
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

"That's a good slut," grunted another man behind me.  I felt his big hands on my tits and gasped as his thick penis spread my tiny little asshole.  Amazingly, I could spread to take him, the head of his cock entering my ass.  "Now you're going to take some anal."

I moaned and he rammed himself into my ass.  My pussy was still throbbing, and he fucked me, his cock thrusting in and out of my pussy and my ass, making me feel full and satisfied.  I felt the overwhelming pleasure of being fucked in both holes, feeling these two mens' cocks in both my pussy and my ass.

"Oh fuck, you're tight," the guy in my ass grunted and I looked over my shoulder at him, my eyes wide. He was as ripped as the rest of them, and as handsome, his body full of muscles that were taut and straining.

"Are you a virgin?" he asked, and I shook my head.

"I'm not a virgin," I said, my voice breathless.  I felt another incredible orgasm building me from having two big penises inside me, stretching and fucking me, claiming and owning me.  They were using me, forcing me to take them, and I loved every second of it.

They were going faster now, the two of them slamming into my pussy and my ass.  I was rubbing my clit again, the guy inside my pussy was sucking my nipples, and I couldn't control myself any longer.  I came, and my orgasm was so intense that I screamed and shook, my body jolting as I had a second and then a third orgasm, my pussy and my ass clenching down on their cocks and milking them for their sperm.  They came too, grunting and groaning, and I could feel their hot semen filling my womb, coating my insides.  They came hard, their cocks hot and pulsing, filling me up with so much cum.  I loved it, I loved their semen filling up my belly, making me a slut for them.  I loved their cocks making me a mother.  I was theirs now, completely, and there was no going back.

I gasped as I felt the enormous frat boy cum loads in my pussy, leaking out,  and the other guy's cum fill my ass, dripping out and down my thighs.

Smart Babe to Sexbot: Part I

My pussy was on fire, burning with the feeling of so much cum inside it, and they were still fucking me hard, each throbbing cock surging with sex and life, cumming again and again until I was fucked senseless, my body limp and my pussy and ass filled with their jism.

I'd always been known as a smart girl in all my college career. Getting A's in every course, acing all my exams, being the teacher's pet. But when I met him, my grades started slipping. It was like my brain refused to focus on anything else but him. He was tall, dark, and handsome, with piercing blue eyes that seemed to see right through me.

I'd first noticed him in my Economics class, where he sat in the back of the room, looking bored. I couldn't help but stare at him, even though I knew it was a bad idea. He had a reputation of being a bad boy, and I didn't want to get involved with someone like him.

But fate had other plans. One day, as I was walking back to my dorm, I saw him sitting on a bench, smoking a cigarette. I tried to walk past him, but he called out to me.

"Hey, you're the smart girl from Economics, right?"

I stopped in my tracks, surprised that he knew who I was. "Uh, yeah. That's me."

He smirked. "I have something you might be interested in."

It was book, a tattered and worn copy that said "Smart Babe to SexBot" on the cover. I couldn't help but smile at the title - it sounded kind of funny.

"I didn't take you for the literary type," I said, taking the book from him.

He shrugged. "I have my moments."

We talked for a while longer, about books and movies and music. It was like we had this instant connection, like we'd known each other forever. As the sun began to set, he stood up and offered me his hand.

"Let me walk you back to your dorm," he said.

I hesitated, but then I took his hand. It was warm and rough, and it sent shivers down my spine. We walked in silence for a while, until he stopped in front of my dorm.

"Thanks for the conversation," he said, smiling at me.

I smiled back, feeling a warmth in my chest that I couldn't explain. He was really nice and handsome too.

His name was Alex, and I couldn't stop thinking about him after that night. I found myself daydreaming in class, imagining what it would be like to be with him. But I knew I had to focus on my studies - it was the reason I was there, after all.

One day, as I was walking through the quad, I saw Alex sitting on a bench with a group of guys. They were all smoking and laughing, and my heart skipped a beat when Alex saw me and waved me over.

"Hey there, smart girl," he said, grinning at me.

I blushed, feeling self-conscious in front of his friends. "Hi," I said, trying to act cool.

Alex introduced me to his friends, and we all sat down together. They were a rowdy bunch, but I found myself laughing along with their jokes and stories.

After a while, Alex put his arm around my shoulders and pulled me close. "Hey, did you read that book I gave you?"

I blushed at the memory of the book, with its provocative title. "Uh, not yet. I've been busy with my studies."

He chuckled. "You should really read it. It might teach you a thing or two."

I couldn't help but smirk at his teasing tone. "Oh yeah? Like what?"

He leaned in closer, his lips brushing against my ear. "Like how to turn a smart babe into a sexbot."

My heart raced at his words, and I felt a sudden heat between my legs. I tried to ignore it and focus on the conversation, but it was hard with him so close to me.

As the sun began to set, Alex stood up and stretched. "Well, I should probably get going. Nice seeing you again, smart girl."

I smiled, feeling a warmth in my chest again. "You too."

As he walked away with his friends, I couldn't help but feel incredibly curious. What did he mean... a smart girl into a sexbot?

I was going to find out.

****

When I got home I opened the book. The words were weird, kind of nonsense, not anything that made sense in my brain. But the more I read, the more my pussy got wet and my brain felt numb.

It was like all the intelligence was draining out of me, and all I could think about was...

Men. Hard, hung men with muscles...

Men with big cocks who wanted to fuck tight, tiny wet pussies like mine.

I needed to serve men. To be fucked by men.

****

I didn't remember much of the first night, just the overwhelming heat of his body, the heat and hardness of his cock, the incredible pleasure of his touch... I felt as if I was in a daze, my whole body buzzing as he swirled his fingers around my wet clit and teased me...

He was a sexy guy, a tall, dark, and handsome type - the kind of guy I'd always imagined myself with. He was confident in a way that I'd never seen before, and it was intoxicating. I could feel my body trembling, throbbing between my legs...

He was a stranger. I met him at the park and asked him to come home with me. He was tall and strong and had a big thick prick between his legs.

I needed to make him mine.

I couldn't stop shaking as he pressed me down on the bed, my body trembling under his touch. He was so big, so strong... I'd never felt so small as he towered over me. I needed to be taken by him.

"I need you to fuck me right now," I whispered, my voice almost cracking.

"Oh, you'll get fucked alright," he grinned, gripping my breasts in his hands and pinching the nipples.

"Oh my god," I moaned, arching my back and grinding my hips. "Please, oh god, please..." I couldn't stop begging him to fuck me, to put his big hard dick inside me and make me his.

I wanted to be owned. My pussy felt so empty and tingly. I needed it to be filled with big hard inches of thick man cock.

I ran my hands up his chest and licked his neck, panting as I got on my knees and unbuckled his belt. I could feel my pussy dripping for him, aching for the chance to be filled. He moaned as my hand closed around his cock, stroking the warm flesh and teasing the head.

He wrapped his strong fingers around my hair and pulled me closer, forcing his cock past my lips and deep into my mouth. I moaned and began to slide my mouth up and down his shaft, bobbing my head up and down and making little mewling noises as his cock slid in and out of my mouth.

He pushed me down onto my back and grabbed my hips, pulling me onto his cock and slamming it deep into my tight hole.

"Oh god," I moaned, wrapping my arms around his broad shoulders and pulling him close to me. I could feel my pussy stretching around his girth, my moans muffled by his cock. I needed more of him, all of him, any part of him that I could get.

I wanted to be filled with dick.  And cum.

I wanted to get fucked and pumped full of semen.

He pulled my legs up over his shoulders, and I cried out as he pushed in deeper. My pussy was dripping wet as he pumped in and out of me, his cock driving deep into my pussy and filling me up. I wrapped my arms around his shoulders and moaned. I needed more of him, more of his cock filling me up, more of his cum dripping out of my pussy.

"You need it harder, don't you?" he whispered in my ear as he fucked me hard.

"Yes," I moaned, feeling his cock sliding in and out of my pussy. I was losing my mind with pleasure. His thick, hard cock was fucking me so deep and so hard. I moaned and parted my lips, tasting his sweet skin against my tongue as he moved in and out of me.

My pussy was so wet, my whole body shaking as I cried out loudly. The pleasure inside me was unbearable, his cock stretching and filling me up as he began to fuck me faster.

His hands gripped my hips and his thrusts began to get harder and deeper, I could feel my pussy stretching to fit his enormous size.

"Oh my god," I moaned, feeling my body tensing.

"That's right baby, cum for me," he whispered in my ear. "Cum all over my cock."

I moaned loudly and bit my bottom lip as he fucked me harder, his thick cock sliding in and out of my pussy and making me lose my mind. I felt his hand sliding to my clit, rubbing me in circles.

My whole body was shaking, my toes curling as I cried out his name.

"Fuck, fuck," I mumbled as he began to pound me harder, his cock slamming in and out of my tiny pussy.

His hand closed over my throat and he fucked me harder, his cock slamming in and out of my pussy like a jackhammer. I cried out as I came, my moans getting louder and louder until my whole body was shaking and trembling in ecstasy.

"Oh god, oh yes, oh god, oh fuck, fuck fuck fuck," I moaned as I came, my pussy clenching and soaking his cock with my cum.

He slammed into me hard, his cock pressing deep into my throbbing pussy.

"Oh my god!" I moaned, feeling his cock swelling and twitching as it began to shoot load after load of thick cum deep into my pussy.

"Yes, yes, yes," I moaned, my pussy clenching hard on his cock and milking it for more cum. I could feel my whole body shaking as he finished, my pussy throbbing and shaking with pleasure.

I wrapped my legs around him and pulled him close, breathing hard as we collapsed on the bed.

"That was incredible," I said in a shaky voice.  I felt his cum trickling from my pussy.  I felt used and thoroughly fucked and so... full.  So much dick had been inside me.  And now a strange man's cum was thick and full inside my womb... Oh god! i wasn't on the pill.  What if I got pregnant?

Strangely, the thought made me extremely horny. Fucking strangers unprotected, letting them cum in my pussy.  Getting knocked up by a random man.

it was hot as fuck to think about.

*****

I woke up in my bed the morning after my night with the stranger. I felt exhausted from the intensity of our sex and wondered if I had been dreaming, or if it had all been real.

I looked down at my body, and my heart raced... there was cum everywhere. On my thighs, my breasts. Caked in my hair. I quickly jumped out of bed and ran to the bathroom.

I looked in the mirror and gasped, feeling my cheeks burning bright red. What had I done? I felt ashamed, ashamed of what I'd done with a man I didn't even know.

But I also felt incredibly horny... and truth be told, I wanted to fuck him again.

Or just... fuck SOMEONE.

I looked at my watch and realized I was over two hours late for class.  I'd never been late my entire life!

And it was all because of having an enormous penis inside of me.  Because I was suddenly craving sex with strong men.  Sex and submitting to dominant men who would fuck me and spray me with cum.

What's wrong with me? I thought.  I didn't look anything like myself.. I seemed so slutty.  My makeup was smeared and my hair was messed up.  I looked like a whore, not a straight A college student.

I thought about what my friends would think if they saw me now. I had always been one of the most conservative girls, but now I was covered in cum and running late to class, and I liked it.

I was still shuddering and shaking from my orgasm, my body still tense with pleasure.

I realized I was moaning out loud as I stared at my reflection.

I wondered if anyone else could hear me?

I decided I needed to get back to class.  I quickly brushed my hair and my teeth and threw on some fresh clothes. I didn't have time to shower.

I raced across campus, my heart pounding and my breasts and pussy still sore from the intense sex with the stranger.

I was winded by the time I got to class.

I sat down in the front row and took out my notebook, nervously pulling out a pen and some papers.

My professor walked in and quickly went to the podium. She was a plain-looking woman, straight hair and glasses and a dowdy style that should have been completely unattractive.

But something about her really turned me on.

"Where were you?" one of my classmates asked me.

I looked up, shocked by the question.

"I... overslept," I whispered, my cheeks burning bright red.

"Figures," she said and rolled her eyes, sticking her pencil in her hair and turning away from me.

The professor started talking, and I tried to focus, but all I could think about was that stranger's cock... his thick and enormous cock.

I could still feel his cum dripping out of me.

I could feel myself getting wet and hot at the thought of it. I felt my nipples harden and my pussy clench with desire.

I wanted to feel that incredible, hard, curved dick inside of me again, pumping me to new heights of pleasure, the thick shaft sliding in out and of my wet pussy, fucking me, forcing me to take him.

I wanted to feel a man's cum shooting inside of me, filling my womb and making me pregnant. I wanted to have his child.

I wanted to suck his cock and feel his cum shooting into my mouth, kissing him and tasting his cum and swallowing it down.

My legs were trembling from pleasure as I sat there, thinking about the stranger who had completely changed my life.

I wanted to go back to his house and let him fuck me again.

I wanted to go home with him and let him fuck me on my bed.

I wanted to let him bring over his friends and let them take turns fucking me.

I wanted to be their slut.

I wanted to beg them to use my mouth and my pussy.

I wanted to lie there and let them cum all over my body.

I wanted to let them cum in my pussy.

As the professor droned on, I felt myself getting wetter and wetter as I thought about what it felt like having that thick cock inside of me.  So invading.  So dominant.  My pussy and stretched and spread for him, allowing him to go deep inside me, deeper than any cock I'd ever felt.

My pussy was absolutely soaked.

What is wrong with me? I thought again.  Then I realized.  It was the book!  That weird book.  I had read it and the words hadn't made sense but... ever since then, it'd been all I could do to stop being incredibly horny and focus on anything important.  Now, I was constantly thinking about hung men, and submitting to them, doing increasingly depraved things just to get them to cum inside me.

I couldn't take it anymore.

I reached down and slipped my hand under my skirt, rubbing my fingers up and down my slit, just enough to get wet and excited.

I slid my fingers into my pussy and gasped as I felt how wet I was.

I started sliding them in and out, slowly at first and then faster, feeling my pussy clench again and again as I thought about that stranger's enormous cock, sliding in and out of my pussy, pumping me full of cum.

"Pardon me," someone said, and I looked up in absolute shock.

As he walked past, I felt my pussy throbbing, begging for more.

I looked up at the professor and realized I had been daydreaming.

"Um, sorry," I said, utterly ashamed. I pulled my fingers out of my panties and tried to keep my breathing steady as the professor droned on.

I loved feeling that big cock inside of me, but I hated the shame and humiliation of my inability to stop thinking about it.

I couldn't focus on anything.

I couldn't stop my pussy from throbbing and throbbing.

And half the time I had no idea what the professor was even saying, I was so horny.

*****

I was still horny and desperate later that night.

Even in the privacy of my bedroom, thinking about the stranger who had fucked me made me cum again and again.

I kept thinking about him and his thick cock, and every time I did I could feel an orgasm coming.

I was soaking wet, my pussy practically gushing with desire.

I gripped my bedsheets and masturbated, plunging my biggest dildo into my gushing wet cunt.  But it wasn't enough.  Despite cumming many times thinking about that strong man fucking me, I knew I needed the real thing.  I needed to be overpowered, forced, fucked, gangbanged.  I need to deepthroat cock, to serve cock, to swallow salty cum and have it coating my slutty body.

I didn't know the guy's number, so I couldn't call him.  But I knew there were tons of horny frat guys on campus....

Tonight was no exception, and as I walked by a frat house, I could see the guys through the window. They were all drinking and talking and looking like they were having a good time.

Suddenly, I felt a wave of emotion sweep over me, and I felt the sexual desire overtake me. I didn't have to think about whether I wanted to do this. I grabbed the doorknob, the sexual desire burning inside of me.

"Hey guys," I said, walking right in and stripping my bra off before they could say anything.  My big tits bounced free and jiggled.  "Wanna fuck me?" I giggled, sounding like a dumb bimbo... not like myself at all.

The men stared in shock, mouths open.  They were pretty good looking, with nice big muscles and I knew they had big dicks too.

"Holy shit," one of the guys said.  "You are fucking hot."  I breathed in deep..... that was me! I loved the hungry look in their eyes as they stared at my tits and my toned, tight body.

"Fuck yeah," said another guy.... and now I could see that even he was hard and his cock was big. "That's a sexy fucking body you've got there."

He was fucking huge.

He stood up and undressed, his big cock bouncing in front of him. I was wet, the throbbing in my pussy getting worse and worse.

"C'mon, guys," I said, turning away and bending down. I showed my ass to them and I could feel them staring right at it, at the curve of my ass.... my g-string disappeared into my pussy and I could feel myself getting wetter and wetter.

I wasn't a nerdy loner girl anymore.  Now I was a slutty babe who craved cock and needed to have big dicks inside her at all times.

"Sit down," I said, and the first guy pulled out a chair and I climbed up on top of him.  I felt his cock press against my pussy and I thrust myself down on it, both of us moaning in pleasure.

"Oh fuck," he moaned, grabbing my ass and pulling me down as he thrust up.  His cock slid inside my pussy and I felt it start to stretch me open.  I moaned with pleasure and he thrust up again, harder.  My big tits bounced and jiggled like crazy as he assaulted my pussy.  My pussy was dripping wet and my heart was pounding with desire. I rode him, my ass slamming down against him as he thrust himself up with amazing power.  My big tits bounced in front of me and I felt amazing as I fucked this man. I was like a porn star, riding cock and thrusting back and forth. I felt the orgasm building inside of me, the

thought of my little college slut body bouncing on thick frat guy dick intoxicating me.

"Fuck, you're big," I said, and he smiled.

"I know," he said, and I felt so fucking sexy saying it.  I liked the idea of being his woman, and I liked the idea of satisfying him. He sucked slowly and gently on my nipples, licking them, watching my reactions.  He was quite an attentive lover and I enjoyed the thickness of his very large penis inside me.  As we kissed, his big hands caressed and massaged my breasts, sending tingles to my pussy.  I felt invaded, penetrated, extremely slutty and submissive.  I loved it.  I'd never done anything like this before.

I started bouncing on his cock faster, rubbing my clit as I rode him.  I could feel the orgasm building up inside of me, and I wanted to fuck him harder.  I wanted him to fuck me harder too.  I wanted to feel his cock slam into my pussy, to feel him just fucking me for all he was worth.

I wanted him to force me to take his cock, to make me his woman, his slut.

"Do you want me to be your slut?" I whispered, and he grinned.

"Oh yeah," he said, and fucked me harder.

The other men were watching us, stroking their big cocks  as we fucked in front of them.  It felt so fucking hot, and I wanted to feel them inside of me too.

"Fuck me," I moaned, and he thrust himself up and down, slamming deep inside of me. He grabbed my hips and forced me down onto his cock. I moaned with pleasure and looked at the other guys.  "You too," I begged, and one of them walked up to me. I grabbed his cock and started to stroke it, and he moaned.

"Oh fuck yeah, that's right," he said, his cock hard in my hand.  "You horny little slut, stroke my cock."

I liked the idea of being his horny little slut.... I loved having that role. I loved the idea that these sexy guys thought I was theirs to fuck, to use, to claim. I loved that they paid me so much attention now that I was a slut.

I stroked his cock, feeling his hardness and the contour of it, the way it pulsed in my hand.  This throbbing manhood, a big dick that would soon be in my mouth, my throat, my pussy.

My ass.

I wanted anal sex, I realized, something I had never wanted before.

The book had turned me into such a slut that I was dying to be ass fucked by these horny frat guys!

They were manhandling me now and I loved it, their big fingers stroking and squeezing my breasts and nipples, my flat tummy, my ass.  The guy who was fucking me was going harder, and I knew he was getting ready to cum.  I could feel the throb of his cock inside my pussy, and I squeezed him with my tight cunt.  He groaned and I put my hands on his chest, feeling his strong rhythm as he fucked me.

I loved men now, I realized.  I loved their virility and earthiness, their strength, their semen.  The way they could make life inside my womb when they came inside my pussy.

"Good girl," breathed the guy fucking me.  "I'm gonna cum now, where do you want it?"

I knew what I wanted.... I wanted him to come inside my womb, so I could feel it, feel the life growing inside of me.  I wanted his semen to fertilize my eggs, to make life inside of me.  I wanted to be pregnant. 

A tiny voice in my brain screamed a reminder how pregnancy would ruin my college career.  Getting pregnant would derail my studies, destroy my chances at graduation and getting a job, and force me into a life of servitude as a mother and submissive housewife.

And somehow, that realization only made me cum harder.

"Oh fuck," I moaned, my pussy throbbing, my orgasm just about to break over me.  "I want you to cum inside me.  I want you to breed me."

With that, he slammed his cock into me, thrusting and thrusting, and I cried out as my pussy clamped down on his cock, feeling the explosion of his cum inside of me, the feeling of being impregnated by a horny frat guy whose name I didn't even know.

I screamed with pleasure as I came and came, and the men watched my body, my ass, undulate as I convulsed.  I was moaning and screaming for them to fuck me harder, to make me their slut, their woman, their baby oven. I wanted them to fill me, to possess me and make me their woman.

I'm pregnant. I have a baby inside of me.

I gripped the edge of the table and groaned as my orgasm continued and I felt the final spurts of thick cum fill my womb. There was an undeniable feeling, a deep down knowing that I was pregnant, that I was sure would be confirmed in the morning. 

I collapsed on top of the man, my pussy still full of his big cock, my big tits still bouncing against his face. I felt the warmth of his cum inside my pussy and I wanted more, I wanted to be stuffed full of his cock, his semen, his life force. 

"That's a good slut," grunted another man behind me.  I felt his big hands on my tits and gasped as his thick penis spread my tiny little asshole.  Amazingly, I could spread to take him, the head of his cock entering my ass.  "Now you're going to take some anal."

I moaned and he rammed himself into my ass.  My pussy was still throbbing, and he fucked me, his cock thrusting in and out of my pussy and my ass, making me feel full and satisfied.  I felt the overwhelming pleasure of being fucked in both holes, feeling these two mens' cocks in both my pussy and my ass.

"Oh fuck, you're tight," the guy in my ass grunted and I looked over my shoulder at him, my eyes wide. He was as ripped as the rest of them, and as handsome, his body full of muscles that were taut and straining.

"Are you a virgin?" he asked, and I shook my head.

"I'm not a virgin," I said, my voice breathless.  I felt another incredible orgasm building me from having two big penises inside me, stretching and fucking me, claiming and owning me.  They were using me, forcing me to take them, and I loved every second of it.

They were going faster now, the two of them slamming into my pussy and my ass.  I was rubbing my clit again, the guy inside my pussy was sucking my nipples, and I couldn't control myself any longer.  I came, and my orgasm was so intense that I screamed and shook, my body jolting as I had a second and then a third orgasm, my pussy and my ass clenching down on their cocks and milking them for their sperm.  They came too, grunting and groaning, and I could feel their hot semen filling my womb, coating my insides.  They came hard, their cocks hot and pulsing, filling me up with so much cum.  I loved it, I loved their semen filling up my belly, making me a slut for them.  I loved their cocks making me a mother.  I was theirs now, completely, and there was no going back.

I gasped as I felt the enormous frat boy cum loads in my pussy, leaking out,  and the other guy's cum fill my ass, dripping out and down my thighs.

My pussy was on fire, burning with the feeling of so much cum inside it, and they were still fucking me hard, each throbbing cock surging with sex and life, cumming again and again until I was fucked senseless, my body limp and my pussy and ass filled with their jism.

"Fuck," I moaned, and they both pulled out.  Their sperm leaked out of my pussy and my ass, and I felt dazed and exhausted.  I looked up at them, the three of us breathing hard, and they grinned down at me.

"That was a good fucking," one of them said, and I smiled.

"It sure was," I purred and sighed.  I felt so amazingly satisfied...

And yet, I knew this wasn't supposed to be me!  I was a good smart girl, not a bimbo...

Right????
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