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A hot preview…

"Oh, god, Matt..." Miriam moaned softly. "You're making me so wet."

Matt could feel himself hardening even further upon hearing her moan, his cock throbbing with excitement. He moved his lips to her ear, whispering into it.

"I want you to be my sex slave, Miriam. I want to fuck you."

Miriam shivered with excitement. "Oh, yes, Matt. Please, fuck me. I want you to fuck me."

Matt pulled off her panties, exposing her pussy. He groaned in response, feeling his cock throb with excitement. Her pussy was soaking wet, her pink lips swollen with arousal.

He sat up and moved his mouth to her tits, sucking gently and teasing her nipples. Miriam cried out in pleasure, her hips moving back and forth as she began grinding them against Matt's body. He reached for a bottle of massage oil sitting on the bedside table and poured a generous amount into his hand.

Matt rubbed the oil over Miriam's body, causing her to shiver with delight as her skin tingled and her pussy throbbed with excitement.

He took the head of his large dick and rubbed it against her slit, then impaled her on his hard cock.

"Oh, god!" Miriam cried out, her back arching as she felt Matt's cock fill her pussy.

Matt pushed her down onto the bed and began to fuck her, his hips moving swiftly as his cock filled her with his thick erection.

"Oh, yes, Matt. Fuck me. Fuck me hard."

Train Your Babes: Part IV

Sakura, Trish, Elisia, and Matt, the hero of our tale, continued their way into the dense jungle. The game "Train Your Babes" was a wild ride for him. He had developed power, grown stronger, but most of all, he had gotten to have sex with the beautiful women of his story -- in a way he never thought possible.

Now, though, they were deep in the jungle and danger was afoot.

The jungle was a dark and mysterious place. Trees loomed high above the ground, blocking out the sun. The air was thick with moisture and the distinct smell of decay. Dense layers of vines hung from branches, creating a canopy that seemed to go on forever.

As they ventured deeper, Matt began to feel a growing sense of dread in his gut. Every noise seemed to create an eerie echo, making them all look around uneasily for what could be lurking in the shadows. Suddenly, there was a loud crash ahead of them as something large and menacing stepped into view from behind the trees.

Matt gasped in shock as he saw that it was not an animal or even a human being but rather two gargoyles. They stood tall and proud with their wings spread wide and curved claws gleaming in the dim light. Their eyes were fierce, sending shivers down Matt's spine – these monsters were here for battles

Sakura quickly stepped in front of the group, ready to strike.

"Aw shit," Matt said, as all the girls, even Elisia, pulled out their weapons.

The gargoyles let out a loud roar, then charged.

Cursing, Matt charged ahead, dodging their attacks just in the nick of time. He counterattacked with his sword, and suddenly everything made sense.

He knew the way of these monsters now. He had fought against them plenty of times before. With a surge of power, Matt knocked them back.

The fight had just begun .

"Are you getting this?" Sakura asked, flicking her hair over her shoulder.

"Don't worry," Trish said. "We got it."

"Oh man," Matt groaned, as the first blow hit him. The gargoyles could be brutal. The pain of their attacks forced him to concentrate solely on the battle, and he began to feel waves of fatigue washing over him. But he refused to give up. He had come too far to lose now.

Elisia circled around the gargoyles, striking them with lightning bolts and throwing fireballs at their feet. Sakura and Trish attacked from the front, their swords clanging against the gargoyles' claws.

Matt watched their movements carefully, waiting for his opportunity. Suddenly, one of the gargoyles lunged at him. Matt ducked, bringing his sword up in a swift arc. The blade sliced through the gargoyle's wing, causing it to stumble back in pain.

With a triumphant shout, Matt pressed forward. His sword was a blur of motion as he struck and parried, his body moving with practiced ease.

Finally, with a fierce cry, Matt plunged his sword into the heart of the gargoyle. It let out a final, pitiful cry before crumbling to the ground.

The second gargoyle, seeing its companion fall, let out a

deafening screech and charged towards Matt, its eyes blazing with fury. Matt tensed, ready for the attack, but he wasn't prepared for what happened next. The gargoyle shifted its form and in a swirl of black smoke, transformed into a beautiful woman - tall, with long raven hair, and piercing blue eyes. Her skin was pale as moonlight and her lips were full and red. For a moment, Matt was stunned, unsure of what to do.

"Matt, watch out!" Sakura shouted, her sword poised for attack.

The woman, still smirking, moved towards Matt, her eyes roaming over his body. "Well, well. You're quite the fighter, aren't you?"

Matt felt a jolt of excitement at the woman's words, even though he wasn't sure why. He shook his head, trying to clear his thoughts. "Who...what are you?"

The woman laughed, a sultry sound that sent shivers down his spine.

"My name is Miriam. I'm a witch, and I've been watching your battle as you defeated my comrade. I must say, you're impressive." She took a step closer to him, her eyes twinkling with amusement. "Would you like to come to my home? I'd love to further discuss your impressive skills."

Matt hesitated a moment, unsure of what to do. But curiosity won out. He nodded his head in agreement.

"Excellent!" Miriam exclaimed, clapping her hands together in delight. "Come with me."

And with that, the woman turned and began walking away towards the forest. Matt followed closely behind her, feeling like he was being drawn into an unknown world of enchantment and mystery.

The forest seemed to come alive with the sound of birds and crickets, the trees dancing in the wind. Miriam led Matt further into the woods until they finally reached a clearing, where a quaint cottage stood surrounded by wildflowers and vines.

"Welcome to my home," Miriam said as she opened the door.

Matt stepped inside, feeling a strange rush of energy around him. The walls were painted in deep shades of red and blue, and the furniture was all intricately carved with intricate designs. He could smell incense and herbs burning in a nearby corner, sending out a sweet aroma that filled the air.

Miriam walked over to her kitchen table and motioned for Matt to sit down. She lit some candles on the windowsill before turning back towards him with an inviting smile.

"Would you like something to drink? I have some tea if you'd like?"

Matt nodded his head in agreement, still feeling slightly overwhelmed from the battle. 

Miriam handed him a cup of steaming tea, her eyes lingering on him as he took a sip. The warmth of the drink seemed to flow through his body, calming his nerves. He allowed himself to relax slightly and take in the atmosphere of the room.

He watched as Miriam began to undress, revealing her body to him with each piece of clothing she removed. Her curves were beautiful, her skin smooth and perfect. Matt felt his heart flutter in anticipation as she stepped closer to him, her gaze never leaving his face.

"Come with me," she said softly, taking his hand and leading him towards her bedroom at the back of the house. The door opened into a large room with a canopy bed draped in sheer white fabric that shone in the faint light of the moonlight coming through the window. Miriam beckoned Matt inside before gently guiding him down onto the bed and climbing in beside him.

She looked deeply into his eyes before leaning closer and kissing him slowly.

Deep inside, Matt felt a strange thrill of excitement, unlike anything he had ever felt before. He felt his body tense as she brought her mouth to his neck, kissing him everywhere, his mind spinning with desire.

Matt gasped in surprise as he felt Miriam's hand slide down his stomach, reaching inside his pants. His cock throbbed with excitement and Matt found himself moaning when Miriam started stroking it gently.

She leaned closer, her lips brushing against the sensitive skin of his ear as she whispered, "I want you to make me your sex slave. I want to be your little slut."

Matt shivered with excitement, turning to look at her with wide eyes. This beautiful woman was telling him that she wanted to be his sex slave? That she wanted to be fucked?

"Do you want me to be your slut?" Miriam asked, her voice low and sultry.

Matt nodded his head eagerly, now on a completely different plane of existence. He pulled her close to him, their lips meeting and bodies pressing against each other. Their hands roamed over each other's bodies, pulling off clothing and exposing erogenous zones. Miriam moaned in pleasure when Matt's hand cupped her large breasts, his thumb brushing over her erect nipples.

Matt began kissing her neck, his hands cupping her breasts, exploring her body. He kissed every inch of her body, making her moan in pleasure.

Miriam began sucking on Matt's cock, swirling her tongue around the tip and sucking gently. He groaned in response, his hips bucking with pleasure.

"Oh god, Miriam..." he said, his voice husky with lust.

She laughed softly, her hands teasing his scrotum as she moved her mouth closer to his balls. Suddenly, she took them into her mouth, sucking them gently and causing Matt to cry out in surprise.

Matt could feel his cock throbbing with excitement. "I need to fuck you, Miriam."

She giggled, her hips moving against him as she waited for the next move.

Matt reached down and began rubbing her pussy through her wet panties. He could feel her wetness soaking through the material and he moaned when he felt her juices flowing.

Miriam began grinding her hips against his hand, opening her legs slightly so that he could slip his fingers under the elastic band of her panties. Matt moaned as he reached her pussy and began to gently rub her clit through her soaked panties.

"Oh, god, Matt..." Miriam moaned softly. "You're making me so wet."

Matt could feel himself hardening even further upon hearing her moan, his cock throbbing with excitement. He moved his lips to her ear, whispering into it.

"I want you to be my sex slave, Miriam. I want to fuck you."

Miriam shivered with excitement. "Oh, yes, Matt. Please, fuck me. I want you to fuck me."

Matt pulled off her panties, exposing her pussy. He groaned in response, feeling his cock throb with excitement. Her pussy was soaking wet, her pink lips swollen with arousal.

He sat up and moved his mouth to her tits, sucking gently and teasing her nipples. Miriam cried out in pleasure, her hips moving back and forth as she began grinding them against Matt's body. He reached for a bottle of massage oil sitting on the bedside table and poured a generous amount into his hand.

Matt rubbed the oil over Miriam's body, causing her to shiver with delight as her skin tingled and her pussy throbbed with excitement.

He took the head of his large dick and rubbed it against her slit, then impaled her on his hard cock.

"Oh, god!" Miriam cried out, her back arching as she felt Matt's cock fill her pussy.

Matt pushed her down onto the bed and began to fuck her, his hips moving swiftly as his cock filled her with his thick erection.

"Oh, yes, Matt. Fuck me. Fuck me hard."

Matt moaned as her pussy squeezed his cock, pulling him deeper inside her with every thrust. He felt his cock throbbing with pleasure as she squeezed it with her pussy, a jolt of excitement shooting up his spine as he felt his orgasm building inside him.

Matt reached down and began rubbing Miriam's clit, causing her to cry out as her body shuddered with her orgasm. As her pussy squeezed his cock with her climax, Matt felt his cock explode, shooting thick ropes of cum deep inside her. She moaned in pleasure as she felt his hot cum fill her, his cock throbbing as he continued to pump her full of his seed.

Matt collapsed next to her, panting as he tried to catch his breath. He felt his heart fluttering with excitement, his entire body tingling with pleasure.

Miriam looked at him, a smile on her face. "I wanted to thank you for saving me. I would have been killed by the other gargoyle if you hadn't come along."

"Really?" Matt asked, surprised. "I didn't know it was your enemy."

"Once I saw you kill it, I knew where my loyalties where. Gargoyles are vicious beasts and will turn on each other in a heartbeat. I was only taking the form of one temporarily."

"I see," Matt said. "In that case, you're welcome," He felt his heart flutter again. "I'll always be there to protect you."

She giggled, leaning in and kissing him softly.

"Would you like to stay the night?" she asked, looking at him with her warm and inviting eyes. "I'd like for you to be inside me again."

Matt smiled and nodded his head.

"I'd love to stay the night."

And so they stayed, making love all night. Matt claimed his final harem girl that night, ending the game of Train Your Babes with a victorious bang. The other women joined him later, and they all settled down in a house together.

Matt never looked back - he had found where he belonged. The harem game became his life, the women becoming family and friends. He felt fulfilled and content in this new world, never wanting to return to the old one.

He spent his days exploring the fantastical world they were in, visiting magical lands and meeting all sorts of creatures that he had only seen in books or heard about from other people. His nights were spent lost in passion with his harem girls, exploring each other's bodies and discovering new ways to pleasure one another.

The days went by quickly and blissfully, until eventually Matt forgot about his old life completely - it felt like a distant memory now. He found himself living happily in this alternate reality, beloved by his harem girls and free from responsibility or worry.

He was determined to make the most of it for as long as possible - after all, what better way could there be to spend eternity?
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