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“Yes, that is right, suck my pussy! Show how much you love devouring my cunt!” I exclaimed as Yu devoured my cunt. 

I stood over her head, pressing my pussy lips against her mouth. The lovely Korean woman had her hands firmly gripping my hips while she drank down my pussy juices and probed my tunnel with her tongue. Master certainly had exquisite taste in women. Yu was shaping up to be a superb fuck whore. 

“Oh...Uh...Yes, it! Ah!” I gasped as another orgasm coursed through my body, causing me to flood Yu’s mouth with my pussy juice. “Oh, you are a good girl, Yu!” I said as I rose from her face and crawled off the bed.

“Keltora, Let's go again. Please, just one more time!” Yu pleaded.

I glanced at the busty Korean beauty lying on the bed, admiring her bountiful boobs as they rose and fell with each of her breaths. I would fuck her all day if I could, but there was work to do that could wait. 

The sun rose in the east, filling the sky with light seeping through the curtains. Master needed to get downstairs to meet the twins and their friend. I found my bikini on the floor and put it on. 

Last night was wild. Yu had transformed into an impressive bimbo, and we had all been eager to fuck her. She squeezed Master’s massive cock between her enormous tits while sucking on his cockhead. She got a face full of his cum as a reward. Master then drove his member into her clit, penetrating deep into her tunnel. She eventually got pumped full of Master’s copious seed.

I licked my lips, remembering Yu with cum covering her face and oozing out of her entrance. Master’s cum tasted incredible when I licked it off Yu's face and her pussy lips. 

Master fucked each of us repeatedly last night. It was amazing. I could not wait to claim more women for Master’s harem. The vision of a dozen women covered in Master’s cum made me so horny I loved it!

“Who does Master intend to claim today?” Yu said as she struggled to squeeze her large tits into her single-piece bikini, that was now too small for her voluptuous and muscular body.

“A pair of blonde twins and a sexy brunette will join the harem today!” I replied.

“Wonderful! What does Master need us to do to get these women?” Yu asked anxiously. 

I smiled in appreciation of Yu's desire to help Master. “Nothing, Master is seducing these women on his own.”

“Oh, so he does not need us?” Yu frowned disparagingly. 

“Master recognizes the need to develop skills concerning seduction on his own. But don’t threaten! He will eventually require our participation when he seduces women for our harem,” I explained. Yu’s demeanor brightened from hearing the words.

“For now, we need to shop for some new clothes!” I pointed to Yu in her bathing suit. Her areolas were not entirely covered by the fabric, which was stretched to near breaking. “I suspect none of your clothes fit anymore. You may have to borrow my extra bikini before going out.”

“I have some shorts and T-shirts that might still fit,” Yu said.

I pulled out one of Mervin’s T-shirts and tossed it to Yu. “Go to the room, pack all your things, and bring them here. You belong to Master, so you will live with us from now on.”

“I guess that means I’ll be quitting my job,” Yu mused. “There will be some legal problems with remaining here. I am not a citizen of this country.”

I smiled at her reassuringly. “There is no one better at legal issues than a demon!”

She returned my smile, put on the shirt, and left for her room.

I returned my gaze to the bed where Master was sleeping, with Willow resting her head on his chest. “The Early Bird catches the twin blondes and their friend!”

“Ah, common! Can’t I sleep a little longer?” Mervin mumbled.

I rolled my eyes. I felt like I was his mother, which was kinky. “You need to get downstairs and get breakfast unless you don’t have sex with twin blondes.”

“Point taken!” Mervin yawned as he rose from the bed and headed into the bathroom. The sound of the shower running soon echoed through the room.

Willow stirred from her slumber as Mervin slipped away from her. I turned my attention to her. “Get dressed. We have work to do!”

The red-haired beauty stood in the bed, stretched her arms, and yawned. Her colossal breast jutted forward as she arched her back. As her hands came down, she turned her attention to me. “What work needs to be done? I hardly call following master around as he claims women for our family work.”

“We need to take a trip to the bank. Then we went house shopping to find a suitable mansion that the master could fortify into his stronghold!” I responded.

“Wait! Master does not have that kind of money. Even the inheritance his mother left him would not cover the cost of a mansion!” Willow said with a concerned tone.

I smile deviously, “Willow, you know I am a succubus.”

“Yes?”

“Who has lived on earth for 800 years?” I smirked.

“N...No, I did not know that!” The red-haired beauty confessed.

“Well, during those 800 years, I have seduced many, many men and women in the upper echelons of society across the world.” I noticed Willow’s eyes beginning to widen. She was catching on. “I received plenty of gifts from those, whether trinkets or coins. I sequestered parts of that wealth in hidden locations should I ever have needed. In the modern age, I auctioned off portions of my loot and invested in the stock market. I use a Hell Mary strategy, investing 10,000 here and there, particularly in start-up companies. Many failed, but some were big money-makers. Standard Oil, Carnegie Steel, General Electric, IBM, Apple, Microsoft, to name a few.”

“H...How wealthy are you?” Willow gasped in astonishment.

“I have a modest sum of 7 billion dollars, not including my hidden loot stashes.” I gave an astonished Willow a casual glance. “I am not a Demon of Greed or gluttony. Those assholes always end up in the crosshairs of the IRS or Communists. I always donate to charities to keep my net worth under control. It's hard to believe a Demon like myself donating to various charitable organizations, but they are good places to dumb excess cash.” 

“So, will you share your Earthly wealth with the rest of us?” Willow asked curiously.

“No, because it is not my wealth to share. It belongs to Master,” I said sharply. “Once Master has developed his powers more and begins considering a stronghold, I will inform him of the full scope of his holdings. Until then, he should not get distracted.” 

“I have two last quests,” Willow said as she crawled off the bed and retrieved her green bikini from the floor.

“Ask!” I replied.

“What about your former Demon Lord?” she inquired. “Wouldn’t everything you have belonged to him?” 

“My former Master never cared about mortal wealth,” I scoffed. “He only ever cared about the spiritual energy I harvested from the mortals, and I hated him, so I’d only ever give him what he demanded of me and nothing extra. Now, what is the last quest? We have things to do.”

“Why are you willing to serve Master so devoutly?” 

I smiled seductively, “Because he is sweet and naïve, which gives me freedom and control I never had with my Demon Lord. He also takes my opinions seriously, and I can boss him around to a degree. My Demon Lord would have thrown me into a fiery pit for a thousand years just for suggesting he wipe a smudge of food on the edge of his lip.”

“Hmm...The Supremes are not as stringent in dispensing punishments for minor slights. Still, they disregard the opinion of low-level witches in the sisterhood,” Willow sighed as she finished garbing her bikini.

I gaze at the witch in a new perspective. She was like me, having been part of an organization that looked down upon her. My musings were interrupted as Yu opened the room door and pulled in her bags.

“Let's help Yu settle in, then go shopping!” I spoke.
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Once I finished rinsing my hair, I shut off the water and grabbed a towel to dry myself off. I dressed in my bathing trunks and a tight-fitting gym shirt Keltora had bought me. When I opened the bathroom door into the main room, I found my women had left, leaving Yu’s bag propped up against the wall. I shrugged and went downstairs.

In the lobby, I went straight for the breakfast buffet. I quickly loaded a plate with sausage, bacon, eggs, and fruit, then found a table and devoured my meal. I was among the first people there, so it was easy to find a table. I got a seat that afforded me a view of people coming in for breakfast.

Slowly, the morning crowd filed in to get breakfast. I spotted several promising women, but most had good, loving boyfriends. It did not matter too much. I was focused on getting the twins and the Brunette.

I was drinking a glass of juice when I spotted the twins coming around the corner, holding hands as they entered the buffet area. They were wearing matching tank tops and Daisy Duke shorts. Both women had their hair tied in ponytails, which swung behind them with each stride. The brunette followed them close behind. She wore a stunning sunflower-print Yellow Swim dress.

As they sauntered into the lobby, the left twin caught sight of me and gestured for her sister to look in my direction. The twins blushed and smiled upon locking eyes with me. I responded with a wink and a smile. They immediately came to my table, giggling excitedly. The twins’ names were Hannah and Hazel, and Brunett was called Zoe. They gave me their names the day before.

“High, Mervin!” the girls said in unison, giving no hint that they thought my name was odd for such a handsome stud. 

“Hey, girls! What are you up to today?” I asked.

“We are going to the water park today,” the Brunett smiled as she leaned against the tablet. “Would you like to come with us?”

“Of course! I’ll pay for gate fees,” I stated.

The women smiled and thanked me for my generosity. I had not yet reached my credit card limit, so I still had money to work with before I settled my mother’s estate and claimed my inheritance. I suspected these women had more than enough money to pay for entry, but they would not pass on the generosity of a handsome stud like me. 

We took their car to the water park. Hannah drove while Hazel talked about how outstanding they were. Zoe sat in the back seat with me. During the trip, her eyes always gravitated to my crouch when she thought I was not looking. 

We arrived at the park fairly early, but there was already a line at the entrance and crowds. We were thankful we weren’t in line for long. We soon passed through the gate and headed for the lockers. There was one line of lockers on the wall in front of the entrances to the separate men's and women’s changing rooms.

“We don’t need the changing rooms. We only need to shed our clothes,” Hannah said as she lifted her tank top over her head, revealing her pink bikini top. Hazel followed suit, revealing her pink bikini top. Both girls then slowly pushed their daisy dukes down their smooth legs. The twins used the opportunity to entice me by showing off their bodies. 

When I glanced at Zoe, the Brunette beauty gave me a wink, then pulled her sundress over her head, revealing her athletic figure partially covered by her golden bikini. 

I only had my gym shirt to remove, though my muscular physique enthralled the girls. 

Once we stowed our clothes and personal items in the lockers, we headed into the park. We went down slides, splashed into the pools, and had a good time. I admired their tits as they jiggled in their tops and how their soaked, sexy bodies glimmered in the sunlight.

By lunchtime, the girls were spellbound by me. As we sat and ate at the concession stand, I figured now was the time. “Hey girls, how would you like to return to the hotel?”

“What is there to do at the hotel?” Hazel absent-mindedly asked.

I grinned suggestively. “A lot of fun things!”

Zoe choked on her drink before rolling her eyes at Hazel. “Yeah...There are tons of fun things we can do...the 4 of us together...in our room!” she said insistently.

Hazel and Hannah smiled excitedly, finally understanding what I was implying. We quickly finished our meals and were about to head out when I recognized someone in the crowd.

It was Taro Lee. Yori’s husband. He projected an aura of arrogant confidence as he walked among the lovely college coeds. He had his arm around the waist of a petite woman with dark skin. The woman seemed to hang on to his every word as they approached the concession stand. I looked around, not seeing Yori anywhere. 

“Fucking Jackass!” I thought to myself. Taro mingled with female students on campus, but no one ever thought he would be cheating on Yori. Yori was smoking hot, so why would he want to?

“He is not satisfied with his trophy wife!” I shook my head in disgust.

Yeah! I was gathering a harem of gorgeous women, but I had good reason. My survival depended on bonding with women to increase my power so I could fight witches and demons. My reason was admittedly selfish, being for self-preservation, yet it was undoubtedly a step up from Taro’s excuse of being a womanizing jerk. I considered going over to Taro and stealing his girl. However, I already had three women and didn’t want to push my luck. 

“Enjoy yourself while you can,” I whispered. “Soon, your entire world will come crashing down.”

I ushered the girls back to the lockers, where we retrieved our stuff. We did not bother with our pants and shirts; we only put on our shoes. As we left the park, carrying our clothes in our arms, I could feel the various gazes oozing lust or jealousy following me. I reveled, knowing that women everywhere wanted to be with me, and men wanted to be me! 

Returning to the car, we threw our things in the trunk and then drove back to the hotel. Hannah drove while I sat beside her in the front passenger seat. I was nervous about Hannah getting distracted from her driving if I made out with Hazel and Zoe in the back. I wanted her to focus on getting us back to the hotel in one piece. 

We rushed to the girls' room when Hannah pulled into a parking lot in the hotel parking deck. It was a three-room suite. There was a combination kitchen and living room with two adjoining bedrooms. 

The three beauties were eager to get their cunts plowed by my cock, but I did not want a quick fuck. I wanted to savor the moment of claiming the blonde twins and the lovely brunette.

“Why rush things? Let's take our time,” I said in a voice resonating with masculine authority and supreme confidence. 

The Beauties who couldn’t wait to get into the Main bedroom immediately composed themselves and gave me their undivided attention.

“I want to see how much you care about me, so pleasure me right here!” I commanded the beauties. 

The girls smiled broadly and nodded in unison. The twins got down on their knees and reached for the top rim of my swimming trunks. They slid their finders inside the space between the fabric and my waist, then pulled my trunks to the floor. 

Hazel got slapped in the cheek by my cock as it burst free of my trunks. “Fucking shit, Hannah, just look at it!” Hazel exclaimed in astonishment. 

Hannah brought her face and locked her eyes on my cock. “Jeez, it's huge!” 

“Yeah! very impressive!” Zoe complimented me as she gazed at my erect cock in amazement.

“Well, don’t just stare. Get to work, you two!” I chuckled.

Hazel gripped the base of my dick, holding it, studying in front of her face. She extended her tongue, caressing my cockhead. Hannah extended her tongue, running up and down the length of my shaft. 

“Ah...Ah...Yes!” I groaned as I faced up to the ceiling. 

When I brought my head back, I looked around for Zoe, who had been standing behind the girls. She had moved around to my side and placed her hands on my ribs. Looking into her eyes, I recognized her gaze's intense fire of desire. She moved her hands up and down my torso, feeling my masterfully sculpted muscles.

Suddenly, Zoe withdrew her hands and stepped back. She gripped her golden bikini top, lifting it over her head, exposing her perk breasts. Her boobs were not nearly as big as the twins, but they were still pleasant to gaze upon. She pressed her breasts against the side of my torso and moved them up and down my side.

Beneath me, the twins, having gotten a taste of my precum cum up their game. They began taking turns enveloping my cock in their mouths. I winced in pleasure each time they pushed their lips up and down my shaft. Stars were dancing in my vision, and I felt my legs shake. I gripped Hazel’s blonde head to balance myself.

Turning to Zoe, I brought my arm around her back, firmly pulling her body against mine. I then pressed my lips against hers in a deep kiss. Our tongues swirled around each other. She tasted so good.

I felt the pressure in my cock spiking as I reached my climax. I pushed Hazel off my cock and blocked Hannah from taking a turn sucking my dick. 

“Can I join them, please?” Zoe whispered between kisses. 

“Of course, I want you down with them when cum!” I replied.

Zoe quickly broke from my embrace. She came behind the twins and got down her knees. She pushed herself between them to get in front of my throbbing cock.

I had held back my climax for as long as I could while Zoe got down with the twins. Now the brunette was with the gorgeous blonde facing my cock. I let go. 

“Ah...shit...Ah!” I roared as my cock gushed streams of my copious cum at the three beauties.

The women each took turns getting their faces splattered with cum or catching the streams in their mouths. I had plenty of cums to go around, so there was no need for them to fight. By the time my climax concluded, all three beauties were covered in my semen.

The twins began licking each other off while Zoe rubbed my white goo into my breasts. I could discern the unquestioned devotion to me in their demeanor. These women were ready and willing to enter my harem and become my fuck sluts.

“Get up!” I commanded. The women eagerly complied with my orders. I then pointed to the main bedroom. “Get in there and bend over on the bed. Butts up!” I growled. 

They all smiled and giggled before dashing into the bedroom. They bent over on the bed, displaying their asses still garbed in their bikini bottoms. Zoe was in the middle, while Hazel and Hannah were at either side of her. They wiggled their butts, inviting me to ram my huge erected cock into their entrances. 

My cock was at attention and rock hard as I came behind the beauties. I pressed my hands against Zoe’s lower back, reveling in the sensation of her smooth skin. My hands moved up to the rim of her golden bikini bottoms, which pulled down her legs, fully exposing her buttocks, asshole, and clit. I pressed my massive member into her entrance, causing the Brunette beauty to shudder in pleasure. 

“Oh...Uh...Your dick is stretching my little tunnel!” Zoe moaned. “I feel like it's tearing my insides apart.”

“DO you want me to pull it out?”

“No!” the brunette gasped. “Keep pushing it in. What is that enormous dick inside me?”

I kept pushing my length in at a relaxed pace. I glanced at the twins and recognized their jealous demeanors. I reached out to their asses, slipping my hands beneath their bikini bottoms. I pushed my finger down past their assholes, finding their snatches. I sensually massaged their labia, eliciting moans of delight from the blonde beauties. 

When I bottomed out in Zoe, I began pushing and pulling my cock in and out of the Brunette beauty in rhythm with my fingering of the twins’ clits. The gorgeous women bucked their butts against my crouch and hands as I pleasured them. 

“Oh Fuck! I...Ah,” Zoe moan as her orgasm soaked my cock as I pushed it into her tunnel.

“I'm coming too!” Hazel yelped.

“And me!” Hannah cried.

I winced as I felt their warm, orgasmic fluids on my hands.

“Fuck hell!” My climax unloaded a gallon of my cum inside Zoe. 

The brunette beauty moaned and writhed beneath me as I filled her to bursting.

The women’s bodies went slack as we panted in the aftermath of our climaxes. 

After a moment, I pulled my cock out of Zoe’s snatch and moved behind Hazel. I pulled down her pink bikini bottoms, exposing her pussy lips. I bucked my cock against her rump, bringing my cock back to attention. I then drove my erect member deep into the folds of her snatch.

The room was filled with cries and moans of Hazel’s passion and pleasure. She was thrashing a lot with each of my thrusts, so I bent over her back, gripped her arms, and pinned her against the bed. When my member erupted inside her, the blonde arched her back and screamed out in pleasure. 

When Hazel’s body went slack on the bed, I moved to Hannah. As I did with Hazel, I pulled Hannah's pink bottoms and bucked my cock against her rump, hardening my shaft. The room was once filled with screams of passion and delight as I rammed my cock into Hannah’s depths. 

When Hannah squirmed beneath me as I thrust hard into her folds, I leaned down on her back. Unlike with Hazel, I reached under Hannah's chest, gripping breasts. The blonde beauty arched her back and moaned as rammed my cock inside her. When I climaxed, Hannah let out one last-load scream before going slack beneath me and panting in exhaustion. 

Once pulled my dick out of Hannah, I stepped back and gazed upon the beauties. It was then that I felt it! I could sense a tangible rise in my magical power. I had not noticed it with Willow or Yu. This was the first time I bonded with a group of women, so logically, the power increase would be more significant. Bonding with Keltora had felt different. I suspected it was because she was a demon.

I returned my focus to the three women lying on the bed. They were beautiful, but I wanted them to look like fertility goddesses. “Who do you all belong to?”

“To you, Master,” the women enthusiastically replied in unison. 

I grinned in satisfaction. I could change them in bimbos. “I am going to transform your bodies. I am going to make you bimbos with huge tits to pleasure me in any way I desire. Is this what you all want?”

“Yes, make us your Bimbo Babes,” they replied resolutely. 

They were soon thrashing on the bed as their boobs grew into gigantic mountains on their chests, and their figure became curvier and more muscular. The groan moaned in a mixture of pleasure and pain as they changed.

As I watched them, my thoughts drifted to Yori. “I will start with you!”
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“That dress looks wonderful on you! And red is your color!” Keltora said from behind me. 

I twirled in front of the mirror, gazing at my reflection wearing a fashionable form-fitting red dress. “It certainly is! To think, whenever I was not wearing the black wiccan robes of my sisterhood, I always wore those plain green dresses.”

“Plain? Those dresses looked awful. I thought witches would prefer more flashy fashion,” Yu commented as she tried on a light blue party dress.

“Well, some do.” I furrowed my eyes as I recalled my life in the sisterhood. “Only the Supremes wore elaborate clothes in the sisterhood. It marks them as the blessed leaders of our coven. The rest of us were restricted to wearing simple robes. The style of the robe symbolizes our proper places within the sisterhood beneath the Supremes.”

“That is understandable, though it sounds like the Supremes used that rule to demean the other sisters in the coven!” Yu commented. “Who are the Supremes, anyway? Are they old wrinkly women who have been in the coven for years?”

I shook my head. “No, some of them are quite young! The Supremes are all Legacies. They were born from an unbroken line of Supremes within the sisterhood.”

“Were you born into the sisterhood?” Keltora asked.

I shook my head, “No, I was adopted by the Sisters of the Trinity when I was a baby.”

“Is that what they told you? You could have been kidnapped!” Keltora suggested.

Keltora's statement gave me a reason to pause. I had never thought to look into the circumstances of my adoption. I never looked for birth parents, come to think of it. My life always revolved around the sisterhood until Master claimed me.

“How do you have magic? Did you possess it at birth? Is it something you learned? Or did you make a deal with a deity or Demon?” Yu said, glancing at Keltora, who gave her a devious smile.

“The sisterhood doesn’t make deals with any supernatural being for power. They always have an agenda when they give mortals power. I was not born with magic. I had to learn to harness through the study of ancient runic symbols. It was very rigorous, but I succeeded, and eventually, I could invoke magic at will. Magical abilities can be inherited from parents who learned magic or spontaneously emerge in children without magical parents.”

“What Master? I heard Keltora mention he was a Warlock. The first in centuries. How is it that women have magic but men don’t, and how did he get his magic?” Yu inquired.

I contemplated Yu's questions. The sisterhood explained that men were never meant to use magic because it corrupted their souls to where they acted as insane monsters bent on starting wars, hence the name Warlock. They would point to all the wars and tyrants in ancient history, claiming Warlocks began to them. It was only when the witches found them and killed them that their terror ended. 

But if men were never meant to have magic, why was master born with the natural ability?

“In all honesty, Yu. Master was born with magical ability. His mother went to great lengths to protect him and ensure he could reclaim his power.” I sighed.

“He did not sell his Soul for magic,” Keltora added. “I joined him to be freed from my former Demon Lord. I am technically Master’s succubus slave, but he asked if I wanted to be bound to him, and he gave me a lot of. You can call our relationship conditional voluntary servitude.”

“It sounds like both of you were looking for a way out of bad situations, and he offered you a way out,” Yu surmised.

“I was initially seduced by succubus magic,” I gave Keltora an accusing glance. “But...I was attracted to him even before Keltora used her magic to turn him into an irresistible hunk. I was still going to kill him, though. After he claimed me, I was forced to confront the bitter truth about my time with the sisterhood.”

“I am glad you are here today!” Yu cheered.

“What is your story, Yu?” Keltora causally asked as she posed in front of a mirror wearing purple lingerie.

“Sleazy husband! He told me he wanted a family. We just had to save up for a few years.” Yu sighed in derision. “He was spending the money I saved to support his lavish lifestyle. I found out when some friends sent me pictures of him driving a sports car with a group of women he picked up at a nightclub. I was on a soul-searching vacation when Master came across me on the beach.”

“I am glad you are with us, too!” Keltora said. “Master will make all your dreams come true!” She glanced at her phone. “Let’s get going! And don’t worry about the price. I’ll be covering the bill!”  

We changed back into our tight-fitting dresses and gathered up our selections. My arms were full of all the clothes I was going to buy. The sisterhood always kept me on a tight budget and strict guidelines regarding clothing. Despite Keltora’s assurance that she could cover everything, I initially hesitated. Once I got started, I wanted to get everything in the store. 

Once we purchased our clothing at the checkout, I glanced at a clothing rack, spotting a gorgeous Asian woman perusing some lingerie. She wore a colorful summer dress that showcased shapely legs. She had black silk hair like Yu’s. Her skin was light brown, smooth, and gleamed in the lights. Her breasts were C-cups and perky. She was beautiful and familiar.

It was Yori! I remembered the hot nurse from surveillance reports assembled from previous witches observing him.

Keltora seemed to notice that someone had drawn my interest because she immediately came to my side when I stopped. “You know her?”

I nodded, “That is Yori. She is a nurse at the Master’s College. She is here on vacation with friends. Their condo is next door to the hotel. Her husband is a cheating bastard.”

“Let's go introduce ourselves!” Yu said as she stepped up beside me. 

“Lets!” Keltora smiled sinisterly.

“Remember, she is a nurse at Master’s College, so act like we are students!” I glanced at Yu. “Or former students.”

Yu smiled and winked as we stepped forward. 

“Yori Lee, the nurse?” I addressed her as we came before her.

Yori turned around to face us, a bit startled. “Uh...Do I know you?”

I smiled at her reassuringly. “We were your patients back in college. You see, a lot of students, so you probably don’t remember us.” I extended my greeting, which she took.

“Yeah, I have run into many former patients on this vacation,” Yori said as she shook my hand. She looked us up and down, her demeanor turning to amazement as she admired our sheer beauty and impressive figures. “Sorry! I can’t remember when you all came into the college clinic.”

“Honestly, we were not your patients. My boyfriend, Mervin Topwells, was your patient!” I admitted.

Keltora eyed me with a sparkle of jealousy. However, she smiled and nodded in acknowledgment, then snapped her gaze back to Yori. 

“Mervin! I remember him. He is a dazzling student,” Yori said appreciatively. She looked back and forth between me, Keltora, and Yu, then narrowed her eyes in suspicion. “You said you were his Girlfriend?”

“Oh...I know what you're thinking,” I replied with a disarming smile. “How does a gorgeous girl like me hook up with a geek like Mervin? Put, I was looking for a different man than I was previously with!”

“I can understand that!” Yori sighed despairingly. 

Her sudden demeanor perked my interest. Was there trouble in paradise? I could not imagine any man so foolish to cheat on such an elegant woman like Yori. Yet, I knew such men existed.

“How about we talk about it over some Coffee and Snacks,” Keltora suggested, gesturing to the Coffee shop nearby. “We have plenty of time and nowhere to be.”

Yori thought it over for a moment before she replied, “Sure! I have time to kill!”

Keltora glanced at me with her lips stretched in a predatory grin. “Master has been yearning to claim the gems across the street,” the succubus whispered as we entered the Coffee shop. She licked her top lips with her tongue. “The time has come!”
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We each ordered a Latte from the Barista. Taking advice from Keltora, Willow and I jiggled our enormous cleavages before the Male Barista, who handed us our lattes without asking for payment. 

Stepping away from the counter, I could feel the patrons' licentious gazes on my body. Knowing they lusted to have me filled me with such satisfaction. But I did not want them. My body was only for the joy of my Master. 

We found a table next to a window and seated ourselves. Willow started the conversation by talking about Mervin and his mother's death. Her detailed knowledge of his life dispelled Yori's lingering suspicions. 

“And so, we came here for the scavenger hunt his mom asked him to do in her will,” she gestured to Keltora and me. “Yu just got divorced, and this is Keltora’s favorite vacation spot, so we made it an event.” Willow sipped her latte, then continued, “So what brings you down to this corner of the world?”

“Part vacation with friends and part business trip for husband,” Yori sighed as she sipped her latte. “I’ve had a good time thus far with friends, but my husband has been distant. Most of his time has been spent on business meetings. We have not had time with just the two of us.” Yori stared down into her latte. “Before we got married, he seemed so adventurous and devoted to me. We spend all of our free time together. After the wedding and the honeymoon, all the excitement drained out of our relationship. I have tried discussing having children, but he always eludes the discussion.”

I could not help sympathizing with Yori. Her predicament sounded just like mine. My ex-husband always said we did not have enough money for a child or evaded the subject. Whenever I was home, he would claim he was going out on a critical job assignment or working overtime when he was going to a nightclub to hook up with his latest floozy. 

I place my hand over hers. “Have you confirmed these meetings he claims he is attending? My Ex used excuses like that all the time when he was cheating on me.”

Yori frowned. “My friend Calla suspected the same thing and insisted I investigate.” She hugged herself as her face took on a distraught expression. “He never gave me any reason to doubt his word and always seemed enthusiastic about having children before when we were dating.”

“During my divorce, I discovered that my ex-husband’s parents pressured him to marry me,” I said sadly. “It does not excuse him for what he did and how he treated me, but I understand he was unhappy.”

Yori looked away for a moment in contemplation. “He was not being pressured or anything like that! Though he does like showing me off at events with his friends!”

“Yori! How about you come to hang out at the beach tomorrow with us? You can catch up with Mervin,” I suggested. 

Yori’s face lightened. “That would be wonderful. Calla will meet with a women’s empowerment group, which I don’t like. My girlfriends are spending the day with their men, and my husband is having another business meeting.”

“Glorious!” Keltora exclaimed. “We are going to have such a good time!”

We exchanged contact information and a time and place to meet with Yori tomorrow and bid her farewell before leaving the Coffee Shop.

“Why did the master not go after her first? She is gorgeous!” I asked as we strutted to the hotel, carrying our shopping bags.

“Master was new to his powers and inexperienced in the art of seduction,” the succubus responded. “I hope it does not make you feel bad, but your seduction was practice.”

I smiled and shook my head. “Why should I feel bad? I am grateful that he seduced me into his harem and blessed me when he molded my body to perfection!”

“Marvelous!” Keltora cooed as we entered the hotel and headed to the elevator. 

I was disappointed when Master was not in the room to greet us. I yearned for his cock to be inside me so badly.

“Drop your bags and follow me!” Keltora suddenly commanded. 

Willow and I did as the succubus commanded without a second thought. We followed her down the hall to the opposite side of the Hotel to a door to a room. The succubus placed her hand on the handle, and the lock indicator light turned green, allowing her to open the door and step inside.

“It has to be magic,” I determined. I would ask if I could learn magic. It would be a dream come true if I could.

As Willow and I followed Keltora into the room, our senses were assaulted by a profusion of sensations. The stench of sex hung heavy in the air, and the room was hot from passionate exertions. It made my skin tingle and clit quiver in excitement.

My eyes darted around the room, stopping at the figures on the bed making passionate love to each other. There were three women. Two of the women were blonde and probably twins. The third was a brunette with tanned skin. They all possessed gigantic breasts and figures refined to perfection that indicated Master's women.

The brunette was underneath the Massive muscular body of Master. Her face was contorted in an expression of pure ecstasy. She moaned in rapture with each of Master's power thrusts of his impressive member. At the end of the bed, the blonde twins were in the 69 positions, devouring each other's clits. Their moans of passion mixed with cacophony in the room.

We stood before the bed, staring at the scene of debauchery waiting. It was not until Master groaned in unison with the Brunette's screams of pleasure, signaling he came inside her, that he glanced at us. 

Master’s eyes locked directly with mine—no words needed to be said. I knew what he desired of us, as did Keltora and Willow.

“Your next, Yu!” Keltora purred as she slowly removed her summer dress and the bikini she wore underneath it. Willow and I followed her example, stripping off our clothes. We stood naked in front of the bed, running our hands up and down the curves of our bodies, squeezing humongous breasts, and fingering our clits.

Master rolled off the brunette and gazed up at me hungrily. I smiled and fluttered my eyes at him, conveying my desire for him to fuck me. He gazed at me briefly before moving his eyes to others, admiring their sheer beauty and magnificence. 

“Come to bed with us,” he growled to all of us. He returned his gaze to me and said, “Lay beside me, Yu!”

We obeyed our master’s commands. We crawled onto the bed, our shapely butts in the air and massive tits swaying beneath our bodies. Keltora crawled over the twins, sandwiching herself between their voluptuous bodies. Willow approached the brunette, pressing her body against her lovingly and grinding her clit against the brunette’s.

I crawled to master and lay beside him. He brought his hand down on my clit. I winced as pleasure coursed through my body from his touch. His hand brushed the tuff of pubic hair as it slid up my body to my breasts. I moaned when his hand squeezed my tit. 

Oh! How I wanted him to fuck me so badly. My clit was spasming, and I felt so horny.

Master released my breast and brought his hand up to my cheek. He came down on my lips in a deep kiss while bringing his sizeable muscular body over mine. I felt his thick, erect cock prod my labia, sending shockwaves through my body. I wrapped my legs around his waist and brought my arms around to his back, digging my fingernails into his skin.

I moaned and thrashed beneath when he drove his cock into my depths. The weight of his body pinned me to the bed, and the ecstatic noise of my harem sisters drowned out my moans of pleasure. Memories of the night before flashed through my mind. I recalled the exhilaration of Master pounding my pussy with his magnificent member and the sensations of my womb being filled to the brim with his copious seed repeatedly. Knowing what he would do to me only made me more exhilarated.

Master rammed his cock his cock inside my tunnel in a rhythmic motion. My tunnel wall stretched and contracted with each of his thrusts. My eyes went into my head, and I screamed to the ceiling as he raptured my body. When he climaxed, his warm cum pooled inside me. It felt so good. 

Master’s cock was only flaccid inside for a second. I felt hardness inside as he resumed driving his cock inside me. He erupted several more loads of his cum inside me until his cum was spouting out of my clit. He rolled off me and pulled Willow off the brunette, then began fucking her hard.

I crawled over to the panting brunette, bringing my body over hers. “My name is Yu,” I said.

“My name is Zoe,” my new harem sister purred. 

I gripped her breasts, reveling in their soft but firm sensation. I ground my swollen labia against hers. We moaned in unison as we both orgasmed. Our orgasmic fluids mixed as I pounded her clit. We wrapped our arms around each other and pulled our bodies tightly together in a passionate embrace. Our lips ceiled together in a deep kiss, and our enormous tits squeezed against each other between our bodies. Zoe felt incredible. I loved her so much.

I remained content in our pleasurable embrace, oblivious to the passing of time, until I felt a hand on my shoulder. “Let me have another go with her. You can romp with the twins!” Willow purred in my ear. 

I withdrew myself from Zoe, rising to my knees. I turned to face Willow. Her curly red hair framed her gorgeous face and cascaded down her incredible body flow. We embraced each other and kissed gingerly. I headed for the twins while the gorgeous redhead brought her body down on Zoe.

I passed Master, who was atop Keltora, thrusting his cock into her folds. I briefly wondered if he could get the succubus pregnant. It would be so wonderful if she could have his baby.

The blonde twins were devouring each other’s lips as I approached. When my hand caressed the curves of the first blonde’s body, they pulled away from each other to make room between their bodies for me. I slide in, sandwiching myself between the voluptuous twin beauties.

“I am Hannah,” the first blonde said.

“And I’m Hazel,” the other purred.

“I’m Yu!”

I gripped Hannah’s body and brought my face into her massive tit. I enveloped her erect nipple in my mouth, gently suckling it. Hazel came behind, bucking her pussy against my ass. My mind settled into a sensual bliss as we made love with each other.

I remained in a state of erotic bliss until Master called us all to attention. 
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I would have loved to keep fucking my women one after the other, but all things must end, and we had work to do. 

With my harem having doubled in size and potential enemies on the way, I required a large dwelling, and my Beach house, with all its magical protections, was ideal for the time being. However, it needed serious renovation.

“I have got to call that lawyer about releasing my inheritance!” This was shaping to be an extended trip, and I required every penny I could get. “Hopefully, that lawyer will accept a picture from my phone as proof!” 

However, thinking about Josephine, I remembered how gorgeous she was with her dark brown hair, curvy body, short stature, and form-fitting office jacket. She would not look bad with enormous tits and wide hips!

“Keltora!” the succubus turned to me as she slipped her bikini back on. “Do you know any lawn service and house repair people in town? I have a beach house that needs work, pronto.”

“No problem!” Keltora replied as she slipped on her summer dress. “They can be there within the hour. Don’t worry about money. I will have everything covered.” 

“I’ll need to give them an address myself. We will need new appliances, Housework...”

“The whole nine yards!” she finished. “Let me get my phone, and I’ll make the arrangements!” She soon dashed out of the room to retrieve her phone.

I turned to face my other women. “How much money do you have? You're all in with me now, so I want to take stock of our resources.”

“We have trust funds,” Hannah said. “But our mom and her lawyers have us on an allowance.” 

“I was a foster child,” Zoe admitted. “I got into college on scholarships. I have surplus cash, but it's not a lot. Hazel and Hannah were covering my expenses for this vacation!”

“I only have a credit card the sisterhood gave me to pay for the necessities I required for my mission,” Willow stated. 

“I have plenty of money from my divorce settlement,” Yu said brightly. “But with the seven of us, I doubt it will last long.”

“Well, Keltora seems to have ways around expenses, so I discuss our financial issues with her!” I stated as I pulled my bathing trunks back on. 

“Talk to Keltora!” Willow suddenly blurted.

“Yes, Master!” Yu said as she slipped her dress back on. “You need to sit down with Keltora and discuss finances. Given she is hundreds of years old, she has developed...resources!”

That piqued my interest. Given Keltora's seduction of thousands of men over the centuries, I bet she had a ton of trinkets and treasure stashed away. There was no point in getting excited until I talked with her. I needed to focus on the problems at hand.

“Ok! Hazel, Hannah, and Zoe pack up your things. You are all moving to my room.” I turned to Willow and Yu. “Make sure you’ve cleared your rooms and checked out. I don’t want you two spending money unnecessarily. I want to move us all to the Beach house as soon as it is renovated.”

“Uh...Master something you should now,” Yu announced. 

“What is it, Yu?” I hoped it was not bad news.

“We ran into the woman named Yori when we were out shopping,” Yu motioned to Willow.

“Yeah...Uh...From the previous report of witches watching you, I knew she was a woman you...desired.” Willow smiled innocently. “We had some lattes with her and talked at a coffee shop, and we invited her to come out to the beach tomorrow. And we told her you would be with us. We also told her I was your girlfriend.”

“Keltora was the one who pushed us into it,” Yu said. 

“Holy shit!” I exclaimed. Since I first learned of my magic, I wanted to charm one of those dream girls. But they had always seemed out of reach. Even when I became a handsome stud, those women seemed like the cookies in the jar mom put just out of reach. But now they were in easy reach. I just needed to reach out.

“So, we meet her Tomorrow?” I said nervously.

“Tomorrow,” Willow repeated.

I turned to the window and looked down at the condominium pool dreamily. Things were going my way.
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I rushed into the throne room of my Master, Lord Orgus, with haste. My Lord had zero tolerance for tardiness and severe punishments for those who committed the offense. I burst through the throne room doors and prostrated myself before him.

“Rise, worm!” Orgus commanded. 

I immediately rose and looked up to his Lordship. Orgus sat on a throne made from the bones of the demon Lords and Ladies who had ruled over this region of hell in eons past. Each one had met their end in battle against rival demon lords or the forces of heaven or by assassination by scheme underlings.

Orgus himself was not that intimidating for Demon at first glance. A muscular frame, red skin, hooved feet, and an oversized dick were typical among Demon Lords. What made him frightening was the sadistic tortures he meted out to sinners and disappointing minions. Again, it was usual among demon Lords, but no one wanted to be tortured.  

I met his fiery yellow-slitted eyes that sent chills through my being. “How may I serve you, my great Master?” 

Orgus rose from his throne and, with a voice resonating with power, said, “I have felt a disturbance in my domain. The Succubus named Keltora, I cannot feel anymore, and she no longer sends me spiritual energy!” 

“My Lord, there are only three reasons for this that I can think of,” I said in my usual groveling voice. “She has been vanquished, which is unlikely given how careful she is. A rival Lord has claimed her, which again is unlikely because of her inferior status, and it would be a breach of royal decrees, or a Warlock has claimed her!” 

Lord Orgus reclined his chair in thought. “It has to be Warlock!” he declared. “Those mortal witches were fools to believe they could find and bind the magic of every warlock born till the end of time. The Divine power always demands the balance of at least two. Light and Darkness. Demons and Angels. Man and Woman. Witches and Warlocks.”

“Then it appears one has slipped through the cracks. Perhaps we could use him to our advantage, my Lord,” I suggested.

My Lord pondered this for a moment before he answered. “There is no advantage to be gained by allying with a Warlock. There was good reason we let the witches pursue their plan to purge the warlocks.”

“But the Angels allowed the witches to pursue the course as well. Perhaps there was some hidden reason...”

My Lord held up his hand, demanding my silence, “It was to our mutual benefit the Warlocks be purged! You will take a detachment of my warrior minions and go to Earth. You will find this thief and kill him. Now go!” He gestured to my hand to leave.

I bowed once more and scurried away. As I exited the throne, I thought about who I would need for the mission. Hunters were needed to track the wayward succubus down, along with hell hounds and warriors to kill the warlock.

“I am also going to need to check location and fashion,” I said to myself, remembering that time I showed up in North America dressed in a toga in front of that religious nut. 
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