
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

I couldn't believe my luck. Sakura was real, and I was in control. I could do anything I wanted with her, and she would obey. It was a power trip like no other, and I reveled in it.


But as time went on, I began to realize that Sakura was more than just a toy for my amusement. She had feelings, and thoughts, and a personality all her own. 


She was also incredible in bed.  


As it turned out, in "Train Your Babes," the whole point of the game was to amass a harem and train your girls to please you sexually.  To be the best at giving blowjobs, squeezing cock with pussy, and giving titfucks. 


And Sakura was a natural.  


But as Sakura's personality grew, she began to think for herself. She began to ask questions like, "Why are we doing all this?" and "Don't we have better things to do?"


Of course, I was too busy having too much sex to take the time to explain the plot of the game to her, so I just told her that we were training to become the best we could be. And we had a lot of fun while we were at it, so it didn't really matter. 


And we did have a lot of fun.  


Sakura was like no other girl I had ever been with. She was always hungry for cock, I was always thirsty for her tits, and our sex sessions were longer and more satisfying than any before. 


One day, she got down on her knees and lowered her bra, freeing her huge, sexy tits.  "Would you like to fuck my breasts today, master?  Or should we start with a blowjob instead?" 


I didn't even have to think about it.  


"Breasts," I said immediately, slapping her massive melons and kneading them firmly with my hands. They were so big and soft, and the nipples were so puffy and aching for my touch. 
  

Train Your Babes: Part I

I was a broke ass college student.  My life was crap.  But I had a video game addiction, and the most recent game that I was interested in, an MMO called "Train Your Babes" had just come out.  


I knew I had to download it.  I paid the $50 fee for the game, and began my journey in the virtual world. The game was all about raising and training virtual companions, and I quickly became hooked, neglecting my studies and social life in the process.


Before I knew it, I was spending more time with my virtual companions than with my real friends. I had grown attached to my main companion, a busty, blue-haired anime girl named Sakura, and spent countless hours perfecting her skills and abilities.


But things took an unexpected turn when I noticed that Sakura seemed to have developed a mind of her own. She began speaking to me outside of the game, through my computer screen. At first, I thought it was just my imagination, but soon I realized that Sakura had somehow transcended the game and entered the real world.


I was both frightened and exhilarated by this discovery. Sakura was real, and she was mine. I could touch her, kiss her, and do whatever I pleased with her. 


Of course I didn't find that out til later...


Because first, I had to level up. 


That meant killing a lot of monsters. 


"Die, beast!" I shouted as I slashed the air in front of me, killing a virtual monster with my sword. I had the most basic armor and weapons available: a +1 short sword and leather armor.  


But as I progressed through the game, my gear grew stronger, and so did Sakura. She was always by my side, fighting alongside me and cheering me on. Eventually, we became an unstoppable team, taking on the most difficult quests and defeating the fiercest monsters.


But when Sakura crossed over into the real world, things changed. She was no longer just a virtual companion, but a living, breathing girl with her own thoughts and desires. And she was mine to command.


I couldn't believe my luck. Sakura was real, and I was in control. I could do anything I wanted with her, and she would obey. It was a power trip like no other, and I reveled in it.


But as time went on, I began to realize that Sakura was more than just a toy for my amusement. She had feelings, and thoughts, and a personality all her own. 


She was also incredible in bed.  


As it turned out, in "Train Your Babes," the whole point of the game was to amass a harem and train your girls to please you sexually.  To be the best at giving blowjobs, squeezing cock with pussy, and giving titfucks. 


And Sakura was a natural.  


But as Sakura's personality grew, she began to think for herself. She began to ask questions like, "Why are we doing all this?" and "Don't we have better things to do?"


Of course, I was too busy having too much sex to take the time to explain the plot of the game to her, so I just told her that we were training to become the best we could be. And we had a lot of fun while we were at it, so it didn't really matter. 


And we did have a lot of fun.  


Sakura was like no other girl I had ever been with. She was always hungry for cock, I was always thirsty for her tits, and our sex sessions were longer and more satisfying than any before. 


One day, she got down on her knees and lowered her bra, freeing her huge, sexy tits.  "Would you like to fuck my breasts today, master?  Or should we start with a blowjob instead?" 


I didn't even have to think about it.  


"Breasts," I said immediately, slapping her massive melons and kneading them firmly with my hands. They were so big and soft, and the nipples were so puffy and aching for my touch. 


I grabbed her breasts tightly, thrusting my cock between them as I squeezed the massive globes together. 


Sakura moaned in delight as I thrust, and begged for more with each thrust.  I couldn't believe how much pleasure I was getting from her melons, and how good it felt to be inside her. 


I slowed down for a moment, allowing myself to savor the moment. 


"Master..." Sakura said as she looked me in the eyes. "I love it when you fuck my breasts," she gasped.  "You'll make me cum fucking my breasts so good." 


I hadn't even realized how turned on I was. My whole body was on fire, and I felt like I was about to explode. But I wanted to enjoy this moment with Sakura as much as possible. I slowed my thrusts even more, and began to make slow, sensual movements with my cock. Each thrust was deliberate and calculated, allowing me to enjoy the pleasurable friction between my cock and her tits.


"Master!" Sakura immediately began to cry out, thrusting her massive tits forward to meet my cock. "Not that slow! I'll cum before you do! Ohh, you know what my favorite kind of titfuck is? One that ends in a cumshot on my face!"


"Haha, that's my girl," I said, smiling and returning to my furious thrusting.  


"Ohh, there you go," Sakura moaned. "Master, you know just how to touch me. Oh fuck, I'm about to cum


!"


With one final thrust, I thrust my cock deep into her cleavage and let loose.  


"Cum inside my tits!" Sakura cried, thrusting her tits into my cock for the last time.  


"Ohh, I love it when you cum, master! It feels so good!" 


And with that, I let loose and released my warm cum all over Sakura's face. 


"Oooooh," Sakura moaned as my cum erupted from my cock and covered her face.  "I love it, master! Look how much you're cumming for me!"


And as I looked down, Sakura's tits were already drenched with my hot cum. As I finished my orgasm, I slowed my thrusts even further, letting the final drips of cum spill from my cock.


"There," I said. "All done."


"Oh, master," Sakura said, wiping the cum from her eyes and scooping it into her mouth to swallow it. 


"It's so tasty."


"You're the best."


"Thanks, master." 


"But we're not done yet," I said sternly.  


"Huh? But master, I thought you were-"


"Not done yet," I repeated, cutting her off. "Not until I cum again."


"Oh!" Sakura said, realizing what I meant. "Oh my, master, I didn't know that you were still so hard!"


"You're the one who made me this hard, Sakura," I said. "It's your job to make sure we keep our energy levels up."


"Oh, of course, master," Sakura said as she got back on her knees. "Anything you say!"  


I climbed on top of Sakura's head and positioned my cock inches from her mouth. "Make me cum again!" I commanded. "Like the good little bitch you are!


"Yes, master!" Sakura said,


opening her mouth wide. Her tits bounced as I rubbed the head of my cock against her tongue.


She closed her mouth around my cock in an instant, sucking it gently as she licked it from base to tip.  


"Oh, that feels amazing," I said, smiling as her tongue rubbed against my cock.  


"What else do you want, master?" Sakura asked, looking up at me with pleading eyes. "Is this enough? Or should I suck harder?"


"Oooh, so eager," I said, thrusting my hips forward and letting the head of my cock press against her lips.


"Yes, master, I'll do better!" she moaned, sliding her mouth back onto my cock and taking it as far down her throat as possible. She looked up at me with incredibly lewd eyes, her mouth slightly open and my cock pressing against the back of her mouth. 


"Yes, good girl," I said, rubbing


her tits with one hand and grabbing her hair with another. "You're such a good little cock-sucker. You're going to go far in this game."


"Mmm, master, thank you," she moaned, her entire body quivering as she held my cock deep in her throat.  


"But right now," I said, "you're just a little cock-sucking bitch. And you're doing a great job!"


"Oh, thank you, master!" she moaned, squeezing my cock with her throat and making it clear that she was more than just a little cock-sucking bitch. 


"But you know what a cock-sucking bitch like you needs?" I said, shoving my cock deep into her throat and holding it there.  "A nice big load of cum in her mouth!"


"Please give it to me, master!" Sakura begged. "I need all of your cum! Please, I


'll do anything!"


"Will you swallow my cum?" I asked as I pulled my cock from her throat, letting her suck in a deep breath of air.


"Yes, master! I'll swallow all your cum!" she promised.


"And when you've finished, will you sit on my face and let me cum again?"


"Yes, master! Anything you want!"


I smiled and pulled my cock all the way back, ready to release another load of cum.


"Then I'll keep giving it to you until you've had enough!" I said.


"Oh, master, thank you!" Sakura moaned.


"Now open up and enjoy my hot cum!" I commanded.


Sakura immediately opened her mouth wide, sucking in air to get ready to take my load.


"That's right," I said, rubbing her tits with one hand and stroking my cock with the other. "Open wide and let me shoot my hot cum all


over your tongue!"


"Please, master!" Sakura begged as my cock let loose a massive load of hot cum into her mouth.


I rubbed her tits as the final few drops of cum left my cock, and then Sakura opened her mouth and showed me her overflowing wet mouth, cum spilling from the corners and down her face.


"Thank you, master!" Sakura said, swallowing the cum in her mouth and scooping up the rest. "I love swallowing your cum!"


"Good," I said, letting her wipe the cum from her face and suck it out of her fingers. "Now clean my cock."


"As you wish, master," Sakura said, smiling and opening her mouth wide to show me her cum-filled mouth.


I moved forward and let her suck my cock clean, making sure to get every last drop of cum. 

God, getting blowjobs from my hot anime babe was amazing.  But I knew I wanted more out of her, and out of the whole game…
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