put on a sales voice. “I was wondering if I could come in and show you some products that you may be interested in.”

Unlike me Chloe’s outfit hadn’t changed. She didn’t need to change for her role, an orange sweater and jeans would do her just fine. In such casual attire it must have been a day off for her.

“Sure thing, come on in,” she said cheerfully, welcoming me into her home. Despite the fact that we lived in next door apartments her place looked a lot more clean and polished than mine. The smell in the air was also a lot more fresh.

I made myself as home, heading in and taking a seat on her couch, placing my briefcase on the table in the center of the room. Chloe joined me a few moments later, smiling from ear to ear.

“Would you like anything to drink?” She really was being a good host. I didn’t know if this was all the hypnotic charm or if she was just a much nicer neighbor than me.

“No thank you miss, I’m too eager to get started for such a thing. If you’d like to have a seat then I’ll show you our first product.”

Chloe nodded and sat down next to me on the couch, the smell of perfume from her skin pleasantly tickling my nose. I should have came around here a long time ago.

With no need to waste anymore time I got to work, opening up the container and pulling out the goods. It wasn’t the briefcase I was opening though. I unzipped my fly and fished out my large cock, still hard from this morning and not yet blessed with any satisfaction to bring its energy levels down.

“This miss is my cock,” I said to her, grasping the engrossed shaft in my hand. “As you can see it’s big and it’s hard. For today only I’m offering you the chance to satisfy my cock for me. What do you say miss?”

She bit down firmly on her bottom lip, nibbling softly as she eyed up my hard meat. I knew that I was hung for a guy and I liked to brag about it and I loved when women stared at it with such intent, even if it was thanks to a hypnotic trance.

“Hmm, what’s the catch?” she asked me, her hands fidgeting around on her lap.

“I’m glad you asked. The catch is I’m going to need to use every hole on your body to see just how amazing women like you are at sex. I cannot guarantee that I will not cum deep in every one of your holes, over and over again, until the sun goes down.”

Her cheeks were glowing red as she listened to my proposal, her eyes greedily trailing along the full length of my shaft. I already knew what her answer was going to be.

“That’s quite the catch. Where do I begin?”

“You can begin with your hands miss. Get a feel for that cock and then we’ll move on to that pretty mouth of yours.”

I moved my hand away from my lap so that she could take its place, moving both of her soft hands over and grasping around my girth. She cupped around the base with interlocking fingers, slowly pumping up and down to stroke me between a sandwich of soft palms.

My cock throbbed to her touch and made a small moan trickle from her lips. I was surprised to see just how excited she was to be playing with my cock. Maybe I was a better salesman than I thought?

“It’s huge,” Chloe said to me, her eyes unable to come away from my member. “I’ve never seen one so big before.”

“Well it's all yours to enjoy miss,” I growled out, excited by just the touch of her silky, smooth, palms. “I think you’ve got a good feel for it now, isn’t it time you began to use that mouth?”

She nodded in agreement, moving back down to grasp as the base as she leaned in to me, lowering down to bring her lips towards direct contact with my cock. She hovered just short of a kiss with the head, letting her tongue roll from her lips and drawing it against my sensitive dick. It was like she was lapping up an ice cream, dragging her tongue up and down in stroking motions, tenderly pleasuring my manhood. I throbbed in excitement, how could some simple tongue play hit all the right spots?

Her licking moved onto a suckle as her mouth finally close the short gap between us, her lips connecting with my girth, kissing her mouth against my bulbous cockhead. The kiss was soft but passionate, slowly slipping in deeper to envelop more of my largeness inside.

Soon the sight of my cockhead was gone and it was all contained within her lips. Those thick pillows squeezed around the girth, sandwiching me in her tightness as she began to rock her body forward and back, putting her shoulders into bobbing and sucking my cock.

She seemed to twist and roll her tongue around my size, bathing me in her saliva as she worshipped my manhood in her mouth. She didn’t have the intensity other women I’d been with had but seemed to be able to expose all of my weaknesses, targeting each and exploiting them with ease. Was this the natural talent of a businesswoman?

I felt like I was melting in her mouth. She was so gentle with me and yet my willpower was being drained away from me. I was used to going all day but I could already feel myself throbbing. She was going to milk me dry just like that.

“How are you so good at this?” I queried, fingers digging into the couch deeply as she suckled me. Her green eyes rolling up to look at me as she sunk deeper against me, planting her lips against my crotch, was her only answer.

Her final act had pressed my thick mushroom into the entrance of her throat where it was firmly squeezed down in that sexual vice. That was it, I could contain myself no longer. I pressed a hand down onto the top of her head and forced her to remain exactly where she was as the first orgasm of the day washed through me.

My hips jerked under her as I thrust my body into those lips and pumped out my cum, spraying my thick cream deep into her throat, bathing it with a shade of white. The sticky cream clung to her insides as ropes fired from the lavished member, being milked dry by her otherworldly throat. How could she be so talented?

I was trembling by the time I stopped cumming and released my hand from her head and in return she released me from the heaven known as her mouth. I was already gasping for breath from the experience. At least when she gasped for air she had an excuse with where she’d just been.

“Hmm, delicious,” the sexy female moaned to me, slowly drawing her tongue around her lips. Had I bitten off more than I could chew with this one?

My impressive libido helped me to get hard again in a mere instance, just one blowjob, no matter how incredible, was going to be able to satisfy the lust that I felt. That was fine by me, I couldn’t let myself lose here. I’d conquered six women since getting Slut Finder and I would make it seven.

“Alright take your clothes off,” I commanded, tugging at my tie as I began to strip myself down, “We’re not stopping until I complete the full service.”

All her holes would be mine.


I’d questioned whenever her body would be as good as her looks. She passed that test with flying colours. Despite the fact she was older than me she had the body of a cheerleader.

“So how do I look?” she asked me, swaying from side to side with her arms up and out of the way, giving me the full view of her body. Her long slender legs, her flat stomach and her perky breasts. She brushes her fingers through the wisp of hair between her legs as she hummed. “I know I could have tidied up a little but I hope you like what you see.”

“Oh baby, there won’t be any complaints from me. Now why don’t you turn around and show me that round ass of yours.”

Chloe turned around, pressing her hands down onto the arm of the couch, leaning back to present to me her round ass, shaking it from side to side with a slight wiggle.

I approached, slapping a hand into her booty, giving it a small spank and leaving it glowing with a vivid shade of pink before I slipped my touch lower, curling my fingers upwards, grinding across her pussy lips.

She shivered as I pressed inwards, tasting her insides with my wiggling digits, squirming around her wet insides, pumping soft moans from her lips as I worked to get her body ready for what was about to come next.

I wasn’t content with just getting her a bit wet. She’d made me cum so easily with her mouth, she’d made me orgasm with such intensity, I needed to pay her back. I didn’t want to be beaten.

My fingers curled up and pumped her sharply, hand compressing between her thighs to sink in deep, stirring around her insides as those soft moans grew deeper and heavier, hotness dripping from her lips.

“Oh, ah,” she moaned, lips quivering to every movement of my hand. I’d been practicing this ability, the power to pleasure, over the last few days. I wanted her to squeal for me.

I rocked my wrist in her insides, exposing her g-spot and striking it with dangerously accurate thrusts, doing what she had done to me and aiming for her weaknesses to make her body tremble. I could feel her legs quivering below me as I was forcing an orgasm to build up in her depths, fingering without remorse until I heard her squeal out into the air.

“Ah, I’m cumming!”

Her entire body tensed up as I triggered an explosive, squirting, orgasm from my neighbor, Chloe spraying out her lustful juices in an arc, spraying into her couch and staining the fabric with glistening liquid.

She probably wanted time to rest after her orgasm but now that I had equalled our scores I had to get ahead. With her pussy still quivering I dragged my fingers out and replaced them with my throbbing manhood, burying myself into her tender sweetness with a long thrust.

“Now that we’ve gotten that out of the way, let’s get back to business,” I growled into her, grasping her hips tightly and holding her as I began to thrust sharply, making her body shake and rock forwards and back, moans pouring from her mouth.

“Wait I’m still sensitive!” she whined back to me, her pussy raw from her fresh orgasm but that didn’t stop me, I was aiming for conquest.

Just as expected she felt incredible. I was now a man who could appreciate the finer things in life and she was the finest yet, it felt I was thrusting into heaven itself; it only drove me to go even harder.

With domination as my goal I gripped my fingers tightly into her sides and placed all of my strength into burying my hard length into that sweet honeypot, my abs slapping into her round ass and spanking them with a slight jiggle from the impact, making her body moan at volumes the entire block would hear us. Luckily she didn’t have to worry about disturbing her neighbor, he was the one inside of her.

I wrapped an arm around one of her legs and hooked it upwards, tilting her body to the side so I could properly see the way we connected, my manhood sinking into her dripping pussy, and that moaning, blushing, squealing face of hers. It filled up my primal love for domination.

“So what do you think of the service?” I asked her, wanting to make her talk, wanting to hear her squeal for me as I stirred up her insides.

“It’s the best cock I’ve ever had,” she moaned back, her eyes heavy as I thrust submission into her sexy body, shaking her frame with every powerful thrust into her twat.

“You’re damn right it is. You’ll never taste a cock this good again unless you come crawling back to me. I’m going to leave my mark inside of you!”

I didn’t usually act so ferocious but I couldn’t help myself, she’d brought the devil out inside of me and soon I was going to be leaving it minions inside of her. My insides were aching for release in her wonderful body, there wasn’t going to be long before I sprayed my seed again.

Knowing the moment of release was close I put all of my force into my hips, drilling in with incredible energy, stirring her up with an intensity that few ever felt. A body like this was the perfect vessel to channel my libido into.

The moment arrived at last, I did my best to hold it off for as long as possible but in the end I surrendered and allowed my cum to release and pour into her insides, filling her womb with a hot burst of cum which doused the flames in her body and replaced it with a heavy, sticky, cum filling.

My body tensed and throbbed as I released into her and she released over me, orgasmining around my cock in a way that coursed through every inch of her body, filling the air with her moans as she rocked and twisted in place. Both of us had been driven to bliss by the other.

I kept a tight hold of her squirming body as slowly my orgasm drew to an end, my whole body feeling lighter after I’d buried such a large quantity of cum into her body, the whiteness following my cock out of her body, gushing down her mound and to the floor with large, wet, drips.

“So much,” she groaned, the confidence earlier replaced with submission for my alpha status, her pussy given a reminder of just who the boss was here.

“Why are you acting like it’s over?” I asked, Chloe giving the atmosphere of this being the end of our session. I was having none of that and I grasped at her hips and threw her down onto the couch. “Didn’t I say I was going to leave my load in all of your holes?”

“What?” Chloe gasped out as she laid on her back, looking up at me as the cum dripped from her mound down over her ass, lubing up that tight ring of hers. “But we already did so much.”

I took a hold of the tie I’d taken off earlier which had been cast over the table, using it to bind her wrists together so that she couldn’t fight me, to make it clear her only option was to submit to me.

“And now we’re going to do a little bit more. You see I’m not here to satisfy your needs. You’re here to satisfy mine.”

With her arms taken out of action I grasped her thighs and pulled her hips towards me, forcing myself into her tightest of holes with a teeth gritted groan, squeezing into the cum lubed ring and pushing myself into her S class body.

“Stop I’ve never done that before-ah!” she squealed out as I managed to press my way inside of her tightest part. It was like a whole other animal than her pussy, it was strangling me with a tight, vice like grip. I was playing with fire once again, I wouldn’t last long battling against this incredible entrance.

Needing to stamp my authority into every part of her I kept my grip on her body and began to pound into her behind, starting off slowly at first to get us both used to the size difference and the new sensation, my movements quickly starting to get faster as I fell under the intoxicating spell of her small ring.

I wasn’t the only one who fell under a spell. What started as teary eyed squeals switched to passionate moans over the course of a minute. The look of worry on her face had melted away and had been replaced with that of a bitch in heat.

“I had no idea!” Chloe moaned out, face the picture of bliss, “I had no idea that this could feel so good!”

“Better believe it,” I grunted, not letting my hips pause, keeping her on the edge of sanity with my manhood as the perpetrator.

Now that she was enjoying it as much as I was it meant I had license to really let go and thrust into her with all my might, wanting to send her crazy for me, so crazy that even once the hypnosis ended she’d still be lusting for my cock.

Her moans flooded the room as our bodies clapped together thanks to the force of my hips slapping into her round ass, burying my throbbing manhood into the vice like center with a ruthless efficiency, locking our bodies together in taboo bliss.

I had promised to use all of her holes and I had made no promises about not filling each and every one with cum. I’d blasted her mouth with my cum, I’d flooded her pussy with my jizz and finally it was her asses turn to taste all of my thick manhood.

“I’m almost there,” I warned her as I felt my insides bubbling up in excitement, “I hope you’re ready. I hope you’re ready to have your last hole marked as my property.”

“Yes yes yes!” she screamed out, the fittings almost shaking from the volume. “Do it, do it! Mark me as your property!”

“How can I resist? I’m going to cum, I’m going to make your ass my own!”

I gritted my teeth together as the orgasm raced through my body, making it tremble in place. The hotness of my release escaped my shaft and blasted itself into the depths of her ring, spraying out rope after rope of thick, manly, cream into her feminine body, marking it with my orgasm. Now every hole of hers had tasted my cum.

We remained locked in place, my arms gripping around her as she was still unable to use hers, bodies grinding together as I unleashed every drop of my seed into her hole, not parting ways until she was good and claimed.

Slowly I drew back, the conquering hero, the wench claimed as my property. It could all fade away as soon as the hypnosis ended but looking down there and then, she was mine.

She was even more exhausted than I was, panting hotly and heavily, her chest pumping in place while her cheeks glowed a hot, intense, red. Of course though, with my levels of lust and someone as intoxicating as her, there was still a devil lurking on my shoulder.

“Chloe, you don’t have anything you need to do today, do you?”

Looking up at me in confusion she shook her head.

“No, nothing I can think of.”
 

“Good,” I growled, leaning tightly over her body, casting my presence over her smaller form, “Because I have a lot more to show you before I need to go.”

Her heart seemed to skip a beat below me as she saw the predator in my eyes, a moan pouring from her lips.

“Anything you say sir.”

I had conquered my prey, now it was time to start having some fun with her.
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