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CODE NAME: MILF

I’d spent the last two years of my life waiting for this moment.
A few feet away, the beaker bubbled with a pink, frothy solution I’d devoted hundreds of hours of my life to creating.
I tapped on my computer’s keyboard. A few adjustments to the source code and I’d have it — a world first. If all went right, the program could instruct the solution on how to alter my DNA structure in whatever way I desired.
I could turn my green eyes blue, grow two inches taller, or have muscles that would make a pro-body builder weep. The sky was the limit, and the discovery would make me filthy rich. How many nineteen-year-old billionaires were there in the world?
I tapped on the keys and grinned. “Bingo.”
Behind me, the lab door squeaked open and the shuffle of approaching feet broke my concentration.
“Dude, you ready?” My best friend Milo plopped down on the stool next to mine.
“No. Go on without me.”
Milo propped his phone against the beaker happily bubbling with my DNA concoction. “You’ve got to see what she’s wearing today.”
“Hey, watch what you’re doing.” I glanced at Milo’s phone.
The Channel Seven weather girl, Brooke Hamilton, walked through the day’s forecast. She wore a form fitting summer dress showcasing generous cleavage. More cleavage than normal, in fact. Her long, strawberry-blonde hair hung loose behind her back and her scarlet lips popped. I would’ve given anything to have those lips wrapped around my cock.
“She’s so fucking hot,” Milo said. “I can’t believe she’s your stepmom now. Fucking bastard.”
Brooke was also my former nanny and only seven years older than me. She fueled dozens of my masturbatory fantasies and as many wet dreams. Life was cruel. My dad got to bang my fantasy girl while I sat on the sidelines. “Become a billionaire,” I said. “That’s your best chance at getting a ring on her finger.”
“I don’t want to marry her, I just want to fuck her,” Milo said.
“Dream on,” I said. “Give me a second while I put the finishing touches on this experiment.”
Milo shifted his considerable bulk on the seat and went to grab his phone. His elbow caught a beaker filled with powdered dysprosium, a rare earth element.
The beaker tipped sideways and collided with my DNA solution. A spoonful’s worth of dysprosium spilled into the froth of my DNA solution. The DNA solution bubbled and purple smoke curled from the surface.
I grabbed the beaker of dysprosium before it trashed years of hard work. “Fuck, Milo. Dammit, dude.”
“Shit, I’m sorry, Jack.” Milo grabbed his phone and scooted away from the table.
I tapped a few keys on my computer and hit Run.
A system message appeared in the error window.
Transformation Aborted - Serum Invalid.
“Shit.” Two years of my life just went up in smoke.
“I can fix it,” Milo said.
“Don’t fucking touch a thing.” I poured the solution into a glass bottle and corked it. “I’ve got a micro-strainer at home. Maybe I can salvage it.”
When I got home, I found Brooke perched on a high-backed chair around our kitchen island. She wore the same form-fitting summer dress I’d seen earlier on Milo’s phone. Her tits spilled out the top and the dress highlighted the perfect curves of her ass and long toned legs. She was busy reading the mail.
“Your father will be home soon,” she said. “Make sure your room is clean.”
I placed the bottle of my DNA solution on the counter and opened the fridge. “Hello to you too.”
She sighed. “Your room is a fucking pigsty.”
“The key to that sentence is the word your. As in, it's my room to do with as I see fit.” I grabbed the leftover pizza and took it to the island.
“Don’t fuck with me, Jack. I’ve had a long day.”
I wasn’t used to Brooke so freely tossing around profanity. “What’s wrong with you?”
“Nothing. Don’t worry about it.” She folded whatever letter she had been reading and stuffed it back into the envelope.
I shrugged and bit into a slice of pizza while I stared down Brooke’s top. Beneath the folds of her Rocky Mountain cleavage I made out the lacy edges of her white bra. I knew all her bras and her bra size — 34D.
I had learned many facts about Brooke during the last seven years. She was my secret obsession even though she didn’t know it. Brooke started out as my Nanny when she was nineteen and I was twelve. I’d spent every day since then figuring out how to get into her pants, but it was hopeless.
My dad had apparently cheated on my mom with Brooke and then married her. They sealed my fate. I would forever be a twelve-year-old little kid in her eyes.
She tucked away the letter and studied the bottle filled with my DNA. “What’s this? Perfume?”
The rose-colored container glimmered under the kitchen’s bright lights. It could’ve passed for a bottle of high-end designer perfume.
“Are your holding out on us? Do you have a girlfriend, Jack?” She reached for the bottle and popped off the cork.
I didn’t have a girlfriend. I had in fact never had a girlfriend and was still very much a virgin. “No. It’s my —”
She sniffed the bottle and frowned. “That smells awful. You should get your money back.”
“It’s not perfume,” I said. “It’s for a school project.” That was a lie, but she wouldn’t know the difference.
Brooke’s frown faded. Her face went blank and her eyes turned glassy and distant.
A strange sensation swept through me. I felt physically connected to Brooke in a way I’d never experienced. I had always desired her, but now, I felt like I knew her on a cellular level. It was almost as if I could read her mind but that wasn’t quite right.
Couples who have spent years together often finish each other's sentences or have the same thought as the same time. That’s the sensation I felt with Brooke but magnified by a hundred.
I felt something inside me permanently shift and settle. It was as if we were born for each other. We were soulmates. When Brooke met my gaze, I somehow knew she felt the same way about me.
Brooke gasped. Her cheeks turned a deep shade of crimson and her mouth fell open.
She knows how much I want to fuck her. I couldn’t hide from it and she knew that I knew. I also understood that until she breathed in my DNA solution, she had no prior physical desire for me.
But, now I had bound the two of us together, and the link was permanent and irreversible.
“How long have you wanted me like that?” She asked.
There was no point lying. I was confident that neither of us could ever keep a secret again. “I hit puberty at thirteen. I’ve wanted you ever since.” Brooke was twenty at the time and a fucking goddess.
Her face filled with compassion. “Your sexual frustration is palpable. I’m sorry. I had no idea.”
“That letter in your hand, it’s from the doctor, isn’t it?” I asked.
She nodded. 
“It’s about dad, isn’t it?”
She nodded again.
“He’s sterile.” I stated it as a matter of fact.
“Jack, how is this happening? Can you read my mind?” She asked.
“I think it’s the solution.” I nodded toward the bottle. “There was an accident in the lab. I didn’t know it would have this effect.”
“Jack, your sexual frustration is unsettling,” she said. “It’s almost overwhelming me. Is this how it will be with us from now on? I can’t take it.”
“I can’t help that I want to fuck you,” I said.
She blushed and lowered her gaze. “Jack, don’t say that.”
“Take off your dress and let me see your tits.” I don’t know why I said that. Five minutes ago, demanding that from Brooke would have earned me a slap across the face. Somehow, I knew she would comply.
She pulled her dress loose from her shoulders. “Okay. But do you think seeing my tits will be enough?” Her tits spilled free of the dress and deliciously jiggled beneath her lacy white bra.
My heart beat double time and I licked the dryness from my lips. “What do you propose?”
“I think we should go up to my room and you can do whatever you want with me.” Her dress fell to the ground, and she stepped free of it. A white G-string covered the perfect v-shape of her pussy and rode high on her flared hips.
Adrenaline rushed through my body and I felt my legs turn to mush. “Okay.” My voice came out ragged and hoarse, and my cock went from zero to sixty inside my jeans.
Brooke stepped closer to me and unbuttoned my jeans. She smelled of orange, jasmine, and a hint of vanilla, and something I couldn’t put my finger on. Something primal.
Then it hit me. “You’re ovulating.”
She chewed on her lower lip and nodded. Goosebumps flared across her chest and her nipples stiffened before my eyes. Under the flimsy lace, I made out her strawberry-pink areolas.
I cupped one of her tits in my hand. It felt heavy and natural. “I will definitely make you pregnant.”
She smiled and unzipped my pants before sliding her hand down my pants. Her soft fingers found my rock-hard cock, and she gently squeezed. “I want all your cum inside me.”
I nodded dumbly, and my head swooned. I needed to lie down before I passed out. “Let’s go upstairs.”
Brooke led me upstairs, and I followed. Her flawless ass bounced and jiggled with every step.
I reached up and cupped her ass cheeks and squeezed.
She giggled and peered over her shoulders. “That tickles.”
When we reached her bedroom, I closed and locked the door behind us. “Take everything off and get on the bed,” I commanded.
She complied without hesitation, unsnapping her bra and tossing it aside.
She didn’t have a hint of sag in her large creamy tits. They sat high on her chest and pressed together forming deep natural cleavage. She slid her hands over her tits before tweaking her stiff nipples. “You can put your cock between them if that will help soothe your frustration. I’ll oil my tits and let you come all over my tits and face.”
I thought for a second I might pass out. “I need to be inside you, ASAP.”
“Okay, Jack.” She crawled onto the bed and peeled off her G-string. Her slit glistened with juice and a soft thicket of reddish-blonde pubic hair covered her mons.
I pulled off my t-shirt and removed my jeans. My cock jutted straight out in front of me.
Brooke hungrily gazed at my dick and worked her clit with her hand. “It’s huge. Much bigger than your fathers.”
I stretched out on the bed beside her, making sure to lie on my father’s side of the bed.
Brooke stroked my chest with her long red-polished fingernails. “How do you want to fuck me first?”
“I want to watch you ride me,” I said.
“Anything to make you feel better, baby.” She straddled me and leaned forward, dragging her stiff nipples across my stomach and chest.
Our mouths met, and we kissed long and hard. She tasted like sweet cherries and I felt her tongue probe my mouth and slide along my lips.
I gazed down the length of her body.
Her smooth back gave way to her flared hips and bubbly ass. She smashed her against my chest and the sides bulged outward.
I slid my hands along her side boobs before cupping her ass in both hands.
As our kissing intensified, she moaned softly into my mouth and raised her hips to make room for my anaconda-sized cock.
I felt her slickness with the tip of my cock and drove my hips upward. My cock slid along her trench like a hot dog breaking in a fresh bun.
“Yes,” she hissed, still nibbling on my lower lip. She gyrated her hips, sliding my shaft deeper into her juicy slit.
The tip of my cock caught on her clit with every thrust. Her breathing grew ragged, and her moans louder. Her juices soaked my cock and trickled down my legs before soaking into my father’s duvet cover.
Brooke slid her tongue up my neck and took my ear into her hot mouth. She curled her lips around my earlobe and probed inside with her tongue. Her hair splayed across my face and I inhaled her intoxicating scent. A scent I had memorized and lusted after for seven long years. The impossible was coming true. I would lose my virginity to the girl of my wet dreams.
My cock twitched, and I nearly came on the spot. “Brooke.” I said voice heavy with lust.
She continued to hot dog my cock as she probed deep inside my ear with her tongue. “What is it, baby?” I felt her breath and tongue in my ear and the sensation nearly sent me hurtling over the edge.
“I might not last long,” I said.
“Are you a virgin, Jack?” She continued to grind my cock.
“Yes,” I said.
“That’s okay, baby.” She whispered. “We have all night and you can fuck me as many times as you want whenever and wherever you want.”
“You’re done fucking my dad or anyone else but me. Are we clear?”
“Done, baby,” she said. “This pussy belongs to you, but right now I need you to fill me with your giant cock.” She reached down and lined my cock up with her wet love hole.
I drove my cock upward while Brooke sank down causing my fat cock to bottom out in her cervix.
Her sopping wet cunt writhed and squirmed like a living thing. Every single nerve ending in my dick exploded with indescribable pleasure. Brooke’s pussy walls contracted and conformed around my shaft like we were both born for this moment.
I cupped her ass cheeks and pushed my cock deeper into my dream fuck’s pussy. “I can’t believe I’m actually fucking you.”
She sat atop me with her hands planted on my chest. “We will spend a lot of time fucking from her on out starting with making our baby together.” Her long hair tickled my chest and her big creamy tits jutted outward like two early Christmas presents.
I tweaked her stiff nipples and ran my hands beneath each breast confirming their natural weight. I squeezed her tits together and gently kneaded them like I’d wanted to do a million times before.
Brooke gently rocked her hips forward, not taking her eyes from mine.
I felt her slippery walls move around my shaft while the bedsprings let out their first squeaks of protest. Many times, I had pressed my ear to the wall listening to the squeak of these bedsprings knowing that my father was fucking my girl. I was reclaiming what was rightfully mine.
She continued to slow grind, and she moaned every time my dick bottomed out inside her. She closed her eyes and her breathing became ragged. “Your dick is so fucking big. I feel everything.”
I reached for Brooke’s pussy and felt as my cock slide into and out of her again and again.
She fucked me harder and faster and the bed springs lit up like the philharmonic orchestra. “Fuck… fuck… fuck.” She continued to chant as her moans grew louder and her tits bounced.
I slid my thumb along the curves or her soaking wet slit until I found the promised land of her clit. I started with a few small circles on her rosebud and the impact was immediate.
She shuddered and goosebumps flashed across her chest. She let out a stifled moan and fucked me harder and faster.
The bed springs went into overdrive and her tits furiously slapped together.
Squeak. Squeak. Squeak
Her ass slapped off my thighs and her tits smashed together resulting in a soft rhythmic skin-on-skin slapping.
Slap. Slap. Slap.
I slid Brooke’s clit between my thumb and forefinger and gently massaged.
She moaned loud enough to wake the dead, and I watched transfixed as her nipples grew even harder and goosebumps flared across her entire body. “Coming… so… hard….” She struggled for words between her moaning and labored breathing. Brooke dug her nails into my chest and her legs trembled while her body spasmed with an overpowering orgasm.
I pounded my cock into her harder and faster, ramming her pussy with years of pent up sexual frustration. “I own your pussy. Say it,” I commanded her, my voice stern.
She continued to writhe, her pussy spasming around my cock. “You own my pussy, you own my pussy, you own my pussy,” she said over and over.
My orgasm erupted like an untapped geyser and I blasted her cervix with a powerful jet of cum, nineteen years in the making. I was actually coming inside my hot nanny, stepmother, and the fantasy of every man who watched TV news. Rope after rope of my hot fertile cum blasted deep into her ovulating womb.
She arched her back and wailed, thrusting her tits into my face and planting her hands back on my thighs.
My cock continued to twitch and spurt the last remnants of my cum. I grabbed hold of Brooke’s heaving tits and squeezed. A light sheen of perspiration covered both our chests, and we held still breathing and calming our runaway heart rates.
“Incredible,” Brooke said. “We should have done that a long time ago.”
“You’re just now realizing this?” I slid my hands along her side and settled them on her hips.
“Do you think I’m pregnant?” I picked up on the hope in her voice.
“I pumped a lot of cum in you, but it’s hard to know for sure. How much longer are you ovulating?” I felt my dick twitch inside her as the tempest raging inside my soul embed by a tiny fraction. But it would take a lot more fucking to quell the storm.
“Four more days,” she said.
“We can fuck a lot in four days,” I said. “By the end of the week, I guarantee I will plant our baby inside you.”
Brooke lifted off my staff and a river of cum drizzled out of her gaping hole. It coated my cock like a bundt cake. She crawled down my chest, took my cock in her mouth, and started to lick it clean.
I couldn’t believe the DNA solution had such a life-altering impact on her and my thoughts drifted to other dream women who had remained tantalizingly out of reach.
Brooke continued to fellate my knob, suctioning out every drop of post-cum trapped in my shaft. “Do you like that?”
“Keep going. I think there’s some on my balls tool.”
“I’m on it.” She slithered her tongue down my shaft and began licking my balls while wrapping her fist around my shaft.
There was Brooke’s younger sister, Lily. She was the captain of the college cheerleading team, very blonde, and a stuck-up twat. I would definitely pay her a visit.
There was the lifeguard at the pool where I worked out. She was on the college swim team. I’d tried to make a move on her only to have the entire swim team taunt and mock me with jokes and laughter all at my expense.
I gazed down the length of my body. Brooke was on her hands and knees still milking the fatted calf. Her tits hung loose, swaying and jiggling and blinding me like a full-on solar eclipse.
I would need to work on a better mechanism to deliver the solution and figure out a way to improve its scent. If I could package it like a perfume, nobody would ever know the difference. But those were small modifications that I could easily implement. With my elixir, the sky was the limit.
Brooke finished cleaning up my cock and crawled up beside me to cuddle. “That was amazing.”
I slipped my arm around her and drew her in tight. “How long until dad gets home?”
“Who cares?” she said.
I slid my hand over her boob and played with her soft spongy nipple. “I do. I want to shower with you before he gets home.”
She reached for her phone. “We’ve got twenty minutes.”
Brooke started the shower and five minutes later we were hot, wet, and lathered with soapy goodness.
She stood facing the shower head, and I stood behind her massaging her soapy tits while sliding my slippery salami up and down her ass crack.
“God, Jack. You’re insatiable.” She reached behind her back and soaped my swollen ball sack.
“I figure we’ve got ten minutes.” My cock hardened in the soft folds of her ass cheeks. “I want to blow another load in you.”
“Do it, baby.” She bent forward and propped herself against the shower stall. She glanced over her shoulder and gazed at me, eyes heavy with lust. “Pound me, Jack.”
I guided my cock into her slippery hole and rocked my hips forward. Despite fucking her less than twenty minutes ago, her pussy felt tight and surrounded my hungry meat stick like a second skin.
I rocked my hips forward and started to slow fuck her, watching my dick slide in and out of her soapy snatch.
Brooke grunted and her big tits swayed in a circular motion matching the rhythm of our fucking.
Skin-on-skin, my balls slapped against Brooke’s ass cheeks as the hissing water drowned out the sound of our moans.
Slap. Slap. Slap.
“Brooke?” My father’s voice sounded muted and distant as if coming from the bedroom.
I froze with my cock buried inside of Brooke’s smoldering pussy.
“I’m in the shower Danny.” Brooke yelled above the sound of the shower but struggled to mask the lust in her voice.
I started fucking Brooke again, this time harder and faster.
She pushed her ass back against my cock as if willing me to fuck her harder and deeper.
I balled her long strawberry-blonde hair in my fist and tugged.
Brooke grunted with pain and pleasure.
“Give me a sec and I’ll get in with you,” my dad said from inside the bathroom.
I continued to pound Brooke’s pussy despite my father’s proximity.
Brooke bit on her lip and swallowed her moans. Her legs shook and her body spasmed as an orgasm clearly had her in a powerful grip. “No,” she said, voice urgent. “Almost… done.”
“Geez… be that way then,” my dad said.
An orgasm rumbled in the depths of my balls and I slid my hands to Brooke’s hips, ramming her pussy harder and harder with every thrust.
“My robe….” She could barely speak. “It’s in the dryer. Get it for me… please.”
My orgasm achieved liftoff and blasted into the depths of her pussy like a Falcon 9 rocket igniting during an early am liftoff. Hot ropes of thick spunk gushed from my cock and fired down her vaginal canal before inseminating Brooke’s eggs.
“Sure thing,” my dad said as I continued to pump cum deep in his wife’s sopping wet pussy.
I continued to rock my hips, draining every ounce of sperm from my balls.
Brooke stood and turned to face me. We kissed and our tongues wrestled for supremacy.
I ran my hands down her back and cupped her ass while she pressed her tits into my chest.
She laid her head flat against my chest and wrapped her arms around my waist. “I want to cuddle with you.”
I would have to do something about my dad. I didn’t want him touching Brooke ever again. Maybe I could use the DNA solution on him? So many possibilities. But for now, I needed to regroup and come up with a plan.
I kissed Brooke’s forehead. “I’ve got to go, but don’t worry. I’ll take care of him soon.”
“You won’t hurt him, will you?”
“No. I’ve got another idea. A better idea. For now, you’ll have to trust me.”
She kissed my chest and hugged me. “You’re the soon-to-be father of my children. I trust you, Jack.”
“Come to my room after he falls asleep,” I said.
“Okay, Jack. I love you.”
I kissed the crown of her head. “I love you too, baby.” I stepped out of the shower. For now, I needed my laptop and the DNA solution. I had research to do.






CODE NAME: CHEER

The last seven days had physically, mentally, and spiritually drained me. The long days in the lab, my course load demands, and the three-a-day sex romps with my stepmother, Brooke left me in desperate need of a night off.
But that hard work had paid off, and I was ready to test version 2.0 of Jack’s Famous Tonic, patent pending.
As for Brooke and I, the jury was still out on whether I had successfully knocked her up. She bought a pregnancy test kit, and we planned to check it together this weekend.
When I walked in the door, all I wanted was Brooke and bed in that order. Instead, I found my normally workaholic dad standing in the kitchen over a steaming bowl of popcorn. What the hell?
“Hey there, Jack,” my dad said.
“Uh… hi?” I put my backpack down. “What are you doing?”
“What does it look like?” He doused the popcorn with enough salt to induce a heart attack.
“It looks like you’re not at work,” I said.
He grinned. “Ain’t it great?”
It was anything but great. “So you’re going to what… eat enormous quantities of popcorn all by your lonesome?”
“Nope.” He drizzled butter over the top. “Brooke and I are watching a movie together, alone.” He leveled me with a stern gaze.
I ground my teeth and balled my fists. What game was he playing? Was he suspicious of Brooke and I? I’d never pegged my dad as a guy in tune with other people’s emotions, but maybe I wasn’t giving him enough credit. Brooke was a local celebrity and unbelievably hot. My dad took great pride in showing off his trophy wife around town. Maybe he thought the cow had escaped the barn.
But Brooke wasn’t just a trophy wife. She was smart, funny, and off-limits as far as I was concerned. This was a power play. He felt threatened and was staking his claim. What he didn’t realize was that he had already lost the war. He would find out soon enough.
A moment later, Brooke entered the kitchen and grinned when she saw me. “Jack, you’re home!” She wore a loose gray tank top, no bra and black skin-tight yoga shorts that ended just below her ass cheeks. She pranced across the kitchen, tits bouncing, and threw herself into my open arms. “I’m glad you’re home.”
I felt my dad’s gaze bore into my back.
I wrapped my arms around Brooke’s tiny waist and drew her in tight, flattening her firm tits against my chest. “Thanks.”
“Hey, Jack.” My dad slid a fifty across the counter. “That should be enough for dinner and a movie.”
I stared at the money but didn’t take it. “What are you guys doing for dinner?”
“We already ate.” My dad grinned and tossed a bite of popcorn in his mouth.”
Brooke took my hand and intertwined her fingers in mine the way lovers do. “Do you want to watch a movie with us instead?”
I glanced at my dad and he shook his head.
“Sure,” I said.
Brooke jumped up and down clapping setting her tits in delicious motion. They were too firm to put out an eye, but they offered a great show. “Goody.”
“What happened to date night?” My dad protested.
“Isn’t that what we’re doing?” she rolled her eyes. “Just go pick out a movie.”
My dad grumbled something under his breath and headed toward the movie room, popcorn in hand.
Brooke whirled to face me her eyes lit up like Christmas morning. “I got the kit. Let’s go check now.”
“We can’t check right now. My dad’s waiting for you.”
“You mean he’s waiting for us.” She took both my hands, perched on her tiptoes, and kissed me.
I laughed. “No. I’m definitely the third wheel in this equation.”
Now it was her turn to laugh. She stretched her arms around my neck, gazed into my eyes, and ran her fingers through my hair. “You are my man. Just follow my lead. Okay?” She kissed me again, and I rubbed my hands across her ass cheeks and gently squeezed.
“You go in first,” she said. “Tell your dad I’m getting a blanket.”
“Blanket. Got it.” I made my way downstairs and into the movie room.
He had turned the lights down and the streaming movie service lit up the ten-foot wall-to-wall screen. The room had three rows of plush movie theater seating. Behind the traditional seats, my dad had installed a leather love seat and two long matching sofas. The love seat faced the screen and was centered behind but between the facing sofas.
My dad had predictably taken the love seat and was munching away on the popcorn. He didn’t even look up when I came in. “There’s plenty of room on the couch,” he said.
“Right.” I sat on the sofa adjacent the love seat. “Sorry dad. I’ll play like I’m tired halfway through.” I had no intention of leaving. He had earned a heavy dose of false hope, and I meant to give him plenty of medicine.
“Thanks.” He continued to munch on the popcorn. “Where’s Brooke?”
“She went to get a blanket.”
A shit-eating grin spread across my dad’s face and he settled back on the love seat.
Brooke appeared a minute later wrapped in a plush, over-sized blanket.
“There’s room for you right here, my love.” My dad said.
She paused between the sofa and the love seat. “Danny, I feel like stretching out. Do you mind if I lay on the sofa instead?”
My dad froze, his mouth stuffed with popcorn. “I thought you wanted popcorn.”
She touched her stomach. “We ate so early I’m kinda full now. You go ahead.”
Inside I was laughing. Touche mother fucker. I didn’t react, keeping my attention laser-focused on the big screen.
“I can sit on the sofa with you,” my dad said.
“No.” She shuffled over to the sofa where I sat. “That’s your favorite seat. Enjoy your popcorn. I’ll sit here with Jack.”
I couldn’t make out my dad’s face, but his body went rigid. He was pissed. “Jack, didn’t you say you were tired?”
Brooke sat beside me on the sofa with the blanket curled around her. “If he’s tired, then the couch is perfect. He can stretch out here with me.”
My dad set aside the popcorn bowl and sighed. “Fine. I’ve got your choice of rom-com’s queued up. Which one do you want to watch?”
“I’m not in the mood for a romantic comedy,” she said. “Jack, you like super hero movies right?”
“I, uh… yeah. There’s a new Tarantula Man that just came out.”
“That’s perfect.” Brooke stretched out on the sofa and propped herself against my side. “Put that one on, Danny.”
If looks could kill, I would’ve been dead ten times over.
Without another word, my dad navigated the menu, and started the movie.
Over the next twenty minutes, you could have cut the tension with a very dull knife. My dad had abandoned the popcorn and sat, arms folded, staring at the screen.
“I’m still freezing,” Brooke said. “Why do you keep it so cold in here?”
“I get hot,” my dad said, not trying to hide his annoyance. “You’ve got a blanket. What’s the problem?”
She glared at my father. “You don’t have to be so rude.”
“Well, I’m not turning down the AC. I like it this way.”
Brooke turned to face me on the couch. “Jack, would you mind laying with me? You can keep me warm since your father won’t turn down the AC.”
“Fine. I’ll turn it down.” My father went to stand.
“Don’t bother,” she said. “This way we can both be happy.”
My father grumbled again and sat back down. He was beyond pissed.
I slid in behind Brooke on the sofa and propped the cushion up for both our heads.
“Here, get under the blanket with me.” She covered both of us and I immediately slid my hand up her tank top and cupped her bare tit in my hand.
She giggled. “It’s just like when you were little.”
“Don’t you think that’s a bit inappropriate?” My father had had enough.
“Are you insinuating something inappropriate is going on?” Brooke said.
I tweaked her now stiff nipple between my thumb and forefinger and ran another hand down the back of her short-shorts, cupping her tight ass in my palm.
“Don’t be a creep, Daniel.” She worked loosed the button on the front of my jeans and unzipped my pants. “I’ve raised Jack since he was twelve. Do you think we look at each other that way?”
“No, I… I’m sorry. You’re right.” He seemed to relax with Brooke’s assurance that nothing sinister was happening down below.
I grinned and pulled at the edge of Brooke’s shorts.
She raised her hips high enough for me to slide them down her legs and out of the way.
Brooke did the same to my jeans, and I reciprocated by raising my hips while she pushed them down my legs. My jeans and underwear joined her yoga shorts in a pile at the end of sofa.
Using the blanket as cover, I peeled her tank top over her ripe breasts and slipped it over her head.
I took off my t-shirt and Brooke slid her leg over my waist before taking my cock between her warm fingers.
The sound of my father munching on popcorn mingled with the room’s high-tech stereo system blaring Tarantula Man’s exploits in pure Dolby.
I had all the entertainment I needed under the blankets. My cock stiffened beneath Brooke’s supple grip while I explored the peaks and valleys of her glorious tits. I wanted to dive under the covers and eat her pussy, but I had a feeling my father would disapprove.
If all went right, by tomorrow evening, my father could disapprove all he wanted and it wouldn’t make any difference. In fact, it might make sex with Brooke even hotter.
I tweaked Brooke’s nipples until they were both ice-pick hard while she massaged my cock to diamond-hard stiffness.
I moved my hand from her glorious mound, across her flat tummy, and down past her navel.
Brooked giggled and moved her mouth close enough to my ear that I could feel her breath. “That tickles.”
I turned my head to face hers. Less than an inch separated our lips. She smelled of sweet floral, ripe cherry and everything girl, but I didn’t dare kiss her. Not yet.
I slid my hand through her pubic thatch until I reached the wet folds of her beautiful wet pussy. Brooke was a moaner and if I started playing with her clit, right here, right now my dad might get angry enough to pull a gun on me.
Instead, I ran my index finger along her wet trench. I brought my lips to her ears and whispered. “Give me your pussy.”
She nodded and curled her back to me, dragging my cock through the fleshy folds of her ass crack.
I scooted down mowing my dick through her soft flesh until I felt it catch on her sopping wet hole.
She fondled my balls and ran her fingers along my shaft to where my tip slid along her trench. Brooke guided my cock head to heaven’s entrance where I felt her warm kitty deliciously spasm.
I wrapped my arms around her and kneaded her tits with both hands while I buried my cock inside her to the hilt.
Brooke grunted and softly moaned before stifling her lust in the sofa cushion.
I froze. My cock twitched while her pussy quivered and writhed. I would have to go very slow or her moaning would give us both away.
The movie reached a fever pitch and with my cock buried in his wife’s sweet pussy; I glanced toward my dad. He had stretched himself out across the love seat. The empty popcorn bowl rested on the nearby coffee table. He looked half-asleep but his eyes were definitely open.
For the next twenty minutes, I rocked my hips forward and backward, slow fucking Brooke. I explored her tits, ass, and pussy and gently caressed her delicate rosebud. Twice I had to back off for fearing of blowing my load. I would bury my cock inside her for all eternity if I could.
“I need to take a leak and grab a coke,” my dad announced. “Brooke, you need anything?”
“I’m okay, Danny. Thank you,” she said.
My dad got up and shuffled out of the movie room, closing the door behind him.
“I thought he would never leave,” Brooke said. She rolled over on her back and opened her legs. “Finish in me now, baby.”
I tossed aside the blanket, slid my hands down to her hamstrings, and pinned Brooke’s legs back by her ears.
I gazed on her shiny slit already swollen and drenched with thirty minutes of fucking. She was the crown jewel, and I was the cat burglar. I hovered over her, my arms planted firmly on the cushions beside each of her quivering tits. It was time to finish the job. I rammed my cock inside her sweet pussy and drove into her balls deep.
Brooke moaned and grunted as I pounded her hard and fast. My balls slapped against her bare ass and her legs bounced off my chest with every hard thrust.
Slap. Slap. Slap.
The leather cushions groaned in protest. Brooke closed her eyes and arched her back. She squeezed my wrists and her nipples turned rock hard. “I’m coming, baby.” She said breathlessly.
With no time to spare, I felt my orgasm achieve maximum velocity as I fired round after round of hot cum deep into her fertile womb.
Brooke moaned loud enough to wake the dead, and I hoped my father had turned the volume high enough to drown her out.
I continued to pump round after round inside her until my balls emptied and I had nothing left to give.
I remained inside her while I tried to catch my breath.
Brooke rubbed my arms and caressed my back before pulling me down to face her.
We softly kissed, and I brushed away a lock of her hair damp with perspiration.
“We should get dressed before he comes back,” she said.
I nodded. “After tomorrow we won’t have to worry about that ever again.” I moved to my knees and handed Brooke her clothes.
“What? Why?” she said.
“It’s nothing bad, I promise.” I slid my shirt over my head. “I’ll tell you more after I make sure it will work.”
“Okay. I trust you.” She slipped on her tank top and short-shorts. “By the way, do you have time tomorrow after breakfast?”
“The pregnancy kit?”
She nodded and bit her lower lip. “I’ve got to be pregnant by now, right?” She looked worried.
“By now, I’ve unloaded enough sperm in you to impregnate you ten times over. We’ve had sex, what, twenty times this week?” I slipped on my jeans, sat beside her, and wrapped my arm around her shoulder. “It’ll be fine. You’ll see.” I kissed her forehead.
She wrapped her arms around me and hugged me tight. “I love you, Jack.”
“I love you too, sweetness.”
The next morning arrived with a 6:00 AM wake up call. I had to catch my dad before he took off for the office. I rolled out of bed and found my backpack.
I retrieved a corked glass vial filled with a clear blue liquid. I labeled it, JCE 1.0. JCE stood for Jack’s Cuck Elixir and the number represented version one. It was my second crowning achievement in a week. At least, I thought it would be. I needed a live subject and my dad fit the bill. Things around here were about to change big time.
When I arrived in the kitchen, I found my father standing before the kitchen island dressed in his normal suit and tie. Behind him, the coffee maker sputtered out his morning go-go juice.
Perfect. I slogged toward the coffeemaker, feigning tiredness. I was completely wired, but I didn’t want to tip him off.
“Jack, you’re up awfully early,” he said.
“I’ve got a big project due at school.” I faked a yawn and pulled out a coffee mug.
“I’m glad you’re up,” he said. “There’s something I need to discuss with you.”
I pulled a coffee pod from the rack and glanced toward my father.
He was facing away from me, still looking at the paper.
“Sure,” I said. “You take your coffee with cream, right?”
“Thanks, that’s kind of you.”
I retrieved the half-and-half from the fridge and doused his coffee with it and enough JCE juice to get the mission accomplished. I stirred it all up and handing him the mug. “Here you go.”
“Thanks, Jack.” He took a drink of coffee and smiled. “It’s perfect.”
I started the coffeemaker, pocketed the vial, and joined him at the island. “What’s on your mind?”
He sipped his coffee and stared at the paper. “There’s no easy way to say this so I’ll just say it. I want you to move out of the house.”
After what happened last night, this didn’t surprise me. Brooke had been treating me like her husband long enough to worry my dad. “Oh? Why?”
“Frankly, your presence is a distraction,” he said. “Brooke and I need time to build our relationship.”
This from the man who married my dream girl out from under me with a pat on the back and a shit-eating grin. His words were forever etched in my mind. “I know you may have developed some feelings for Brooke, but it’s time to set those feelings aside. For me, Brooke, and the good of the family. You see son, she’s made her choice, and it’s time you treat her as a mother rather than a potential love interest.”
Those words fueled two years of round-the-clock research. I hated him for it and now it was his turn to take a back seat.
“Where do you expect me to go?”
“On campus,” he said. “It’s time you get a real girlfriend. Maybe you take a swing at Brooke’s sister?” He grinned.
Brooke’s sister, Lily, was captain of the cheerleading squad at the university and dating the alpha star quarterback of our testosterone-riddled football team. I had plans for Lily and those plans would begin soon enough. But I wasn’t moving out. Far from it. “This is a pretty heavy topic,” I said. “Can the three of us discuss it this evening? I’m not opposed, but I need some coffee first.”
My dad grinned and squeezed my shoulder. “Sure, pal. We’ll talk tonight.”
I wanted to slug him. Fuck you, asshole. Finish your fucking coffee, you prick. “Sounds awesome.”
My dad finished every drop of his coffee, tucked the paper under his arm, and left for work.
By the time I reached Brooke’s room she was already up and her bathroom light was on.
I pushed open the door, and she spun to face me, her phone in hand. “I was just getting ready to text you.”
She wore a pink camisole and a pair of matching pink panties. Her breasts swayed hypnotically before me.
“I could barely sleep thinking about it,” I said. “You ready for this?”
She bit her lip and held up a stick. “I peed on it ten minutes ago, but I was waiting on you to see the results.”
My heart thundered, and an adrenaline release surged through me. “Are you nervous?”
She let go a huge breath and nodded. “I’m shaking. What if it’s negative?”
“Then we’ll keep trying,” I said.
“I want your baby so bad,” she said.
Then it’s time to see the results.
She handed me the stick. “My hands are shaking too much. Pull off the top.”
“We’ll look together on the count of three,” I said.
She breathed in and out and wrung her hands together. “Okay.”
“3… 2… 1…” I pulled away the top.
A pink plus sign appeared at the end of the stick.
Brooke squealed with delight and hopped up and down. “I’m pregnant. I’m actually pregnant.”
I laughed, and she jumped into my open arms.
I raised her off the ground and spun her in a tight circle before setting her down.
For a long time we hugged. Brooke seemed unwilling to let me go. I felt her shaking and rubbed her back. “You okay, mom?”
She sobbed into my shoulder and nodded. “I’m more than okay.” She pulled away but didn’t let go of my hands. Tears filled her eyes and a permanent grin had taken up residence on her beautiful face. “Thank you, Jack.”
“You will be a great mom,” I said. “And if anyone should know it would be me right?”
She laughed and nodded before wiping away her tears. “You will be a great daddy too.”
I kissed her softly and felt the surge of morning wood coming on strong. “We should celebrate.”
Brooke glanced down at the tent in my trousers. “I can’t this morning, baby. I’ve got to do the noon show,” she said.
I kissed her again, harder this time. “There’s always tonight.”
“Maybe we can celebrate a bit sooner than tonight. I’ve got a present for you,” she said.
“What is it?”
She shook her head. “It’s a surprise. One that you’ll love, trust me. Did you finish the perfume bottle you were talking about?”
“Yeah. It’s in my bag. Why?”
She grinned and squeezed my hands. “Perfect. Can I get it from you before I leave?”
“Who are you going to use it on?”
“You’ll have to wait and see.” She kissed me again. “Meet me at the station at eleven this morning and maybe you’ll find out.”
Brooke showered and changed into a sleek, form-fitting, black dress. I gave her a small, rose-colored perfume bottle filled with the DNA solution and she left for the station.
My mind wandered over the possibilities. Maybe she would use it on the hot blonde anchor woman? Or maybe the brunette field reporter who Brooke told me was recently engaged. Over another cup of coffee, my mind continued to explore the litany of possibilities. By the time I’d finished eating a bagel I was rock hard.
I showered, dressed, and headed for the station.
Channel Seven news had consistently higher ratings than any of its local affiliate competitors. That wasn’t an accident. The producer wisely filled the airtime with a bevy of MILFs and young budding beauties. For obvious reasons, Brooke was the shows number one attraction.
I reached the security checkpoint. “Morning. I’m here to see Brooke Walsh.” Brooke had kept her maiden name for branding reasons.
“Morning Mr. Hamilton. Ms. Walsh told me to take you straight to her dressing room.”
We made our way through the station and I gawked at the stunning beauties who passed me in the hallway. Between the production assistants and the on-air talent, this place was a gold mine of opportunity.
We reached Brooke’s dressing room, and the guard knocked.
Brooke opened the door and smiled. “Hi Jack.”
“I brought him straight here like you asked.” The guard gazed at the generous cleavage spilling out of Brooke’s dress.
I smiled. I didn’t blame him. She looked stunning. Don’t look too long, or you’ll go blind.
“Thanks so much, Jerry,” Brooke said.
He tipped his hat still gawking awkwardly at her tits before turning to leave.
Brooke pulled me into the dressing room and closed the door behind us.
A dressing table dominated the room. Makeup, hair product, and an array of glass jars lined the surface. The table came equipped with its own built-in salon style chair. A big screen TV hung in one corner and matching sofa and chairs filled out the room.
Brooke and I were alone. Her hair and makeup were perfect and she looked ready for a runway.
“You look fucking incredible,” I said.
She smiled and curtsied. “Thank you, kind sir.”
I couldn’t wait to find out what she had in mind, but my dick had other plans. I felt my cock swell in my jeans and I couldn’t help but grab her hips and draw her in close.
“Careful, Jack. Don’t mess up my makeup.” She kissed me tentatively but was careful not to go all in.
“What’s this surprise about?” I pulled her dress up and discovered a pair of lacy blank panties beneath.
“You’ll find out soon enough.” She giggled. “I should’ve let you have some fun this morning. You will ruin my makeup.”
I cupped her ass and picked her up while Brooke wrapped her legs around my waist. I carried her over to the dressing table and perched her on the edge.
“What are you doing?” She raked her fingers through my hair drew me in close.
I slipped my thumbs inside her panties and guided them down her long toned legs. “I need to fuck you before you go on the air.”
She chewed on her lower lip and glanced at the clock. “Your surprise will be here in less than ten minutes.”
I spread her legs wide and touched her soaking wet slit. “You’re as horny as I am.”
She nodded. “I’m always horny for you.”
I dropped my pants and my granite-hard cock bobbed between her legs like a python in search of its next meal.
She cupped my ass, brought her lips to my ears, and nibbled on my earlobe. “Okay, baby. Make it quick.”
I pulled her hips toward me and slipped my cock inside her.
She moaned and balled my t-shirt into her fists.
I fucked her hard and fast. Her pussy walls quivered and clenched my shaft in a tight vise grip The dressing table shook and the bottles and cans rattled.
“That’s it, baby.” She whispered in my ear. “It’s your pregnant pussy. You feel so big and hot inside me.”
I rammed her harder and faster and felt my orgasm boiling in my balls.
She breathed heavily in my ear. “Never… stop… fucking me.” She tightened her legs around my waist and squeezed hard with her thighs. I felt her pussy spasm while her thighs quivered. She moaned and whispered in my ear. “I’m coming.”
My orgasm exploded, and I shot ropes of hot cum deep inside the weather girl’s pussy. “Oh… fuck… fuck….” I continued to deliver what felt like a gallon of cum into her already pregnant pussy.
Knock. Knock. Knock.
“Shit.” I pulled out my cock and a string of cum stretched from my tip to Brooke’s pussy. I gasped with the shock of the early exit.
Brooke hopped off the dressing table and quickly pulled down her dress.
I zipped up my pants, grabbed Brooke’s panties still lying on the floor, and jammed them in my pocket.
Brooke smoothed out her dress, and I took a seat in a chair near the TV.
She checked herself in the mirror. Satisfied, she marched to the door and opened it. She smiled and opened her arms. “Happy birthday, little sis!”
Lily. My stomach churned. The last time I’d seen her, she acted like I had an active leprosy condition.
I heard Jerry’s muffled voice although I couldn’t make out his words.
“Thanks again, Jerry.” Brooke opened the door wide and Lily stepped through.
Lily Walsh stood five-foot-six had long and wavy naturally blonde hair, big tits like her sister, and a rocking body built on years of tumbling. At twenty-one, she was a senior in college, and two years older than me. She was captain of the university cheerleading squad and dated Michael “Big Cat” Crawford, the teams All-American quarterback and Heisman Trophy finalist. Every guy on campus would have gladly donated their right testicle for five minutes alone with her. She was steaming hot but the ultimate self-important princess and treated me like a walking disease.
When Lily saw me she stopped short. Her mouth fell open, and she spun on Brooke. “What’s he doing in your dressing room?”
Brooke closed the door. “He’s my stepson. Does he need a reason?”
What a fucking bitch. “Hello, Lily,” I said trying to stay calm.
She ignored me. “I thought we were going to lunch.”
“I have a show to do,” Brooke said. “I’m going on in less than ten minutes. You and Jack can sit right here and watch me. When I’m done, I’m taking you to lunch. My treat.”
“What about him?” Lily didn’t even look at me.
“He’s coming with us,” she said.
Lily rolled her eyes and checked her watch. “Fine, but we need to make it fast. I’ve got practice at 1:30.”
Brooke led Lily toward the seating area, rolled her eyes, and winked at me.
I grinned. This is about teaching Lily a lesson. I wondered when she would blast Lily with the spray. She had to be careful about it. The spray didn’t make a person mindless, it just bonded them to me. Lily might resent her sister if she ever put two and two together.
Lily sat as far away from me as she could and folded her arms over her chest.
“You kids chat,” Brooke said. “I’ll be back ASAP. Check the TV. When I wink, you’ll know it’s for both of you.”
“That’s so cheesy,” Lily said.
Brooke disappeared and left me alone with the ice bitch.
Lily stayed laser-focused on the screen, doing her best to ignore me.
I gave her a full minute to acknowledge my presence. After that, I lost my patience. “What did I ever do to you?”
“You’re a creep.” She looked at me in disgust. “You and your pervy dad.”
“What’s my dad got to do with anything?”
Anger flared behind her eyes. “He’s old enough to be Brooke’s fucking dad, and he married her. She was your nanny for fuck’s sake. If he didn’t have more money than God, I would’ve already hired a hit man.”
“You lumped me in with my father because he’s a piece of shit? Who the fuck do you think has to live with it every day?”
“I see you skulking around campus like some a fucking pervert checking me out every chance you get.” She turned her body away from me and curled up in the chair.
Who the fuck does she think she is? Her anger turned me on and that bothered me. Besides, she wasn’t wrong. I checked her out every chance I got and I skulked around campus checking out hot women. But when you spent as much time in a lab as me, friends weren’t easy to make. I was lucky enough to have Milo.
On the TV, the commercial ended, and the anchor threw it to Brooke for the latest forecast.
Brooke laid out the forecast like a pro. She looked gorgeous in her dress and I ran my fingers over her silky lace panties wadded up in my pocket.
“I bet you perv on my sister, don’t you?” Lily said. “I should hire that hit man to take care of you, you little geek.”
I ignored Lily and focused on Brooke. What I saw next caused my cock to point due north.
My cum was running down the inside of Brooke’s thigh just below her hem line. Right there on screen, the superstar local weather girl had my semen draining from her pussy in front of the entire state. She winked and ended the forecast.
I sat back and laughed. “Holy shit.” I said and sighed.
“What the fuck is wrong with you?” Lily said.
I turned to face her, my expression blank. “Lily, can you not be a bitch for the next five minutes? Better yet, just shut the fuck up already.”
Her cheeks turned bright red and if she could channel death, I would’ve been a dead man. I thought for sure she would bolt, but then the door opened and Brooke stepped through.
She grinned. “What did you think?” She had alredy wiped the cum from her leg.
“You were fantastic,” I said. “A pro as always.”
“Thank you, Jack.”
“Can we go to lunch now?” Lily said.
The three of us did street tacos and beer at a place near the station. Brooke had to go back for the evening news and Lily checked her watch every five minutes as if waiting for a hall pass from the warden.
“Lil, I got you a little something for your birthday,” Brooke said.
“Oh?” For the first time all day, Lily wasn’t complaining. “What is it?”
Brooke handed her a gift-wrapped box. “When Dan and I went to Paris, we visited a high-end perfumer who sells to celebrities and A-list fashion models. I know it’s not much, but you could pay for a good chunk of your semester for what this perfume costs.”
Brooke knew how to play her sister like a fucking fiddle.
Lily actually smiled. Her face softened and her blue eyes cleared and she looked pretty. It suited her. Too bad it took an expensive gift to bring out her best. She unwrapped the box and pulled out the rose-colored perfume bottle. “There’s no label.”
Brooke nodded. “It’s the perfumer’s special blend. It’s not available over the counter. Like I said, Dan paid and arm and a leg for it.”
Lily held the bottle up to the light.
I had modified the solution to smell fragrant. Brooke used some almost every day, although she didn’t need to. A single dose is all it takes. The solution physically bonded her DNA to mine. We were truly soul mates. I didn’t actually want Lily bound to me, but the dick wants what the dick wants. She was an eleven on a ten point scale and besides, the modifications might soften her up a bit.
“Go ahead,” Brooke said. “Try some.”
Lily sprayed some of my DNA elixir on her wrist and breathed it in.
Hook. Line. Sinker.
Brooke and I exchanged a knowing smile.
Lily stared straight ahead into nothing, her eyes glassy and unfocused.
While the soup was cooking, I gave Brooke the heads up about my dad. “Brooke, when you get home, my dad plans to ask me to move out of the house.”
“What?” Her eyes flared with fury. “The fuck he is.”
“Calm down,” I said. “Remember how I told you I had a plan?”
Her nostrils flared. “Yes,” she said, teeth gritted.
“That plan is now in effect. I made him a special brew that he took this morning. It doesn’t change how he feels about me or how he perceives me as a threat for your attention. But it makes him willing to do anything to earn your favor.”
Her mouth fell open. “Like a cuckold?”
“Yes. He’s free to leave you and me alone, but he won’t do anything about us being together so long as you tell him to mind his own business.”
“You’re diabolical, Jack Hamilton.” I love it.
“Remember, he’ll do whatever you say. Got it?”
“Oh, I’ve more than got it,” she said.
Lily’s eyes sputtered back to reality, and she blinked before turning her gaze on me. Her expression softened, and she averted her gaze.
I had her now. No reason to dance around the subject of Brooke anymore. And now it was time to leave Lily wanting more. “Okay ladies. I’ve got to run.” I leaned into Brooke and kissed her full on the mouth. “I love you, baby.”
Lily stared at us, her expression shocked, but she didn’t say a word.
Brooke ran her fingers over my chin and kissed me even harder. “I love you too. See you tonight.”
You could have heard a pin drop as I stood and left them alone. I spent the next five hours in the lab refining the next elixir’s next version. I still had some work to do and I would need a live subject. I didn’t want to risk harming Brooke or Lily, even though Lily didn’t deserve my mercy. Lily was Brooke’s sister, which meant she was family. And now with her bonded to me, she was my family too.
When I got home, my father was waiting for me in the kitchen. He hadn’t even changed out of his fucking suit. It was all a power play for Big Dan Hamilton. Fuck him. “What’s up pops?”
“Have you given any more thought to our conversation?” he asked.
Fucker is impatient as hell. “Not really. No,” I said. “It looks like you have though.”
Brooke walked into the kitchen. She had changed into yoga pants and a simple white t-shirt. She looked lovely.
“Why don’t the three of us have a chat in the family room?” My dad said doing his best Ward Cleaver impersonation. He got off on the patriarch bullshit.
“Sure.” I grabbed an apple from the fruit bowl and went to the family room.
My dad and Brooke sat on the sofa and I sat on a leather chair across from them. I bit into the apple. “Don’t mind if I eat while we chat? It’s been a long day.”
My dad cleared his throat. “Jack, I chatted with Brooke just before you got home and let her know that I wanted you to move out of the house.”
“Why again?” I bit into the apple.
His cheeks flushed red, but he didn’t break. “You are a distraction in this house. I want some alone time with my wife and you are in the way.”
Brooke looked ready to throat punch him. I shook my head ever so slightly.
I set the apple aside and channeled my best Dan Hamilton impression. “Dad, I know you may have developed some feelings for Brooke, but it’s time to set those feelings aside. It’s the best thing for me, Brooke, and for the good of the family. You see dad, she’s made her choice, and it’s time you treat her as a daughter-in-law rather than a potential love interest.”
My dad looked god-smacked. “What in the fuck are you going on about?”
I held out my hand to Brooke.
She crossed the room and sat in my lap before slipping her arms around my neck.
My dad looked fit to shit. “What are you doing?”
Brooke ran her fingers through my hair and gazed at my dad. “You need to accept this and be okay with it if you ever want to win me back.”
My dad’s eyes flickered blue before it quickly receded. “I’m supposed to sit here and take this?”
“If you love me, you’ll let me be happy,” she said.
I slid my hand over Brooke’s ass. “I’ll give you credit. Your intuition is spot on. Brooke and I have fucked in just about every room in this house.”
“What?” He watched helplessly.
“Jack is moving into the master bedroom with me,” Brooke said. “You can use the downstairs guest room. Like I said, if you’re a good boy, maybe you’ll have a chance with me again someday.”
Brooke played her part perfectly. He had zero chance of ever having her again, but he didn’t know that. The elixir clouded his judgment.
“I thought we would start a family,” my dad said.
“I am starting a family.”
I flattened my hand over Brooke’s womb. “She’s pregnant with our child.”
My dad stared at us, too comatose to speak.
“Go get your things out of mine and Jack’s bedroom,” Brooke said. “You can move into the guest room tonight.”
We kissed, and I rubbed my hand over her thigh. “I’ve been wanting to try out that jacuzzi in your bathroom again.”
She giggled. “You can’t get enough, can you?”
My dad stood and wandered off in an almost zombie-like trance.
Brooke sighed and kissed me. “That will make things so much better around here.”
“I wasn’t kidding about the jacuzzi.”
“I need to eat something first, for the baby.”
“Right. I’ll whip you something up in the kitchen.”
“Sounds great.” She took my hand, and we walked toward the kitchen. “By the way, after you left, Lily asked if you would meet her at the football game this weekend.”
“She’s had a change of heart, huh? What did you tell her about us?”
“I told her the truth. You and I are a couple but willing to let her into the harem if she was a good girl.”
“Are you coming with me to the game?” I asked.
Brooke sat at the island while I got out some chicken and veggies for a quick stir-fry.
“I have to work, but I’m open for date night later on.”
“Maybe we’ll make it a threesome?”
“Yummy,” Brooke said looking at the upcoming dinner.
“The dinner or the date?” I asked.
“Both.” She grinned.
By the time Saturday afternoon rolled around, my dad had all but faded into the background. He stayed in the guest room most of the time but came out to eat, drink, and go to work. I’d never been to a football game before, but Lily promised she would leave tickets at will call. Brooke gave her my phone number, and she texted me every day asking if I was still coming.
Saturday afternoon, I made my way to the will-call gate. I stood in a short line and waited when my phone buzzed in my pocket.
Lily: Are you here yet?
Jack: At will call now.
Lily: Yeah! Meet me at Gate 7 at halftime. Give the security guy your name.
I made my way to the seats. They were six rows from the field and centered right on Lily.
Lily saw me sitting in the stands and waved her pom-poms in my direction. Under a bright October sun, she smiled and danced and cheered her heart out. Her white uniform sparkled and her golden blonde ponytail bounced while she busted out her best moves for an adoring crowd. Her toned athletic legs and high, firm breasts caught more than my attention.
A middle-aged man sitting next to me practically undressed Lily with his eyes. His wife didn’t seem to notice his lecherous gaze, but I sure as hell did. They both wore t-shirts emblazoned with the number fourteen and Big Cat written across the front and back.
They were Mike Crawford’s parents. In other words, Lily’s boyfriend’s parents. It seemed old Mr. Crawford had a thing for his son’s girlfriend. Not that I could blame him. Lily was special in every sense of the word. Even more so if she wasn’t such a raging bitch. But maybe that had changed? Maybe she was just angry about my father and Brooke and I didn’t know the real Lily?
Down on the field Lily milled about with her team mates between cheers. She seemed perfectly happy and well-adjusted. Not the bitch who had practically assaulted me in Brooke’s dressing room. Hell, every ten seconds she looked in my direction.
The game marched on and Big Cat was in rare form. He tossed three first half touchdowns. With two minutes to go in the half, I left the Crawford's behind and made my way to Gate 7.
A burly security guard complete with clipboard and handcuffs appraised me. “Name?”
“Jack Hamilton,” I said.
He furrowed his brow and studied the fucking clipboard like it came straight from Da Vinci’s notebook. “I’ve got you right here, Mr. Hamilton.” He scratched his head. “But this is kind of strange.”
“Oh?”
He mumbled something under his breath, shrugged and stood aside. “Follow me, please.”
I followed him down a narrow hallway that exited near a ramp that led to the field.
With the half now over, the football players ran past us including number fourteen himself. How many times had he dipped his wick in Lily’s sweet pussy? The thought bothered me.
I followed through another door on the other side of the ramp. We continued down a narrow passage and stopped before an unmarked door.
“Well, this is is it,” he said.
“What’s it?” What kind of fucking game was Lily playing? Was she setting me up? Maybe the DNA modifications didn’t take, and she was somehow paying me back.
The guard pulled open an iron door that sounded more like a dungeon’s trellis. “My instructions say to let you in and leave.”
I stepped in the room and the guard flipped the light on. “Good luck Mr. Hamilton.”
The door creaked then slammed shut sending a hollow echo through the room.
I stood inside what looked like an old athletic trainer’s room. Three massage tables filled the space along with racks of towels, a desk lined with bottles of what looked like oils and lotions.
“You made it.” A voice came from behind me.
I whirled and found Lily standing beside another closed door. She wore her white cheerleading uniform complete with a red bow in her ponytail.
“For a second I thought the guard was leading me to a torture chamber.”
Lily smiled and fidgeted from side to side. “It was the only place where I knew we could talk alone.”
She was nervous, and I didn’t blame her. I felt the same way. “What gives? The last time we talked you looked ready to fucking shiv me.”
“I don’t know, Jack. I’m really confused and I’m hoping you can make sense of what’s happening to me.”
“What’s wrong?” I knew what the fuck was wrong, but I wasn’t about ready to clue her in. Not yet anyway.
“It’s like I have two different mindsets. On one hand, I hate you but on the other I can’t stop thinking about you. I can’t fucking eat or sleep. All I can think about is being with you and I don’t know why.”
“Hmm…” I scratched my chin. “I suppose that’s good news for me.”
“You and my sister are together, right? I mean, she’s pregnant, and she says the baby is yours.”
“Yep. That’s right.”
“I don’t get it. Two weeks ago she barely mentioned you. Now, you two are a couple?”
This shit was getting real. “I’ve had feelings for Brooke for a long time. I finally came clean with her.” I crossed my fingers and hoped she would buy it.
“So you two are exclusive?” She looked on the verge of tears.
“We love each other,” I said. “But that doesn’t mean I can’t love someone else just as much.”
Lily seemed to let go of a held breath. “What…” She paused as if trying to regain her composure. “Sorry, I’m super fucking nervous.”
I crossed the room and stopped before her.
Her chest rose and fell in rapid succession. “How do you feel about me?” She said tentatively, her voice barely above a whisper.
I ran the back of my hand over her flawless cheek. “I think I like this Lily quite a bit more.”
Lily reached for my hand and brought it to her lips. She kissed it and let her lips linger while looking me in the eyes. “I don’t know why, but if I don’t have you inside me in the next five minutes, I feel like I’ll explode.”
I stepped closer and slid my hands around her waist, allowing my hands to wander across her perky ass cheeks. “What about the game?”
She licked her lips. “Fuck the game. Fuck me instead.”
I lowered my face to hers and we kissed. Her moist pink lips tasted of mint and her hair smelled like a crisp autumn day. “What about Big Cat?” I could hardly say his name without laughing.
She grabbed my ass and squeezed. “You think I’ve let him anywhere near my pussy?” She drew me in and kissed me with hunger and the intensity of a starving tiger set loose on a piece of raw meat.
If Big Cat hadn’t fucked her, then who had? I had to know, but now wasn’t the time.
Our lips met and then our tongues. She exhaled through her nostrils and opened her mouth wide as if trying to swallow me whole.
I slipped my hand inside her sweater and ran up and over her smooth, flat stomach. I was caught off guard, when I moved my hand over the steep mound of her bare breast. Her nipples were stiff, and I tweaked them between my thumb and forefinger.
She moaned softly in my mouth and pushed closer into me.
“No bra?” I got out in between our kisses.
“With these tits, I don’t need a fucking bra.”
I couldn’t argue with her. They felt spectacular, and I bet they looked just as good. I pulled the bottom of her cheer sweater up and over her tits. “They don’t call them sweater puppies for nothing.”
She actually laughed and her tits deliciously jiggled. Spongy, erect, suckable nipples topped her quarter-sized, dark-pink areolas.
I lowered my face to her tit and engulfed a firm nipple between my lips before swirling my tongue over the tip.
Lily moaned and fumbled for the front of my jeans. “Take off your fucking pants.”
I unbuttoned my jeans and dropped them. “Leave on the skirt. I want to fuck you in your uniform.”
A wicked grin flashed across her beautiful face. “You have a cheer fantasy, Jackie?” She pulled off her skimpy red cheer briefs and stood before me with her tits hanging out of her sweater.
I slid my hand under her skirt and felt her smooth bare ass cheeks.
Lily dragged the tip of her tongue along my throat while she gently fondled my balls and shaft.
My cock swelled and hardened in her warm, tiny cheer hands. I slid my hand around to her pussy.
She was sopping wet and shaved whistle clean.
I slipped my finger inside her tight cunt and she moaned.
I felt her warm breath rush over my neck and ear which sent chills down my spine.
My sexual experience was limited to a field of one, but Lily’s pussy was on another level of tightness. Was Big Cat’s dick that small?
I worked my finger inside her and back out again before sliding up her slit and discovering her swollen clit.
She moaned louder. “Right… fucking… there. God, you know what the fuck to do, don’t you?”
My cock turned diamond hard under her grip and she worked her hand up and down over my shaft, lubricating it with pre-cum leaking from the tip.
I swirled her nubbin and Lily bucked her hips into my hand. “Cock… now.” She said barely able to talk.
I scooped her up and perched her on the edge of a nearby massage table.
She opened her legs, and I gazed on her pink perfection. Her wet kitty glistened under the warm glow of incandescent lights. Lily’s pussy was compact, smooth as a newborn’s ass, and looked tight enough to crack walnuts.
Her cheer skirt rode up over her thighs and her perfect tits held up her cheer sweater. She had a red bow in her ponytail and wore her white cheer shoes with matching white socks.
I was about to experience every guy’s deepest fantasy. I stepped up between her legs and she tracked my wobbling anaconda with her steely blue eyes.
I eased forward and kissed her. Our tongues met, and I nibbled her bottom lip before suctioning it between my lips.
Lily slid her hips forward, and I felt her pussy make lunar contact with my throbbing head.
“Are you protected?” I asked breathlessly.
“No. No need for it.” Her mouth hung open and her eyes glowed with lust. She took my cock in her hand and slid it up and down over her slit.
No need for protection? “Lily, are you a virgin?”
“Uh huh,” she moaned, barely coherent.
Time to buy a fucking lottery ticket! She was a fucking virgin. I was going where no man had gone before, not even Mr. All-American.
Lily leaned backward and propped her elbows up on the table with her perfect globes lined up with my face.
I slid my cock down to her entrance and eased my purple throbbing monster into her virgin-tight hole.
Lily gasped. “Fuck… it’s fucking huge.” She stared down at my cock, her face lined with worry.
I should have just dammed the torpedoes and driven my cock inside her to the hilt. She deserved it for treating me like such a huge piece of shit. But she was so unbelievably tight I worried she might pass out from the pain. Besides, I wasn’t that big of an asshole.
Already I could feel her walls contracting around my cock. “Do you want to stop?”
“No. I want you to fuck me like you do Brooke.”
I slid my cock forward and stopped halfway deep.
She sucked in hard ragged breaths and her tits jiggled and swayed with the action.
Her walls clenched around my giant cock and I worried she might not take it all in.
I gazed at my shaft sticking halfway inside the captain of the cheer team and felt my dick grow even bigger inside her.
“Push it all in,” she said.
I slid my hands behind her and cupped her ass before impaling her with my entire cock. I felt the slightest bit of extra resistance as my cock destroyed her hymen and took her virginity.
Lily cried out in pain and gripped the edge of the massage table. Her pussy quivered and stretched around my rod as if forming a mold for my dick alone.
I held perfectly still while my cock twitched deep inside her.
Lily’s breathing stabilized, and she slightly relaxed as the pain passed. “I feel everything. It’s amazing.” She clenched her pussy, and I shuddered and moaned.
“I’m not surprised,” I said. “You are fucking air-tight.”
“Keep going,” she said.
I pulled back and drove forward with a second driving thrust, and then a third, before I reached a steady driving rhythm of fucking.
“Fuck, that feels amazing.” Lily bit her lower lip and her tits swayed.
I watched my cock disappear and reappear inside her tight cunt and focused on the sweet sound of my balls slapping against her flawless ass.
“Don’t you fucking pull out,” she said.
That surprised me. “You aren’t protected.”
“I want your cum inside me like you do with Brooke.”
This was taking sibling rivalry to a whole new level, but I wasn’t about to complain. I fucked her slow and steady for five glorious minutes. A light sheen of perspiration coated Lily’s tits and her steady moans were turning me on.
I felt the first rumblings of an orgasm swell in my balls and picked up the pace. I fucked her harder and faster, sinking my shaft in as far and deep as I could.
Lily’s moans intensified. Her eyes rolled back in her head, she arched her back, and shuddered. “Coming…” was all she could get out as her breathing turned hard and labored. As an orgasm gripped her, she went rigid and locked her legs around my waist, squeezing me into her even deeper.
I plowed my cock forward, driving it to the entrance of her womb and held it while an earth-shattering orgasm shot from my balls. Jets of white-hot cum sprayed her insides and filled to the brim her fertile, virgin womb.
I continued to pump sticky loads of cum while stars flickered in my field of vision and my head spun.
Lily’s body relaxed under me as my orgasm receded. I continued to pump the last drops of my seed into her swollen pussy.
At the end, we both lay motionless as our heart rates came back down to earth.
Lily sat up and kissed me. “Thank you, Jack.” She said with actual sincerity.
I kissed her back softly. “What’s Big Cat going to do now?”
“He fucks any girl who will open her legs,” she said. “He won’t miss me.”
We cleaned up the best we could and I handed Lily her cheer briefs. “You’ll probably need these.” I grinned.
“Or I could let your cum leak down my leg.” She grinned knowingly.
It seemed I wasn’t the only one who had noticed Brooke’s on-air blooper. “You might give Big Cat’s dad a heart attack if you do.”
She slipped on her cheer briefs and rolled her eyes. “I won’t miss him perving on me.”
I slipped my pants on and Lily used her phone’s camera to check her hair and makeup.
“We should get back out there,” I said.
Lily grabbed my hand before I turned to go. “Jack, what happens next? With us, I mean.” She looked worried.
I stood in front of her and took both hands in mine. “I have no agenda.” I shrugged. “Bring your toothbrush and jammies and we can have a sleepover at my house tonight.”
She grinned, stood on her tiptoes, and kissed me. “I’d like that very much.”
I made my way back to my seat and found Lily already on the field. She glanced in my direction, smiled and waved, and seemed reassured with my presence.
Papa Big Cat sat beside me laser-focused on Lily.
“She’s cute, isn’t she?” I said.
He seemed caught off-guard by my question. “Excuse me?”
“My girlfriend. She’s right there.” I waved at Lily and she waved back, smiling and happy.
“Your girlfriend?” He looked at me like I had cobwebs in the kitchen.
I grinned and slapped him on the back. “Yep. She’s all mine.”






CODE NAME: HOT NURSE

A week after I fucked Lily in the trainer’s room, she decided to move out of her sorority and into our house. She claimed it physically hurt to spend a single night away from me. Had I made the elixir too good? Neither Brooke nor Lily were overly clingy, but I would have to be careful with my selections going forward. I didn’t want to get stuck with someone overly annoying. As of now, I didn’t have an antidote although I had one in the works.
I was also having a harder time putting off Milo. I was his only friend, but since Brooke and Lily were consuming almost all my time, I’d put my friendship with Milo on the back burner. He was starting to get pissed, and I didn’t want to lose his friendship. After all, if it wasn’t for him, I never would’ve discovered the magic elixir.
To add to my growing complications, Brooke wanted me and Lily to go with her to yoga class today for reasons unknown to me. She seemed adamant that both Lily and I attend, but didn’t want to go into any more details.
And to top it all off, I had made modifications to my elixir that I was in the middle of testing on myself, but I also needed to test it on another willing recipient. I didn’t want to test on Brooke because she was pregnant or Lily because she was already under the influence of the original mix.
I had designed my first, pre-contaminated batch as a means of altering my own DNA sequence to enhance certain aspects of my mental and physical nature. I didn’t want to go crazy on the first round of testing in case I grew two dicks or something just as fucked up. So, I picked a physical aspect of myself that was invisible to the naked eye.
The problem I needed to overcome was how to sexually service two women with extreme, elixir-enhanced libidos. Both Brooke and Lily had been on a three-a-day sex tear and as horny as I naturally was, fucking six times a day every day just wasn’t sustainable. To overcome that problem, I had modified the elixir to enhance both my stamina and recovery time.
I was ecstatic with the results. Last night, I fucked Lily for over an hour without breaking a sweat and the amount of cum I produced bordered on ridiculous. I came so hard in Lily’s pussy that my jizz gushed over the rim of her pussy like an over-filled tub.
Over Lily’s objections, I asked her to start taking birth control as a means to test my increased sperm production for potency. If my sperm overcame standard birth control, then I had discovered something truly marketable. I could offer couples all over the world a new way to naturally conceive children. Hell, I could win a Nobel Prize for my discoveries all while banging some of the hottest women on the planet.
By my estimation, Lily wasn’t ovulating and her birth control should have attained maximum potency yesterday. She had volunteered to fuck me around the clock if that’s what it took. These were beyond first-world first-world problems, but I wasn’t about to complain.
All this went through my mind while Brooke, Lily, and I let my dad’s Tesla chauffeur us to Yoga class. The October sky had granted us with pure sunshine and the morning was off to a fast start.
The Tesla quietly purred while I monitored its cool, self-driving features. Brooke curled up next to me in the passenger seating wearing boner-inducing navy-blue yoga pants and a matching top. With our fingers intertwined, Brooke lightly massaged the top of my hand with her thumb. Her head rested on my shoulder and she had squeezed in close enough to offer me a tantalizing view of her exquisite cleavage. My cock was already on fire with the elixir and this wasn’t helping. 
Lily sat in the seat behind Brooke after putting up a five-minute long argument about riding up front with me. This shit was bordering on insanity.
I finally brokered peace by letting Lily sit up front on the way back. Partly because Lily’s outfit would have left me ridiculously hard heading into the gym. Her skin tight white sports bra looked two sizes small. Her tits practically burst from the top and if it wasn’t for the car’s self-driving features, I would’ve certainly rear-ended someone with how many times I checked out her rack in the rearview. She wore her long golden hair in a loose bun which emphasized her already sexy girl-next-door look.
Neither of my girls wore makeup and frankly, they didn’t need it. They were torch-hot, and I still had to pinch myself on the daily to make sure I wasn’t dreaming.
“The gym is up there on the right,” Brooke pointed toward a strip mall without taking her hand off mine.
The Tesla rolled into an open spot near the back of the lot. “Okay Brooke, we’re here. Now what’s this all about?”
“No shit. What gives sis?” Lily said from the backseat.
Brooke grinned. “There’s someone I want you both to meet,” she said. “Her name is Maria, and she’s my BFF from college.”
Lily frowned. “You want to add her to the harem. Is that it? It’s hard enough to get alone time with Jack as it is.”
I wasn’t sure about this either, but I was willing to give Brooke the benefit of the doubt.
“That’s why I wanted you both to meet her. It’s a chance for you guys to meet her and understand her situation.”
“She has a situation?” Lily asked as if reading my mind.
“She doesn’t know she has a situation, but she does. I really don’t want to say more until you both meet her.”
Lily huffed and slid back in her seat.
I peeked in the mirror and watched her tits jiggle back into place.
I rubbed my thumb over Brooke’s ring finger. It was soft and smooth and free of that fucking wedding band. That was another change we had made this past week. Outside of work, Brooke no longer wore the ring. She, one-hundred percent, belonged to me and she was happy that way. In fact, I had to talk her into wearing it at work. Too many questions might lead them to fire her.
“Does she know about our… arrangement?” I asked.
“She knows that you’re my boyfriend and we’re pregnant,” Brooke said. “She just thinks Lily has moved in with us but doesn’t know much more beyond that.”
“What does she think happened between you and my dad?” I asked.
“She hated Dan, so she’s happy he’s out of the picture.”
“I like her already,” Lily said.
We went inside the yoga joint. The place was bustling with women setting up for class. Near the back a gorgeous brunette waved in our direction.
My stomach fluttered and my lips went dry. She was next-level hot.
Maria had long dark hair that she had work into a single long braid that fell halfway down her back. Her ethnicity is what attracted me most. She wasn’t Asian, but she wasn’t American either. Rather, she looked like a blend of both. She had soft, round eyes with a hint of Asian exotic. Her skin tone was golden and her body firm and athletic.
“Wow,” Lily said from beside me.
Wow, was right. I licked the dryness from my lips and tried to steady my hammering heart.
Brooke giggled. “Jack, close your mouth before you start drooling.”
We made our way through the nearly full room until we reached Maria.
Brooke and Maria hugged and greeted each other before the intros.
“Maria, this is my Jack.” Brooke took my hand and smiled at me affectionally. “And this is my sister Lily.”
Maria smiled and my legs turned to rubber.
She had perfect white teeth, full pink lips, and a button nose to match both Brooke and Lily’s. She wore black yoga pants and a matching athletic bra. Her ass was off the charts and so were her strong, toned legs. She had a flat tummy and tits that were a B-cup at best but suited her otherwise flawless body. “It’s nice to finally meet the famous Jack.”
“Famous?” I asked.
She laughed. “Brooke won’t shut up about you.”
I leaned over and kissed Brooke softly on the lips. “The feeling is mutual, believe me.”
Brooke beamed.
“I saved three spots,” Maria said. “Unfortunately, they aren’t all  together.”
Two mats were on each side of Maria’s, and one was directly behind.
The choice was a no-brainer.
Lily smirked. “Jack will definitely want the rear mat.”
“Hey, I do some of my best work from the rear.”
All three ladies giggled before we took our mats and the class started.
For the next hour, I watched three of the most incredible asses I had ever seen bend, stretch, and flex. Five minutes in, I was rock hard. I wasn’t going to make it home without some relief. With the modifications to the elixir I needed regular release, or I risked involuntarily spraying a load in my shorts.
I imagined sliding my tongue in Maria’s sweet pussy and nibbling on her exotic clit. I stifled a groan and focused on something less erotic.
I didn’t expect to see Maria wearing an engagement ring. Maybe Maria’s situation had something to do with her engagement?
Maria went into a downward dog and I noticed her perfect camel toe straining against her yoga pants. I imagined my cock sliding in and out of her sweet half-Asian pussy and I had to stifle a gasp. My cock reasserted its dominance, and I felt perspiration bead on my upper lip.
Brooke bent over legs spread and glanced back at me between her legs. She grinned as her strawberry-blond ponytail dragged against her yoga mat. I stripped her naked with my eyes and she blew me a kiss before returning to an upright position.
By the time the class ended, my shaft tented my shorts so hard I thought I might have loosed the seams.
“How about we all meet up for lunch?” Maria suggested. “I’ve got the day off from the hospital.”
Was she a doctor or even hotter, a nurse? Visions of naughty nurse Maria administering me a sponge bath danced through my head. My cock hardened. If it grew any bigger, I would make a mess in my shorts. “Sounds great.” I sat on the mat with my knees held high to keep the wandering eyes off my ginormous boner.
The girls agreed to lunch, and the class dispersed including Maria who had an errand to run. Everybody but Brooke, Lily, and I.
Brooke giggled. “Looks like someone’s got a big problem.”
Lily leaned forward, flashing her drum-tight cleavage. “Hmm… maybe you’re right but I need to perform a full inspection just to be sure.”
My cock spasmed, and I felt an orgasm rumble in the distance. I slammed my eyes shut and gritted my teeth. “I’m at Def-Con-Five ladies. Help me before I make a huge mess.”
Brooke peered around the studio. The place was mostly empty except for a few people loitering in the lobby. “How about we all shower here and then we can meet Maria for lunch.”
“I didn’t bring a change of clothes,” I said.
Brooke patted her duffel bag. “I planned this all along, baby. I’ve got you covered. Come on, while nobody’s looking.”
Brooke, Lily, and I stealthed into a changing room complete with lockers, a sink, and a larger than expected shower.
Watching Lily’s tits bounce inside her way-to-small sports bra proved too much. My cock head burst out from the front of my shorts as if no longer willing to be contained. I practically tore them off before Armageddon broke out. “Lily. Tits. Now,” was all I could muster.
Lily yanked off her sports bra, allowing her perfect globes to wobble free and sway before me like a conductor warming up the philharmonic orchestra. “Brooke. Start the shower.”
“On it.” Brooke pulled back the shower curtain and turned the spray on full blast while Lily dropped to her knees before me.
I groaned and my ball's forecast a major orgasm brewing in my balls.
“Don’t you dare waste a drop of that cum, Jack Hamilton.” Lily leaned forward and wrapped her smooth, flawless tits around my shaft. A light sheen of perspiration from her yoga workout provided all the lubrication necessary.
She slid her juicy tits up and down my rod and on the second pass my legs buckled and I blasted her with a thick load of liquid dynamite.
A glue-thick string of cum roped Lily’s perfect face, flashing across her nose, right eye, forehead, and the roots of her golden blonde hair. “God dammit, Jack. You’re wasting it.” She opened her mouth and slid out her tongue while I fired wad after wad of cum all over her lips, face, and her moist pink tongue.
Lily leaned forward and slurped my cock like a starving cat with a bowl of fresh cream. She suckled with her lips and tongue and soothed the demons boiling in my balls with her soft, warm fingers.
After my orgasm receded, I surveyed the damage.
Brooke stared open-mouthed at Lily’s face and I have to say, I didn’t blame her.
No fewer than a dozen lines of cum drizzled the cheerleader’s sparkling face. It oozed down her forehead, cheeks, and nose while even more dangled from her lips and chin. I had spray-painted her face with a veritable smorgasbord of cum and what’s more, I was still rock hard.
“I may need to tone back the elixir,” I said.
“You think?” Brooke said sarcastically.
“You know what? I say bring Maria into our merry little harem. We’re going to need some help with that six-shooter of yours.”
The girls and I got naked and climbed into the shower together.
I lathered their tits with soap and slid my dick between each of their slippery ass cracks. Brooke’s hungry mouth found my tongue, and I tasted the sweetness of her cherry lip gloss and cool mint on her soft, velvety tongue.
Down below, Lily worked my cock with her nimble cheerleader fingers while I explored the inside of her pussy.
“Jack, I feel neglected,” Brooke said staring at my massive cock. “You spent all that time with Lily and none with me.”
“I think the elixir has made it even bigger,” I said. “Or maybe it’s your perfect fucking body causing this reaction?”
Brooke’s eyes glazed over with lust. “I need it inside me right this fucking second or I’m going to burst.”
With both hands, I greedily cupped Brooke’s ass cheeks before easily lifting her off the ground as if she weighed no more that a couple of pounds. I was definitely  stronger. The elixir was making more modifications than I had expected.
Brooke wrapped her legs around my waist and I pushed her hard against the stall before ramming my cock into her sopping wet hole.
She grunted and her tits bounced in a delicious jerky motion.
I pushed again, harder this time, driving my cock deeper and leaving her fully impaled.
Brooke groaned and arched her back, not trying to cap her volume even a little. Her massive tits, soapy and slippery, swayed back and forth across my chest, her nipples as hard as two pebbles caught in a sandstorm.
Her eyes rolled back in her head as my cock expanded inside her. She let loose a moan so feral and primal for a second I thought she might pass out.
I pounded her pussy hard and fast, driving my cock deeper and harder with every thrust. I felt her cervix open to my tip, and I continued to assault her pussy with hard slapping fucks like a Sherman tank blazing a path across the beaches of Normandy.
From behind me, Lily wrapped her arms around my waist and worked her hard soapy nipples across my back. She slipped her lips around my earlobe and probed inside with her hot wet tongue. Her soft moans sent a shock-wave of goosebumps firing along my leg and curled my toes.
Brooke’s words came out in a slur but her body spasmed and her thighs quaked as the mother of all orgasms engulfed her. She flattened her tits against my chest, wrapped her arms tight around my neck, and drove her pussy deeper onto my cock while the orgasm continued to wreck her.
My second orgasm in under ten minutes slammed into Brooke’s pussy like a runaway freight train. I blasted load after load of slippery cum into her already pregnant womb while squeezing her ass cheeks with both of my greedy palms.
She slow-rocked on my cock and held motionless.
I’d never penetrated her as deep as I had in that moment. If she wasn’t pregnant already, she certainly would have been after that.
“I want another turn,” Lily said. “I didn’t get to come.”
I eased Brooke onto the tile, making sure she her legs could bear the weight.
Her legs quivered, but she managed to stay upright as she attempted to regain her composure.
Lily immediately latched onto my cock with her free hand and started to slow stroke along my diamond-hard shaft.
“Holy shit,” I gawked at Brooke’s swollen pussy lips and surveyed the carnage.
Long strings of cum oozed from her gaping hole before getting swept down the drain. Her tits heaved, and she closed her eyes, letting the warm water wash over her body.
“You better have saved more for me,” Lily said. “You promised to get me pregnant.”
“I said we could try,” I said. “You’re on birth control. There are no guarantees.”
Lily gaped at the river of semen flowing from Brooke’s hole. “That is a fucking flood of cum.” She continued to work my cock from behind while her bare tits bounced off my back. “There’s no way a pill is going to contain all that.”
“We’ll see,” I said. “I can offer you one certainty and it’s that I’m going to plow you like a fucking snowdrift.”
She giggled and leaned forward against the shower stall, bracing herself with her hand and forearm. She lustily gazed over her shoulder as water rolled down her back and dripped off her swaying tits and pink, rock-hard nipples. “Pound my pussy as hard as you can and don’t you fucking dare hold back.”
Mother fucker. My cock returned to legendary status, and I prepared to joust. Her tight pink lips were the target and her flawless bubble butt provided a boss-fights worth of distraction.
I stepped into her like a PGA champion bell-ringing his opening drive at the Master’s Championship. In one swift motion my cock drove deep into her pussy and split open her cervix. “Hole in one.” I slid my hips across her soapy ass cheeks and parked them on her perfect hips. I meant to force-feed her every inch of my giant swollen anaconda.
“Mmm….Gawd…,” was all Lily could muster.
Her tits gyrated in tight fast circles and I watched them hypnotically as I fucked her hard and fast. “Take your medicine little girl.”
“Yessss,” she hissed. Lily continued to grunt and moan while I jack hammered her quivering mass of pussy flesh. It contracted and flexed around my cock like a living glove while I white-washed her walls with the cum still oozing from my tip.
Brooke leaned against the shower stall and watched me split open her baby sister like an over-ripe melon while she finger-fucked her pussy still slobbering out my seed.
Lily’s big tits swayed and my balls slapped against her slippery wet ass with every ground-splitting thrust. “Fuck me, Jack. Put a baby in me, pleaasssee.”
I slapped her ass hard, and she squealed with delight. “Harder.”
I slapped her ass a second time, harder than the first, and left behind bright red fingerprints.
She groaned in a way I hadn’t heard in our short career as fuckmates. My baby likes it rough. I grinned and slapped her other cheek. “Don’t you fucking come,” I commanded.
She moaned and her legs quaked. “Please, daddy. Please let your baby girl come all over your hard cock.”
Oh, fuck. She’s fighting dirty. I felt my cock swell to the max inside her tight canal and it took every ounce of willpower not to spray paint her cervix like a subway stop. Hold on, Jack. Make her come first.
“Do not come, Lily.” I rammed my cocked into her with brute force. “Do I make myself clear.” I slammed my dick into her so hard her teeth rattled.
Her head and neck rolled back and jets of water sprayed her neck and tits. “I’m going to come, Jack. I can’t stop it.”
“No.” I grabbed her nipple and squeezed. “Beg for it or I’ll punish you.”
She groaned and her legs buckled underneath her. I quickly wrapped my free hand around her waist to keep her upright.
“Please let me come, daddy.” Her voice was breathy and shallow and she seemed on the verge of tears.
I’d taken the game far enough. “Come for me, baby girl. Come all over daddy’s hard cock.” I slid my hand down to her clit and worked it while I piston fucked her from behind.
Lily let out an unearthly wail and her body quaked with tremors. “Jack, please come in me,” she managed to eek out. “Please don’t pull out.” She was pleading with me and I wasn’t about to let her down.
An unholy orgasm rocketed up from my reserve tank and coated her insides with enough cum to cure a drought. I screamed as jets of molten-hot cum drenched my cheerleader girlfriend’s cervix.
Lily’s body continued to spasm and Brooke in front of her sister to help me stabilize her.
I watched my cock still firing inside Lily’s pussy while yet more cum seeped out of her hole around my still-spasming shaft.
Slap. Slap. Slap. “Oh God, Jack, I fucking love you so much.” Lily closed her eyes and gritted her teeth.
My cock twitched and offered up its last drop. The orgasm relented, and I pulled out of Lily’s sweet gash. My dick made a popping sound as it exited her tight hole and Lily moaned while a reservoir of cum drained from her pussy.
“Shit,” Lily said. She squeezed her legs together to keep the cum inside her before turning to face me. “I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to waste any,” she said.
We kissed softly and passionately before she leaned her head on my shoulder. “I love you, Jack.”
I slid my hand down her back and rested it on her ass. “I love you too, Lil.”
“Awww. That’s so sweet.” Brooke came around behind me and wrapped her arms around my backside. “We’re making a Jack sandwich.”
“I know there’s plenty of cream filling inside,” I said.
The girls burst out laughing and we all shared a big group hug.
Finally, Lily sighed and rested her face against my chest. “Do you think I’m pregnant?”
I cupped both her ass cheeks in my hand and gently squeezed. “If you’re not, you can stop taking the pill. I won’t make you suffer.”
“Yeah,” Brooke said. “We can have babies together.”
We finished showering and got dressed before heading out past the reception desk.
The only remaining woman was the yoga teacher who looked like she’d just run a marathon. She watched us leave with her mouth hanging open as if she’d just witnessed the birth of Christ.
“What the hell is her problem?” Lily asked.
“We were loud enough to wake the dead,” I said.
“She definitely got off on it,” Brooke said.
I wrapped my arms around both girls waists, glanced over my shoulder at the stunned instructor, and winked.
She physically flinched, and the door closed behind us.
A few minutes later we were strapped in, Lily in the front seat, and on our way to lunch.
Brooke checked her phone. “We’re meeting Maria at Spanks,” she said.
I programmed the Tesla, and it sped off in the right direction.
“Okay, now we’ve met her,” Lily said. “She’s awesome, but before I agree to let her into our threesome, I want to know the back story with the ring.”
“Same,” I said.
“She’s engaged to the biggest asshole I’ve ever met,” Brooke said.
“That’s saying something after being married to my dad,” I said.
Lily and I laughed, and we slapped a high-five.
Brooke frowned. “Hands down, Kevin is a bigger asshole than your dad.”
“Give us the deets,” Lily said.
“He monitors her phone, checks all her texts, tracks her location by GPS, doles out a fucking allowance to her even though she makes her own money, and won’t allow her to get a boob job.” Her expression turned angry. “I could go on for hours.”
The boob job comment really interested me. “Sounds like the boyfriend needs some Dan Juice,” I said.
Brooke giggled. “You’re reading my mind, babe.”
“Amen to that. Cuck the fucker, up,” Lily said.
“By the way, why is Maria unhappy with her breast size?” I asked. “She’s gorgeous.”
Brooke frowned. “I’ve told her the same thing a million times. She’s obsessed with my boobs so I think she wants a set of her own to play with.”
“But yours and mine are all-natural,” Lily said cupping underneath her boobs.
It was true. The Walsh sisters had cornered the market on spectacular tits. I whistled low and slow. “And they’re all mine.”
Lily batted her eyelashes. “Professor, are you trying to seduce me?”
I laughed but Brooke wasn’t having any of our playful banter.
Brooke stewed in the back seat. “That’s why her asshole, loser, fucking dick of a fiance won’t let her get an augmentation. He said he’s not into bolt-ons.”
“Why doesn’t she just leave him?” Lily asked.
Brooke shrugged. “I practically begged her to toss him out, but she won’t do it. It’s almost like he’s holding something over her head.”
I agreed. He was likely blackmailing her. Maria clearly had her shit together, and I doubted someone as smart, level-headed, and smoking hot as Maria would put up with a fraction of that shit. “I think we can help out our girl Maria in more ways than one.” I rose my fist into the air and put on my best announcer voice. “It’s Captain Cock and his Harem of Hotties to the rescue!”
Brooke giggled and Lily rolled her eyes.
The Tesla parked at Spanks and we piled out.
“So he knows she’s here right now?” I asked.
“For sure,” Brooke said. “But since she’s with me, it’s fine. She’s not allowed to talk to other guys though.”
This mother fucker had it coming. “You didn’t happen to bring the extra vile of cuck juice I stow in the fridge, did you?”
Brooke tapped her purse. “A good wife comes prepared,” she said.
“We’re married now?” I asked grinning.
Brooke hooked her arm inside mine and kissed me. “You’re stuck with me, baby.”
Inside the restaurant, Maria waved at us from a four-top near the bar. She had changed into a pink, form-fitting tank top, cut-off jean shorts, and leather sandals. She had ditched the braid and her dark hair fell down over her shoulders. She had applied red lipstick and enough eye shadow to make her eyes pop.
I sucked in a breath through my teeth and slowly exhaled. The word spectacular didn’t do her justice.
We exchanged greetings, made small talk, and three glasses of wine later, the conversation turned to her fiance, Kevin.
“I don’t see why you don’t leave him,” Brooke said. “You can come live with us.”
“Totally,” Lily said. “But I’m warning you right now, you’ll have to get used to Jack. He’s a blanket hog, and he snores.” She bit her lip as soon as the words came out of her her mouth.
Maria smiled and looked between the three of us, frowning. “Brooke, how does your sister know that your boyfriend is a blanket hog?”
Brooke looked at me, eyes pleading. “Jack?” She wanted to tell her.
I sighed, picked up my wine glass, and sat back. “Go ahead,” I said. “But I hope she doesn’t hate me by the end.”
Brooke and Lily told Maria everything, leaving nothing out including the story about the cuck juice I used on my dad.
Afterward, Maria silently studied me for a long time. “If you hurt them, I’ll fucking cut you.”
I gulped. Now I knew that Kevin had something on her. She was a strong lady. “The elixir works in both directions. We are bound. I love them as much as they love me. Hurting them would be like hurting myself. We are all, literally, made for each other.”
“Maria,” Brooke said, voice high and chiding. “He’s the definition of a gentleman.”
“Even I admit, he’s pretty fucking great,” Lily said.
“Thanks ladies.” I clinked my wine glass with theirs. “Maria, what we have is a family. We love each other and nothing can ever change that.”
“The three of us want you to be a part of our family,” Brooke said laying it all out on the table.
“I don’t know. What would Kevin think?” Maria chewed on her lower lip and frowned.
“Fuck that asshole,” Lily said.
“What if I told you that the elixir could do more than bond us?”
Maria frowned. “Like what?”
“Like give you an all-natural set of 34 D’s just like Brooke and Lily’s.” The vision of big natural tits jiggling on her sweet Asian body caused my dick to unfold in my pants.
Maria’s mouth hung open. “You can’t do that.”
“He’s a fucking bio-tech genius,” Lily said. “My man can do anything.”
“If you can give me tits like theirs, then we’ve got a deal,” Maria said.
“Are you sure?” I asked. “There’s no going back.”
“You can help me with Kevin too?” She asked.
“We’ll go back to your place together,” I said. “I’ll handle Kevin. When I give you the say so, you can order him to do whatever you want.”
Her eyes sparked with what I took as hope. “Let’s do it, Jack.”
Brooke clapped and Lily filled all our glasses with wine.
I poured some of my special, next-gen elixir in Maria’s drink. “We should immediately see results.”
Maria lifted her glass in a salute and guzzled it all back in a single swallow.
“Holy shit,” Lily said.
“Now what?” Brooke asked.
“Maria, are you wearing a bra? If you are, take it off fast.” I already knew she wasn’t. I’d spent twenty minutes watching her areolas and party hats through her flimsy tank.
“No bra. I hate bras.” Those were her last words before her eyes glazed over and took on a glassy, faraway stare.
Brooke gasped, Lily gawked, and I smiled.
Before our eyes, Maria’s chest expanded, nearly blowing out the front of her tank. By the end, perfect, all-natural, 34 D-cup tits strained the way too small tank top. Her new, rock-hard nipples practically tore a hole through the thin fabric.
When Maria snapped out of it, she glanced at her chest and gasped. She gently squeezed her soft, bouncy, pliable boobs and tears welled in her eyes. Then she looked at me and time stopped.
I felt the now familiar physical bond form between us. I felt like I had known her for years. I innately knew her tendencies and idiosyncrasies. I had a deep sense of understanding who she was and what motivated her. I knew that she loved kids, going to rock concerts, and roller coasters. I don’t know how, but it just was. I also knew that she felt the same about me. We were bound, now and forever.
Her chin quivered and emotion took over her face. “I… I don’t know what to say? Thank you, Jack.”
“God damn, those are spectacular,” Lily said pressing her finger into Maria’s tit. She turned to me and fluttered her eyelashes. “What’s a girl got to do for some of that sweet nectar?”
“Shut up, Lily. Your breasts are perfect,” Brooke said.
Maria stood up and came around the table toward me. I pushed my chair back and opened my arms.
She sat on my lap and we embraced. “Is this what love feels like?” She whispered into my ear.
I felt her breasts smash against my chest and my cock stiffened. I ran my hand down her back and cupped one of her magnificent ass cheeks. “Yes,” I said. “Now lets go get your things and you can come home with us.”
I programmed the Tesla to drive us home. I needed to gather a few things for my encounter with Kevin and I didn’t want Lily and Brooke involved in the next part. If things got out of hand, I didn’t want them to get hurt.
Ten minutes later, Maria and I sped off toward her condo near the hospital. “You’re a pediatric nurse, aren’t you?”
“Yes. I love kids,” she said. “But Kevin doesn’t want any.” She looked scared and on the verge of tears.
I squeezed her hand. “Maria, is Keven blackmailing you?”
Tears rolled down her cheek, and she nodded. “He has sex tapes of us. He’s threatened to upload them to porn sites if I don’t marry him.”
Bastard. I gritted my jaw and squeezed the steering wheel. “When we get there, do as I say. I mean to provoke him.”
“Okay.” She said meekly wiping away the tears.
I put my hand on her smooth thigh and squeezed. “This will all go away in a few minutes.” I promise.
We pulled into her condo and made our way inside. I couldn’t rely on Kevin drinking the cuck juice or anything stealthy. He wouldn’t be happy to see me and I planned to use that against him. I planted a small canister in my right hand while Maria fished for her keys.
Maria unlocked the front door and took my hand. Our fingers locked in a lovers hold and she opened the door.
When we entered, a young white guy in his early thirties stood at the kitchen counter making himself a sandwich. He had dark hair, a five o’clock shadow, and wore scrubs.
Maria never mentioned that he worked with her at the hospital, but I guess I shouldn’t have been surprised.
His gaze first locked on Maria’s tits before drifting to our hands firmly locked together.
“What the fuck is going on here?” Kevin looked pissed.
“What did I tell you about fucking bolt-ons?” He came around the island enraged. “And who’s this little fucker?”
“I’m her new boyfriend, asshole.”
Shock spread across his face. “You’ve been cheating on me?”
“We’ve had sex dozens of times,” I lied. “Including right there on your kitchen counter.”
“Mother fucker.” He charged at me.
I raised the canister and sprayed it right into his fucking open mouth and eyes.
Kevin screamed, dropped to his knees, and balled his fists into his eyes.
“It’s pepper spray,” I said calmly. “Rubbing it into your eyes will only make it worse.” I had also doctored it with enough cuck juice to stop a charging rhino.
Kevin blinked and tried to stand. The whites of his eyes had turned a solid blue.
I grinned. It worked.
Maria gasped. “What’s wrong with his eyes?”
“What did he do to my fucking eyes?” Kevin staggered toward the mirror in the family room.
I leaned into Maria and whispered. “The juice has taken effect. Order him to destroy the evidence or threaten to leave him if he doesn’t.”
She looked unsure and her hands shook with fear, but she did as I asked. “Kevin, go to your computer right now and delete every one of those videos.”
“Why the fuck would I do that?” He wiped his eyes with the bottom of his shirt, but the damage was done.
“The engagement is off otherwise,” she said.
Kevin turned to face us. His eyes turned a darker shade of blue before returning to all white. “Don’t leave me, babe. I’ll do it right now. I promise.”
I came up behind Maria and slid my arms around her waist and she reached back and slid her fingers through my hair.
I leaned in and kissed along her neck. “What did I tell you?”
Her nipples stiffened under her tiny tank and she softly moaned. “That feels good, baby.”
I continued to kiss along her neckline until I reached her ear. I slid a hand up the front of her shirt and cupped her beautiful boob in my hand. “What beautiful boobs you have my dear.”
She giggled and her nipple hardened under my touch. She guided my other hand toward the front of her shorts. “Is that elixir supposed to make you this horny?”
“Not sure if it’s the elixir or the bonding, but either way, we’ll pretty much fuck like rabbits from here on out.” I moved my hand down the front of her shorts and felt a thin patch of pubic hair before my fingers touched her sopping wet slit.
She gasped and gyrated her hips. “Let’s start now. My pussy is on fire.”
Across the room Kevin pecked away on the computer keyboard. I saw video files appear on screen and Kevin happily delete them.
“Delete all the cloud backups too,” I said.
“Delete everything you fucking creep,” Maria said.
“Yes, baby.” Kevin nodded and kept working.
She was gaining confidence. It was time to kick the next phase of my plan into full gear. “Let’s take this party up to your bedroom,” I said.
She led me upstairs and Kevin glanced over his shoulder with a forlorn expression when I decided to pinch Maria’s sweet ass.
She giggled. “That tickles.”
“Where are you going?” Kevin asked.
“Don’t worry about me,” Maria said. “Just clean up those files.”
We entered Maria and Kevin’s bedroom. A king size bed dominated the room with a giant flat-screen TV on the opposite wall. Matching nightstands flanked the bed. On the one farthest away were few fashion magazines and hardback books. The nearest table had nothing but a remote control.
Maria started to shut the door.
“Leave it open,” I said.
“But Kevin—”
“Will hear everything,” I said finishing her sentence before flashing her a grin.
“You’re devious,” she said.
I sat on Kevin’s side of the bed. “Come over here and let me survey my work.”
She softly giggled and came over to me standing between my open legs. She pushed her arms against her tits and they squeezed together piling her golden-skinned cleavage out the top of her way-too-tiny tank. “I’ve always wanted to do that.”
Mouth watering, I drank in her flawless curves and licked away actual drool forming on my lip. “My God. It’s like staring into the sun.”
She gently rocked on her toes and her tits pleasingly matched the up and down motion. When she stopped, they jiggled the way only natural boobs can before returning to their high and tight position.
“If you’ve got a bottle of champagne, I’ll be more than happy to christen them.”
She laughed. “What should we name them?”
“Well, I’m not sure but they’re my baby girls from now on.” My cock twitched and swelled in the folds of my underwear. He was ready to play.
She smiled and twisted from side to side squeezing her tits between her arms. “I like the sound of that.”
“I’ve got to get my hands on my baby girls,” I said. “Arms up.”
Maria raised her arms over her head never taking her eyes off me.
I grabbed the bottom of her tank and stood while lifting the cloth over her washboard tummy.
The shirt caught on her breasts and I had to tug it past her magnificent globes.
I pulled the tank past the point of resistance and her boobs deliciously dropped into place swaying and jiggling as they went. “The judges score that a perfect ten.” My cock stiffened and reached the all-systems-go check point.
“I’m not sure the panel is completely unbiased,” she said.
“Hmm… you may be right.” I eased back on the bed and cupped her flawless mounds in both hands.
Eraser-tip nipples topped her perfectly round, puffy pink areolas.
“Wow.” If you, Brooke, and Lily had a wet t-shirt contest, I would be seriously fucked to pick a winner.” I slid my thumb over her nipples, and she gasped. My rigid cock strained against my pants and begged for release.
“I can guarantee the seriously fucked part,” she said as goosebumps flared across her titties. “I like it when you do that.”
I wrapped my lips around her areola and gently suctioned her nipple between my teeth. “How about this?” I shifted my crotch making room for the snake peeking out the top of my jeans.
She ran her fingers through my hair and grabbed two fistfuls. “That feels so good,” her voice came out ragged and breathy.
I pressed my face between her tits and squeezed them over my cheeks and ears. “How about we take these for a test drive?”
“I knew these babies would come in handy.” She shimmied her shorts off revealing a dark runway strip of pubes ending in a perfectly tight glistening slit.
I chucked off my t-shirt and pulled off my pants. My cock bobbled free of its earthly bondage and greeted Maria with a friendly, hello wave.
Her eyes locked on my throbbing wood and she licked her lips.
“Go ahead,” I said. “He won’t bite.”
“You sure about that? He looks big enough to rip me in half.” She stepped forward taking it between both of her small, delicate Asian hands.
Our lips met, and I inhaled an exotic floral blend and she tasted like a mix of strawberries and fresh honey. Her soft tongue pried open my lips and our kissed deepened as we explored each other’s hungry mouths.
I cupped Maria’s tits in both hands while I nibbled on her plump lower lip.
Maria worked my shaft between her nimble fingers, and I felt the first inklings of pre-cum ooze from my tip. She deftly worked it over my cock using it as lubricant.
“Mmm… I want a taste,” she said and dropped to her knees.
Maria wrapped her lips around my cock and swirled her tongue over my glistening purple bulb. Pre-cum oozed over her tongue and she greedily sucked down every drop.
Maria lowered her face on my cock sliding her lips up and down along my shaft. With her free hand, she fondled my balls while I grabbed fistfuls of her hair and gently urged her deeper.
I felt her throat open to my cock and slide into heaven.
Her throat muscles twitched around my knob and she let out a slight gagging sound. Maria’s firm tits jiggled and bounced with every driving push of her face.
I guided her head deeper onto my cock and pushed my hips forward plunging my cock deep down her throat. A frothy mix of cum and saliva leaked from Maria’s throat and drizzled over her giant tits. I slowly face-fucked her feeling her tongue swirl over the crown of my cock with every push.
I felt an orgasm approach but had other ideas about where to plant my first load. “Baby, lay back on the bed.”
Maria reluctantly pulled off my shaft careful to lick every drop of cum off my tip. She sat on the bed and stretched out on Kevin’s side.
I climbed aboard and straddled her petite body laying my cock between her massive golden globes like a transatlantic cable.
“Squeeze my babies together,” I said.
She giggled and wrapped her tits around my glistening cock. Her eraser-hard nipples pointed due north and I would’ve sucked one into my mouth had I the flexibility.
I moaned as she lathered my cock with the soft folds of her big natural tits.
Maria opened her mouth, and I slipped my head between her waiting lips with each driving thrust. Her tongue twirled around my cock with each pass lapping up as much cum as she could.
Orgasm number one came fast and hard like a line drive single into centerfield. I pried my cock out from the folds of her tits and spray painted her beauties with ropes of thick white cum. I dumped load after load across both nipples until her tits glistened with my potent seed.
“Well, that’s a first,” she said.
My rock hard cock jutted straight out and bobbed over her tits as if surveying its work. “But it won’t be even close to the last.”
She frowned and her lower lip puckered in a cute little pout.
“What’s the matter?”
She shrugged. “Don’t get me wrong, I loved it and all, but I was hoping you’d come inside me.”
I took her hands. “Honey, we aren’t even close to done. Fasten your seat belt, this pilot has cleared us for takeoff.” I hopped off the bed and went to the closet.
“Seriously?” She propped herself up on her elbows and cum drizzled from her tits onto Kevin’s dark comforter. “You’re not spent?”
“You think a guy that knows how to grow natural tits wouldn’t make a few enhancements for myself?” I slid open the closet door and pulled out one of Kevin’s most expensive looking dress shirts.
Maria’s eyes glazed over with lust. “In that case, feed me, baby.”
I crossed back to the bed and used Kevin’s shirt to mop the cum off Maria’s tits. “This shirt looked like it needed a little starch.”
She giggled and her eyes tracked my wobbling cock. “It’s not the only thing stiff around here.”
I tossed the shirt aside and hopped in bed.
Maria spread her legs open and held out her arms. “Come fuck me.” Her pussy glistened and her tits heaved.
“Don’t have to ask me twice.” I crawled between her legs and slid my cock along her slippery trench.
Maria gyrated her hips, and I felt my cock harden to epic proportions. On the next pass, I plunged my shaft into her sopping hole and she cried out as her tits softly jiggled.
I sank three-quarters in and felt the tightness of the unexplored depths of her pussy. My dick boldly went where no dick had gone before. Her tightness felt exquisite, and I paused before driving deeper so as not to hurt her.
“So… fucking… big,” she said breathlessly. Maria slid her hands down to my ass cheeks, squeezed, and lifted her head high enough to kiss me.
I slow-fucked her while our lips and tongues hungrily explored.
Beneath us, the bed springs gently squeaked and the soft cupping sound of our bodies connecting rose above the noise.
I felt my cock expand in Maria’s pussy and she gently moaned in my mouth nibbling on my lower lip. Her pussy quivered and flexed and I felt her walls contract and relax igniting a fever in my cock.
She drove her hips upward, and I fucked her harder and faster. The bed springs squeaked louder with every penetrating thrust. Minutes passed while our fucking grew faster and more intense while I fondled and licked her massive tits.
“Get on top of me, baby. I want to watch those titties bounce.” I pulled my cock from her hole and a river of pussy juice came pouring out and soaking the comforter cover.
Sweat glistened off Maria’s tits and stomach as we traded positions. She climbed aboard Mount Jack and guided my cock into her slippery wet hole.
Maria sank onto my shaft and gasped. Goosebumps flared across her tits and she sat motionless for a few seconds as if letting my cock soak in. “You’re in so fucking deep.”
I felt my bulb enter Maria’s womb and her tight pussy felt like warm squirming jello around my quivering shaft. “Should I pull out?”
She gently rocked forward and backward, closed her eyes, and placed her hands on my chest for leverage. “No. I want to feel it all.” Her tits jiggled and bounced and the bed springs resumed their orchestral squeaking.
Maria fucked me harder and faster moaning louder with every penetrating thrust.
I heard movement near the doorway and looked past Maria’s bouncing titties.
Kevin stood in the doorway with his pants down, cock in hand, chin quivering, and tears running down his pathetic fucking face.
Maria tracked my gaze and glanced over her shoulder while she continued to fuck me faster and harder. “Watch a real man fuck me, you fucking loser.”
I couldn’t help but laugh before I slid my hands over Maria’s tiny hips and drove her deeper onto my cock. Our skin slapped, and the bed squeaked louder and fast.
“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Maria said.
Kevin continued to stroke his cock crying like a fucking baby while I watched his fiancee’s titties slap together in a blur of motion.
Maria arched her back then went rigid. Her legs trembled, and she sat motionless with my cock driven to the hilt.
I pushed my hips higher and raised her off the bed. I plowed deeper and felt a gentle pop as my cock entered her cervix. The climax hit me like an F5 tornado tearing across a Nebraska cornfield. I shot thick bottle rockets of cum deep inside her womb while I watched Maria’s big Asian titties jiggle and shake.
Her mouth hung open, her eyes closed, and her face portrayed a mask of unfiltered pleasure. Her pussy walls clamped down around my cock while I released load after load into the newest member of the Hamilton family harem.
“So much cum,” she said slow fucking every last drop from my balls and shaft.
In the doorway, Kevin shot a pee shooter’s worth of cum onto his carpet before his tiny dick went limp.
My cock continued to twitch and Maria coasted to a stop with my cock still buried deep inside her. She sat motionless, breasts heaving, as she tried to regain control of her breathing.
I sat up with my cock still buried in Maria until we met face to face. She wrapped her legs around my waist and we kissed softly, her big tits rubbing against my chest. We continued our post-coital bliss while she slowly rocked on my still-hard cock.
I rubbed her shoulders and ran my fingertips down her spine before resting them on her exquisite ass. I cupped both cheeks in my palms while she continued to ride me.
Maria finally came to a stop still kissing me and running her fingers through my hair.
Kevin mewled in the doorway whimpering and crying. “I did as you asked. Can he leave now?”
Maria broke off the kiss and rolled her eyes before glancing over her shoulder. “Go away you fucking pervert.”
I laughed while Kevin pulled up his pants and disappeared from the doorway.
Maria pulled off my cock and sat back on my thighs with her legs slightly open.
A river of cum oozed from her hole and coalesced on Kevin’s comforter.
“That’s a lot of cum,” she said.
“I can pull out next time if you want,” I said.
“No way. I love it.” She dipped her fingers into her pussy and squeezed her lips forcing out another gusher of cum.
I sighed and leaned back on the bed. “Pack your bags. You’re coming back to the house with me and the girls.”
I got dressed while Maria packed and put on a fresh change of clothes.
“Ok, babe, I’m ready,” Maria said.
We surveyed Kevin’s side of the bed. The comforter was soaked with our juices and I nodded. “We did good work here today.”
She laughed and took my hand. We went downstairs and met Kevin who hovered near the front door.
“Where are you going?” He asked.
“Not like it’s any of your business but I’m leaving with a real man,” she said. “Don’t follow me and don’t try to find out where I’m staying.” She took off the ring and tossed it into his face. “The engagement is off. Go fuck yourself.”
We left the condo and walked out to the street. I unlocked the Tesla and opened Maria’s door. “I’m sure the girls are going to want to celebrate tonight. I hope you’re okay with that.”
Maria took my hand and brought me around to face her. Tears welled in her eyes and her lower lip quivered.
I frowned. “What’s wrong?”
She shook her head. “Everything is perfect.” She kissed me and pulled me into a huge hug. “Thank you, Jack. Thank you for saving my life.”




CODE NAME: TEACHER'S PET

The last place I imagined taking Lily on our Friday night date was Target, but she had insisted. And telling Lily no wasn’t something you did and lived to tell the tale.
We turned down the family planning aisle and Lily’s hand felt cold and clammy in my grip. I offered a reassuring squeeze and rubbed my thumb over the back of her hand. “It’ll all work out. I promise.”
“You don’t know that, Jack.” Her hand trembled, and she looked beyond nervous.
Busy shoppers streamed past us and the soft lilt of easy rock played on the overhead sound system broken only by the occasional store-wide announcement.
Even on a random Friday evening at Target, Lily drew celebrity-level attention. And with today’s chosen attire she attracted wanton stares from every red-blooded male who passed us.
She wore her casual clothes as she had put it. Her casual clothes consisted of a pair of black, form-fitting yoga pants, a matching sports bra, and a loose white tank. Ample cleavage sprouted from her bra and with her dancer’s body, it was all I could do not to cup her ass all the way through the store.
In my free hand I held a shopping basket filled with non-alcoholic champagne, strawberries, and whipped cream. It was the makings of a private post-Target celebration I intended to take into the wee hours of the morning.
We stopped before a wall of pregnancy tests. Lily picked up a random test and studied it.
“Want to make a bet?” I asked.
She glared over her shoulder at me. “Really, Jack? You want to bet on our pregnancy?”
“If you’re scared then forget it,” I said.
She chewed her bottom lip and seemed to mull it over. “What do I get if I win?”
“You mean if you’re not pregnant?” I asked.
She frowned. “That’s not winning.”
I rubbed my chin and studied her pouty pink lips. “Well, I think you’re pregnant. You, on the other hand, doubt my super-duper-dad-to-be-intuition. That means I get the half of the bet that means you’re pregnant.”
A slight smile lit her flawless face. “Okay. What do I have to pay you?”
“You pay nothing.” I held up the basket. “We break open the non-alcoholic champagne and I get to use the strawberries and whipped cream all over your body.”
Her smile widened, and she turned to face me. “What do I win if I’m not pregnant?”
“In that case, I’ve got a bottle of chardonnay back home chilling in the fridge, and I get to use the strawberries and whipped cream all over your body while we try again.”
She laughed. “That sounds like you win either way.”
I stepped in close enough to inhale her strawberry lip gloss, leaned in and softly kissed her glistening pink lips. “Baby, I’ve already won.”
She returned my kiss more than once and exhaled before gazing into my eyes. “Thanks, Jack. I feel better.”
“Good.” I squeezed her hand we turned back to the wall of kits. “Pick one out and let’s go.”
She reached for one and studied the front and back cover. “Brooke said this one is the most accurate.”
“Good choice.” I plucked the kit from her hand and dropped it in the basket. We turned to go, and what I saw next caused me to stop short.
Halfway down the aisle, a young couple stood before yet more pregnancy test kits. She was a stunning brunette in her late twenties with ivory skin and plump scarlet lips. She wore form-fitting jeans riddled with fashionable rips and holes. Her tight white cotton v-neck t-shirt showcased the swell of her ample tits. Her dark wavy hair hung loose well past her shoulders and despite her stunning beauty, she didn’t appear happy.
The man next to her was roughly the same age but had a gut that strained a t-shirt he probably bought thirty pounds ago. He was a head shorter than the woman with a receding hairline and had a double-chin to accompany his pudgy stomach.
I checked the woman’s ring finger. She wore an average engagement ring to go with a plain gold band. Either they were a married couple, or they were fooling around. He didn’t look like somebody she would willingly choose to fool around with. She was way the hell out of his league, which meant they were married. She had clearly worked to maintain her good looks while he had let himself go.
“Really?” Lily said. “I’m standing right here and you’re checking out another girl?”
“No… I know her,” I said.
Lily glanced toward the couple who were now openly bickering. “How?”
I had spent the entirety of my freshman year of high-school mentally boffing her in my dirty day dreams. She had in fact been the subject of far more than one of my masturbatory fantasies. In fact, Brooke was the only woman to get more air time than the lovely Ms. Evans. “She was my high-school biology teacher.”
Lily took a long hard look at her. “Jesus, she’s a goddess. How did you focus on your class work?”
“It wasn’t easy,” I said recalling her form-fitting dresses, perfect ass, and legs that stretched on for days. “She was fresh out of college. I remember she got engaged that year. That dude must be her husband.”
“Fuck. What a let down.” Lily wrapped her fingers tighter around mine. “You are way, way hotter than that guy.”
“Thanks, but you aren’t exactly unbiased.”
She shot me an annoyed glance.“Please, Jack. It’s one thing to be humble, but it’s another to just flat out lie. You have to know you’re hot. I had to practically throw cold water on that bitch in the produce section,” she said. “Believe me, I noticed.”
To Lily’s point, the elixir had modified my physique enough to gift me wash-board abs, lean muscle all over my body, and a strong firm jawline. My appearance had definitely improved, but I rarely focused on myself. Not with a bevy of beauties running around my house half-naked at all hours of the day and night. “Thanks, babe.”
“Come on, let’s go find out what they’re arguing about.” She tried to lead me down the aisle but I resisted.
“She’ll think I’m a stalker.”
Lily grinned devilishly. “You kinda are. You stalked me. Remember?”
“True,” I said. “But that worked out in my favor.”
“Besides, she’s hot as hell and potential harem material,” Lily said. “I would so do a threesome with her.”
“You’ll do threesomes with every girl in the house,” I said. “Besides, she’s married.”
“Unhappily married. Look at him. Would you want to marry a slob like that?” Lily said. “Besides, it’s time to man up and grow some balls. Nothing ventured and all that bullshit. Now come on, and stop being such a pussy.”
How lucky was I? My super hot cheerleader girlfriend was actually encouraging me to solicit sex from yet another woman and wanted to join in on the action. If this wasn’t heaven, I didn’t want to go there. “I may have to increase the dosage on my own elixir.”
Lily giggled. “That just means more cum for me.” Se pulled on my hand, harder this time.
This time I didn’t resist.
When we reached Ms. Evans and her husband, they abruptly stopped arguing and turned to face us.
Like a toddler with a pacifier, the husband’s gaze immediately latched onto Lily’s spectacular cleavage.
I wasn’t sure who had the hotter significant other, but at least I knew Lily would never go for a douchebag like this guy.
“Sorry to bother you,” I said. “You probably don’t remember me, but— ”
“Jack?” A smile lit Ms. Evans gorgeous face revealing perfect white teeth. She drew me into a hug. “Oh my God, is it really you?”
I felt her big tits smash into my chest. If anything, she’d grown significantly hotter. She smelled like a blend of summer flowers and sweet vanilla. I could’ve breathed her in for hours. “It’s me.” I awkwardly returned her hug with one eye on the husband.
But there was no need. He was practically drooling over Lily.
She stepped back and looked me up and down. “You’re all grown up.”
I blushed. “That happens.”
Lily cleared her throat and turned away from the husband’s lecherous gaze.
“Ms. Evans, this is my…” What exactly was Lily? We were forever bound, but she wasn’t legally my wife. Yet girlfriend seemed inadequate.
“Fiancee,” Lily said, stretching out her hand. “I’m Lily Walsh.”
I made a mental note to buy Lily an engagement ring.
Ms. Evan’s gaze flickered on our basket and her eyes widened if ever so slightly. “Please, Jack. Call me Nicole. You make me sound like an old spinster.” She took Lily’s hand. “It’s nice to meet you.” She gestured toward her husband without turning to him. “This is my husband, Eric James,” she said.
Another mental note. She wasn’t going by the last name James or she would have corrected me, which meant she had modern views on marriage. I liked Nicole more by the minute. I extended my hand to Eric, and he tore his gaze from Lily long enough to shake my hand.
“It’s nice to meet both of you.”
His grip felt weak and clammy and I resisted the urge to wipe off my hand.
Lily looked like she’d rather pick up a steaming pile of dog shit than shake Eric’s hand, but she did it anyway.
Eric looked straight down her shirt the entire time, not even trying to look away.
Nicole gazed upward and frowned as if trying to recall some fact. “Jack, you must be a sophomore in college by now? Is that right?”
“Yes, Ms. Ev… I mean Nicole.”
“What did you end up studying?”
Now it was my turn to look down her top although I tried to be more subtle than Creepy Eric. Her mounds swelled above the V in her shirt, and I noticed the edge of a white lacy bra. My cock roared to life. “Biology.”
Her eyes lit up. “Oh, that’s wonderful. Maybe your favorite teacher inspired you?”
She inspired me all right — to jack off to her every night. “You definitely made an impact on me.” Out of the corner of my eye, I caught Lily grinning. “I fell in love with it in your class.”
“Jack’s actually more than a Biology major,” Lily said. “He already earned his undergraduate degree and is working on his grad degree now. He earned a full grant for his work on DNA and biotechnology.” She drew in close and squeezed my hand. He’s a genius, but he’s way too humble to say anything.”
Eric folded his pudgy arms over his pudgy chest and looked unconvinced. “Wow, that’s quite an achievement for a nineteen-year-old?”
Nicole rolled her eyes. “The first day of your freshman year, I knew you were special. But that’s extraordinary, Jack. Good for you.”
She did? Damn. She never told me that at the time. “Lily makes it sound a lot more prestigious than it really is.”
Nicole’s eyes flickered to the basket and then back to Lily and I. She tapped her finger on her chin and furrowed her brow. “Say Jack, could you possibly do me a favor?”
The pregnancy kit was clearly on her mind, but I wasn’t about to bring it up.
Eric’s gaze flickered to the basket and back to me. He looked like he wanted to kill me. I’d seen that look in enough guys by now to know it was all bout jealousy.
He saw the pregnancy kit, strawberries, and whipped cream. Those items coupled with an insanely hot girlfriend holding my hand was simply too much to process. What business did a nineteen-year-old biology geek have with a blonde goddess like Lily? “It depends on the favor.” I flashed her my best smile.
“Would you mind coming back to the high school and talking to the kids about your journey? Maybe show them a little of whatever it is you’re working on?” Nicole asked.
I could practically see Eric’s internal eye roll and I definitely felt his hostility. “Sure, no problem. Name the day and I’ll be there.”
“Is Monday too soon?” Nicole’s eyes flickered to the basket and up to Lily.
“Sure. I can do Monday.”
We exchanged numbers, and she told me she would text me later in the weekend with more details. Lily and I made our polite goodbyes and headed for the cash register.
“God, could she make it any more obvious?” Lily said.
“What are you talking about?”
“I thought she was going to jump your bones right there by the KY rack.”
“You’re crazy.”
Lily sighed. “You’re so fucking naïve.” She leaned in and gave me a quick peck on the cheek. “But that’s one of the things I find so fucking adorable about you, Jack Hamilton.”
We went through the checkout and headed home. Unlike Brooke, Lily wanted to surprise me with the results of the pregnancy test so I waited for her in the bedroom.
I’d ordered a custom bed big enough for the entire Hamilton Harem. It filled damn near half the room but it was worth every penny. The orgies had been insane. I’d also hired an architect and general contractor to expand the house. I was building a baby wing complete with nurseries and enough staff to run 24x7 childcare. If I was going to father all these kids, we needed help. Kids put a big damper on the sex life and I meant to keep fucking these girls for years to come. So, I’d cashed in some of my father’s stock and put down enough to cover everything.
Besides, from what I planned to make on my fertility patent, I could buy a mansion on both coasts and the Rockies too.
Lily entered the room, her tits bobbing and swaying inside an insanely hot and way too tiny pink babydoll nightie. I made out her tight pussy in her matching sheer pink lace panties. She carried a tray laden with strawberries, whipped cream, and honey. Between all that, her pink pouty lips and her golden blonde hair piled atop her head, my cock raised the white flag and shifted in my pants.
Lily settled the tray on the end of the bed. “Stay right there.” She disappeared back into the hallway before returning with both hands tucked behind her back.
“Well?” I said. “Who won the bet?”
Lily moved to the end of the bed and smiled. “We won.” Her eyes sparkled with tears.
Lily brought out her hands. In one she held the bottle of non-alcoholic champagne. In the other she held a pregnancy stick with a little pink plus sign decorating the business end. “Good job, daddy.”
“You’re sure?”
She nodded and showed me the stick. “Some bio-tech genius you are. Can’t you see the plus sign?”
I jumped from the bed and ran to hear while Lily and her tits bounced up and down with glee. We embraced, laughed, cried, and ended it all with a passionate, tongue-filled kiss.
I broke off the kiss. “Wait, that means I got you pregnant through the birth control.”
“Power sperm means a power baby,” she said. “Our daughter is going to kick some major ass.”
“Daughter? Do you know something I don’t?”
She touched her womb. “It’s a girl. I don’t know how I know, but I just do.”
I touched her tummy before drawing her into a long kiss that involved even more tongue. “We can still practice, right?”
“You’re fucking kidding me, right?” She shoved me back onto the bed and launched herself at me like an NFL linebacker. She shimmied up my thighs until she straddled my cock. “I’m going to fuck your brains out.”
“Who am I to argue with my fiancee?”
She leaned forward and kissed along my neck while I gazed down the front of her nightie getting a front-row seat of two of the best tits nature had ever had the good sense to create.
“Are you upset about the fiancee thing?” She shifted her hips and pulled off her nightie. Her perfect tits bounced into spectacular view.
How could I possibly be mad with someone who simply wanted to love me? “Upset? No. But you’re missing a ring. We’ll have to fix that.”
Lily grinned and pulled my t-shirt up my chest before slipping it over my head.
I had already bought Brooke a new engagement ring and a matching wedding band. Although she wasn’t wearing the band yet. As far as the world knew, she and my dad were getting a divorce and she and I were engaged.
I reached up and cupped Lily’s tits before tweaking her stiff nipples.
A light knocking came at the open door and we both turned. There wasn’t any point to closing doors in our house. I’d banned my father from the second floor and the girls and I slept and fucked together every night. We had no secrets.
Maria stood in the doorway wearing her nurse scrubs and her hair was pulled back into a tight ponytail. “You two look cozy.”
“Come play with us.” Lily crawled off me and flashed Maria the pregnancy test stick. “We’re celebrating.”
“You’re pregnant?” Maria’s face lit up, and she jumped on the bed before wrapping Lily in a huge hug. “Congrats, baby girl.”
“Thanks, M.”
I sat up. “Where’s my congrats?”
Maria pulled her scrubs top over her head revealing her newly minted, perfectly created, and completely bare 34 D-cup tits.
“Going without a bra again? You’ll put those docs in coronary care.” Lily worked the button on my pants and I raised my hips while she shimmied them off.
“I can’t help it. You know how much I hate bras.” Maria ran her hands over her big perky tits and tweaked her nipples until they stiffened.
“Am I late to the party?” Brooke said from the doorway.
I gazed over Lily and Maria’s half-naked bodies and spotted Brooke standing in the doorway. She wore a tight red dress with a plunging neck line showcasing plenty of her grade-A, MILF cleavage. “This party’s just getting started, but you’re definitely overdressed.”
“Sis, look!” Lily held up the stick and Brooke squealed before running over and embracing her topless little sister.
Maria joined in and the three of them bounced up and down on our orgy-sized bed.
I sat back against the headboard and offered silent thanks to Milo for his lab fuck up. Without his divine intervention, I wouldn’t have three of the hottest chicks on the planet naked in my bed.
“Jack, I’m so happy!” Brooke squealed and threw herself at me before hugging and kissing me all over.
I took the opportunity to explore her tits still enshrined in her dress and red lacy bra. Brooke’s hungry mouth latched onto mine and our tongues danced while she shucked the dress over her shoulders.
Lily and Maria took the opportunity to strip naked before joining Brooke. Lily pulled off my underwear while Maria stretched out next to me, licking along my neck and ear.
Lily tossed aside my clothing and gazed hungrily at my cock which pointed due north like a rocket awaiting liftoff.
Brooke unhooked her bra, letting her big creamy tits spring free. She pulled off her dress and stripped away her panties like she was the last one in line for the all you can eat buffet. She stretched out on the opposite side of Maria while Lily crawled up my legs and wrapped her full pink lips around my the tip of my fat cock.
I felt her tongue swirl over my glans and suck hungrily on the pre-cum oozing from my tip.
I leaned over to Brooke and whispered. “Sit on my face.”
“Yesss,” she hissed before straddling my face.
Maria crawled behind Lily, spread her cheeks, and drove her tongue into Lily’s pussy.
Lily moaned and worked her mouth deeper onto my shaft, sliding her pouty pink lips up and down like the winning contestant in an apple bobbing contest.
My MILF stepmother lowered her glistening snatch onto my face and leaned forward against the headboard for support.
I unfurled my tongue and licked her trench from bottom to top like a sweet strawberry lollipop. Her pussy tasted as delicious as it looked and she ground her hips, sliding her pussy back and forth over my tongue.
“God, Jack. You feel so fucking good.” Brooke closed her eyes, and I watched her perfect tits sway and jiggle above me. Her nipples grew rock hard and goose bumps flared across her tummy and legs.
I took her hips in my hands and drove my tongue inside her sopping wet hole before heading north to her engorged clit, lapping up her pussy juice along the way.
“I’m going to come,” Brooke said, driving her hips harder into my face with every pass.
Lily continued to suction my cock, occasionally letting it slip out with a delightful popping sound. She worked the tip of my cock around her lips like cum-flavored lip gloss before sliding her mouth back over and driving my head deep into her throat.
Maria continued to work on Lily’s slit until Lily’s body went rigid.
Lily froze in place as an orgasm swept over her with my cock still buried in the back of her throat.
With Lily’s throat twitching around my swollen shaft, my first orgasm came crashing down like a hotrod at a drag race. I blasted salvos of cum deep into my now pregnant cheerleader fiancee’s tight throat.
Lily let out a gagging sound while I continued to fire cum straight into her stomach. Above me, Brooke tightened her thighs around my face while her body shook with her first major orgasm of the night.
Lily pulled off my cock, slurping a line of cum back to my tip before rolling over and taking a breather. “I’m taking knee.” She tapped Maria. “Go in for me. The team needs you.”
Maria scooted forward and sank her sopping wet pussy onto my shaft, driving it in to the hilt. Her tight pussy felt like a second skin around my shaft and I felt ever squirming movement of her warm, hot, snatch. She rocked her hips forward and fucked me hard and fast.
Brooke pulled herself off my face, gasping for breath, before stretching out beside me on the bed. She kissed and licked my mouth and lips, slurping up her own pussy juice from my drenched face.
I felt my cock drive deep into Maria’s cunt, bottoming out with every thrust. Four thrusts later Maria arched her back and let out a wailing moan as an ear-splitting orgasm washed over her.
My second orgasm approached like old faithful and I blasted ropes of fiery cum sky-high inside my hot nurse girlfriends fertile womb. I would have her pregnant by the end of the week.
Maria bucked her hips, continuing to milk out every drop while I felt her muscle walls clamp around my rock-hard shaft.
Maria held-still with my rod impaling her and slow-rocked for a few, life-changing seconds, heaving in lungfuls of air while her tits jiggled and shook.
“Brooke and Lily. I want you both ass up at the end of the bed.” I said, my voice stern and commanding.
“Yes, daddy,” they said in unison.
The sisters complied while Maria climbed off and reclined on the bed as I watched my cum ooze from the gaping hole my cock had left behind.
Without the most powerful elixir prescription none of this would have been possible. But as it was, I was the world’s most sexually powerful man, and I loved every fucking second. I rolled off the bed and came around behind my blonde beauties with my cock wagging a friendly hello.
Both girls hunched on their knees, leaning forward with their pink slits glistening between their perfect asses.
I rubbed my chin. “Who wants it first?”
“Me,” they both said practically begging.
Since it was Lily’s big day, I chose her first driving my cock deep into her pussy without warning and with one powerful thrust.
She moaned and bucked her hips against my cock while I fucked her fast and furious.
I reached over with my free hand and slid my finger into Brooke’s tight pussy. I felt her walls clamp around my finger and she moaned while riding my finger like a pre-game appetizer.
I pounded Lily as hard as I could, slapping her ass with every deep thrust.
“Fuck me, baby,” she screamed before letting out a long mewling sound of ecstasy.
I fucked her harder and faster, watching her side tits swell and jiggle with the record-setting pace. My cock continued to expand inside her fiery hot cunt until I felt myself bottom out. I backed off slightly worried about hurting the baby and substituted deep penetration for pure, pulse-pounding speed.
I rammed my pregnant cheerleader balls, slapping her sweet ass with every pump.
Lily clutched the bedspread between her fists and screamed as the mother of all orgasms sent her toppling over the edge. She screamed something indecipherable as her pussy clamped around my shaft like a vise.
My balls didn’t let me down as my third orgasm filled my already pregnant sweetie beyond the rim.
She bucked her hips and my cock continued to paint her canal with enough spunk to float a boat.
Finally, Lily fell forward exhausted and Brooke gazed at me, her eyes filled with lust.
“Come fuck, mommy,” she said.
“Oh… my… God.” As if I need any more encouragement. My cock returned to full strength, and I drove it to the hilt deep inside my childhood nanny.
“You like mommy’s pussy, baby?” She bucked her hips as my dick grew inside her. “How many times did you want to fuck me growing up? How many fantasies?” She grunted and moaned as I pounded her harder than I ever had.
“Too many,” I said, words garbled.
“I’ve got my baby boy’s cock buried in my tight pussy and it’s so big. It’s splitting mommy apart,” she said. “You’re fucking your mommy, baby. Does that feel good?” She moaned loud enough to wake the dead before arching her back and going silent as a wracking orgasm locked her in place.
My fourth orgasm of the evening rose from a place I didn’t know existed and boiled out like a centuries-dormant volcano blowing its top. I fired ropes of nectar-thick cum into Brooke’s cervix while I leaned forward and squeezed her perfect tits.
My head spun and lights twinkled in my field of vision, but I continued to blast my stepmother with loads of nutrient-rich cum. I stood on the brink of consciousness when the orgasm finally receded and I collapsed forward onto Brooke’s outstretched body with my cock still buried inside her.
Spent, we all showered with plenty of hugs and kisses and lots of celebrating for Lily and I. We shared the strawberries and whipped cream and toasted the night away with the alcohol-free champagne.
Before we drifted off to sleep, I heard my phone buzz. It was a message from Nicole.
Nicole: We still on for Monday? Can you come at 2:30?
Jack: I’ll be there. Anything I should bring?
Nicole: If you can bring a sample of whatever it is you’re working on I’m sure the kids would be thrilled. I know I would.
I giggled like a school kid.
Jack: I think I can arrange that if you’re willing to participate in a little classroom demonstration.
Nicole: (thumbs up)
I read her last response and grinned before I drifted off into a deep and relaxing sleep.
Monday afternoon arrived before I knew it and when I entered the high school the office staff lead me to my old biology class.
As I entered the room, Nicole grinned at me. My mouth fell open as a realization struck me. She wore the same outfit today that she had worn five-years ago in my class. It was a simple black dress that went to her knees. She wore a pair of matching black high-heeled shoes that showcased her perfectly toned calves. I had dreamed of pulling that skirt back and going all Lewis and Clark on a voyage of discovery to her thighs and beyond. The top of the dress was cut round and showed a frustrating hint of what I knew would be spectacular cleavage. Her shiny dark hair hung in loose curls down past her shoulders and her smile revealed perfect white teeth. Her skin was smooth, creamy, and unblemished like vintage white porcelain.
She was Katy Perry’s Teenage Dream personified and judging from the slack-jawed teenage boys attending Ms. Evan’s class, I wasn’t alone with that opinion.
The classroom was just as I remembered. Long lab tables filled most of the space with eight stools surrounding each. Students occupied every seat and Ms. Evans held their undivided attention. Most of the boys didn’t even look at me when I stepped into the room.
I gazed on my old front-row seat. I had commandeered pole position on the first day of my freshman year when I first drank in the stunning beauty of the then twenty-two-year-old goddess teaching me the fundamentals of biology.
Now, a chip off the old block had laid claim to my legendary view. He was a geeky kid with acne and coke-bottle-lens glasses whose jaw hung open so wide I thought he might drool any second. But I could hardly blame him. The boner-inducing sway of Ms. Evans delicious hips and her long perfect legs were enough to hypnotize even the most hardened cynic.
Hang in there kid. Maybe one day your dreams will come true — just not with Ms. Evans. I offered Nicole a cheerful wave and bowed slightly to the class.
Nicole greeted me with a handshake before leaning in and whispering. “I’ll do the intro and let you take it from there. Are you ready?”
“As long as you are,” I said. “I still need your help.”
She winked at me. “I’ll follow your lead.”
My stomach fluttered. Is this really going to happen?
“Okay class, we’re in for a special treat. A former student of mine, Jack Hamilton, is a bio-tech researcher and has generously agreed to put on a demonstration.” She continued with my intro while I took off my backpack and placed it on Nicole’s desk.
I had, of course, prepped a MILF elixir especially brewed for my long lost teacher obsession but I’d also added a bit of spice to the mix. Nicole would love it and it would help mask fallout from the bonding event.
I stepped in front of the class and held up a vile of my cool blue elixir that would make even Walter White jealous. “What I hold in my hand will change the world.”
The class was suddenly all ears.
For educational purposes, I ran through a lengthy technical explanation of the elixir’s basic composition. I continued packing the room holding the elixir high for the class to see. “You will witness firsthand the power of modern biology. In another age, witnesses may have called it witchcraft, sorcery, or divine intervention.” I shook the bottle. “And, who knows, maybe it is?” I whirled on Nicole who stood like a fashion model behind her desk. “If I can get Ms. Evans to drink this sample, we’ll witness a miracle together.”
Every member of Ms. Evan’s last period bio class leaned forward and turned their attention on their brunette goddess.
“Ms. Evans, if you’ll have a seat at your desk and turn away from the class I’ll administer the elixir.”
She smiled and did as I asked, taking a seat in her chair and turning away from the class until she stared straight ahead at the white board.
I uncorked the vile, leaned in close, and handed it to her. “I promise it’s completely harmless.”
She unleashed a smile that sent my heart into the stratosphere before plucking the vile from my hot little hand. “Whatever you say, Jack.” She winked and I swear to God batted her eyelashes before tipping back the container and swallowing every last drop.
Boom. There it is! My stomach cartwheeled and my legs turned to room-temperature butter. I had created a modern day love potion unprecedented in the annals of human history. It would either make me wealthy beyond belief or thrown in the slammer. Either way, I would go down in infamy. These kids were witness to a historic moment.
Nicole’s eyes lost their focus, turned glassy, and she stared ahead into nothingness.
I took the empty container from her hand, placed it gently on the desk, and returned to my spot before the class. I needed to kill time while Nicole’s DNA was on simmer. I checked my watch before launching into a very high level explanation of the biological reactions occurring in Ms. Evans generously endowed body.
I glanced at my watch - time. I returned to Nicole’s side and placed my hand gently on her shoulder. My stomach performed another aerial assault as I gazed on my changes. “Perfect.” I gently placed my hand on her shoulder.
Nicole glanced up at me and her eyes softened with the familiarity I’d come to expect in the ladies of the Hamilton Family Harem®.
“Did it work?” She placed her hand on mine before intertwining our fingers like lovers do.
In my pants, my cock jumped for joy, but I had to restrain both of us in front of the kids. I loosened our lover’s clasp and whispered. “Stand up and turn around.”
Nicole stood and walked around her desk to face the class.
The class gasped before they broke out into busy chatter. A few students whistled cat calls while my front-row-center nerd actually started drooling.
“What’s wrong? Do I look funny?” Nicole turned to me confused and looked more than a little worried.
“You look gorgeous.” Preparing for this exact moment, I pulled a mirror from my backpack. “Before you look, the changes I made will last only as long as you tell me. I can easily reverse the process.” I handed her the mirror.
She took the mirror but kept her gaze locked on mine her expression terrified. “What did you do? I’m afraid to look.”
“You’re stunning.” I urged her to raise the mirror until she finally relented.
Nicole gasped before a wide smile brightened her already exquisite face.
As far as I was concerned, she was perfect before the elixir and I didn’t want to change a single one of her physical gifts. Nature had already bountifully provided for her. But, I knew she didn’t get outside much, so I added a golden hue to her previously porcelain skin and I brightened the blue in her already blues eyes. I also added flecks of gold to compliment her new look. The results went beyond anything I predicted. She was supermodel hot.
Her body assimilated the changes in a way that perfectly suited her. The look wasn’t over the top or understated. The changes, while minor, significantly enhanced her beauty.
On top of all that caramel goodness, she was deeply and irrevocably bound to me and I to her. I wouldn’t disrespect or otherwise harm her in any way. I loved her and she loved me.
She tilted the mirror in every direction inspecting her appearance before checking her hands and legs too. “Is it a tan?”
“Not a tan,” I said. “If you happened to get cut, your skin would grow back with the exact same shade.”
Her mouth fell open and I couldn’t take my eyes off her plump ruby lips. “My eyes too?”
“Do you like it?”
The school bell chimed and, awesome classroom experiment or not, the kids scattered like dust to the wind. A few seconds later Nicole and I stood alone in her classroom.
“I love it, but, how is this even possible?” She couldn’t stop looking in the mirror.
“Remember when Lily told you I was a genius? Well, she wasn’t exactly lying.”
“You mean your fiancee?” She frowned as if disappointed.
“Yes, that’s right,” I said.
She placed the mirror on her desk and turned around to face me. “These changes aren’t the only ones. I feel differently… about you.”
I frowned. “How do you mean?”
She let out a big breath and bit her plump bottom lip as if considering how much to say. “It’s like this. The other day when I saw you in the store, I was really attracted to you. I flirted with you so much Eric wouldn’t even speak to me on the way home.”
Well Miss Lily. It looks like you were right. I nodded trying to maintain a serious and thoughtful expression.
“But now….” She shook her head. “How I feel about you goes way beyond flirting, but how is that even possible? It was that potion, wasn’t it?”
My next words were critical. She was either going to get super-pissed at me and have me arrested or hike her skirt up and we would fuck like squirrels. It could honestly go either way. “Would you call it love? I mean the way you feel about me?”
“I’ve honestly never felt this way about anybody before, so maybe?” She furrowed her brow as if considering before turning her crazy-hot blue eyes on me. “You feel the same way. About me, I mean.” It was a statement not a question. She and I already knew the answer.
“What about Eric? Don’t you love him too?”
She laughed and shook her head. “Do you know what we were arguing about when we saw you the other day?”
The bond gave me a pretty good idea, but I let her tell me, anyway. “What?”
A thin smile crossed her face. “He saw the pregnancy tests and out of the blue, decides he wants to have a kid with me.”
“And you didn’t?”
“Jack, Eric and I haven’t had sex in over two years. He was looking for an excuse to get down my pants.”
“Wow? Two years, really? That’s a long time.” The poor guy had probably rubbed his hand raw.
She shrugged. “The spark went out of our marriage at least a year before that. There’s nothing sexy about a lazy, unemployed slob who has let himself go.”
Yikes. “Well, I can’t say I blame him about wanting to get down your pants.” Bonding a goddess gives a guy all sorts of freedom to speak his mind. :)
She raised an eyebrow and smiled demurely. “What about Lily?”
“Lily wants to get down your pants too,” I said. “And with her pregnancy she’ll be even hornier.”
Her cheeks reddened, and she licked her lips before averting her gaze. “She doesn’t mind sharing?”
I stepped up to Nicole until less than an inch separated us. “She already does with two other women. One of them is her sister.”
I could hear her breathing grow faster and the swell of her breasts heave. “Did they drink the same potion?”
I nodded. “Are you mad?”
“If I didn’t love you so much I probably would be. I know I should be, but I’m not. I mean, all I can think about right now is how fast I can get your pants off.”
I grinned. “I’ve wanted to see what’s under the hood for five long-ass years.”
“Don’t you think I knew that?” She stepped closer and unbuttoned my jeans. “Why do you think I wore your favorite dress today?” She brushed her lips against mine and kissed me softly before whispering in my ear. “Go shut the door.” She kissed my earlobe before running her tongue along the inside of my ear. “I’m going to fuck your brains out.”
Her breath rushed over my ear sending a tingling sensation spiraling down my neck and along my leg before curling my toes.
My heart rate tripled and my cock went on red alert. Her sweet breath smelled faintly of cinnamon and her perfume exotic and untamed.
I swallowed and licked the dryness from my lips. I found myself only capable of dumbly nodding before staggering to the classroom door. I closed it and twisted the lock.
When I turned around, Ms. Evans was sitting on my old lab chair with her legs slightly parted. She kicked off her high heels, and they clattered to the ground.
“Come over here Jack,” she grinned devilishly.
My cock stiffened to full mast and peeked over the top of my jeans.
Ms. Evans gaze locked onto it like a deer hunter aiming a high-powered rifle. “I can’t wait to see what that can do.”
I stumbled forward until I reached her and Nicole opened her legs to me.
She wrapped her arms around my neck and drew me in for our first real kiss.
We started softly but Nicole’s breathing intensified. She parted her lips. Our tongues found each other and locked in mortal combat.
I explored her lips and tongue tasting the cinnamon stronger insider her soft mouth.
She nibbled on my lower lip and ran her hands down my back and around to the front of my pants.
On that day my dream became a reality. I slid my hands under her tight black skirt and ran my greedy hands along her inner thighs wrapping my palms around the soft but firm folds of her inner legs.
Still kissing, Nicole fumbled with my pants before they dropped around my ankles. Anticipating this moment, I had skipped the underwear.
She grinned while her warm hand circled my shaft. “Awfully confident weren’t you?”
“Ma’am, there are no certainties in the world of science.” I slid my hands further up her thighs and felt the heat from her pussy a full six inches away.
Nicole slid forward on the seat and spread her legs wide. “This is what you wanted isn’t it? Every day, you imagined fucking me right here in your chair?”
I moaned and bucked my hips while Nicole stroked my shaft running her soft fingertips over my throbbing head.
I slid my hand to her pussy and felt slick wetness seeping from her tight slit. I gasped. “No panties?”
She giggled. “You weren’t the only one overly confident. I wasn’t letting that cock out of this class without a taste.”
The idea that I might not have needed the elixir never occurred to me. She actually wanted me for me? Damn. I grabbed the hem of her dress and guided it up her thighs.
Nicole wrapped her arms around my shoulders and raised her hips.
I slid the dress around her waist and Nicole settled back on the chair. She was shaved bald and like the rest of her body, her pussy had an even golden hue that looked almost magical with her wetness glimmering under the fluorescent lights.
She frantically worked my cock with her hand while I pulled on the shoulders of her dress.
It fell away revealing her soft globes encased in a sheer black lacy bra. I made out her pink areolas and hard nipples through the fabric.
She reached behind her back and popped off the bra. Her glorious tits swung free and my cock lurched in her hand.
She giggled causing her titties to jiggle.
The reality of Ms. Evans perfect breasts far surpassed my wildest imagination. They were big, high, and firm without a hint of sag. Diamond hard nipples topped puffy pink areolas.
Nicole continued to work my cock, and I watched her tits sway in rhythm with her effort.
I leaned down and slid my mouth over a nipple and let my tongue explore the once forbidden terrain.
Nicole ran the tip of her tongue behind my ear while she fondled my balls and shaft using my pre-cum as lubricant.
I worked my fingers along her slit and up to her rosebud.
Nicole leaned back against the desk and moaned. She bucked her hips while I rubbed her clit with my index finger. Her heavy tits heaved, and she looked nearly ready for the main event.
“That feels so fucking good.” She continued to milk my cock and if she didn’t slow down, I would fire a monster load of jizz all over her dress.
I slid my finger down her trench, found her sopping wet hole, and eased my finger inside.
Nicole opened her mouth and gasped while goose bumps flared across her tits.
Her pussy felt virgin-tight and her walls clamped down on my finger like a foreign invader.
“How long has it been?” I whispered into her ear while simultaneously strumming her niblet and slowly finger fucking her.
“Unggghhhh… two… years.” She managed, voice ragged.
She wasn't kidding about the two year thing. Her pussy was so tight I wouldn’t have been surprised to find a no trespassing sign. “That streak ends today.” I stepped forward cock wagging near her soaking wet pussy.
She gazed down at my cock and lined it up in her hole. “That’s it, baby. Give Ms. Evans that hard cock.”
I drove my cock forward and completely impaled her in one swift stroke.
Ms. Evans cried out and dug her nails into the back of my neck.
I felt her pussy walls convulse around my dick as if trying to reinforce itself against a sneak attack.
“Wait,” she said her breath ragged and hoarse. “Hold still.” She leaned forward her big tits pressed against me.
I felt her nipples drag up my chest until her mouth reached my ear. Her lips wrapped around my earlobe and I felt her warm sweet breath in my ear as she spoke. “I’ve never had a cock this big before. It’s fucking stretching me out.”
“You’ll never have another cock but mine again,” I said. “Are we clear?”
She ran her fingers through my hair and moaned while kissing me softly. “Yes, baby. I’m all yours.”
I drove my cock even deeper until I felt her cervix bump against my tip.
Her body shook and her legs trembled as a sudden orgasm swept over her. “Oh my God. I’m coming already.” She bucked her hips, and I felt her pussy juice drizzle down over my balls.
I hadn’t even started fucking her yet and my beautiful teacher had already come once. “Do you want more of my cock, Ms. Evans?”
“Pound me.” She hissed in my ear.
I rocked my hips forward and back slow fucking my goddess biology teacher right there in my old classroom. I watched my cock, soaked with her juices, disappear in and out of her tight bald pussy.
Nicole’s tits bounced and swayed as she drove her hips deeper onto my shaft. As our rhythm steadily increased, her grunts and moans grew louder
I fucked her harder and faster. The old stool holding Nicole squeaked and protested against the onslaught of our fucking. Beakers, pipettes, and microscopes lining the desktop rattled and shook.
I felt my cock expand inside her and her walls clamp down as if in protest. I fucked her harder and faster driving my cock deeper with every stroke.
Nicole wrapped her toned legs around my waist and squeezed pulling me tighter. “Unnnnggghhh… I’m coming again.” She closed her eyes, arched her back, and went rigid.
Her nipples turned rock hard, and I wrapped my lips around one slurping it with my tongue while she came all over my dick for the second time.
I continued to pound her slamming my dick harder and harder with every mind-numbing push. My balls deliciously slapped her ass, and I worried she might pass out.
“Are you on protection?” I asked while I continued to waylay her pussy.
“No.” Speaking seemed to take an extreme effort as she looked awash in a sea of lust.
“I’ll pull out,” I said.
Nicole kept her eyes closed and mouth open and didn’t speak. She leaned back against the desk her tits swaying with every stroke. She shoved aside a set of flasks and bucked her hips harder into my cock. “Unngghhh….” Her voice sounded primal, and she wrapped her legs even tighter around my waist driving the tip of my cock inside her cervix. She grabbed fistfuls of my hair and pulled my down while her legs shook with her third orgasm.
My orgasm erupted from my balls so fast I nearly couldn’t react. “Coming,” I said and tried to pull.
Nicole wasn’t having any of that. With a gymnasts strength, she locked her crazy strong legs around my waist and looped her ankles together before driving my cock back inside her to the hilt. “Uh uh,” was all she could get out.
“Nicole, I’m coming.” My throbbing and twitching cock reached its human limit. Ropes of white-hot sperm hit her cervix like a ten-ton freight train. I gushed load after load of sticky hot cum deep inside her unprotected womb.
“That’s it, baby.” She kissed my ear and bucked my hips. “I want your babies in me.”
Oh my God. A second, even bigger orgasm, exploded from my balls spray painting her canal with what felt like gallons of cum.
I looked down and watch my cock slide in and out of her pussy pulling strings of cum with it. Cum drizzled from her pussy onto the floor while I continued to pump her full of my super-potent spunk.
“Take me as your own.” She rubbed my back while we continued to slow fuck and drain my balls.
I pumped cum into her until I couldn’t pump anymore. My head buzzed with dizziness and I had to lean against the desk to stabilize myself. I pulled in ragged lungfuls of air while Nicole gently kissed me and ran her fingers through my hair.
With my cock still buried deep inside her we gazed into each other’s eyes.
“What’s next?” Nicole asked biting her lower lip.
I continued to grind inside her with my cock working the cum deep into her womb. “You’re coming home with me.”
She kissed me and smiled. “I like the sound of that.”
“Oh, and we should probably stock up on pregnancy kits on our way home.” I grinned. “I have a feeling we’ll be needing them.”






CODE NAME: PROM QUEEN

After moving Nicole into my house, she took a week off work and we spent most of that time fucking in pretty much every room of the house. She ditched her loser husband and a pregnancy test confirmed what I already knew, I’d knocked her up.
It came as no surprise when Maria also announced her pregnancy. She and the rest of my concubines were busy planning the world’s biggest baby shower.
With four ladies to please, I had reached full tilt, maximum capacity. Having so much sex was leaving me completely drained and if wasn’t for the elixir’s regenerative properties, I would have likely succumbed to exhaustion weeks ago.
For now, the ladies were busy enjoying a spa day, and I owed my lifelong friend, Milo, a long overdue visit. More than that, I owed him the truth.
I rolled the Tesla into the Palmer’s long weaving driveway. The estate sprawled across ten acres which included a river, an apple orchard, a large pool, and tennis courts. Milo’s dad had invented some sort of Internet banking protocol and raked in more money than God.
Towering oak tress lined the long curvy driveway. The leaves were just starting to turn, and some had already fallen allowing the brilliant afternoon sunshine to spill through onto the pristine blacktop.
I parked the car in a grand cobblestone parking area adjacent the house. A stone archway dominated the house’s entrance and layered the double doors in a thin veil of shadows.
I didn’t blame Milo for not wanting to move out of the mansion. He appreciated what his father had built, and unlike my father, his father actually loved him.
The autumn air was crisp but warm. The humidity had gratefully fled the Midwest but the warm days hadn’t. Tonight there would be a nip in the air and I tossed around the idea of spending the evening around the firepit snuggling with my ladies.
I grinned as I tagged the doorbell. Life was great and improving by the minute.
The front door rattled and swung open. A stunning young woman in her mid-twenties opened the door. She had long blonde hair tied back in a tight ponytail, sparkling green eyes, pink pouty lips, and big perky tits. Her tanned toned legs ended with the tight flare of her hips and from what I recalled, an equally tight ass.
The stunner was none other than Milo’s sister, Maddie. That she was here at all came as a complete surprise and one I probably would’ve already heard about if I hadn’t blown off my best friend for going on north of a month.
The last time I’d seen Maddie, I was eleven years old. That was the day of her high school graduation party. Unlike Milo, Maddie had won the Palmer family genetic lottery. She was once a nationally ranked gymnast and the most popular girl in our high school. Or at least that’s what Milo told me. At the time, he and I were in the sixth grade. Maddie had been the Homecoming Queen, the Prom Queen, and voted the hottest girl at Lakeside High.
I remembered Maddie most for the utter contempt she had shown Milo and I. Maddie was hot and she knew it. She didn’t tolerate losers or geeks, and Milo and I fell squarely in both categories.
Maddie, of course, looked nothing like her brother. She had a compact frame, six-pack abs, and enough body fat to make her tits and ass thick and juicy. Her skin was smooth, flawless, and tanned to golden perfection. She wore ripped cut-off jean shorts and a black-and-white striped tank. She showed just enough cleavage to draw the eye and my eyes were looking.
Maddie sneered and folded her arms over her chest, hiding the bulge of her bodacious cleavage. “Yeah?”
Apparently Maddie didn’t appreciate a guy like me daring to check out her assets. I almost called her on it, but decided against it. I was already on thin ice with Milo and didn’t want his bitchy sister coming down on him. “Uh, hi Maddie.” I awkwardly waved. “Long time, no see.” I grinned stupidly.
Her sneer deepened, and she brushed an errant blonde curl from her face while she seemingly tried to place me. “Do I know you?”
“Sorry. It’s been a while. I’m Jack Hamilton, Milo’s friend.”
She stared at me blankly before turning and yelling through the house. “Milo. Some kid is here for you.”
I checked out her ass. Like the rest of her body, it hadn’t lost a step. In fact, she was way hotter now than I ever remembered her from high school. By my calculation she was now twenty-six and ripe on the vine. She could make a hard run at any one of the beauties in my harem, not that I was looking to expand my empire. My hands were more than full and I was probably the most sexually satisfied man on the planet. Her bitchiness didn’t bother me in the slightest, because I had no interest in impressing her. So, I didn’t try.
Maddie swung the door open wide and moved back into the house.
I stepped into the entry way and looked around for Milo.
Maddie shot me a sideway glance her expression dripping with contempt. Without so much as a nice to see you again, she turned her back and strutted away.
I caught the six o’clock showing of her delicious ass cheeks as each tested the boundaries of her tight jean shorts. Fuck. She’s a smoke show.
“So, the great Jack Hamilton finally decided to pay me a visit,” Milo said descending from a grand staircase.
I turned away from Maddie’s retreating ass and toward my burly best friend. “Hey dude. I’m epically sorry. I’ll run heals for a month if you’ll forgive me.”
“Fuck you, Hamilton.” He grinned. “You can be my healing bitch for the next six months.” Milo smacked me a high-five before we took it in for a man-hug.
I breathed a sigh of relief and felt a very large weight lift off my shoulders.
“You better have a good fucking excuse is all I’ve got to say.”
I put my hand on Milo’s shoulder and sighed. “I’ve got a story that you one hundred percent won’t believe, but it’s all true and I’ll even prove it to you.”
Milo smirked. “Not here. My nosy ass sister will eavesdrop.” He waved me down the hall toward his room.
“Is she visiting or something? I almost forgot you had a sister.”
Milo stopped in the hallway outside his room and glanced back over my shoulder as if making sure the coast was clear. He leaned in and lowered his voice. “She got dumped and moved home.”
“Dumped? I thought she was married?”
Milo nodded. “Was being the operative word.” He whispered just loud enough for me to hear. “Her sugar daddy husband wanted a kid and Maddie couldn’t get the job done.”
“So he sent her packing?” I couldn’t believe what I was hearing.
Milo nodded. “Apparently their prenup had some pretty strong language in the whole getting knocked up area.”
“You can write that into a prenup? Christ, what happened to love?” I asked.
Milo shrugged. “You would have thought the whole experience would’ve humbled her.” He shook his head. “Nope. She’s still a fucking bitch.”
“Yeah. She didn’t exactly roll out the red carpet for me either. That said, she’s still smoking hot.”
“Only someone as hot as my sister could afford to be that bitchy. Am I right?” Milo pushed open his bedroom door. “Entre vous my good man. We’ve got some catching up to do.”
I spent the next thirty minutes detailing everything that had gone done over the past few weeks. At the end of the telling Milo looked both shocked and pissed.
“I call bullshit,” Milo said. “You mean to tell me you’re fucking your stepmom, her cheerleader sister, her best friend who’s a hot-ass nurse, and our old biology teacher? If this is true, I fucking salute you and hate you.”
I spent the next twenty minutes convincing him.
“You really knocked up your stepmom? She’s a fucking celebrity, Jack” He shook his head. “God damn, dude. That’s some next level shit.”
I took out a sample of the elixir and held it up to the light. “The world may not be ready for DNA binding, but it is ready for a breakthrough in fertility treatment. I hold the key and it’s going to make me a fortune.”
Knock. Knock. Knock.
I turned toward the door and Milo picked his bulk up off his couch and answered.
Maddie stood in the doorway looking anything but happy to be there. “Mom wants to know if your friend is staying for dinner.”
Milo turned to face me. “Jack, you in?”
“Sure.”
Maddie closed the door and Milo gazed at the elixir. “Can I hold it?”
I handed him the vial.
He held it up to the light. “You got any of them there elixirs for your old pal Milo?” He batted his eyelashes and flashed me a goofy grin.
“No way, dude. I only told you because you’re my best friend. I could get sent to prison for this shit.”
“Right.” He set the vial on his desk. “Can you can at least invite me to your house so I can witness the debauchery firsthand?”
“Abso-fucking-lutely,” I said.
We high-fived and Milo grabbed two virtual reality headsets near his computer. “Dude, you’ve got to try this new fantasy role-playing game that just came out. It’s called Valor Online. It’s fucking insane.”
I took the headset from him. “Yeah? Cool. What class are you playing?”
“Lots of peeps are rolling bards now.” He put on the headset. “There’s this dude named Bean who’s banging all sorts of hot non-player characters.”
“Cool.” I had enough real life sex to keep me more than occupied. I didn’t need to add virtual sex to the pool. But an escape to a fantasy world sounded awesome. I slipped on the headset and turned it on.
Milo and I spent the next hour immersed in a kick-ass virtual world until Maddie came back and told us dinner was ready.
We put away the headsets, and we were on our way out the door when I stopped. “Shit. I almost forgot the elixir.”
“Right.” Milo turned toward the desk to get it for me.
The blue vial was gone.
“What the fuck dude?” I said. “You know that shit won’t work for you?”
“You think I took it?” Milo looked hurt.
I stared at him long and hard. I knew him well enough to know he wasn’t lying. “Then what happened to it?”
We practically turned his room upside down looking for the missing vial. It simply wasn’t there.
“It didn’t just grow feet and walk away.” He ran his fingers through his thick curly hair.
“Would your mom have snatched it?” I asked.
“My mom doesn’t even come into my ro—” Milo stopped mid-sentence and his eyes went wide. “Fuck my life.”
I swallowed hard. If I was a betting man, I would’ve bet that Milo, and I arrived at the same conclusion at the same time. He told me that Maddie was a fucking snoop. If she had been eavesdropping earlier and only heard the last part of our conversation, then she didn’t know about the bonding agent. And if she drank the elixir in the hopes of getting back her husband, she had a major surprise coming. “You don’t think your sister….”
“Dude, what if she did?” Milo looked panic stricken. “Please tell me there’s some cure or something?”
“Shit. Shit. Shit.” I paced the room and mentally replayed everything I knew about the elixir. I had worked on a reversal agent but after tinkering with a few possibilities I’d hit nothing but dead ends. The research would take years. Hell, it might take lifetimes and even then, reversing the reformed DNA might prove impossible. “Milo, the changes are total and irreversible. I’m sorry.”
“Jack, she may be a bitch but she’s still my big sister.”
“What do you want me to do? If she drank that elixir, it’s on her,” I said.
“Can’t you just ignore her?” Milo was practically begging me.
“Even if I could, she won’t be able to ignore me. I don’t think you understand. It’s physically impossible for her to ignore me.  If I turn my back on her, she might have a complete mental breakdown. We’re talking psych ward stuff. Suicide is definitely in-play. Why do you think all these women are living with me?”
“Because they’re all as hot as a five-alarm fire?”
I sighed. “Whatever happens next, please don’t hold it against me. Remember, this wasn’t my fault. Besides, maybe she didn’t drink it. Maybe she’s just holding onto it.”
We both stared at the door as if it might jump out and bite us.
“I’ll ask for it back,” I said. “If she treats me like shit, then we’re okay. If she acts in any other way than her normal bitchy self then Houston, we’ve got a problem.”
“And if she doesn’t?” Milo asked.
“Then someday we may be brother-in-laws.” I grinned.
Milo actually laughed and exhaled a held breath. “When you put it that way, maybe it’s not so bad. You’re way better than that fucking douchebag she was married to.”
“Let’s go,” I said.
When we entered the dining room, the rest of the family was already seated. Milo’s mom and dad were discussing the day’s events and the chair beside Maddie was open.
She glanced at me expectantly and I knew without asking. She had definitely downed the elixir. I felt the bond link us like a physical connection, and I knew she did too.
Maddie’s eyes pleaded with me and she pulled out the chair, biting on her pouty lip.
I stared straight down her shirt and she did absolutely nothing to stop me.
“Hi Jack,” she smiled innocently. “I saved you a spot.”
“Fuck,” Milo whispered. He slapped my shoulder. “Have a seat bro.”
Maddie barely put two words together during dinner and didn’t touch her food. Her mom, Pam, knew something was wrong and tried to cheer her up, but Maddie wasn’t having it. Pam no doubt thought her daughter was in a funk over her divorce. Besides, Maddie routinely treated people like garbage including her parents. They were probably happy for the silence.
Several times she shot me a sideways glance. I could tell she wanted to talk, but she didn’t utter a word. She was probably freaking the fuck out.
Pam Palmer quizzed me about college and some basic questions regarding my research. She treated it with all the seriousness of a fourth grade science fair project. How would she react if I told her I created a love potion that her daughter had stolen from me? And in all likelihood I would be balls deep in her before nightfall?
“Can I be excused?” Maddie said looking at me.
Is she asking my fucking permission? I held my breath and faced Milo.
He and I frowned at each other and Maddie’s cheeks turned bright red. She didn’t know which way was up.
Maddie turned to her mom. “Mom, I’m sorry, I don’t feel well. Do you mind?”
“No, baby,” Mrs. Palmer said. “I’ll bring dessert to your room.”
“That’s okay. I’ll get some later, but thank you.”
Milo and Pam’s mouths dropped. Chuck Palmer, Maddie and Milo’s dad, had his nose buried in his phone and missed the whole thing.
“Madison?” Mrs. Palmer said.
Maddie turned to face her mom. “What?”
“Are you sure there’s nothing you want to talk about?”
I felt a slick sheen of sweat form on my brow and held my breath. Fuck. She could blow the whole thing sky high.
“No, mom.” She forced a smile. “I’m just tired.”
After Maddie left, Milo looked at his mom. “Did she actually thank you?”
Mrs. Palmer pursed her lips. “It’s not like she never says it.” She averted her gaze and headed for the kitchen.
I wrestled with pursuing Maddie to her room but wasn’t sure how I could possibly pull that off under Pam Palmer’s watchful gaze. No. It’s better if Maddie comes to me on her own time.
We ate chocolate cake for dessert. I helped clear the table and thank Pammy for the grub.
Milo walked me to the door. “Dude, you can’t leave me alone with Maddie,” he said. “What if she’s in the bathroom offing herself or some crazy shit I can’t even imagine?”
I laughed. “It doesn’t work that way. She’s not fucking suicidal. She’s in love. If Maddie comes to you, then tell her to call me.”
Milo let out a long breath and ran his fingers through his hair. “Whatever you say. You’re the pussy pro.”
I rolled my eyes. “Why don’t you come by my house tomorrow? I’ll officially introduce you to the harem.”
“Sweet.” His eyes sparkled. “You think you can give me thirty minutes alone with your stepmom?”
“No,” I said flatly. “I’m very fucking possessive. The bond works both ways, remember?”
“Then I suppose Lily’s out the question?”
I shot him a withering glare.
“Fine. I’ll wait for version two. You know, after you work out the kinks,” he said.
I rolled my eyes. “Remember to have Maddie call me if she comes to you.”
We took it in for one last man hug before I left and Milo closed the door behind me.
I slipped into the Tesla and before I could do anything, I heard a soft, scared voice coming from the back seat.
“What the fuck is wrong with me?”
I turned and found Maddie sitting in the backseat. Tears streaked her face and despite how much of a bitch she was, the bond wouldn’t let me feel anything but sorry for her.  “Nothing.” I pressed the ignition button and waved her up front. “Come on. Climb up here beside me.”
Maddie’s chin quivered, and she brushed the tears from her face before crawling into the front seat beside me.
I couldn’t help but catch a shot down the front of her top in the rear view. Her juicy cleavage was firm, tan, and mouth watering. Maybe I should go for a second helping of dessert?
She busted me looking down her top but made no move to stop me. The potion was in full effect.
I programmed the Tesla to just drive, and the car pulled away from the Palmer estate.
“I’m really fucking scared,” she said. “I don’t even know you but….” She shook her head. “I’m really fucking confused.”
“You shouldn’t have stolen that bottle,” I said.
“I know. I’m sorry, but I heard you tell Milo it was some kind of fertility medicine. You’re a genius, aren’t you?”
“You’re right that it’s a fertility drug.” I said. “It will help you conceive. In fact, I could probably get you pregnant just by looking at you. But enhanced fertility is just a side effect.”
She wiped away her tears and sighed. “I bet I can guess the main effect, but I’d rather you enlighten me.”
I glanced at her legs. They were perfectly toned, smooth, and flawless all the way down to and including her cute pink polished toes. During sleepovers at Milo’s house, I remember eleven-year-old me getting hard for Milo’s prom queen big sister in her tight tops and miniskirts. I felt my cock stir. “You probably have some pretty strong feelings for me, don’t you? And by feelings, I mean positive ones.” Prior to the elixir, her feelings ranged from apathy to contempt.
“Yes.” She sighed. “That’s what’s so confusing. I’ve never felt this emotion before. Nothing remotely close to it. You’re all I can think about and I don’t even know you. Am I going fucking crazy?”
“Not crazy.” I drank in the soft curves of her cleavage and the shine coming off her moist pink lips. “I believe I’ve stumbled across an artificial means of inducing amorous feelings on a genetic level.”
She frowned. “English please.”
“It’s a love potion, and a fucking strong one. Like the you’ll-love-me-forever kind of strong.”
She actually smiled. “Why doesn’t that scare me? It should right? I should be pissed, but I’m not. I like feeling this way. For once in my life I’m not angry.”
“I know it’s fucking crazy but you love me and I love you.” I sighed. This shit was going to get messy.
We drove around for the next hour while I laid it all out for her, including the fact that I had already used the potion on four other women.
“The strange thing is that the potion seems to have the side effect of indirectly bonding the other women together. I assume it will work the same for you.”
“Like sister wives?” Maddie had stopped crying a long time ago and was now more curious than upset. Without thinking, she slipped her hand in mine as if she’d done it a million times before and stroked the back of my hand with her thumb.
“Yeah. That’s a good way of looking at it,” I said and squeezed her hand in mine.
“Do I get to meet them?” she asked.
“Not if you don’t want to,” I said. “I can take you back home and you can go back to your old life. You can probably get pregnant with your ex now if that’s what you really want.”
Maddie went quiet, and it was a long time before she next spoke. “Is that what you want? To dump me off at home?” She sounded disappointed and squeezed my hand tight. She was shaking, and it bothered me.
“No, Madison. That’s not what I want.”
She smiled and squeezed my hand tighter. “I like it when you call me that. My mom is the only one who’s ever called me Madison.”
The name felt natural and Madison was way hotter than Maddie. But of course, it would. We were in-sync, and that’s what she liked. I looked over at her and smiled. “It’s a very pretty name.”
Madison blushed before she picked up my hand and started playing with my fingers. “I don’t want to go back home and I don’t want my ex-husband. Not anymore.”
I glanced at her. “Then what do you want?”
“Right now, or like, forever?” She ran her fingers along my forearm and squeezed my bicep.
Her pink fingernail polish matched her toenails, and I noticed a diamond pendant nestled in the deeps folds of her mouth-watering cleavage. She smelled like sweet jasmine and my head buzzed with lust. “Let’s start with right now,” I said.
“Right now, I’m about thirty seconds from jumping your bones.” She slid her hand down my chest and wrapped her fingers around my cock.
I swallowed hard and my cock went full tilt crazy inside my jeans.
Madison squeezed my dick and looked up at me, biting her lower lip. “My pussy is soaking wet. Is that natural?”
“Well….” My cock strained against my jeans. I shifted in my seat and cleared my throat. “I believe the love potion magnifies our libidos.”
“Does that mean we get to fuck?” She said, her voice hopeful.
“Uh…yep. That’s exactly what it means.”
“Good. Jack, can you pull over?” She slid off her tank top revealing a lacy white bra encasing her flawless tits like a high-security bank vault. Her pink areolas showed beneath the sheer fabric and her rock-hard nipples strained for release.
“Holy shit.” I licked my lips and gazed into her bottomless cleavage.
Madison undid my fly and reached down the front of my jeans. “I want your cock.”
My heart rate shot through the sunroof and I guided the Tesla into the back of a nearly empty Walmart parking lot.
Madison wrapped her warm hands around my shaft and gently squeezed while I killed the ignition. Thank God the windows were tinted.
She shimmied off her jean shorts, revealing a lacy white G-string that matched her bra.
“Take off your fucking clothes,” she said. “I need that big dick inside me a-sap.”
She was every bit as feisty as Lily. They were either going to bitch fight or end up best friends. Of course, there were worse problems than having two insanely hot blondes cat-fighting over my cock. I slipped off my t-shirt and yanked off my jeans. My hard cock bounced off the steering wheel, bludgeoning it like a small club.
Madison’s gaze locked on my cock and she gasped. “It’s fucking huge.” She leaned in close to take a good look and I playfully slapped my cock against her cheek.
She giggled before reaching behind her back and unsnapping her bra.
Now it was my turn to gasp. Her tits had just enough jiggle to declare them all-natural, organic, and FDA approved. Her nipples looked hard enough to scratch glass and her areolas were deliciously pink and puffy. In a contest for the nicest tits in the harem, Madison Palmer was a fucking contender.
She stroked my cock, and I cupped her tit. “Christ. They’re fucking perfect,” I said.
Madison actually blushed. “Thank you. I’m so self-conscious about them. They’re too big.”
“That’s blasphemy.” I slipped both hands under her tits and felt their weight in my palms before caressing her nipples with my thumbs. “They are achingly perfect.”
Madison’s breathing grew heavy, and she closed her eyes. “I haven’t been touched like this in… well, never.”
“That’s because you love me, and it means more to you,” I said.
She opened her eyes and swirled her fingers over my glistening tip.
She slowly jerked my shaft, and I watched her tits sway with the motion.
Madison milked out a bubble of clear pre-cum and watched it ooze over my swollen head and run onto her fingertips. “It’s beautiful,” she said.
I leaned in and kissed her softly on the lips. They tasted like fresh bubble gum and the scent of sweet jasmine was even more intoxicating up close. I breathed her in deeply while kissing along her neck and down to her smooth bare shoulder.
Madison moaned, and I felt her nipple grow impossibly hard under my palm. She stroked my cock harder and faster and I bucked my hips to match her rhythm.
I reluctantly released her tit and slid my hand down her washboard stomach before arriving at the promised land.
Madison shivered and goose bumps flared across her body. She opened her mouth and our tongues met. We feverishly explored each other’s mouths while I slipped my hand down the front of her panties.
True to her word, Madison was soaking wet. I worked my finger down her trench and felt her sweet juice drizzle coat my finger.
“Unnggghh….” She moaned into my mouth and kissed me harder, sucking my bottom lip between her teeth.
I found her clit and slid it between my thumb and forefinger.
She bucked her hips into my hand and her breathing grew heavy and erratic.
I swirled her nubbin with my thumb while I slid my index finger between her lips and discovered her sopping wet hole.
“That’s it, baby.” Madison bucked her hips wildly and her tits jiggled in high tight circles. She leaned back against the door and thrust her hips into my hand.
I kept up the pressure on her clit and entered her canal. Her walls contracted around my hand and two swift strokes later, Maddie’s body went rigid.
“I’m coming.” She grabbed my hand and guided my finger deeper into her hungry pussy. She groaned loud making no attempt to control the volume. “Fuck. Fuck. Fuck.” She said as the orgasm’s powerful grip locked her up tight.
As her orgasm receded, I let up on her clit and she eased back into the passenger seat with her legs spread and tits heaving. She worked her tiny feet over my cock squeezing my head between her toes.
“I think it’s time for you to take a cruise on the S.S. Jack Hamilton,” I said.
Madison giggled. “This land lubber needs to get her sea legs first.” She leaned forward taking my cock between her perfect pink lips.
I moaned as every nerve ending in my cock head exploded with pleasure.
She swirled her tongue over my tip and suctioned the pre-cum out of my shaft drinking down every drop. She lowered her head deep on my shaft and I felt my head enter the tight confines of her warm wet throat.
I moaned and pushed her head deeper onto my cock. I felt my shaft throbbing inside her mouth growing harder with every exquisite plunge. I slid my shaft halfway down her throat and she held it in place. Bitch or not, the girl knew how to suck cock.
Madison let out a series of gagging sounds while she continued to deep throat me.
I was on the verge of exploding into her throat but dearly wanted to cum in her pussy. “I need to put my dick inside you right this second.”
She let out one last gagging sound and came off my cock sucking up the shaft as she retreated. With a tight popping sound she came off my head and stroked it with her tiny little hand. Madison sucked back a long string of cum-filled saliva attached to my tip before licking my head whistle clean like a melting ice cream cone.
My orgasm retreated but just barely. I wasn’t going to make it long. Fucking Madison Palmer was such a pipe dream it wasn’t even on my radar. But, this pipe dream was getting smoked every bit as good as my rod.
Madison climbed over the seat and straddled me taking my cock in one hand.
I took the opportunity to suck on her nipple while playing with the free one.
She guided my cock back and forth along her slit letting it catch on her hole with every sensational pass.
I dipped my tip in her hole and back out working her pussy muscles loose with each mind-numbing push.
She went rigid and squeezed my shoulders inhaling short rapid breaths. “It’s fucking huge.”
I rubbed her thighs and gently squeezed. “We don’t have to do this.”
She shook her head. “It feels crazy, crazy good.” She eased lower pushing my cock halfway in.
I felt her walls wrap around my shaft and convulse. Her husband must have had the world’s tiniest cock.
Madison relaxed atop me and ran her hands down my chest tweaking my nipples.
Moonlight streamed through the Tesla’s sunroof casting silvery light on Madison’s spectacular chest. Her tits heaved and swayed as she slowly worked my cock lower on her incredibly tight pussy.
She gleamed like a goddess beneath the moon’s radiant glow and freed her hair from her ponytail. Her glossy hair glistened with a silvery sheen giving her an almost ethereal quality. Like Lily, she was an all-natural blonde with sleek flowing curls that reminded me of an angel. Madison shook her hair free, and it spilled past her shoulders and draped her face in seductive shadows. A sliver of moonlight left half her face glowing and her green eye sparkled. She towered above me like a goddess smiling and flashing her perfect white teeth.
“My God, you’re stunning.”
“So are you.” She leaned forward and kissed me while she lowered herself completely onto my cock.
Her pussy came alive squirming and squeezing around my cock as we kissed long and hard. Her hard nipples scraped my bare chest, and I reached around and squeezed her perfect ass cheeks.
I guided her forward and backward rocking and slow-fucking while our tongues greedily explored each other’s lips and mouths.
Holy shit. I’m doing it. I’m actually fucking Milo’s big sister. My heart beat so hard in my chest I thought it might explode and my legs felt as firm as room-temperature butter.
“Feels so fucking good,” she said breath heavy with lust. Her long hair draped across my chest and I cupped her tit in my hand tweaking her nipple as we continued to rock in slow motion.
She was so tight and so insanely hot I wasn’t going to last much longer. Already I felt my orgasm rumbling in the murky depths of my balls.
I squeezed Madison’s hips and pulled her onto me driving my cock deeper down her slippery slope. I bottomed out against her cervix and she let out a long slow groan.
She squeezed my shoulders and drove her tongue halfway down my throat.
With her big tits plastered against my chest I increased the tempo of our fucking to a nice steady rhythm. I kneaded her ass cheeks in my greedy palms before sliding a hand down to her pussy so I could feel my cock enter and exit her tight box.
“God, Jack.” I felt her hot breath in my ear before she nibbled my earlobe and gently pulled it between her lips. “Fuck me, baby.” She slipped her tongue inside my ear and I felt an electric current race down my body.
I fucked her harder and faster and felt my balls bounce off her ass while her thighs smacked against my legs with every penetrating thrust.
Madison sat upright and arched her back while she pumped up and down on my cock working her hips from side to side. Her tits jiggled and bounced under the silvery moonlight.
I wrapped my arms around her tiny waist and drove upward lifting her high off the seat and completely impaling her with my cock.
She ran her fingers through my hair and grabbed two fistfuls before her body went rigid and her thighs shook. Madison bit her lip and let out a muffled cry of ecstasy as a second orgasm racked her body.
In an explosion of cum my own orgasm shot into her womb like flood water blasting through a crumbling dam.
“It’s so warm inside me.” She held onto my hair rocking her hips milking the cum out of my cock with every penetrating thrust.
I flooded her womb with what felt like a reservoir of cum blasting rope after unending rope deep inside my gorgeous prom queen’s tight pussy. I groaned and pulled her deeper onto my cock. “Still coming,” was all I could manage.
We continued to slow fuck while Madison pressed her tits flat against my chest and kissed me while running her fingers through my hair.
“I want every drop,” she said kissing along my neck milking my cock with every contraction.
My orgasm finally receded and left me gasping for breath.
Madison continued to kiss me while grinding my cock.
Afterward, we didn’t move for a long time.
Madison lay against me motionless while I slowly stroked her back with my fingertips. I brought her face around to mine and we softly kissed while we gazed into each other’s eyes.
“That was incredible,” she said.
“I’m sorry I didn’t pull out,” I said.
She shook her head. “As crazy as it sounds, I want your baby.” She laughed. “I can’t believe this is all really happening.”
I kissed her lips, nose, and each cheek. “It’s happening.”
Madison sat upright with my cock still buried inside her. “Would you mind if we go back to your place tonight?”
“I would love nothing more, but are you sure? The other girls will be there.”
She kissed me and started grinding my cock. “That’s why I want to go.”
My cock stiffened inside her and Madison worked her hips harder fucking me faster.
She groaned and closed her eyes. “But first let’s go for round two.”
**************
THREE MONTHS LATER
The last three months had been the best of my life. I’d made advances with the elixir and patented the fertility medicine. I’d landed a deal worth millions with a major pharmaceutical company. Milo and I were seeing each other all the time and he and Madison had grown very close. Best of all, I’d sent my dad permanently packing.
My five beauties were happy, healthy, and all sporting sexy baby bumps with even sexier mommy boobs. It turns out I’d impregnated Madison that very first time we had sex in the Tesla. She fit right in with the rest of the girls, but her and Lily had formed a truly special bond. I’d developed a special brand of elixir for each of their post-pregnancies to come. When the time came, the potion would return their bodies to their pre-pregnancy glory which meant I got to bang hot tight pussy for years to come.
On more than one occasion, the threesomes with Madison and Lily had caused me to briefly lose consciousness. All the girls were insatiable but Madison and Lily had taken our sexual adventures into the stratosphere.
But at the end of the day, we were a family and like all families we enjoyed our celebrations. With all the girls pregnant, alcohol was definitely out but the hot cocoa was in.
At Chez Hamilton, the Christmas season arrived with winter’s first snowfall. I had taken it on myself to procure a Christmas tree and we had all spent the evening stringing lights, wrapping tinsel, and hanging ornaments. The girls were particularly frisky having OD’d on Christmas cookies and hot chocolate.
I was feeling frisky watching them strut around the Christmas tree wearing next to nothing.
I sat on the couch and watched Nicole, my old high school biology teacher, hang ornaments on the tree. She wore a red satin slip with matching red panties and showed plenty of deep cleavage. Her baby bump deliciously stretched the lingerie, and I found myself growing aroused just watching her.
Nicole stood on her tiptoes and stretched trying to hang an ornament high up on the tree. “Jack, I can’t quite reach. Can you help me?”
Oh boy, could I ever. I hopped up from the couch and slid in behind the gorgeous Ms. Evans. I ran my hand over her baby bump and felt myself harden against her perfect ass.
She giggled. “That’s more like helping yourself.”
Her tits practically spilled out of the slip and I didn’t see anything wrong with giving the process a gentle nudge.
I pulled off one of her shoulder straps and then the other.
The slip fell and caught on the slope of her engorged mommy boobs.
I stared over her shoulder into her formidable cleavage. “Oops.”
She giggled and turned around to face me. “It looks like someone wants to play.” She peeled off the slip and stood before topless wearing only her red satin panties.
Nicole’s flawless tits jiggled and swayed under the tree’s multi-colored lights. Her dark hair spilled over her shoulders and her blue eyes sparkled with mischief. She reached for my cock as she stepped in close.
“Ho ho ho.” I grinned and cupped Nicole’s tits in both hands before we kissed tongues hungrily exploring each other.
“I found the last box of ornaments,” a new voice said from across the room.
I pushed away Nicole’s panties and gazed over her shoulder at the newcomer.
Maria stared at us her eyes hungry with lust. She wore a white sheer camisole that showcased not only her perfect perky tits but her growing baby bump. Her matching white boy shorts did little to contain my already raging hard on.
“Well, don’t just stand there.” I slid my hand down to Nicole’s pussy and lightly rubbed her clit.
Maria put down the box, stripped off her camisole, and crossed the room to join us.
Nicole’s breathing grew labored and her legs shook.
“Turn around,” I said voice commanding.
Nicole meekly nodded before she turned, bent over, and presented me her ass. She spread open her wet pink slit and glanced at me. “Fuck me, baby.”
I slipped my cock inside Nicole’s already soaking wet pussy and drove in to the hilt.
She let out a loud moan, and I started slowly fucking her right there under the Christmas tree.
Maria came up behind me and pressed her tits flat against my back and kissed along my neck while she reached for my balls.
I drove my cock in and out of Nicole’s cunt steadily increasing the pace. I watched her big pregnant tits sway with the see-saw motion of our fucking.
Maria stroked my shaft while I continued to piston fuck my beautiful teacher’s pregnant pussy.
Nicole arched her back and her legs buckled before she cried out as an orgasm swept over her.
I let on a long slow moan as an orgasm welled up from my balls and I flooded Ms. Evans willing snatch with jets of hot cum.
“Do me next,” Maria said still stroking my shaft.
I pulled out of Nicole’s pussy and shot two long ropes of cum over her ass and back before Maria turned me around, dropped to her knees, and sucked my cock clean.
Nicole staggered forward and fell face forward onto the couch. Ass up, I watched fascinated as a river of cum drained from her pussy and ran down her leg.
“Lay back on the couch,” I commanded Maria. My legs were shaky from the orgasm and I meant to missionary her on the couch.
Nurse Maria did as I asked and stripped off her shorts before laying back on the couch. She spread her legs open and eyed me lustily. “Pound me.”
I propped my knees on the couch and crawled between her legs. I took each of her toned thighs in my hands and pinned them back behind her ears before burying my cock in her hungry pussy.
“God, yes!” She screamed.
I felt her pussy writhe around my cock as if seeking escape from an invading monster, but there would be no reprieve.
I pounded her hard and fast feeling my balls slap against her perfect ass.
Nicole leaned over and softly kissed Maria. Maria let out a series of hard grunts and moans while she tongue-danced with her sister wife.
I watched Maria’s big elixir-enhanced mommy tits jiggle and sway with each hard thrust. I caressed her baby bump as I unleashed a can of whoop ass on her little tight pussy. She didn’t last long.
Maria wailed and screamed my name as an orgasm washed over her.
My second orgasm came just as fast as I blasted loads of fiery cum deep inside her willing pussy.
Maria continued to wail as I filled her pussy to the brim and watched cum leak out the top and drizzle down her pussy to coat her ass.
I unloaded every last drop into her cunt before pulling out with a delightful popping sound. I watched strings of cum drain from the Jack-sized hole in her pussy and form a lake on the black leather sectional.
Maria gasped for air and Nicole dropped to her knees sucking my cock clean of cum.
I ran my fingers through Nicole’s hair and watched her tongue swirl over my tip as she suctioned every last drop from my shaft. “Thanks, baby.”
I was now on an official holiday mission. One that involved every founding member of the Jack Hamilton Harem. “Two down, three to go.”
I thanked the ladies and let them recover as I headed toward the fridge. I opened the door and reached for a very special restorative elixir I had saved for just the right moment. But its true power went beyond a simple restorative. The affects were temporary but there was a good reason I’d named it horse punch. I slammed it back and felt my body transform. These girls were going to get the fucking of their lives.
The elixir surged through my body giving new life to my balls. My dick expanded in both length and girth. The increased blood flow might cause me to pass out, but it was worth it. I wasn’t going to leave any stone unturned. Not tonight.
My fully engorged cock bounced and swayed as I made my way through the house and outside to the enclosed hot tub.
Steam curled from the surface and strong jets caused the water to bubble and churn. Soft light glowed beneath the surface and two of my beauties relaxed their bare breasts jiggling under the strong currents.
Lily and Madison looked up as I approached and their gaze latched onto my cock.
“Holy shit,” Madison said. “What did you do to it?”
Lily’s eyes glimmered with lust. “You said you were saving that for a special occasion.”
“Tis the fucking season,” I said grinning. “You ladies are always a special occasion.”
“Ho, ho, ho,” Madison said.
The girls made room as I entered the hot tub with my throbbing dick jutting out like a heat-seeking missile. Foreplay was out of the question. My dick demanded pussy meat or it might self-combust.
I grabbed Madison and pulled her across the hot tub. “Come to daddy.”
She giggled and floated into my lap. Her green eyes sparkled and her wet blonde hair shifted and spilled over her shoulders and back. Her big tits rose above the surface and I unceremoniously pulled her onto my cock while I practically inhaled one of her engorged nipples.
Madison wrapped her legs around my back and pulled herself onto my waiting rod.
I impaled her full-tilt, and she cried out in a mixture of pleasure and pain. “Does my naughty girl like that?” I fucked her hard and fast.
Her tits bounced against my chest and she grunted forcing a response. “I’ve been a bad girl, daddy.”
Lily swam up behind Madison and slid her hands under water.
I felt Lily’s fingers fondle my balls while I rammed my cock in and out of Madison’s vise-grip pussy. “Daddy needs to teach his angel a lesson.”
“I promise I’ll be a good girl next time.” Madison wrapped her arms around my neck and kissed me hard driving her tongue into the back of my throat.
I plowed her relentlessly feeling every nerve ending explode with pleasure. “Baby girl, daddy doesn’t take any pleasure in this punishment.
“Ungghhh… yes, daddy.” Madison could barely speak before she arched her back and her eyes rolled into the back of her skull. Her body spasmed as her orgasm came fast and hard.
“Fucking hell,” Lily said and laughed. “Does that thing carry an electrical current or something? She lasted ten seconds.”
“You think you can do better?” A powerful orgasm roared from my balls as I fired sixteen-ounces of pure Jack Hamilton into Maddie’s tight hole.
Madison groaned and writhed on my cock her tits slapping my chest with every powerful thrust. “So much cum,” she said struggling to speak.
She collapsed against my chest heaving for breath as I continued to pump the last of my seed into her already impregnated womb.
“I want to ride the pony too, daddy,” Lily said in her best mock little girl voice.
Madison gasped as she unfastened herself from my lake monster. She rested against the edge of the hot tub tits heaving and eyes closed.
“Daddy’s, not sure if the ride is safe for his special girl.” I pulled Lily onto my lap and she ran her fingers through my hair before we kissed hot and heavy.
“No fair,” she said keeping up the role play. “Maddie got to take a ride.”
“Well, in that case, it would be wrong of me to play favorites.” I grabbed her perfect ass in both hands and guided her delicious pussy onto my waiting shaft.
Lily closed her eyes and groaned biting her lower lip as she dug her fingers into my neck.
I tweaked her nipples and gave her a moment to recover. “But I’d advise you to keep both arms inside the ride at all times.
Lily giggled and then gasped as she sank her pussy deeper onto my cock. She sat frozen for a moment her mouth open and eyes closed.
“Cat got your tongue, baby girl?” I grinned and raised her up and down on my swollen shaft.
She grabbed fistfuls of my hair and her tits quivered with the motion. “God, Jack, I….”
I fucked her slow and steady enjoying every penetrating thrust. I gazed into her exquisite blue eyes feeling every twitch of her pussy around my cock. “I love you too, baby.”
Lily wrapped her arms around my neck and fell forward as she let go an unearthly moan and came harder than I’d ever seen.
Her pussy convulsed around my shaft and my cock grew impossibly thick as a wave of dizziness washed over me.
Lily kissed my neck, ran her fingers through my hair, and wrapped her long strong legs around my waist. “Cum in me, baby,” she whispered in my ear.
I groaned and stars lit my field of vision while I fired perhaps the biggest load of my young life into my gorgeous fiancee’s extraordinary pussy. I blasted load after load inside her and continued for another thirty seconds until I was convinced I was going to pass out. “If I black out, don’t let me drown.”
She nibbled on my ear and I sucked in a deep breath riding out the last wave until my dick blessedly went silent.
She stayed wrapped around me for a full minute while we kissed and enjoyed our post-orgasmic bliss.
“Four down, one to go,” I said.
“Who’s left?” Madison asked.
“Brooke.” I gingerly unfastened Lily from my dick and kissed her. “Have either of you seen her?”
Lily groaned and resisted unwrapping herself from my waist. “Stay here and play with me.”
“Now, now. Everyone gets at least one serving first.” I kissed the tip of her nose and she reluctantly freed me from her grip.
“You save me a spot in bed, Jack Hamilton,” Lily said.
“I cross my heart. Now where’s your sister?”
“Movie room,” Lily said with a sigh.
I grinned. The movie room held a special place in my heart, but this time I wouldn’t have to be sneaky.
Despite the girls protests I dried off and walked naked through the house. I used the time to regenerate enough spunk for one last load, and I’d spend it all on the girl of my dreams. My nanny was about to get the pounding of her life.
I entered the movie room.
The room’s sole source of light came from a movie flickering on the big screen. It was of course a rom-com. Brooke wasn’t down with excessive violence and vulgarity. She also didn’t like watching sex scenes despite the prolific amount of sex she and I enjoyed daily. At her core, she was sweet and innocent and I was stone cold crazy about her.
I rounded the corner and gazed across the empty seats before I locked on my target. Brooke was curled under her favorite blanket on the same loveseat my dad had practically begged her to sit in with him. That felt like a lifetime ago.
Brooke turned toward me and her gaze locked on my enormous cock. Her eyes widened in surprise and she looked up at me as if to speak but stopped.
I walked toward her and she tossed aside the blanket. She wore her baggy gray tank and a pair of white cotton panties. So simple but so fucking sexy.
Her baby bump was noticeable beneath her tank. She was farther along than the rest of the ladies and it showed.
I stood before her my cock gleaming beneath the movies flickering light.
Brooke eyed it hungrily before she slipped off her tank top revealing her soft creamy tits and her cute little baby bump. She took my cock between her warm fingers and gazed into my eyes while she licked the tip.
Despite the marathon fuck sessions I had already endured, my cock twitched like I hadn’t fucked in years. The elixirs regenerative effects were in full swing.
Brooke wrapped her lips around my head and slid my horse-punch-induced cock into her mouth.
I felt her tongue swirl around my shaft while she gently suctioned my head. I didn’t want to blow a load in her mouth for fear of drowning her, so I reached for her hand and pulled her up off the loveseat.
She reluctantly freed my cock from her mouth and stood before me.
My cock flattened against her stomach and extended to just below her jiggling tits. I ran my fingers through her flowing strawberry-blonde hair and leaned into her kissing her softly on the mouth.
She tasted like sweet strawberry and I slid my hands to her ass curling my fingers inside her white panties. I squeezed her ass cheeks, and she wrapped her ankles around mine.
Brooke kissed along my neck and I felt her warm breath tickle inside my ear.
My cock was in serious threat of going nuclear with my sexy stepmom doing a full court press on my libido.
I pulled away from her long enough to guide her back to the loveseat. I sat down in the same spot my father had four months earlier when I fucked Brooke on the couch.
She slipped off her white cotton panties and eyed my cock which eagerly wagged and greeted her like a faithful companion.
I locked my gaze on her perfect pink pussy and licked the dryness from my lips. My own breathing grew ragged as I watched the girl of my dreams tower naked above me. Her body practically glowed in the room’s soft light. Her rock hard nipples topped her strawberry pink areolas and despite the baby bump her body had remained perfectly toned. She was my goddess and I but a mere mortal.
Brooke stood on the couch with her pussy in my face and sat grabbed my cock as she lowered herself onto my lap and guided my monster into her hot little hole.
She paused with my tip burrowing just inside her entrance. Her breasts heaved and her gleaming hair spilled across my chest. Her blue eyes locked on mine and she smiled before driving my shaft deep into her pussy.
Brooke locked her hands around my shoulders and froze her breath coming in shallow rapid pulls.
Her pussy wrapped around my shaft like a warm living glove. I could’ve stayed like that for hours. I reached up and felt her heavy tits in my hand and gently squeezed her nipples between my thumb and forefinger. I worked my hands down to her baby bump and laid my hands over her womb.
She smiled down at me and bit her lower lip.
I had never seen her look as beautiful as she did in that moment. I ingrained the image in my brain and ran my hands back up to her glorious tits letting their comforting weight rest in my palms.
Brooke gently rocked back and forth on my cock running her fingers over my chest.
I hung onto her tits and bucked my hips matching her stroke for stroke until we reached a steady even rhythm. My cock expanded in her pussy threatening to split her pussy apart and for a second I worried that I’d made the formula too extreme. I didn’t want to hurt her or the baby.
Brooke closed her eyes and opened her mouth. Her expression conveyed both pain and pleasure. She bit her lower lip and fucked me harder and faster.
I locked my hands on her hips and felt the rhythm of our fucking as the loveseat squeaked in protest.
Brooke pushed forward and wrapped her arms around my neck. Her nipples dragged back and forth down my chest and I felt her pussy clamp down on my cock. She screamed and ran her fingers up into my hair before locking her hands around the back of my neck. As her body trembled my own orgasm came hurtling from the depths like a leviathan in search of worthy prey. I drove my cock as far into her as I possibly could and sprayed what felt like a gallon of cum deep inside her pregnant pussy.
Brooke continued to rock on my cock as she moaned and tossed her head back, tits proudly pushed out, nipples gleaming beneath the screens silvery light.
I continued to pump cum into her for nearly a full minute. I filled her with so much spunk that I felt it ooze out of her hole and back down onto my cock.
Brooke leaned down and softly kissed me. “Does my baby boy feel better?” She slid her fingertips across my chest and circled my nipples.
“I can’t seem to get enough of you,” I said.
She kissed me and ground her pussy into my cock. “He feels big enough to keep going.”
I nodded. “Let’s take it upstairs for round two.”
Brooke stood and strings of cum followed. She took my hand and led me naked through the house until we reached the bedroom. We fucked again on the bed and then again in the shower.
The rest of the girls joined us for bed. Brooke and Lily curled naked around me making a Jack sandwich while I rested my hand on both of their voluptuous asses.
I sighed contentedly. Life didn’t get much better. Unless of course I decided to expand my harem.
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