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A hot preview

"I'm so scared and I don't know what to do."I got up and tried to calm her down.


"It's ok. It's ok. I'm here now, and I'll protect you."I held her close to me, and she wrapped her arms around me and cried. I felt her soaking my shirt with her tears, and it broke my heart to see her like this. I couldn't understand what was going on, so I held her close to me and whispered reassuring words into her ear.


"It's ok. I promise I'll protect you." She calmed down eventually, and I saw her big blue eyes staring up at me.


She smiled. "I love you," she said to me, and my heart soared. 


She loved me too!


I kissed her, and she kissed me back, our embrace soon becoming passionate. Her hands moved all over my body, and found my hard cock through my trousers. I kissed and sucked her big tits,


and I loved the taste of her perky pink nipples. She squealed softly as I rubbed my fingers over her wet pussy, and I slid her panties off to see for myself how wet she was. Sakura was soaking wet, and I slid two fingers inside of her, fucking her gently. I then started to suck on her clit, bringing her closer and closer to a huge orgasm. I felt her quivering, and she wrapped her legs around me as I fingered her sweet, dripping cunt. Sakura moaned through her orgasm, her big blue eyes cloudy with pleasure. I then thrust my cock and rammed it deep into her, fucking her hard as she screamed and moaned for me.


She rode my cock hard, impaling herself on my dick. She bounced up and down on my cock, her big tits jiggling as she screamed in pleasure. I loved the way she looked as she rode me, her hair flying everywhere, her eyes wide with pleasure.


"I love you so much, master!" she cried. "Put your baby in me!"
  

Train Your Babes Part III

I was continuing my adventures in "Train Your Babes," the sexy harem game that had me training my own women to serve me as submissives and fight at my side. I'd killed several monsters, leveled up, and now


I was ready for the biggest challenge yet. As I moved forward in the game, I felt a powerful presence looming ahead of me. I knew that there was an enemy of immense strength waiting for me beyond the next turn.


As soon as I rounded the corner, I was confronted by a towering figure, easily twice my own size. It had a humanoid shape, but its skin was covered with sharp spikes and its arms and legs were scaly and reptilian. Its face was a mass of writhing tentacles that seemed to be searching for something in my direction. It gave off an aura of pure menace as it stood there watching silently, its eyes glowing with hatred and fury.


I steeled myself for battle and readied my weapons. With careful precision I drew back my bowstring and released an arrow towards the monster's head, but it deflected off its armor without doing any damage. The beast roared in anger and charged forward towards me with alarming speed, its massive claws extended and ready to cut me down. I rolled to the side, dodging its first slash and quickly counterattacked with my sword, striking its leg. The beast howled in pain and spun around, whipping its spiked tail at me. I managed to parry the attack with my shield, but the force of it sent me flying backwards.


As I scrambled to my feet, the monster charged again, its tentacles writhing in fury. I felt a moment of panic as I realized that my weapons were useless against its thick hide. But then I remembered something. I had trained my harem girls to be skilled fighters, and I had one in particular who excelled at using her body as a weapon.


I called out for her to come to my aid, and she appeared at my side in an instant. She was a lithe, athletic woman with long black hair and piercing eyes. She wore a skimpy outfit that left little to the imagination, and her name was Elisia.


"


Elisia, use your seduction skills to distract this monster!" I shouted, and she nodded in understanding. With a sultry smile, she strutted towards the monster, swaying her hips seductively. The creature paused for a moment, intrigued by her boldness. Elisia reached out and ran her fingers over its scales, teasingly tracing patterns on its skin. The monster let out a low growl, its tentacles twitching with desire.


I saw my opportunity and charged forward, my sword raised high. As the monster's attention was focused solely on Elisia, it didn't see me coming. I brought my sword down with all my strength, slicing deep into its flesh. The beast roared in pain and fury, and I quickly retreated, knowing that it would be dangerous to get too close.


But Elisia wasn't done yet. She continued to work her magic, whispering enticing words into the monster's ear and stroking its body. The creature was now flaring its tentacles, looking at Elisia very desiringly. I started to wonder just what her plan was because she was now showing her boobs to it... did she WANT to have sex with it???


Suddenly, Elisia grabbed the creature's tentacles and pulled them towards her. The beast began to moan in pleasure as its tentacles slowly penetrated her, pushing deeper and deeper inside of her. Elisia seemed to be enjoying it too, as she rocked back and forth against its tentacle-cock with wild abandon. She was getting wetter and wetter as the monster thrust harder and faster into her.


Eventually, they both reached their climax together in a beautiful spectacle. The tentacle monster pumped huge loads of cum into Elisia's pussy. She gasped, her pussy twitching and throbbing in orgasm on the huge beast's cock. 


The monster collapsed onto the ground, exhausted from its exertions, while Elisia lay next to it with a satisfied smile on her face. I couldn't help but feel impressed by her skillful seduction of this powerful beast; it was truly remarkable to behold!


Afterwards, I thanked Elisia for her help and told the creature that it could leave if it wanted to. Surprisingly enough, it didn't seem inclined to do so; instead it stayed close by Elisia's side


, looking at her with love and affection as if it had developed an emotional attachment to her. It was basically her pet now, although I wasn't sure if I should be happy or annoyed about it, lol.


I went on with my journey, slaying monsters and leveling up until I reached the next village. It was a small settlement located near the ocean, and I noticed that the people looked different from my last ones. It seemed to be a settlement of pirates!


The man in charge of the village spoke to me and introduced himself as Pirate Leader Dath. He had a bit of a scruffy beard, and he told me that he was looking for new members to help in his quest to expand his power and influence by raiding nearby villages. He asked me if I would like to join his crew!


I decided to say yes because I'd gotten the impression that it would be a fun game in this game. It also had a bit of a sexual twist; I might well soon be fucking gorgeous pirate girls for all I knew. 


I wasn't wrong. A beautiful woman named Trish came to my side, smiling invitingly. "Welcome aboard hero," she said, caressing my strong chest. "Join my in my quarters for some respite?"


I agreed


and followed her into the quarters to see what she had in mind. It turned out that Trish was a rather forward woman, and she wasted no time in undressing me and grabbing hold of my throbbing cock. I began to pound her pussy from behind while she moaned with lust, her breasts bouncing with every hard thrust. I delighted in the feeling of her tight, wet pussy wrapped around my cock as I fucked her, her hands grabbing my hair and pulling me closer. She moaned and groaned in pleasure as I fucked her, her pussy making squelching noises as I thrust in and out of her.


"So you're the hero who's been killing all my men's enemies," she said as I fucked her.


"Yeah, looks like you have a lot of enemies that need killing indeed," I replied, thrusting into her as hard as I could.


"Well now, I'm afraid we're out of those pesky monsters," she gasped. "Oh shit, I'm gonna cum! God your cock is big!"


Her pussy convulsed around my cock as she came, and I was just a few seconds behind her. It was an intense orgasm, and I could feel my balls tightening as I shot a huge load of cum into her pussy. We both collapsed onto the bed, panting heavily from our exhaustion. I thought that was the end, but then she whispered in my ear, "I want another round in a little while. Don't go anywhere."


I agreed to that, and we took a nap. When we woke up in the morning, she had me fuck her again, and then we went to sleep. The pattern continued for days. I would wake up, fuck Trish, and then we would kill monsters in the forest until evening. It was pretty great.


The other pirates were a bit annoyed at first, but they eventually got used to it. I was


getting a lot of free sex, so I didn't really care. We went on doing this for a long time before Trish eventually decided that we should head out to attack a nearby village.


I was eager to do so, hoping to click some sex events and maybe get laid. The pirate men cheered when they heard this, and they prepared themselves for an attack.


"This will be easy," Trish said with a smirk. "As long as you use your strength to beat our enemies, we'll destroy them with ease."


I accepted her challenge. Before we left the village, I checked on my harem girls to see how they were fairing. The situation with Sakura was becoming pretty tense. The people of the village were suspicious of her, and they had started to reject her help. We were starting to get a reputation for being blood-thirsty conquerors, and it worried me.


But, a job was a job. And I needed to fight the invaders in this village. 


Gathering my strength, I


charged forward, slashing hard at the enemies. The other pirates followed suit, and they too began to hack at the enemy invaders. 


It was a long and bloody battle, but in the end I had prevailed. We had killed every enemy in the village. I breathed a sigh of relief.


And then I saw her.


She had come to the aid of the village innocents, and she was fighting hard to protect them. 


It was... Sakura.


She was fighting with a group of people who were trying to push back the attacking pirates.


I hesitated. What should I do?


It looked as if she was going to be killed by the invading pirates, and I wasn't about to let that happen. I charged forward, and the other pirates followed me.


I was stronger than these pirates, and I ripped through them like paper. 


Sakura also saw me and ran towards me.


She threw herself at me, her eyes filled with tears. "I'm so glad you came back for me. I thought I was gonna die."


I hugged her, calming her down. "Don't worry, Sakura. I won't let anything happen to you."


As soon as I finished saying that, the other pirates began to cheer for me. "What the fuck are you doing?" I yelled at them. "I just defended our territory. It's my job!"


The pirates cheered even harder, and Trish ran over to me. She grabbed my hand and forced it up in the air, squeezing my fingers together as she cheered along with the rest of them. "Again!" she yelled. "Do it again! Beat them senseless!"


I grit my teeth in frustration. "Goddamnit... they're such a bunch of bloodthirsty savages!"


I had been lulled into a false sense of security by the peacefulness of this village, and I was absolutely unprepared for what would happen next.


*****


We all piled back onto the pirate ship and set sail for our next destination, hoping for a calmer journey. The sun was high in the sky and the sea air was salty sweet. We had plenty of provisions on board, so we were able to rest and recover from our recent battle. I spent much of my time with Sakura, getting to know her better and learning about her past. She was an incredibly strong woman who had faced many hardships throughout her life; but she also had a warm heart that could melt even the coldest of hearts.


The days passed quickly, as if they were moments passing by in an instant. We laughed together, shared stories with each other, and formed a bond as we sailed across the seas searching for new adventures. Trish would join us every once in a while, always bringing news from different islands or tales about monsters that she had encountered on her travels.


As the days went by, I started to grow more


nervous. Every night, I would have troubling dreams about the future. Sakura would be involved, and there would be blood and sadness. I couldn't figure out what my dream meant, but I knew that something was going to happen soon; I could feel it in my bones. My worries went from the future to the present, and I started to wonder if Sakura felt the same way about me as she did when I first met her. I knew that I had fallen in love with her as soon as I laid eyes on her; but I worried about whether or not she felt the same way.


I was also haunted by the question of what my dream meant. Was it a premonition of the future? A warning of danger? Or was it merely a figment of my imagination? I couldn't figure out what it meant, but I knew that I had to be ready.


One night as I was in my quarters, waiting for the rolling, rocky seas to calm, Sakura came to me in my quarters. "I need to tell you something," she said, her big blue eyes fixing on mine. She was really beautiful,


and I began to feel nervous about what she was about to say.


"Ok. What?" I asked, eying her curiously.


"I'm scared," she said, holding her hands up to her face. She began to cry.


"I'm so scared and I don't know what to do."I got up and tried to calm her down.


"It's ok. It's ok. I'm here now, and I'll protect you."I held her close to me, and she wrapped her arms around me and cried. I felt her soaking my shirt with her tears, and it broke my heart to see her like this. I couldn't understand what was going on, so I held her close to me and whispered reassuring words into her ear.


"It's ok. I promise I'll protect you." She calmed down eventually, and I saw her big blue eyes staring up at me.


She smiled. "I love you," she said to me, and my heart soared. 


She loved me too!


I kissed her, and she kissed me back, our embrace soon becoming passionate. Her hands moved all over my body, and found my hard cock through my trousers. I kissed and sucked her big tits,


and I loved the taste of her perky pink nipples. She squealed softly as I rubbed my fingers over her wet pussy, and I slid her panties off to see for myself how wet she was. Sakura was soaking wet, and I slid two fingers inside of her, fucking her gently. I then started to suck on her clit, bringing her closer and closer to a huge orgasm. I felt her quivering, and she wrapped her legs around me as I fingered her sweet, dripping cunt. Sakura moaned through her orgasm, her big blue eyes cloudy with pleasure. I then thrust my cock and rammed it deep into her, fucking her hard as she screamed and moaned for me.


She rode my cock hard, impaling herself on my dick. She bounced up and down on my cock, her big tits jiggling as she screamed in pleasure. I loved the way she looked as she rode me, her hair flying everywhere, her eyes wide with pleasure.


"I love you so much, master!" she cried. "Put your baby in me!"


I groaned, her words igniting my passion. I felt cum boiling up in my balls, ready to impregnate my trained harem babe. 


"I'm cumming!" I shouted, and my cum shot deep into her pussy. 


Sakura cried out, her body shaking as her second orgasm hit her. It was a strange feeling, shooting my cum into Sakura's tight, wet pussy. I felt absolute delight as my cum boiled up in my balls, and I knew that I was about to impregnate her. I loved the feeling of cumming inside my favorite babe.


I shot and shot, filling her womb with thick spurts of semen. She gasped in pleasure, her body glowing with magical sexual energy. 


We kissed for a long time and fell asleep in each others arms, my cum trickling slowly from Sakura's pussy. 


*****


"We've reached our destination," I heard Trish tell the crew. I ran up on deck, eager to see the new island. My eyes widened as I saw the beautiful sky blue waters, the white sand beaches, and the quaint little huts and houses nestled into the trees on the edge of the sea. I heard a huge splash behind me, and I turned around just in time to see Sakura as she leaped off the side of the ship and into the water below.


Trish followed, and I watched as soon the whole crew descended, eager to get off the rickety boat after such a long journey. 


Yet, I could not help but wonder what awaited us on the shore... 
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A hot preview 

I dropped to the floor, and Aria got on her hands and knees.


"Oooh yes," she said, "Just remember that I'm your bested opponent... You're so much better and stronger than me! Fuck my tight little ass as your reward master!"


I plunged my cock into her asshole, and she screamed in pleasure as I fucked her deep. I 


thrust harder as she cried out, "Oh god I'm cumming!"


Her asshole gripped my shaft as she came, and I unloaded all of my cum inside her. She collapsed on the ground, and I stepped on her head and shoved my cock in her mouth.


The last drop of cum dripped out of my cock onto her tongue, and I let her swallow it. "You're such a great cock sucker," I said, "I'm going to fuck you again right now!"


"Fuck me!" she screamed as I shoved my cock into her warm, wet pussy.


I fucked her pussy hard as she moaned in pleasure.


"I'm going to cum in your pussy," I said, " You'll let me do it right?"


"Yes!" she cried, "In my pussy!"


Train Your Babes: Part II

I was balls deep, no pun intended, into the hot new RPG called "Train Your Babes." It was a fantastic harem game and had loads of hot sex with trainable women. 


The graphics were great, the sex was hot, and the gameplay even had some RPG elements. I was really hooked, and even took a sick day to play the shit out of it.


I was running all over the farm collecting training gear, following every quest, and making sure my warrior, Jack, was pumpin' out cum at a record pace.


As I was killing a goblin in the woods, I got a notification that the next battle would be against a "Boss Board." Boss Boards were a difficulty rank above the AI opponents you fought, and the reward for defeating one was a guardian.


I didn't have a guardian yet, so I was excited that I finally had the opportunity to get another one.


I licked my lips in anticipation as my screen faded to black.


I saw the words "Boss Board Brought to you by Wininger Beef!"


I chuckled at the logo on the screen.


"Oh yeah," I said aloud, "


Winning me the game, and my next guardian!"


I selected the "Yes!" option, and a redhead appeared, she looked like a warrior like me. She had a white bikini top, g-string, and a white skirt that was very short. The redhead's hair was a mess, she was very slender, and her beautiful face was barely covered by the top of her bikini. The white cloth barely covered her nipples, and in the back, her ass was completely exposed.


I did the tutorial with her, got a couple of upgrades for my weapons, and we were ready for the battle.


I quickly went to the weapon shop, and upgraded my spear to maximum strength. I also bought 2 new kinds of training gear for it.


I was ready for battle and I eagerly awaited the fight.


Sure enough, my new companion (whose name was Aria) proved incredibly helpful in the fight. 


Together we faced two griphons, 


and a dragon.


The graphics were even more stunning now, and I was sure I was about to defeat the boss.


I threw the first spear, and it hit the dragon in the eye.


Aria threw the second spear and it hit the dragon in the wing.


I had a special ability where I could remove my top for a short time and throw my spears with more range, power, and accuracy. I used it as soon as I could, and threw my third spear.


The spear connected with the dragon's wing, but its healing abilities made it recover from the wound quickly enough to fly away. I was sure we had won, and was getting ready to loot the corpses.


"Wow, there's a ton of stuff here," I said, surprised by the amount of gold and loot. 


"Yeah," Aria laughed, "


It looks like you'll have plenty of gold to buy some of my training gear that you didn't buy already!"


"Oh," I said, checking my inventory, "


What kind of training gear do you have?"


"I have a couple," she said, "


But my best is my spear training gear. It increases the accuracy, range, and power of your spears!"


"That sounds amazing," I said.


"Yeah," Aria said, "


I'll give you some for free if you can beat me in a spar."


"A spar?" I asked, "


You mean a fight?"


"Exactly," she said.


"I mean, I don't really have to prove my superiority, do I?" I asked, "


You already know I'm a thousand times better than you, right?"


"Wrong!" she shouted, "


We're evenly matched, and I


'm not going to let you go into battle without being at top strength. I'll give you my gear, but only if you beat me in a fight."


"Well then I guess I'll have to beat you!" I said, "


But first, the game needs to level us both up to 50 first."


"Deal!" she said.


Just then, another notification appeared at the bottom of the screen.


"Ding," it said, "Level up!"


"Great," I said, "


We both get a level up! Let's go spar!"


The screen faded to black, and I had to sit through a bullshit mini-game where I had to hold the button down for the green bars to reach the center of the bar.


I didn't go back to fighting the boss. I was too busy mastering the mechanics of the mini-game. I had to restart the mini-game a few times, but I finally mastered it and got 


both of us to level 50.


"Great!" said Aria, "


Now let's have that spar!"


"OK," I said, "


But first I want to increase my defense power and make sure I have enough stamina."


"Sounds good," she said, "


Let's do it."


I bought some more training gear, and we were set to battle.


I was very nervous that I was going to lose.


I was supposed to be the greatest warrior ever, but this girl was better than me? I was embarrassed that I almost lost to a girl that I was supposed to beat easily.


I was determined to teach her a lesson.


"I'm not so sure about this Aria," I said, unbuckling my belt and dropping my pants. "I think you need to suck my cock as punishment." 


I thought she was going to resist me, but instead as she saw my cock, her expression became incredibly submissive and she whimpered. "Oh my god, your dick is huge." 


"Yep, now get on your knees and suck it." 


She got on her knees, and I gripped the back of her head as she started sucking. "That's it," I said, " 


Suck that cock! Show me what you can do!" 


She deep throated me, and I enjoyed the sensation of her hot, wet mouth around my cock. Her tongue licked my shaft and balls, and I could feel myself getting closer to cumming. I was going to cum in that mouth, and she was going to swallow it all.


"I'm close," I said, "Right now, I want you to get on the ground, and I'm going to fuck you in the ass."


I dropped to the floor, and Aria got on her hands and knees.


"Oooh yes," she said, "Just remember that I'm your bested opponent... You're so much better and stronger than me! Fuck my tight little ass as your reward master!"


I plunged my cock into her asshole, and she screamed in pleasure as I fucked her deep. I 


thrust harder as she cried out, "Oh god I'm cumming!"


Her asshole gripped my shaft as she came, and I unloaded all of my cum inside her. She collapsed on the ground, and I stepped on her head and shoved my cock in her mouth.


The last drop of cum dripped out of my cock onto her tongue, and I let her swallow it. "You're such a great cock sucker," I said, "I'm going to fuck you again right now!"


"Fuck me!" she screamed as I shoved my cock into her warm, wet pussy.


I fucked her pussy hard as she moaned in pleasure.


"I'm going to cum in your pussy," I said, " You'll let me do it right?"


"Yes!" she cried, "In my pussy!"


I felt my dick start to throb and I came, groaning, huge spurts of my semen filling Aria's womb. 


"Oh my god, I love it when you cum in my pussy!" she screamed.


As I pulled out of her pussy, I noticed that she had cum as well, glistening on her pussy lips. I was amazed at how wet she was.


"Can you get pregnant?" I wondered. "From me fucking you?" 


She giggled like a slutty dumb bimbo and nodded. Her long nailed fingers rubbed my cum into her wet, used pussy. "Yes, master, I can... Do you wanna fuck me again just to make sure?" 


I groaned, unable to resist that offer. 
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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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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?

See more books here!  
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