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Chapter One

- Luxury View -

Rhythmic sounds pierced the veil of my dreams.  Electronic beeping and the sound of a ventilator in a hospital.  My face felt weird, as if they attached tape to my skin.  I couldn’t open my eyes, but I felt a warm body nuzzled next to me, a woman’s body by the feel of her breasts split by my shoulder.  Their hand rested across my chest and her face nuzzled between my shoulder and neck. 

The ventilator clicked, opening and closing valves.  The beeping sounds quickened, alarms blared, and activity increased around me.  She quickly slipped from the bed, the telltale sounds of crying distant.  Needles pierced my skin, and the cloudy veil closed in around me and my senses dulled. “Please come home,” were the last words I heard as sounds faded until they were less than a distant whisper.

***

I opened my eyes and sat up, startled from whatever that was.  Soft, warm hands wrapped around my wrists from either side.  I blinked a few times, my heart rate peaked and my arms shivered. I took several deep breaths to calm myself and looked around. Nothing was familiar. There was no hospital room, bedroom, or shelves with various figurines and books along them.

The room was large, with a door to one side and another one perpendicular, leading into another, smaller room.  Perhaps a bathroom or closet?  The walls exuded luxury with warm golden tones and a black polished chair rail running along the wall.  Across from the door, inset into the wall, was a large covered window wall, with fancy drapes in similar warm tones.

A large flatscreen television took up a wall directly across from the bed.  Next to it sat a warm wood-topped desk and a cushioned chair with a square alternating pattern that fit the luxurious nature of the room.  Women’s bras and dresses draped over it, one teal and shiny, the other red and velvety.  On the desk, two purses rested, both leather, one tan and the other black.

“Are you okay, babe?” The woman to my right sat up.  The blankets fell to her waist, revealing her small naked alabaster breasts with cute nipples poking out into the cool air of the room.  Her mid-back black hair hung behind her and bright emerald eyes appeared to glisten as she looked at me.

“Ugh, is it morning already?” Another woman with short blonde hair sat up from my left side, wiping her light teal eyes from sleep. Her large melons freely bounced as she sat up, nipples also suffering from the cool air.  “You’re awake!” the woman sat up excitedly, pushed me to the bed, and straddled my waist, the blankets falling to her hips.  

She had no panties on, and I felt her heat radiating from her nethers.  My member sprung to life as her womanhood hung inches above.

“Let’s continue from last night!” She said mischievously, reaching behind and softly stroked my member to stiffness.

“Hey!” The other woman looked at the woman with anger.  “He’s mine first, we decided last night.” Pushing the other woman off and replacing her, grasping my hard cock and leaning back against the tip.

I didn’t know what was going on, or who these women were.  They seemed familiar, almost like I saw them in one of my mangas. Honestly, I didn’t care who wrapped their cunt around my meat first.

“Oh fine, I guess.” The blonde woman responded and moved to the pillows and straddled my face.  “But I get his tongue first.”

My member jerked as the blonde straddled my face and the other woman’s cunt engulfed my tip.  I placed my hands on the blonde's hips and pulled her down, eager for a taste.  The other woman continued down my rod, her fiery pussy pulsed as the womanly flesh hugged my hardness.

“Oh god Kyle, mmm, I love your cock.” She said as her cunt took my entire length.  At least she knew my name, so that’s a plus.  Too bad I didn’t recall hers.

I licked along the blondes snatch, teasing her cunt.

“Oh fuck Kyle,” the blonde moaned as I teased between her lips.  “His tongue feels better this morning, Remy.” That was one name I didn’t need to recall now.

I smiled at the compliment and quickened my pace.  She ground my face with her pussy as Remy moved up and down my cock.  I added a few minor movements of my own to support our mutual pleasure.

“His cock is so fucking good.” Remy cried as she moved quicker along my hard shaft. Then changed her tactic and began moving her hips back and forth as I thrust a little more.

I pulled the blonde's cunt harder against my face and pressed my tongue into her, spreading her open and sucking at her juices.

She leaned back, moaned toward the ceiling, riding my face as I sucked her treasure box.  “Oh god, fuck, mmm, yes, yes, eat me Kyle.”

My cock pulsed, threatening to explode into Remy.  Her pussy pulsed.  “Oh fuck Kyle, cum for me!” She cried, moving quicker and urgently.

I had little left in me.  I groaned into blondie’s pussy, since I had yet to discover her name, as my eyes squinted from the milking grip of Remy’s cunt, and exploded into her.  

Her pussy doubled down, gripping me tightly as I moaned, groaning into blondie.  I felt her shiver from orgasm as I pumped her full of my spunk.

Blondie tensed and shivers travelled up her hips, “yes, yes, fuck yes,” she cried out.  Her passion splashed against my face, and I drank as much as I could.

The two women leaned toward each other and I heard their passionate exchanges of kisses while keeping blonde's lips wrapped around my tongue.  My cock jolted inside Remy and her cunt squeezed my rock hard rod.

Remy broke the kiss.  “He’s still rock hard Sheri.  I guess it’s your turn.”  Remy lifted her sloppy pussy from my manhood and shifted to the side.

“Yay!” Sheri cheered and rushed from my face to my hips.  She stroked my cock a few times, confirming that I was indeed hard and ready, then leaned back and guided my cock to her fiery cunt.

My cock spread her cunt wide, and she continued to slide all the way down, her pussy muscles pulsing as she descended.  

Nebulous clouds covered my vision as the scene disintegrated into a cascading rainbow of paint.  Damn it.


Chapter Two

- A New Day -

I opened my eyes, sad that the dream wasn’t longer.  I thought back, wondering where I remembered those two women from.  Remy and Sheri, they were similar to an isekai, something about not summoning a demon lord.  Oh yeah, I remembered, Remy is Rem, the flat chested cat-girl. I mean Pantheran and Sheri was Shera, the big-breasted, bouncy tit elf with the drooping ears.  Though I must admit, Remy’s tits were definitely more present.  Some slick creative mind editing.  Good job mind.

I passed my fingers through my blond hair, which felt longer than before.  Looking around, I was alone, which was a shame.  I never woke up with Jolene in the middle of the night.  Double shame she wasn’t laying in the bed with me right now.

The room was the same, massive.  The bed-curtains were drawn open and tied back and the magical lanterns were off and a giant multi-paned window took most of the outer wall.  The light coming through the window told me it was maybe mid-morning, which surprised me.  Of all the times I’ve been in this world, I don’t think I woke up this late.  Usually Kayley, Terrianna or some other, usually highly attractive woman woke me up.  

The bed was amazingly comfortable.  I laid there staring up at the bed covering, my arms on top of the plush blankets and average breasts free to the summer morning air.  I didn’t know how long I laid there when the hallway door opened and Jolene walked in. Her long brown hair floated behind.  She closed the door.  I blinked at the outfit she wore.  It differed from yesterday, sexier and more revealing.  

There wasn’t much covering her smooth, dark chocolate skin, except what looked like criss-crossing straps covering her nipples and areola.  Almost like it was a single piece of thin cream-colored, silky fabric wrapped around her neck, across the middle of her breasts and fastened at her back like a figure-eight, revealing her smooth, toned abdomen and waistline.   Hanging off her hips was a short, asymmetrical sarong made of the same fabric, and I could make out the edge of a shoestring thong peaking above the lower part of the sarong.

“Morning Mistress Kyla.” I shook my head and squinted curiously at the title she gave me.  Not that I didn’t like it, but when she said Mistress, I thought of the leather clad dominant women that use whips.  On the other hand, Mistress is the feminine form of Master, so maybe it was fine.  Not that I was the Master, but it’s probably honorary.  “The Arch Magus would like to see you in about an hour if that is okay?”  There was a lot I could do in an hour and quirked a dirty smile. “Is there anything you require from me?” She said with obvious sexual connotation.

I patted the bed, and she came over.  “I can think of a few things you could do for me.”  Pushing the covers down.  I spread my legs and traced between my pussy lips.

Her piercing-blue eyes looked at me with a smile on her face, satisfied with the answer.  She removed her sarong, leaving it on the side table, revealing the side-tie thong beneath.  She opened the side table drawer and pulled out a ridged glass dildo and a small bottle of viscous fluid, and crawled toward me on the bed.  “It would be my honor and pleasure to help.”

She placed the bottle and dildo close by, and displaced my hand, tracing my wetness with two fingers as she lowered her mouth to my stiff nipple.  Her warm breath sent shivers down my spine as her tongue slowly circled my sensitive bud.

I sighed pleasurably as her tongue circled and flicked across my eager nipples.  Her fingers traced along my womanhood, stopping briefly and pressing the soft tip of her finger against my hole.  My breath hitched as she softly spread my hole open, retracting a moment later.

Her mouth latched around a nipple and sucked gently, pulling my nipple playfully as her fingers continued their torturous teasing of my pussy, pressing her finger against my hole, spreading it wider and retracting again.

I arched back, my breathing labored as she continued, teasing me with her fingers and alternating nipples with her mouth.  The torturous pleasure repeated for several minutes, and I was nearing the edge of my sanity.

Jolene pressed her finger against my hole, this time not retracting, and spread me open with her middle finger.  I almost lost it there.  Her teasing did a number to me.  She pushed the finger deep, then pulled out and slipped in again, increasing her pace with each penetration.  Her palm pressed softly against my clit, the movement of her finger causing her palm to rub against my sensitive nub.

Shivers travelled along my spine as she fingered my fiery cunt.  She slid a second finger in, adding it to the mix and not losing a beat.  Her mouth switched targets every few moments.  Jolts of electricity ignited muscles as she quickened.  Spasms coming and going across my entire surface.  I squinted as the pleasure crested.  

My body spasmed uncontrollably as my first orgasm of the day ignited every fiber of my being.  I cried out passionately as the orgasm rippled.  She moved from my nipple and pressed her mouth to mine, sliding her tongue between my lips, joining with mine, and muffling the sounds of intense sexual expression.

After several moments, I collapsed against the pillows, breaking away from her kiss, beads of sweat glistening across my skin.

“Is there anything else you require from me?” Jolene smiled down at me.  Her panties were soaked, and I wanted to relieve her of them and feast on her cunt.  

I flicked my eyes to the dildo.  She smiled, picked it up and stroked it for a few moments and brought it to her mouth, licking it, then wrapped her mouth around the ridged glass cock and slowly bobbed as saliva streaked down the sides.

Mesmerized by her manipulation of the glass dildo, I found it hard to move or speak.  She audibly popped the dildo out of her mouth, spread my lips with her fingers and pressed the tip against my hole, then slowly inserted it.  She pulled it out and slid it back in.  The ridges rippled against the exterior of my cunt as she manipulated it in and out.

“Oh god Jolene, mmm, come here and, uh, sit on my face, mmm.”

She smiled, twisted, moved around and straddled my head, continuing to fuck me gently with the glass cock.  I pressed my face against the thin fabric of her soaked thong and inhaled her sweet scent.  Reached to the side and released the tie, pulling the flimsy fabric covering her womanhood and tossing it to the floor.

Lashing out my tongue, I traced down the center of her soaked slit, relishing in her taste and scent.  She staggered for a moment as I made contact, then continued fucking me with the glass cock.  I grabbed her hips and brought her down as I licked, playfully teasing her hole with the tip of my tongue.

The ribs of the glass cock buffeted my opening as it slid in and out.  I moaned softly into Jolene’s cunt, and she ground harder against my tongue as she hastened the deep probing of my cunt with the hard tool.

My body shivered as she expertly fucked me with the cock.  She leaned further forward, and her breath lashed against my sensitive bud.  Pulses of inevitable orgasm rippled along my body and then she wrapped her lips around the bud and sucked eagerly. 

Spasms replaced the ripples as my building storm crested to orgasmic proportions.  I moaned strongly into her cunt, and she ground a little harder as ripples travelled up her thighs.  She ground more and shivered, her mouth sucking my clit urgently.

Her juices splashed across my face as her shivers became spasms.  I downed what I could and pressed my tongue into her, curving slightly, directing her nectar to my mouth.  Harmonious moans echoed through the room as we met our inevitable ends.

Several moments passed as we caught our respective breaths.  She twisted around and planted her mouth to mine, sharing the flavour of our bounties.

She looked at the window and frowned a little.  “The Arch Magus awaits.  She requested you wear the same thing from last night for your private meeting, panties optional.”

I giggled, “I see.  Do I have time to freshen up a little?”

“Of course.” She slid off the bed and waited for me at the side with her hand out.  

Goddamn, she was gorgeous with those piercing blue eyes, long brown hair and sweat slicked dark chocolate skin seemed to increase her sexiness, even though her tits were barely hidden under the criss-cross halter top.  The creamy color of the fabric highlighted the stiff nipples beneath.  I wanted to stay with her all day.

“She also said she has a surprise for you.” The smile on her face showed she knew exactly what the surprise was.

I took her hand, and she helped me out of the bed.  “Oh?  Any hints?”

She held her smile and shook her head no, and directed me to the room just inside the suite, not bothering to cover up.  I admired her plump ass and wanted to reach down and squeeze the supple flesh. 

***

Magic lanterns lit the room as we entered, almost like there was a motion detector set to trigger the lights.  It was a bathroom, as expected, with a claw-foot bath.  An oval rod surrounded each side of the tub and a plastic-like shower curtain gathered at the back and a skylight cast natural light above the tub.  Attached to the tub was a faucet and a pipe that stretched almost to the ceiling with a shower head.

The walls and counters of the room were composed of contrasting marble.  A large rectangular mirror with a weathered bronze frame rested on the wall above a marble sink basin with bronze faucets.  Nestled against the wall across from the tub and next to the sink was a modern toilet.  I wondered if this was unusual or common in the city.

Jolene released my hand and worked the faucets of the bath, checking the temperature.  “We have little time.  Is a shower okay?”

I nodded, “a shower would be lovely.”

She smiled, flipped a lever above the faucet and the water came out of the shower-head.  She took a mat from the wall and laid it in front of the entering side of the tub.  Unclipped the halter top behind her neck, and unwrapped the straps, revealing her amazing rack, placing it on the sink counter.

Jolene stepped into the tub, the water drenching her skin, and offered her hand to me.  I stared at her for a few moments, admiring the way the water fell around her breasts and down her toned belly, watching as her nipples increased in stiffness as my eyes wandered across her body.  Her cheeks reddened and pushed out her hand.

I smiled, eagerly grasping her hand, and she pulled me into the shower, then pulled the curtain closed.

***

The shower took longer than intended.  Even though she tried to rush, I couldn’t keep my hands off her smooth glistening flesh, or my mouth for that matter.  After our orgasmic ends, we finished cleaning each other.  

Jolene dressed me in the freshly cleaned knit backless sweater dress with the deep slit from the turtleneck collar to just below my navel from the night prior.  I snickered at the lack of coverage, faced the free standing mirror in the bedroom.  

I admired my form and mentally shook my head at the thin knit fabric that barely covered the inner edge of my areola and twisted to the side.  The dress showed a liberal amount of side boob.  I tugged at the bottom hem of the dress and twisted.  The dress barely covered the lower curve of my ass, and if I bent even slightly, my hairless snatch would be on full display.

She held up some white cotton bikini panties with a tiny purple bow.  I nodded, and she bent down, allowing me to step into them.  If the dress was just a little longer, I might have gone without.  Once dressed, she brushed and smoothed out my hair.

“Perfect.” I said, “I’m curious about this meeting.  You think we’ll have sex?”

She giggled.  “I’m pretty sure that is not a question.  Especially considering the way she requested you.  I’m pretty sure she wanted you last night, but decided against it.” Slipping on her clothing as we chatted.

“Lucky, because I was too full and exhausted, like you saw last night.”

“That’s probably why.”

“Speaking of food, I could use some.”

Jolene opened up the door to the hallway and wheeled in a cart.  “I figured you would be hungry.”

Looking over the cart, I noticed it was like a typical spread at those hotels that supplied continental breakfasts.  There were different bagels, breads, English muffins, a rectangular cube that looked like a toaster.  Breakfast sausages, some bacon and round disks of what looked to be egg.  On the other side of the toaster looking object were a few plates, utensils, mugs, and glasses.  Next to those was butter, and several tiny bowls with what looked like jams and jellies, and a few carafes.

“Don’t eat too much.” She cautioned.

My tummy grumbled, and I grabbed a plate and looked strangely at the toaster shaped object.  “What’s that?” Pointing a finger at it.

She seemed shocked that I didn’t know for a moment.  “We use that to toast the breads.  Shall I show you how it works?” I nodded. “What would you like me to toast?”

I pointed at the English muffins.  “I’ll have a couple of those.”

She picked up the muffins and placed them into two slots at the top, then pressed a lever down on the side.  I walked around the cart to see if there was a cord and discovered no such thing.  The interior of the toaster glowed hot.  There were no wires that heated on the inside like a traditional non-magical toaster.  It appeared to have two ceramic plates, or something similar, on the inside edges of the slots.

A couple minutes passed, and the muffins popped out of the slot.  Jolene picked them up with some tongs and placed them on my plate.  I grabbed a butter knife and coated the crispy English muffin with butter and took a bite.  The crunch was satisfying, and the flavour was amazing. 

“That’s a good muffin.” Jolene looked at me quizzically.  “Sorry, uh, where I come from we called these English muffins.”

She nodded.  “We call them Burnsley Biscuits.”

I took another bite, the buttery taste exciting my taste buds.  “These are amazing biscuits then.” I grabbed a glass and looked in the carafes.  The carafes contained water, milk, orange juice, and a dark roast coffee.  I thought this much stuff for just me was beyond wasteful, but understood that I never gave her my breakfast order, so she brought many items.  I hoped the food wouldn’t go to waste.

“You should try the milk.” She winked.

I figured it was sweet cowgirl milk, but I didn’t understand why she winked.  She wasn’t a cowgirl.  If she was, I’d go right to the source.  I grinned at the lewd thought and poured a couple of fingers of milk into a glass.  I took a sip.  It was indeed sweet cowgirl milk.  “Tasty, this is cowgirl milk, right?”

She nodded.

“You have one on staff, I’m assuming?”

She nodded again.  “Yes, we do.  It’s better from the source though.”

I smiled and my mind swirled, imagining Jolene sucking a cow-girls teat, and more.  I shook my head.  “It is; perhaps if I’m still here in the morning, you can introduce me.”

She blushed.  “That can be arranged.”

I had a few more items to quiet my belly and made sure that I wasn’t too full.  Nothing worse than being too full during strenuous activity, which I assumed would be soon after meeting the Arch Magus by how the conversation went with Jolene.

“Well, I guess I shouldn’t keep the Arch Magus waiting.”

Jolene nodded and smoothed out my dress, then opened the door to the hallway and closed it behind her and took her position in front of me.


Chapter Three

- Private Meeting -

If it weren’t for Jolene, I’d be hours late as the manor, mansion, maybe castle was a maze of corridors with doors, skylights, windows, multiple floors.  I should have eaten more.  What seemed like hours wasn’t nearly as long.  Jolene knew her way around, but I wondered why we were walking.  This was a world with magic, so why weren’t there any teleporters to make this journey quicker?

Jolene stopped in front of decorative doors.  Carvings of dragons, hearts, the sun and moon, and surrounded randomly by a spattering of stars.  She turned to face me and smoothed out my dress again. Not that it was really going to matter much.  I was sure this dress would be on the floor within the hour, likely sooner if Jolene was to be believed, which I believed her.

“I will see you later.” She said simply and smiled at me.

“How will you know when to bring me back?  There’s no way I will remember all those twists and turns.”  I looked at her with a nervous face.

She snickered.  “Don’t worry about that, I’ll be here when you're ready.”

“Please tell me you won’t be sitting out here all that time?”

“I won’t.  I have other duties to perform.”

I took a deep breath, calming my nerves.  She was a big deal and I would be with her, alone, and she likely had demands I hoped to meet. “Okay, here goes, wish me luck.”

She smiled, turned, and knocked on the large door.

“Enter.” My nerves twisted from the authoritative nature of her response. 

I took a deep breath and let it out slowly as Jolene pushed one door open.  As with all the doors I’ve seen, there was definitely some sort of magic or sneaky mechanics going on as the door swung effortlessly, not even uttering a minor squeak.  

Jolene waved her hand toward the inside and I stepped through the threshold.  No sooner did I pass through, Jolene closed the door silently behind me, and I was in the room, alone with the Arch Magus.

The warm air enveloped me, and scents of vanilla and cinnamon tickled my nostrils.  The room was dimly lit with flickering candles floated in the air, gently bobbing up and down on invisible platforms. The candles provided a path leading to a large, well-lit, four-poster bed with tied-back purple curtains with artistic stars fading up from the bottom, and accompanying bedside tables with vials and a variety of sexual implements.

“Come closer Kyla.” The Arch Magus spoke.

I obeyed. This was the reason I was here, right?  To meet with the Arch Magus and discover my reason for being here.  Well, maybe sex first, then that other stuff.  As I approached, she was lying on the bed, partially propped up by large pillows.

Her outfit was not the meeting type of outfit, unless that meeting included v-shaped purple teddies with spiral lace and cutouts over the crotch and slits down the center of the cups showing off the soft nipples of her slightly smaller breasts.  She held up a thin rectangular item.  “Stand right there and don’t move.” She tapped the facing side. A bright flash blinded me momentarily, followed by the distinctive sound of a camera shutter on a smart phone.

She looked at the facing side of the device and smiled approvingly.  She put the device down, appraised me, smirked, then lifted her hand and wiggled a finger towards her.

I took the hand signal as come here and walked toward the foot of the bed.  She was sexy, as seemed to be the case with all the women I’ve met or been with. 

Long purple hair pooled behind her on the bed, and she stared at me with lavender eyes.  The lips of mouth glistened in the warm light.  Next to her on the bed sat a recently used dildo.

She traced my eyes and smiled.  “I didn’t know how long you would be, so I started without you.” Spreading her legs open so I could see her glistening snatch.  “Don’t worry, I recorded it on your device.”

I quickly shifted my eyes to the item she was holding earlier.  She picked it up and tossed it gently towards me on the bed.  I picked it up and noticed it was down to fifty-three percent.

“Before you watch, have some of this.”  She held her hand toward the bedside table and levitated a swirling purple crystal flask toward me.

The flask floated to my hand, and I carefully snatched it out of the air and gave her a questioning look.

“Remember that potion you wanted?” She nodded toward it.

I raised my eyelids in surprise.  “How long does it last?”

She smiled and did some mental calculations.  “Long enough.”

I sniffed the mouth of the flask, and my nostrils flared at the scent of cinnamon and lavender.  Then took a cursory sip.

“You’ll need to drink it all, and it might be uncomfortable for a few minutes.”

The sip had a floral taste followed by a strong cinnamon heart flavour.  “Will it hurt?”

She shook her head no.

I downed the concoction, and my tummy gurgled as the potion mixed in my belly.  I should have asked more questions, like, is it safe, have you tested it, things like that.  But I was all-in and excited at the possibility.

She smiled as the potion took hold.  An uncomfortable growth spread from my clit, stretching, thickening, and bulging out of my panties.  

The transformation completed within a few minutes.  However, I was still inherently a woman. My boobs seemed to increase in size, opening the slit of the dress, revealing my larger melons.

She smiled approvingly.  “Perfect!” Sliding to the edge of the bed, she cupped the bulge and stroked. Bringing my member to life.  “I knew it would work, but this is amazing.”

She pushed the dress up, pulled my panties down and stroked with her warm hand, growing my cock larger; it felt so good.

Once my cock was hard enough, she revealed the head by pushing the flesh around it down, and brought her mouth close, tingling my head with her warm breath.  She wrapped her lips around the crown and gently took it into her mouth.

I bit my lip and almost exploded in her mouth as my newly grown cock was extremely sensitive.  “Oh god, Arch Magus, you need to be gentler.”

She removed my newly formed cock from her mouth and softly stroked it.  “Arch Magus is a mouth full.” She snickered, “Call me Amelia, or Amy.” She gripped my cock threateningly and my body tensed, “and don’t tell me what to do.”

As she released the grip, my cock unexpectedly exploded in her face.  “Sorry, it’s new.”

She scowled and wiped her face, licked the spunk from her hand and gently pumped my cock to keep it hard while licking the sides. Then took it into her mouth again, bobbing along my shaft and sucking on it gently, following her mouth movements with her soft stroking hand.

My knees buckled, and I gripped the closest post with my hand to steady myself.  Her silky mouth felt so good wrapped around my tool.

She hastened her efforts, squeezing my shaft tighter as she bobbed and sucked. Her lavender eyes looking up at me as she devoured my rigid, newfound member.  Skillfully sucking, gently twisting her hand as she moved up and down my hard cock.

The amount of pleasure was too much.  My cock pulsed and jerked, and she sucked harder.  I groaned loudly.  My eyes squinted as I gripped the post harder, the lacquered finish beneath squeaking against my sweaty palm.  Moments later, my cock exploded in her mouth, and she tightened her lips as volleys of spunk splashed against the back of her throat.  

She gulped down my cum for several moments, sucking the rest from my cock, leaving no drop behind.  Amelia released my cock with an audible pop and licked her lips as she continued to stroke my hardness.  “Delicious!  I’m glad to say that the potion is working much better than expected.”

I wasn’t sure what she meant, and looked at her with questioning, lustful eyes.

She stood from the bed, releasing my cock from her grip and lifted the dress over my head, revealing my enhanced melons and wrapped her lips around my stiff nipples, tossing the dress to the corner of the room, and sucking each nipple playfully with audible pops.

“That potion didn’t just give you this wonderful piece of manmeat.” She said, stroking my still hard meat. “but, it also made sure that you could perform for longer.”

That explained why I was still hard.  She maneuvered around me and pushed me to the bed.  I knew what was coming, and I was beyond excited.  I shuffled backward on the bed until my feet were inside and stoked my cock as she crawled toward me, straddling over my hardness.

“Good girl.” She smiled and took control of my cock, nuzzling the head against her fiery cunt.  She lowered herself, my manhood spreading her open, twitching and pulsing as her cunt enveloped the entirety of just the head. “Hold on Kyla, don’t let go yet.”

I bit my lip and took a few deep breaths.  “I don’t know if I can.” Her warmth felt so good around me.

She lifted off of me, the cool air replacing her womanly warmth.  “I suppose we’ll need to do something about that.”  She reached over to the bed-table and flipped through a few vials and selected one.  “This should help.”  Pouring some orange viscous liquid in her palm and covered it with her other, warming it up.

Amelia moved down my legs and wrapped both hands around my hardness, coating it with that liquid and gently stroking.  My cock tingled for a moment and she continued to stroke, the sensitivity reducing with each stroke.

“How’s that?”

I nodded, “it’s not as sensitive, if that’s what you're asking.”

She smiled and continued to stroke until her hands dried.  “Should prevent premature ejaculation and allow me to ride you longer.” Moving back into position and nuzzling my cock against her warmth she slid down enveloping my head again then slipped off and leaned over to the table again and grabbed a vial of purple viscous fluid.  “But now, I gotta use lube.”

She poured the contents into her hand and did the same as before, stroking until my cock slid with reduced friction in her hand.  Pressed her cunt against my head and slid down once again, this time proceeding beyond my head and deep inside.  Her pussy massaged me as she moved up and down.

“Mmm, much better.” Her confined breasts bounced softly as she vigorously rode my hard rod. 

Her cunt felt so damn good as she rode my newly minted cock awhile, then changed to back and forth.  Her chest heaved, pushing her pretty breasts out.  I reached up and cupped them, gently kneading the blemish-free flesh.  

She looked at me, pleased with my decision, and continued to ride me, picking up speed as she moved back and forth.  My cock slowly pulsed as her muscles massaged me.  She moaned softly, enjoying the ride on my thick member.

I rolled my thumbs around her stiff nipples and she sighed pleasurably, biting her lip as she moved back and forth, squinting as her body shivered around my meat.

“Oh god,” her pussy clenched my cock, and she moaned.  She leaned back as her body spasmed, and her juices seeped out around my cock.  

She slowly caught her breath and looked down at me, sliding her hips back and forth, milking my hard meat.

“I think I used too much of that stuff.” She smiled and moved a little more, stopped for a moment, thinking, then slipped off and turned, facing the foot of the bed and moved to her knees.  “Perhaps you’d like this?” waving her ass at me.

I smiled, shifting and positioning myself at her pussy.  She reached around and moved my cock to her darker entrance.  Realizing her intention, I reached over to the table and grabbed the purple vial.  

She nodded, and I poured some of it in my hand, warmed it with the other hand, then slathered the fluid over her dark star and then poured more over my cock, stroking it until it glided.

Repositioned my cock against her dark hole and nuzzled the head into her.  She sighed pleasurably as I slid into her.  “Mmm, that’s right.” She said as I pushed and little deeper.  “Oh fuck, mmm, you feel so good.” My cock twitched as I slipped deeper, the desensitizing potion wearing off.

I pulled out and pushed back in repeatedly, gripping her hips with my hands, and she cried out in pleasure and spasmed once her dirty hole enveloped my entire length, squeezing my cock tightly.  I held still until she finished cumming.

She looked back. “Oh fuck, you haven’t cum yet.”  I shook my head no.  “Definitely used too much.” She paused as I rammed into her, “soon?” She whimpered, and I nodded yes.  “Good, fuck me until you do.”

I nodded with a smile and pulled out and pushed back in, my cock threatening to explode any moment.  I continued my assault on her ass for several long, furious moments until my body tensed. I dug my nails into her waist, arching back from the orgasmic pleasure of release, and moaned loudly as my cock jumped and pulsed.  Volleys of spunk leaped out, coating her interior. 

She cried out with passion as the first string of cum splashed inside.  Her anus gripped my cock, milking it as she achieved another orgasm.  Muscle spasms and shivers rolled through her body as I emptied my load into her, overfilling her spunk, dribbled between us and on to the bed.

Several moments passed, catching our breath.  I slipped the cock out of her and collapsed to my back against the bed as my cock slowly shrunk back to normal.

She laid beside me, cuddling close.  “Next time, I fuck you?”

I smiled and nodded, not sure when she meant.  “Sure.”

“Thank you.  Let’s lay here for a few, then we can talk about why you came to me.”

I had almost forgotten about that.  “Sounds good.”


Chapter Four

- Discussion -

The Arch Magus, Amelia got out of bed after we finished cuddling, went to her closet and tossed a short patterned white silk robe with black trim and tie to me and smiled.  I looked at the robe and raised my eyebrows.  It was strange, almost like a silkscreen print, featuring various ahegao faces1 in black and white all over the short robe.  It was out of place in this world, and I wondered how she came across it.  However, I’ve seen some things that were also out of place, such as modern indoor plumbing, modern outfits.

“Try it on, we have some things to discuss.”  Amelia said while tying her pink and purple floral silk short robe.  I smiled at the lack of panties and shook my head.

I slipped off the bed, my male appendage long gone, and lasted for around an hour, maybe a touch more.  Slipped on the robe.  My breasts were also back to my normal size, and I missed them being bigger.  Perhaps I was getting used to this woman thing.

“I have a question.” I started.

She waved me over to a sitting area with a large round table with a large tea set with biscuits and various other tea-party treats.

“How have I come across all these strange, out-of-place modern, according to your mind, items?”  She stated matter-of-factly.

I blinked at her, curious how she pulled that info from my mind.  “Yeah, that.”

She smiled at me.  “Well, as you have probably already figured out.” She paused for a moment, trying to figure out a response. “This is a dream, sort of, and I’m your guide.”

“Umm, if you were supposed to be my guide, why didn’t I see you until now?  It’s been about a week of this, what, accelerated time?”

She took a bite of a biscuit, following it with a sip of her tea.  “Something like that. I have been watching you and those two I sent to find you.” She laughed.  “I didn’t expect them to burn down your room though, things run different here.”

I rolled my eyes, remembering back to my arrival in this dream.  “What did you mean by sort of?”

“Well, it is a dream but not entirely, a coma is probably closer to the actual description.” She took another sip.  “Your mind fabricated the world and implanted it with things you enjoyed, perhaps from the various graphic mediums you read or watched in your life.  Everything here is of your own imagination but the creatures and characters have their own minds and motivations.”

I took a sip of tea and chewed on a couple of sweets, then took another sip.  “Okay, so if you are a guide, and this is a coma-induced dream state, how do I get back to reality?”

“That’s a little trickier, you can do it, but there is a risk and a serious choice that you’ll need to make.”

“Okay, so, what is it, and why did I manifest as a woman?”

She took another sip and looked at me, as if trying to figure me out while thinking about a plausible answer.  “The woman thing is strange, but you must have felt trapped or maybe you wished to be a woman for whatever reason.”

“Wished to be a woman?”  

I thought back to that question.  Realizing that she was likely right.  All the people and animated persons I ever simped2 for were usually women, and it seemed so easy to get people to give them money just for wearing mostly revealing clothes, or no clothes in some adult chat sites.  I wanted to be like them, have men and women fawn over me, hoping to go further.  But I wasn’t a sexy woman with appealing generous assets and well-toned bodies or even a super sexy virtual avatar and cute voice.  I was envious, so I think she might have hit the nail right on the head.

“I suppose you could be right.  They could get almost everything or everyone they ever wanted with minimal effort just by looking good or sexy.”

“Did you get everything you wanted since you arrived?”

Thinking back since I arrived, the vast majority was good, and I always had sexy women next to me or with me, writhing in bed, sharing sweat and passion.  Even Futa women like Kayley and that hermaphroditic Jackel-chick Chloe.  Even to the point of getting my cock back for a short while.  I loved this world and didn’t want to leave it.

“I have, and more than I expected, but,” I paused, “I would like to go home, however I don’t want to leave.”

She poured another cup and doctored it up with sugar and milk.  “You can stay as long as you want.” she stirred her tea, looking down at the ripples then back up at me. “But, the longer you stay, the harder it will be to leave and eventually, the door will close.”

“The door will close?” I asked, curious what her response might be.

“Well, let’s see, you are in a hospital and hooked up to machines. If they decide to turn those machines off, the door may close and there will be no going back.”

I thought about it and wondered how long my family would wait before they’d need to make that fatal decision.  They weren’t rich, so likely not too long since it costs an absurd amount of money to keep the machines going.  The longer it took me to go back, the more money that goes down the drain.

“You said it was a door, right?”

She nodded and sipped her tea.

“Should be easy enough to open it and cross through, right?”

“Well, you’d think so, but its somewhere I can’t access, visually or physically, even with my immense magical powers.  I can point you in the right direction.”

“So, what are we waiting for?  Point away.”

“Remember how I said it was tricky.  Well, there are multiple guardians that you need to get passed, on top of their minions.”

This sounded like some sort of video game or tabletop campaign. Maybe it was. After all, my subconscious mind created the world, and I enjoyed playing video games and pen and paper role-playing games.  I’ve watched and read books about people being transported into some sort of ultra-realistic game world, with an invisible-to-others user interface.  

I wondered why I had yet to see such a thing and why was I so powerless with the only ability to be used like a magical battery.  There had to be more to it.  Maybe there was a quest to activate my true powers.  Then I thought about it more. Was this the quest, did I need to get to this point to start it or activate it?  If it was, man, that would be a twist.

“Uh, okay, so how am I supposed to get past these guardians?  I’m a powerless magic-power boosting battery.”

She smirked.  “You are much more than that.”

I looked at her, doubt and disbelief on my face.  “Really?  I can’t swing a sword, string a bow or cast a spell. How am I gonna deal with however many guardians are in my way?  Find a battle-harem and boost them with magic?”

She laughed, “Not yet, and you are mostly there on the battle-harem?  You have Kayley and Terrianna, plus those two others.  That sexy ex-bandit Corina, and Neka, who has her own set of skills, other than the ones you’ve experienced.”

“Wait.” I paused, strange realization smashing across my mind and translating to my face.  “You said you watched me, right?”

Amelia nodded, her cheeks taking on a rosy tint.

“How much have you watched?” My cheeks joining in the rosy tint and my thighs heating.

“See those.” She pointed towards the variety of modern sex toys on her nightstand.  “I’ve used them all and was happy to have you for myself.”

The blush brightened on my face.  “Can you watch anyone in this world?”

“Only the main cast of named characters, that night with the two Elf-men and Terrianna, fantastic.  But this is your world, you are essentially god.  So you can do whatever you want to do.  I’m your guide, and I can bring out your full potential.”  Her cheeks grew redder, and she licked her lips.  “It just requires a little transfer of essence to get the ball rolling.”

Talk about breaking the fourth wall. But this was my dream world, and she was, I guess, the administrator, so she knew what I knew, and likely much more.

“What do you mean?”

“Oh, I think you know what I mean.” Making a lewd motion with her fingers showing the act of intercourse.

I blushed brighter.  “Oh, I see.” I finished my tea.  “Let’s get it started then.” I smiled broadly and let my robe fall open slightly.


Chapter Five

- Transference -

Amelia snapped her fingers.  “Once you get your rightful power, you can do this at will.” Glowing lights surrounded her, circling around her body from head to toe.  The two slightly smaller bulges where her breast grew and pushed the top of her robe out, splitting the overlap of silky fabric out, revealing her smooth, soft skin.  “Once you get a hang of it, it’ll be like snapping your fingers.” She smiled at me.

Her breasts weren’t much smaller than my own, originally, but now they were at least a size larger, maybe two.  I shifted my robe open and softly massaged my aching clit.

“Once you are great.” The glowing orbs surrounded her pelvic area, and she untied the silky belt, letting her robe fall open.

My eyes bulged when I saw the abnormally long and thick cock that bounced out of her robe.

“Then you won’t need potions.” She stood up from her seat, waved her hand, levitating the tea table away a few feet, and walked toward me until her newly formed cock pointed at my mouth.  “Just a nice warm place to slip it into.”

I licked my lips and reached up to take hold of her massive member.  If Kayley’s was big, Amelia’s was larger.  She sighed softly as I stroked the entire length of her shaft.

“This, is what I’m going to use to give you your rightful power.”

I pulled her closer to my face and flicked my tongue across the seeping tip, sampling her amazing flavour, then gave it several kisses, and slipped the tip into my mouth and sucked it gently.

Amelia released a pleasing whimper and pushed into my mouth further.  “Oh god Kyla, I’ve never fucked a girl before, with this.”

That surprised me. If I had this power, I’d one-hundred percent be using it to its fullest potential.  At least this part of the power.  It still seemed strange to me, being attracted to cocks.  I’ve never imagined fondling a guy's package, or even being fucked by a guy, not until I arrived here, as an attractive woman.  Even then, the only actual guy that fucked me was that bastard bandit captain, and it wasn’t entirely my choice.  Sure, I spread my legs and let him do it, but that was more of a survival instinct.  Though I enjoyed it, even the other part.

I shivered at the thought and took her cock deeper into my mouth, licking the bottom and sides of the abnormally large member as it stretched my mouth wide.  If I could suck it, I could fuck it.  I grinned and took it as far as it could go.  Pressing the head against my throat.  I knew it would be impossible to take it any further but tried anyway and gagged.  Spittle dribbled down my chin.

“Holy fuck Kyla, oh god.”  Her cock pulsed quickly between my lips, and I pulled back slightly, expecting her to explode down my throat. But it didn’t happen, “that was a close one.”

I pulled back further, following her shaft to the very tip, sucking softly, then took her deep again, the tip pressing into my throat and gagged. My eyes watered from the gagging and more spittle escaped. She shuddered, and I knew it was only a matter of time before her cock would erupt.

“Shit, slow down.” I grinned and bobbed up her hardness, strongly sucking.  She shuddered again, the pulsing of her cock quickly increasing in tempo.  “Oh fuck, I don’t know if...” Her knees buckled as I took her deep.  I watched her arch back and close her eyes as the first volley of her semen splashed against the back of my throat.

She raked my hair with her fingers through my red hair, holding on to my scalp tightly.  I sealed my lips around the thick member and pulled back, giving me room to take her seed by the gulp. Drinking her thick nectar down my throat, gulping hungrily, as it filled my belly with her essence.

I felt strange, like a power was spreading throughout my body, electrical tingles, similar to when I assisted Terrianna with her magic.  But as soon as it hit my fingers, it slipped away.  I pulled away after the last of her dribbled down my throat and looked up at her with some confusion on my face.

Amelia squinted her eyes open and smiled down at me.  “Did you feel it?”

“I think so, it was like when I boosted Terrianna’s magic, but also different, and disappeared quickly.”

She nodded, “that was just a,” paused for a moment with a grin, “taste.” She rested her hands on my shoulders.  “You want to release your true potential?”

I nodded, imagining finally being able to conjure a cock of any size and fuck Terrianna, maybe double fucking her with Kayley.  Sex was the only thing on my mind at the moment.

She reached down, offering her hand.  I wove my fingers into hers, and she pulled me up.  “Once I bestow this power, by filling your womb with my seed, I will show you how to control it.”  She led me to the bed and untied my robe.

Removing the robe, I tossed it to the head of the bed, then sat down and spread my legs.  My slick pussy glistened with excitement. Ready for her massive member.

She dropped her robe to the ground.  “Flip for me.”

I did so, keeping my legs spread and ready for her to take me as deep as she could.  Which, by the length of her member, would be very deep indeed.

She placed her hands on my hips and pressed the enormous beast against my sopping wet cunt.  “Ready?” She asked as her tip softly spread my cunt.

I nodded, gripping the covers and bracing myself.  “Please fuck me Amelia.”

She pushed into me, the head of her cock spreading me.

“Holy shit, it’s so big.” gripping the covers tight.

She held still, allowing my pussy to stretch around the thick member.  “Tap my hand when you want more.”

It felt so good inside, and that was only the first couple of inches.  I reached back and tapped Amelia’s hand, and she pulled out and slid back in.  I gripped the covers again.  “Please, don’t stop.  Oh god.”

She pulled out and slipped back in, delving deeper.  It felt like she was wrecking me, but it also felt so good.

“Mmm hmm, yes, more.”

She pulled out completely, and I looked back at her with displeasure.  “Don’t worry, I’m just going to help it along.” Grabbing the bottle of lube from the bedside table. She spread the viscous fluid along her shaft and pumped it several times, then returned her cock to its rightful place.  Nuzzling it into my stretched cunt.

I pushed back against the long and thick member and felt it slip with less effort into me.  “Oh god, yes, good idea.  Fuck me raw.”

She pushed in a couple of inches further. I could feel it spreading my insides as it travelled closer to my womb.  She pulled out and slid in deeper.  Fucking my naughty, tight pussy eagerly.  She pulled out and pushed in as deep as it could go, and I yelped as it hit me deeply.

“Yes, yes, oh god yes.”

Now that she knew the depth, she continued pistoning in and out of me.  My boobs bounced below me with each thrust.  Moans escaped my lips as she fucked me hard and fast.  “Kyla, mmm, I’m getting close.”

“Yes, mmm, fuck me, fill me up with your semen of power.” I was getting close, hanging my head low as she pulverized my pretty cunt.

Her cock pulsed, ripples quickening.  I squeezed her hard meat with my cunt, urging it to erupt.  “Oh fuck...” her loud moans echoing around the room.  Her cock jumped, and I felt her fluids explode inside of me.  The warmth of her cum spreading throughout my body.

My body joined in with layered multiple orgasms.  My body shivered and spasmed as I cried out, joining in her magical eruption. Our voices inter-twined harmoniously and echoing throughout the room.  Sparks of magical energy flowed through my very being, bouncing to every end of this womanly vessel.  My arms gave out, and I collapsed onto the bed as volleys of spunk filled me entirely, spilling out of my tight cunt.

My breasts heaved below me, pressing into the top covers of the bed while I caught my breath.  “Oh my god, that was the most amazing fuck I have ever had.”  I opened my eyes and noticed that my skin was glowing, actually glowing with golden light.  “Uhh, is that normal?”

“Considering that I was only meant to do this with you, and this is a fabricated world of your own subconscious design, the answer is probably yes.”  She slowly removed her hard cock and sat on the bed next to me, her cock bouncing as she moved.  “This is awkward.” She said, her cock pointed up at a slight incline, not appearing to soften in the least.

I smiled and twisted on the bed, gripping the hard flesh in my fist and lowering my mouth to the tip.  I flicked out my tongue, tasting the combined flavour, and then took the rest of it in my mouth as deeply as possible.  Slurping and sucking out the succulent combined nectar.  

She groaned as another volley of cum blasted into my mouth.  I gulped it down, then released her cock and licked my lips.  “Maybe that helped?” I said, and watched it slowly recede.  “I guess you still had some left.”

Amelia laid back, and I rotated to my side, facing her, and propping on my elbow.  “Looks that way.  I feel seriously drained, physically, mentally and magically.” She said.

I played with her nipples, watching them grow to my touch.  “I feel amazing.” Lowering my mouth to one and biting the stiff nub playfully with a smirk.  

Amelia glared at me with tired eyes. “Perhaps a nap would be helpful to recharge?”

I sighed, “okay, I guess we can rest.” I reached over to grab my phone. Not that it was that useful.  As soon as I touched it, I felt a shock spread from me into it.  

I dropped the phone fearfully, worried that I nuked it with my new power.  It made a melodious ding, and I looked at the screen and noticed that it was now a one-hundred percent charge. 

I snickered.  “Well, Now I’m a power bank too.”

Amelia giggled.  “You’re much more than that.  You should check out that video, while I close my eyes for a little.”

I forgot all about that. I was so caught up in actual physical sex I hadn’t thought about it.  I bent down beside the bed and picked up Amelia’s robe and draped it over her naked form then grabbed the other robe and wrapped myself up, sifted to the opposite side of the bed and fluffed out a couple of pillows and placed them against the headboard and slipped another under Amelia’s head.

“Thank you.”

“No problem.” I laid back against the headboard and navigated to the videos app on my phone, opened the most recent one and retrieved an unused sex toy and lube.  I suspected the video would be spicy I was supercharged and ready.


Chapter Six

- Magic Training -

Magical bolts whizzed down the training field of golden light splashed into the target, vaporizing it instantly as two others dissipated just after.  I hopped up and down. My boobs bounced within the tight leather bodice.  “I did it!  I actually did it!”

Amelia, Terrianna and Kayley all clapped at my achievement.  “Good job Kyla!” Terrianna congratulated me.  “How do you feel?”

It took me a couple of days after my empowerment.  The first day was the boring stuff, theories of magic, practical application, what can magic do.  Amelia was amazing, and I caught on quickly.  She explained that for a new student of the magical arts, it would take up to a month to understand the magical aspects of the world. 

“I feel amazing, powerful even, maybe a little hungry and something else.” I said as the town bell rang in the distance, signifying mid-day.

The basic premise of magic usage is precise imaging.  The more detailed they wanted the result, the better chance of it actually happening, or at least coming close.  If you can imagine it, it could happen. I wasn’t quite to the advanced course yet, and Amelia told me it could take a little while to get there.

“I explained that yesterday, the urge, is something that most mages need to deal with.” Amelia glared at me. “How strong is the urge after that one spell?”

The urge she was speaking about was the need for sexual release.  Similar to the first time I saw Terrianna first cast a spell, buffing Kayley to fight that giant.  The stronger the spell, the more the urge intrudes.

Most mages could probably cast five or six spells before the urge starts.  Amelia didn’t seem to have that limitation, but I’ve only seen her cast a few spells.  Her ability wasn’t so much magical as it was manipulating the world around her.

I thought about it, “Minimal at worse, I could do this all day.” I said, flinging another bolt at a separate target, narrowly missing.  “Yep, barely there.  Can you teach me stronger spells?  Please?” I begged, adding a touch of whininess to the end.

I was happy that I could be of more use in stressful, potentially life-threatening situations instead of a third-wheel, hopeless damsel in distress.  I wasn’t entirely useless, but I didn’t enjoy having to rely on others for protection.

Amelia thought about it for a moment.  “I don’t think you’re quite ready for that.  You may be a quick learner with ample potential,” she paused for a moment, “if you can hit one-hundred more targets without stopping, and I’ll consider it.”

One-hundred didn’t seem that bad, but I was sure the urge would eventually come to bare and I’d need to stop.  Maybe that was the point.

***

I was at it all day. Apparently, the one-hundred targets was harder than I thought it would be, but my accuracy improved quickly.  Unfortunately, as the urge increased, it reduced the accuracy.  

Kayley left maybe a third of the way through. She said she needed to be somewhere.  I was sure she found a bawdy house close by and was having fun while I toiled away at these bolts.  Amelia also left, explaining that she had a lot of work to do and would see me at dinner.

My body burned with needed sexual release as spell after I launched spells at various targets.  Not only that, but shortly before Amelia left, the targets began to move.  It upset me at first.  Terrianna was the only one left, sitting at a table in the shade with a cool looking beverage in her hands.

Sweat trickled down my brow and my body ached.  I never expected magic to take this much of a toll.  Every movement caused the tight leather bodice to rub against skin and nipple, sending fiery passion through to my core.  I needed just a few more hits.  I didn’t know if I could take it.

I glanced over at my silvery-blue skinned elf companion, Terrianna, as she sat with a knowing grin.  “How are you doing Kyla?” She asked, visibly twirling her tongue around a straw.

I shivered and took a deep breath, trying to steady myself.  “Almost there.” I replied weakly.

“You look like you are suffering.  Why not quit and come over here?  I will help you out.”

I contemplated her suggestion.  My mind said yes, so did my body, but I was determined to do this.  If I stopped now and went to her, I’d be short at least fifteen hits.  I was so close, but it was getting harder to focus.

“There’s no shame in stopping, you’ve done an amazing job.” She stood up and walked over to a woven bamboo cabana with a soft-looking bed and thin net curtains and sat down.  “Come here, I’ll help you regain your focus.” Patting the thick cushion of the bed.

I cast another bolt, and it went wild.  She was right. I had done an amazing job.  I paused for a moment, my face flush with need as I stared at her.  Everything was telling me to go to her, so release this pent up sexual frustration.

She produced a potion from her robe and smiled at me.  “You said you wanted to fuck me not too long ago, right?”

I recognized it as the potion Amelia made for me to experience having a cock once again.  The urge pressed in harder.  By this time I’d lost track of all the bolts I cast, but I hit maybe a third of the targets on average.  I sighed, defeated, and walked toward the cabana bed.

Terrianna’s face lit up, and she unclasped the one buckle below her belly holding the robe together and let the shoulders fall behind her, revealing her silvery-blue skin and stiff purplish-blue nipples.

I reached toward her, retrieving the vial, and unbuckled my capri-styled leather pants.  Terrianna pushed the sweat-stained leather over my hips, revealing my soaked panties.  I popped the cork of the vial and downed the potion.

Immediately I changed.  It wasn’t a comfortable feeling as the cock expanded from my clit.  Terrianna gasped, watching the transformation, and gripped my expanding cock, squeezing and stroking it.

“Oh my, this is amazing.”  My cock continued to grow until it was maybe ten inches long by just under two inches thick.  My breasts grew a couple of sizes, pressing tightly against the already tight bodice.

I reached back, unlatching the collar and releasing the ties behind me.  Giving me breathing room.  I should have done that before downing the potion, but I forgot about that side effect.

I peeled the soft, supple leather down, revealing my enlarged breasts and perky nipples as Terrianna wrapped her lips around my hard cock.  I didn’t realize how deep the urge was. She slowly bobbed along my head, going no further for a few moments.  

The urge increased the overall sensitivity of everything.  My hips jerked and Terrianna tightly wrapped her mouth around my member as a fountain of unexpected nectar filled her mouth.  She gulped down the thick, salty fluid eagerly.

She removed her mouth from my sloppy cock and smiled, licking what remained on her lips, then stroked softly.  “That was unexpected.” She paused, thoughtfully appraising my hardness.  “It looks like that was just the tip of it.” Eying my hard meat lustfully.  “Was that enough to give you back some focus?”

I shook my head and kneeled on the bed between her legs.  “Not even a little.”

She smiled at me, still stroking while shuffling further up the bed with me between those heavenly legs.  “Mmm, I like the sound of that.” She spread her legs further to the side, and spreading her lips, showing off her creamy pussy.  “Fuck me Kyla.”

I lowered, gripping my hard cock and leading it to her creamy center.  Spreading her luscious lips with my thickness and slipping tightly into her.  The urge was powerful, currents of electricity coursing through our intimate connection.

She felt it, and her eyes went wide. “Oh gods, I’ve, never, felt such, power.” Her pussy clenched around my head and she leaned back, closing her eyes as an unexpected orgasm rippled through her.

I pushed forward, my cock slipping deeper, the current almost overwhelming me.  “Oh fuck, you feel so good.”  I pulled out for a moment, then pushed deeper in.  Terri squinted her eyes open, her hand on my hips.

“I don’t know if I can handle this.” She panted.

I pulled out and slipped in, penetrating further.  She felt divine wrapped around my meatstick.

“Oh god, mmm, yes, fuck.” Her cheeks glowed from pleasure as I slid in as far as I could go, and I held it there.  “Don’t stop, fuck me Kyla.” She whined, her chest heaving from our intimate embrace.

I wasn’t about to disagree and pulled out. She arched back, biting her lip.  Currents of magical energy circled around my cock and arced into the walls of her tight pussy.  Once I reached the tip, I pushed in quicker, then pulled out and did it again.  Each thrust quicker and harder. 

Terri’s eyes were wide open, looking at the ceiling of the cabana, her mouth agape.  “I’ve never, oh god...”  Her body seized and ripples of orgasmic pleasure rocketed through her body.  She gripped the thick cushion tightly, squeezing her eyes closed.

I pulled out and pushed in again, her tight walls clamping around on my hardness, making it more difficult.  I pushed and pulled more and more.  Her orgasm extending with each deep thrust.

“Oh fuck, cum, for, me!”

I wasn’t about to disappoint and slammed into her a few more times.  My cock tensed and I slammed deep and exploded into her womb. The golden light spread from me to her cunt and all the way through her body as I filled her completely.  I gripped the cushion and gently lowered myself to her.  Pressing my mouth to her’s in a passionate embrace, tongues dancing together as the winds cooled our sweaty bodies.

We laid with each other, connected, for several moments.  My cock still raging hard inside of her.

She blinked at me, her pussy softly massaging my hardness. “what just happened?”

I shrugged, wiggling my still hard cock inside her.

“I see you’ve released some of your power.”

I scrambled to find something to cover us up, but my garments were on the ground and Terrianna’s were stuck underneath her.  

I looked over at the familiar voice and relaxed.  Of course it was the Arch Magus Amelia. “What do you mean?”

“Magic wasn’t the only thing you got when I unlocked your potential.” She grinned.

I blinked at her, still noticing how hard I was.  “What else?”

Terrianna slowly wiggled, obviously ready for another round.

Amelia chewed on her lip.  “This is probably not the time.  Finish up,” she paused in thought, “or I can join you.”

Terrianna moved her hips, slipping me in and out a little.  I wanted to know more about this potential Amelia mentioned, but Terri felt so good, and I knew I only had this endowment for a short time.  But sharing Terrianna with Amelia would be fun.

“Sure, you can join.” I looked down at Terri, and she nodded. I pulled out of her and in again.

Amelia took no time, dropping her gown and showing off her gorgeous naked form, then moving above Terrianna on the cabana’s bed.  Her pussy glistened in the sunlight, and Terri licked her lips.

I moved back, gripping Terri’s ankles and lifting her hips up as I flexed my cock inside of her and continued to fuck her again.

Amelia straddled Terri’s face and lowered her slick cunt to Terri’s eager mouth.  I wondered if this was their first time together.  I pulled out and pushed back in, eager to fuck her fast and hard and release another load, then fuck Amelia while I had this wonderful cock.

Terri went to work on Amelia, and I could tell Amelia was enjoying it immensely as she ground against Terri’s eager face and tongue.  Amelia moaned softly as Terri hit the right spots.  

I leaned forward and little and Amelia did the same, her mouth pressing against mine in an intimate dance of tongue as I slammed my hardness in and out of Terri with powerful haste.

Terri grunted below us as Amelia’s intimate kisses became stronger.  Amelia reached around my neck and pulled me tight as my cock twitched and pulsed.  Each thrust elicited a grunt from Terri, which translated to a whimper from Amelia as she kissed.

I pushed harder, faster, and finally slammed into Terri once more.  My cock erupted inside of her, and the golden glow happened again.  As soon as I exploded, Terri’s creamy cunt tightly squeezed my cock and Amelia whimpered and broke the kiss, flinging her head back as Terri finished her. 

The private courtyard area erupted with moans and groans as I emptied my fresh load into Terri, pulling out moments later and letting her ass fall to the cushion-top.  My seed leaking out of her creamy cunny as it continued to slowly dribble from my tip.

“Your turn.” I said to Amelia.

Her eyes squinted open, revealing a beaming smile.  She lifted lazily off of Terri’s juice covered face, twisted and kneeled with her ass to me.  “Fuck my naughty cunt, I wanna feel that meat!”

I grinned, shifting to the side, pressing my cock against her naughty cunt, and thrust into her hard.

She yelped as I fully penetrated her in one, holding still for a moment.  “Mmm,” her pussy flexed around my cock, “I like you this way.”  Wiggling her ass and gently stroking my cock with her fiery womanhood.

I reached down and gripped her waist, sliding my rock hard cock out and in.  “You want me to be rough?”

She looked back and nodded.  “Fuck me as rough as you want, the rougher, the better.”

I did not know how to be rough.  Even as Kyle I was sweet and gentle.  I mentally shrugged.  If fucking deep, hard, and fast is what she wanted, I’d certainly try.

I pulled out quickly and slammed back into her.  She let out a haughty whimper, and I did it again.  Pulling out quickly and slamming back in.  The whimpers turned to passionate cries.  “Yes, oh god, fuck me harder.”

My thrusts became stronger, the entire length slipping deep instantly.  It was tiring work, and each thrust brought me so close to losing it.  

Her boobs bounced violently as she cried out.  “oh fuck, mmm, yes, oh god, more.”

Her cunt tightened strongly, squeezing my cock as she whipped her head back and released a loud moan.  The tightening nearly stopped me in my tracks.  It was enough for my over sensitive cock to call it quits.  My seed exploded, filling her quickly.

Strangely, the golden glow didn’t seem to cascade through her like with Terri, and it made me more curious.

She leaned forward, removing my cock from her tight pussy and Terri jumped at the chance and took my meat into her mouth, cleaning it off and sucking for more.  Her hands gripped my shaft and stroked as she bobbed on my overly sensitive cock.

The skill these women had with my temporary man-bits amazed me.  

Not long after sucking and stroking, I graced her eager mouth with another deposit, gripping her hair tightly as she gulped down my seed.

She removed her mouth, licking her lips.  I released her hair and collapsed on the cabana bed.  Amelia laid on my right and Terri on my left. Both cuddled close.

“Fantastic job, Kyla.” Amelia said as she split her breasts with my shoulder, resting her head.

Terrianna did the same.  “Has the urge dissipated?” She asked playfully.

“Mm hmm,” I replied in a similar tone, “thank you for that.” Staring at the covered ceiling of the cabana and looping my arms around each woman at my side.  I was close to dozing when I thought about the golden glow.  “Uh, Amelia, what were you going to tell me?”

She snuggled into my neck.  “Oh?” pausing for a moment to think.  “Oh, you mean about the unlocked potential?”

“Yeah, what was that golden glow, and why didn’t you have it?”

“Remember, I’m your guide and also the one that unlocked it.  So the glow won’t affect me as it will your other companions.”

I sighed. She was beating around the bush and it annoyed me.  “How does it effect my companions?”

“It’ll boost them, powering them up, and allowing them to go further, do more, cast more, hit harder.  Depends on the companion.  It’s not permanent, and the effects vary.”

I remember a spicy doujin3 where the female companions of the man gained a boost after taking his spunk inside them, making them super powerful for a short period. The guy was useless otherwise.  At least I could sling spells, and maybe if I train with Kayley I can be equally useful.

“I see. So how long does it last?”

She thought about it for a short time.  “Uh, maybe half a day, maybe more.  I’m not entirely sure.”

“And to bestow these boosts, do I need a cock?”

“Yeah, so keep practicing so you can use the transformation magic. I’ll supply you with a limited amount of potions, since they require rare materials to make.  They may work on Kayley, but you’ll need to test that yourself.”

“Can’t you just conjure the materials?”

“I wish.  I’m not omnipotent, I’m here for a reason, and that is to guide and unlock your abilities.”

“Now that you’ve completed your mission, what now?”

She looked at her hands, expecting them to fade out of existence.  “Since I’m still here, I guess I can be of more use.  I’m probably just a guide now.”  She flicked her wrists and the cabana bed changed in size, shrinking to fit just the three of us.  “I still have control over the surroundings, which means I can probably still watch you.”

“That’s good, I guess.”

She snickered, “just don’t think about it, and if you do, just imagine me getting off with your sexual antics.”

“Not helpful.” By this time my cock had shrunk away and my boobs shrunk a couple sizes.  I enjoyed having bigger boobs, especially naked, ahh well.


Chapter Seven

- Sword Skills -

Sweat stained my brow and dribbled down my face. The stench of hard physical work was very present and the tight leather armor that I had grown accustomed to and looked as amazing as ever, but also prevented airflow from my skin.  

An almost continuous stream of sweat rolled down between my tightly bound breasts, only to be soaked up by the waistband of my once-clean panties.

I’ve never once trained so hard in my life. Heck, I barely knew how to use a sword, and it showed in my sloppy application of swordplay.

Kayley was my trainer, and she was brutal.  Even with wooden training swords, my body bore so many bruises that I would need to soak for a long time in a hot-spring, or at least the hot-tub in the pool area of Amelia’s manor.

She swiped toward me and I parried her for once, but the clash of the swords rippled through my arm and I nearly dropped it.  Leaving me open to a quick jab from her hilt.

I put my arms up in surrender, and she lowered her sword and stepped toward me.  “You’re getting better.” She stepped to my side and behind me. “Your form needs more work.”  Wrapping her hands around mine and pressing her large breasts against my back and waist, against my ass.

I felt her excitement grow between my leather-clad, tight ass cheeks as she assisted me with a couple of practice swings, her member rubbing gently along the crack of my ass.  I pushed back against her excitement, and she gripped my hands.

“We have a lot to practice, but when we finish, I’ll give you what you desire.”

I snickered, pressing into her more.  “What I desire?  You’re the one whose excited.” Wiggling my ass against the hard rod.

“Sometimes we gotta push through the uncomfortable nature for the greater good.”

“Who are you, and what have you done to my Kayley?”

She leaned down to my ear.  “I wanna fuck you so bad.” Moving her hands to my leather covered breasts and squeezing gently.

I snickered and wiggled my ass teasingly.  “That’s better, but I should learn this stuff.”

Her hands continued to knead my breasts through the tight leather, pinching my excited nipples and rubbed her hardness against me.

I may have taken her too far with my teasing, and now it would be hard to turn back to just training.  I wanted her, but I wanted to train too. I had a limited time available, since I didn’t know when the door would close and the more time I spent training, the higher the likelihood of being stuck here forever.  Which honestly didn’t seem like a bad idea.  But I was young in the real world, almost twenty, and I had so much life left to experience.

Kayley was finished playing teacher. That much I was sure of when she slipped her hand under my waistband and fingers between my excited snatch.  Not much more I could do until after.  

I twirled the wooden sword and stabbed it into the well-disturbed ground as she pulled me close and massaged my eager pussy.

“I guess training time is over for now.” Releasing a sigh of pleasure and leaning back against her shoulder, revealing my neck to my tall Amazonian companion.

“For now.” Kayley leaned down and layered kisses along my neck as her fingers massaged beneath my tight pants, teasing my cunt with subtle pressure.  Whimpers escaped my lips as the ball of her thumb rubbed across my aching clit.

She remove her welcome hand, picked me up and carried me toward a covered rest area then put me down, facing a half wall and dropped my pants and soaked panties around my knees.  I leaned against the wall, spreading my legs as much as I could..

She dropped her battle-skirt and pushed her raging cock against my fiery cunt, spreading my lips with her tip.  it had been a while since we got together like this, so I was more than excited.  I yearned to feel her again.  I would have rather waited until later, but I wouldn’t turn down a quickie.

I pushed back against her hard rod, and she pushed forward, spreading me open with her large tool.  She felt so good as she entered me.  “Mmm, oh god Kayley, fuck me, it’s been so long since I’ve had you.”

“Gladly.” She replied, pushing deeper and pulling back to her tip and delving deeper.

I gripped the half-wall as she pistoned in and out of me, nibbling my bottom lip.  The thrusts quickened until each one forced the air from my lungs.  “Oh god, oh yes, mmm, more, fuck me more.” micro-spasms rippled through my body as my breasts bounced in their confined embrace.

Kayley’s cock twitched and pulsed, and I knew she wouldn’t last much longer.

She fucked me for what felt like several minutes.  The spasms gained power, lasting longer.  “Oh fuck, god, I’m, gonna...”  My cunt clamped tightly around her hard cock as I gripped the wall, digging my nails against the stone blocks. My legs weakened, and I lowered my head as the passion engulfed me.

“Fuck...” she uttered, slamming deep and exploding inside of me.  Her cock pulsated, filling me to the brink.

We stayed connected for a while as I milked her cock with my hungry cunt.  “I missed that cock of yours.”

“My pleasure.” She replied, removing her sloppy cock.

I twisted and leaned back against the wall that I was just bracing, not bothering to pull up my bottoms. “I was wondering if you would like to join me in a sexual experiment later?”

At the mention of sex, she grinned.  “You have my attention.”

“Amelia, or rather the Arch Magus, created these potions of partial transformation.” I paused for a moment.  “I was wondering if you might be interested in switching positions?”

She thought about it for a moment.  “You mean, getting my lady parts back?”

I nodded.  “The potions have worked well for me.  I fucked Terri until she was good and sore recently, and Amelia before then.” I paused.  “Uncertain if it would work for you, but if you 're willing to experiment, I’d be happy to join you in the experience.”

“I’m interested, but this,” pointing to her softening cock, “was a curse bestowed by a powerful Sorceror in the southern barrens.  Not sure if the Arch Magus’ potions would work.”

“Fair enough, but there’s no harm in trying.”

“True, but don’t get your hopes up.  Even if it doesn’t work, I have another hole we can use.” She smiled.

I wasn’t expecting it to go this way, offering her ass as compensation.  “You ever done it there?”

She blushed and shook her head.  “No, found no one I trusted enough.”

I figured she had probably done it at least once, but I guess she never found the right person.  Though when we were at that roadhouse there were a few women with cocks that would have eagerly accommodated her.

“I’d be honored to take your anal virginity, even if the potion did work.”

She blushed, pulling up her panties and retrieved the battle-skirt.  “I’m sure you’d be a good first time.”

“Whenever you’re comfortable enough, I’ll be glad to make it the best you’ll ever have.” Unlike my first time with that rough bandit captain.  “Soon I might not need the potions.” I reached down and pulled my panties and pants up, brushing off the dust.

She nodded.  “Shall we go clean up and resume the training tomorrow?”

“Sure,” knowing that we’d be at it again as soon as we got naked.


Chapter Eight

- Hot Tub -

The dark chocolate beauty, Jolene, appeared to have known we would be here soon as well as Kayley’s attendant, which I had yet to discover the name of, helped us in the bath.  As expected, four wet, naked women and both Kayley and my sexual appetites took over.  Kayley was much more popular, as her cock was the highlight of the bathing experience.  Which I held no resentment toward, since it felt amazing as she speared me deep.

The walls of the bath-house echoed our pleasures and reeked of sex for a short time.

Jolene cuddled next to me in the hot-tub with Kayley and her attendant similarly cuddled.  It seemed strange the way these attendants acted.  It was almost like they loved us.  Maybe it was true, or just a superb deception.  But it didn’t really matter to me.  I loved being with Jolene and all the other women.  Each of them left a piece of themselves in my heart.  I dare say I loved every one of them. Once I went through that door, I’d never be with them again, not physically anyway, which seemed strange to me, it technically wasn’t physical now, since this was a world created by my mind and whatever happened in the real world happened.

I lovingly ran my fingers through Jolene’s wet hair, pulling her close for a passionate kiss and she returned it, like a lover would.

She pulled away after a few long, intimate seconds and stared into my eyes.  “You’re leaving soon.” She said, sadness in her eyes.

“Yeah, maybe in a couple of days.” I flicked my wrist and plucked a thornless rose from the air, tipping it toward her.

She smiled and took the rose.  “You’re a natural.” Putting the flower to her nose and inhaling the scent, then looking back to me.  “I’m going to miss you.”

“I’m going to miss you too.” A tear rolled down my cheek. Amelia was right.  The longer I wait, the harder it was going to be to leave this place.

She pressed a soft finger next to my eye, catching the tear and kissing the finger.  “It’ll be okay, we’ll see each other again, I’m sure of it.”

Goddamn, this decision was getting harder by the day.  I looked down to the rippling water of the hot-tub.  I didn’t want to lie to her, but I also didn’t want to break her heart.  I’ve met a lot of wonderful people in this world, strong, sexy, knowledgeable, helpful.  “Yeah, I’m sure we will.” It wasn’t entirely a lie.  I’m sure I’d see her in my dreams. I was hopeful, at least.

She smiled and sniffed the rose.

“We should probably get out before we become too pruney.” Kayley said, breaking the heartfelt situation.

I thought for a moment.  “Hey, uh, Jolene, is there a way we can have a party?  With me and everyone I’ve been with?  Kind of like a going away party before I and my companions leave for this quest?”

She nodded.  “Of course, you can either tell me and I can relay it to the Arch Magus, or you can ask her yourself?”

I thought about it as I draped my arm across her shoulders, pulling her closer and playfully kneaded her breast.  “Yeah, maybe I’ll ask her myself.”

Jolene nibbled her lip while Kayley and the other woman exited the hot-tub and walked to the sauna area, holding hands and looking at each other mischievously.  The rate at which Kayley’s member was growing. I knew they’d be going for another round.

“We should probably get out of the hot tub.” Removing my hand from her soft boob.

Jolene nodded and got up first, offering her hand to me.  I stood up and took her hand and she helped me out of the tub and we walked to the changing area.  As we passed the sauna, we heard the telltale sounds of Kayley and the other woman going for another round.

I really wanted to get to the point where I could fuck Jolene, or any other woman, with my magically acquired natural hardness.  But I wasn’t quite there yet.  Sure, I could take a potion, but Amelia didn’t have a large stock of them.  After my first time with that potion, I was envious of Kayley, even though it was a magical curse.

Jolene dried me off with big fluffy towel and then herself.  “Is there anything else I can help you with?” Her nipples stiff with hopeful intent.  I suspected she wanted me to fuck her with that strap on in the cabinet, or to fuck me. 

I wanted to, but I focused my mind on doing it without manufactured implements.  I pulled her close, hugging her tightly against my chest.  “I have many ideas of what you can help me with, but right now, I should go see Amelia.” Gently pushing her away.

She looked up at me and smiled. “I understand.” turning away and grabbing the silk ahegao robe from a hanger.  Not sure when that was here. Perhaps she brought it down expectantly.  She stepped behind me and slipped my arms into the robe and then retrieved white cotton panties and kneeled before me.  I stepped into the leg holes and she pulled them up, then tied the robe at my front and placed a pair of sandals near my feet.  “I’ll be with you until you depart. If there is anything else I can help you with, just ask.” She said with pure stiff professionalism.

I looped my arm around her back, pulled her close and leaned toward her, pressing our mouths together, and kissed her passionately. She gobbled my tongue, returning the kiss and relaxing in my arms.  I knew what she wanted, and I would give it to her later.

I broke the kiss moments later.  “I love you Jolene, and I have a lot on my mind with the journey to come.  Please don’t be angry.”

Her cheeks went red, and she wrapped her arms around me, hugging me close.  “Thank you.” She struggled with her thoughts for a moment.  “I love you too, Kyla.” The professional stiffness melting away for the moment.

Kayley and the other woman entered the changing area holding hands, their skin covered in sweat from their workout in the sauna.

“You two seem to be very close.” I said, noticing their interlaced hands.

“Angie get’s me, and is wonderful all around.” She squeezed Angie’s hand, “and is always eager to indulge me.” Angie blushed.

“I bet.  I haven’t been around you much, but I know how fired up you can get.”

Kayley snickered.  “Yeah, if you need my, uh, skills, you know where I am.”

“Thanks hon, but I’m good right now.”

Jolene finished dressing, wearing a burgundy criss-cross halter top and black, side-slit harem pants and looped her hand in mine.  I squeezed her hand softly.

I began walking with Jolene and nodded at Kayley before we left the changing area.

“Where would you like to go, Kyla?”

“Do you think Amelia is available?”

“I’m not sure. I don’t keep her schedule, but she might be.  We can swing by if you would like?”

I really wanted to visit, speak to her about a party, maybe learn this special technique. A scheming grin appeared on my face, and then practice with Jolene later.  “Think she’d be angry?”

“For you? Never.”

***

I’ve been here at Amelia’s Manor for probably a week at most, and I still had difficulties navigating the place.  It was a vast maze of a manor, much bigger on the inside than from the street.  This trip to Amelia’s suite was like many others, but I swear things changed their positioning on a whim.  Perhaps this manor was a part of Amelia.  It made sense, at least to me, considering she changed things on a whim, like when I first saw her, and the way she changed the dining hall with a wave of her hand.  I wondered if it was just limited to this place or if she could affect the surroundings as well.

Jolene lead me along with no hesitation, like it was always like this.  I wondered if she even realized the changes, or if it was just me.  I had heard nothing otherwise from Terrianna or Kayley, but I was sure they were busy with their respective attendants, at least Kayley.  Terrianna was likely in the library.

We arrived at the door to Amelia’s suite.  Just before Jolene was about to knock on the door, a loud cry of pleasure echoed through the seam of the doors.  I stepped closer to the door to listen in.

“Oh god, Terri, fuck me, mmm yes, oh fuck.” Amelia cried.

I was excited and wanted to push the door open to peek.  There was no keyhole to look through, and the seam was so tight you could barely see anything.  I figured with the magi-canical squeak less doors it wouldn’t raise an alarm, especially from the loud cries of pleasure on the other side.  I pushed on the door and sadly discovered that it was locked.

“ahhhh, mmm, goddamn thats, fuck, mmm, so good, oh god, deeper.”

She was never this vocal with me, or I was too busy plowing her field to notice.  But the loud cries were familiar.  Jolene turned, tugged at my robe, ushering me away from the door.

“I think she’s busy,” she whispered with blush on her cheeks.

“The door is locked.” I whispered back.  “Let’s go back to my suite, maybe we can talk with her at dinner.”

Jolene nodded in agreement and squeezed my hand.


Chapter Nine

- The Harem Room -

We walked through the halls, back to my suite. Thoughts of Terri fucking Amelia entered my mind, and my excitement rose the closer we got to the suite.

“Is there a ballroom or a large room that we can have the party in?” I asked as we walked hand in hand.

Jolene nodded.  “Depends on what you want to do. If it’s just dancing and carousing, then there are a couple of ballrooms.  If you want a more intimate setting, there is the Harem Room.”

It seemed strange to have a harem room like that unless it was a common enough event here.  This was my mind, so maybe.  “Uh, can you show me the Harem Room?”

“Sure.” she said excitedly and deviated from the route.  “It’s on the top floor.”

She appeared excited to show me, and that made me excited to see it.  I wondered what it would be like.  “Uh, are there other, uh, specialty rooms?”

She blushed and nodded.  “In the basement there’s a large common play area and some intimate playrooms.  It’s not used often, but it gets some use once a year, sometimes more.  Amelia entertains many guests from several walks of life, some have particular tastes,”

“Uh, playroom?”

She blushed.  “Uh, um, well, let’s see, how do I explain it.” She thought for a while.  “Okay, so, um, it involves bondage, discipline, domination, submission and sexual humiliation.  There’s leather, whips, chains, various punishments and sexual torture devices and, of course, toys.”

She was talking about BDSM.  I did not know how kinky Amelia really was, or rather, how I was, since this was my mind.  I guess it makes sense that it gets use once a year.  I usually come across a doujin with that stuff in it occasionally.

“Have you ever been part of it?”

She blushed, “yeah, I think it has involved all of us attendants at one point or another.” She stopped in front of a large double door with carvings of beautiful women in various sexual positions, looked at me and quirked an inquisitive eyebrow.  “Are you interested in that?”

It was my turn to blush. Of course I was interested. This was my mind, but I wasn’t that interested.  “A little,”

She grinned. “You want to go down there and play?  I can show you, if you want?”

I thought about it for a moment, then shook my head. “No, not this time, maybe another time.”

She smiled, “noted, but I’ll hold you to it.” she pushed the door open.

I peered into the room and blinked.  The room was vast and decorated in reds, pinks, and black.  Each wall had an upper painted area with red and overlaid with a sponge over pink.  All the trim and lower part of the wall, at about standard chair height, and painted glossy black.  Pink sheer separated the room into several zones, hanging from glossy black wooden rods and rings.  Within each of the zones were several sizes of large cushions and pillows, following the same general red and pink color scheme.  Frosted sconces dotted the walls, and a giant, frosted skylight brought in natural light.

At the far end of the room was a gigantic half-round bed with black lacquered posts and red sheer tied to them.  A pillow-padded headboard and sat against the far wall covered in black leather with red buttons.  Satin sheets and pillows glistened under a red comforter with black fur trim in the intimate light of the room.  

I blinked again at the hedonistic elegance of the room and Jolene pulled me into the room, released my hands and twirled with her arms in the air.  “Welcome to the Harem Room.” The doors closed silently behind me as if they were spring-loaded or something.

“Uh, wow, I have seen nothing like this before.”

Jolene took my hand and dragged me to the foot of the gigantic bed.  “This bed is probably large enough to hold maybe eight to ten people.” She leaned into my ear, “or just the two of us.” taking a quick nibble of my ear.

I shivered at the obvious intent and felt my excitement rise.

She walked over to a cabinet near the bed. “in here is everything you could want for ultimate sexual satisfaction.” She opened the cabinet, displaying black lacquered shelves with plenty of sexual implements. “Cleaned and sanitized after every use.” She grabbed a red dildo and strap-on harness, slipping it into the harness, then took my hand and led me to the bed.

I grinned knowingly and felt my excitement welling up as she twirled me and pushed me to the mattress.

“You’ve been a bad girl, Kyla.” Dropping her harem pants, revealing her bare pussy and stepping into the harness.  “Ignoring me for a few days.” Tightening the straps vengefully, then removing her top.  “I want to please you.” Pulling the bow of the tie and spreading open the robe that I had been wearing since the bath.

My excitement left my panties wet against my pussy.  Jolene was being very forward. Ever since I showed interest in the playrooms and what goes on in them.

She lowered to her knees and pulled the panties away from my eager pussy, leaning in and sliding her tongue across my wetness.  I leaned back and shivers travelled up my spine as she lovingly licked my snatch.

I slipped my arms out of the robe as she snacked on my snatch.  Whimpers of pleasure leaving my lips.

Jolene massaged the lips of my cunt with her smooth fingers while she teased at my entrance with her tongue.  Then slipped a finger into me.  I sighed with pleasure as she penetrated and fingered me.  Pushing her finger deep, then pulling out and doing it over again.  Her mouth moved from my cunt to my clit, twirling her tongue around the excited nub for several moments.  I gently thrusted my hips against her finger and she slipped another in.  Her mouth enveloped my engorged clit and softly sucked.

“oh fuck, mmm,” I gripped the blankets tightly.  My face tightened and eyes squinted closed, flinging my head back as her fingers and mouth sent me reeling into orgasmic delight.

She sucked gently on my clit once, then moved to my cunt, drinking nectar from the source until my orgasm ended.  Just as it ended, she moved up my body and pressed the dildo into me.  “I’ve wanted to do this for a couple of days.” Pistoning in and out, slipping into me deeper.

“I would have liked that.” I replied breathlessly, as the dildo went deeper.  “I’m sorry.”

She thrust hard until the entire seven inch dildo was buried deeply, causing me to yelp with surprise.  “I know you’ve been busy, but I’ve been with you every day, wanting you to touch me, make love to me, but being side-stepped.” She pulled out and thrust back in.  “I know I shouldn’t feel this way, it’s part of the job, but I fell in love with you.” Repeating the movement.

I looked up at her face with squinted eyes as she pounded me deep with each thrust, “I, uh, mmm, sorry.” I never knew how she felt and didn’t mean to ignore her like I apparently did.  My body twitched with each hard thrust.  I wouldn’t last much longer.

She pressed deep inside of me and leaned down, pressing her mouth to mine, her tongue requesting entrance.  I opened my mouth, willingly accepting her luscious tongue, intimately dancing together for several moments.  She broke away, gripping my hips and fucking me again.  “I was happy to be of service, to let you do as you please, then move on to the next guest.”

I moaned as she hit me deep.  Spasms rippled up my body as another orgasm took over.  Her breathing became laboured as she slammed in and out of me.

“I love you, Kyla.” Gyrating her hips.  She slammed deep and arched back, ripples of pleasure rolled up her body as she moaned toward the ceiling.

The moments passed as she softly collapsed on top of me.  “I love you too, Jolene.”  Pressing my lips to hers.

More moments passed

She lifted herself up, lovingly staring into my eyes, and extracted the dildo, unstrapped the harness, and laid it on the bed next to me.

“Would you do me the honor and fuck me?” She said, sitting next to me, opposite the dildo.

I really wished I could give her more than a facsimile, but she wanted me. Even though she had Kayley in her during the bath, she still wanted me to fuck her.  I smiled and stood up.  “Of course, let me grab another one.”

I walked over to the cabinet and browsed through the various dildos.  I sighed and grabbed the cock shaped one. This would need to do.  I wanted to feel her wrapped around me, her pussy clutching my cock as I pounded into her. But there was no potion to give me that option.

I felt a tingle at my midsection and heard a whispered voice. “As you command.” I looked around and the tingle became stronger, morphing into excruciating pain.  I leaned against the wall to prevent myself from falling, closing my eyes tightly.

“Are you okay Kyla?” Jolene hopped from the bed and wrapped her hands around my waist, pressing her gorgeous chocolate breasts against me.

The pain subsided, and I took deep, calming breaths.  “I think so.” Looking toward the origin of the pain.  “What the?”

She looked toward the focus of my eyes.  “Is that?”

“I think so.”

“Oh my, this is my lucky day then.” Coiling her warm hand around the new growth where my pussy once was.  “It’s so hard, I didn’t know you were hiding such a wonderful talent like this.” Stroking it softly.

“Uh, neither did I.” Between my legs sat a thick cock, complete with balls and longer than the dildo Jolene had recently fucked me with.  “Amelia was going to teach me how to do just this.  Then I was going to show you after.”

“Oh? I see, now that I’ve seen it, I want it.  Will you fuck me Kyla?”

I nodded, twirling around to face her.  Now it was my turn, my wish came true.  I was curious about that voice, but right now, I have something to do.

She adjusted her grip and stroked my hardness as I directed her to the bed, sitting her down.  She released my cock and wrapped her mouth around my new growth.  It felt amazing and I couldn’t wait to slip it into her fierty cunt.

She bobbed, slathering my cock with her saliva for a moments then broke away, leaned back and licked her lips.  “Will you fuck me, Kyla?” Playfully batting her eyes and running her fingers between her juicy snatch.

I didn’t need any other invitation than that. She squeaked as I grasped her hips, pulling her to the edge of the bed, and nuzzled my cock between her fiery lips.

Jolene gyrated her pussy around my eager cock, slathering the head with her excitement.  “Fuck me Kyla!”

I pushed my cock into her, the sensation of her fiery cunt wrapping around my natural cock.  I shivered, my cock twitching from the built up excitement.

She leaned onto her elbows, staring at me as I inched into her.  “Oh fuck Kyla, mmm, yes, fuck me, please,” she whimpered.

I pushed further, delving deeper, pulling out and back in.

“Fuck me, fuck me deeper, oh god you feel so good.” Her moans urging me on.

I pushed in as far as I could, and she yelped as I bottomed out.  It felt so damn good. Her steamy cunt wrapped around my meat stick.  I stopped for a moment, basking in the pleasure as her cunt pulsed, massaging my meat.

“Don’t stop, fuck me.” she begged.

I leaned down and took a nipple into my mouth as I held firm inside of her, sucking the perky bud and swirling my tongue around.  I pulled at it playfully with my lips and switched to the other as my cock pulsed softly inside of her.

Jolene arched back from the pleasure I gave her nipples.  “Oh god Kyla, please,” she begged, “fuck me, fill me with your essence.” Shivers raced up her body.

I released her nipples, returned to my position, and smirked.  I pulled out of her, her cunt gripping my cock tightly, not wanting to let it go.  I left the tip of my cock inside of her and waited.

“Don’t stop, please, fuck me.” She begged again, her chest heaving with anticipation.

I adjusted my stance slightly, then slammed into her deeply.

She yelped and her body shivered.  “Fuck yes, more, make me cum.”

I knew I was close to making her cum already and pulled out and did it again.  Her shivers cascaded up her body, and I did it again.

Her breasts heaved with each hungry thrust and she squinted slightly.  “More!”

I slammed in and out of her a few more times and felt my cock tense, ready to explode.  She moaned louder as I pushed deeply into her.

“Kyla, I’m...” Her cunt pulsed and gripped my cock tightly as orgasmic spasms traveled through her body.  She tightly gripped the blankets. “Please, cum.”  Arching back, her elbows giving up.

I pounded her a few more times, extending her orgasm, and slammed deep into her.  I gripped her hips, my eyes squinting, threatening to close, and I forced them to stay open, watching her writhe in pleasure as my cock erupted inside of her.  My nails left indents in her hips as volleys of cum filled her full.

The golden light spread through her and came again, multiple times.  Her eyes were closed tightly as loud cries of pleasure echoed around the lavish room.

Once empty, I collapsed on top of her, feeling her breathing against my breasts.  She raked her fingers through my hair, petting me lovingly.

“Wha, what was that.”

I chuckled, “my special power.”

“Wow!  I feel amazing, and not just from the amazing sex.”

I opened my eyes and kissed her cheek.  “I have no idea what effects this power has on you, but it’s supposed to empower those I have sex with.”

“I definitely feel empowered.”  She wiggled her hips, “and you’re still hard too.” She rolled me onto my back, her cunt still gripping my amazing tool.  “Let’s do it again!” Moving her hips back and forth.

Oh god, what have I become. I wasn’t complaining, though, and loved the feel of her wrapped around my natural feeling hardness.

***

After several, I didn’t know how long, hours, days, minutes, probably hours.  She was finally satiated.  Strangely, my cock was still here, long after, when a potion would have worn off.  I was worried that somehow I had made this change permanent.  Which was fine, but in all honesty, I enjoyed being fucked, mainly by Kayley.  But I also had fun with Amelia and even Chloe.

Jolene laid next to me, snoozing softly with a pleased smile on her face.  I noticed that after the second time, the golden glow didn’t happen, but the effects seemed to last awhile.  Meanwhile, I was absolutely exhausted. I don’t recall how many times I came.  But strangely, I still had plenty more to give until Jolene was satisfied.  Normally, guys had maybe a maximum of three, possibly four consecutive loads, and then they’d need to rest and recuperate.  

My magically enhanced body, or because this was all in my mind, that limitation seemed to be non-existent, at least for me. Once Jolene was done, I was done.  I wondered if having my harem with me, if I could satisfy them all before I had to rest.  Perhaps I was like a sexual vampire.  The more sexual energy in the room, the longer I could be sustained.  That was a scary thought but also excited me.

I snuggled close to Jolene under the blankets and closed my eyes, imagining what it would be like to have sex with all my women in the same room.


Afterword

- Thank You -

Thank you for taking the time to read this book. It was fun to write.

What lay’s before Kyla on her quest to leave her dreamworld?  What more is there and will Kyle ever get home?  Check back next time!
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If you wish to learn more about me, consider visiting my author page and hit that follow button. I don’t deal with social media or mailing lists, so if you could review and rate, that would help loads.
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Waking up in a Strange World - Series
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Lost Stars Universe
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Upcoming Titles

- Eventually -

Of All the Stars

This is a continuation of To Serve and Defend and takes place in my Lost Stars Universe. Dani gets a promotion, and the squad takes leave to celebrate and discovers that something strange is going on. Everyone is acting crazy, passions are high and supercharged. Will Dani and her squad discover the cause in time before they succumb and discover a way to neutralize it?

Angel Fox

This is a standalone science-fiction title about a starship crew of only women that takes on a shipping contract and discovers that not everything is what it seems.  They encounter fanatics, pirates and government agents and must compromise to even have the chance of getting paid.


Notes

[←1]
Ahegao Face: is a term in Japanese pornography for an exaggerated facial expression of characters (also known as the O-Face, usually females) during sex, typically with rolling or crossed eyes, protruding tongue, and slightly reddened face, to show enjoyment or ecstasy. The style is often used in erotic manga, anime (hentai), and video games (erogē).



[←2]
Simp: An Internet slang term describing someone who performs excessive sympathy and attention toward another person, typically someone who doesn't reciprocate the same feelings.  This is typically done in pursuit of a sexual relationship. Urban Dictionary defines a simp as "someone who does way too much for a person they like".  This behavior, known as simping, is carried out by both men and women toward a variety of targets of both genders, including celebrities, politicians, e-girls, and e-boys.



[←3]
Doujin or Doujinshi: the Japanese term for self-published print works, such as magazines, manga, and novels. Part of a wider category of doujin (self-published) works, doujinshi are often derivative of existing works and created by amateurs, though some professional artists participate in order to publish material outside the regular industry.  In this case it refers to adult doujinshi which involves spicy graphic sex.
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