
        
            
                
            
        

    

    
        
          The Warlock and his Beach Bimbo Harem Part 8:  Party Night with the Beauties

        

        
        
          The Warlock and his Beach Bimbo Harem, Volume 8

        

        
        
          Alaric Haze

        

        
          Published by Alaric Haze, 2025.

        

    





  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE WARLOCK AND HIS BEACH BIMBO HAREM PART 8:  PARTY NIGHT WITH THE BEAUTIES

    

    
      First edition. July 22, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Alaric Haze.

    

    
    
      Written by Alaric Haze.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  




Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Mervin Topwells

Willow

Yu

Melanie Croix

Mervin Topwells

Sign up for Alaric Haze's Mailing List

Also By Alaric Haze

About the Author



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Mervin Topwells

[image: ]


“Rise and Shine Bastard and Bitches!” Keltora yelled.

I stirred from my slumber and brought my head up. Keltora was standing before the foot of the bed with her lips curled in mischievous smile. I pushed Calla and Yori off my chest, bending up my torso, and was taken aback when I got a better look at my sexy succubus.

It was Keltora, but she looked much older. Her black hair had streaks of gray strands, her skin looked saggy with wrinkles, and crow’s feet at the corners of her eyes. She had to be in her late 50s or early 60s. It took me few seconds to remember she could alter her appearance, but it did not answer why she had shifted into this older version of herself.

“Keltora, what is going on?” I groaned in annoyance. “Is this one of your sex kinks? I not into the age kinks.”

Keltora rolled her eyes. “Obviously, age play is not your kink. Huge breasts are! And this is not about sex. This is about work and maybe so play.”

Around me, my women stirred from their sleep. They stretched out their arms and yawn. None of them made any effort to hide their ample breasts. They displayed them proudly. 

I was tempted for a morning orgy, but my attention was fixated on learning what mischief Keltora had planned.

“What is going on, Keltora?” I asked in rough tone of voice.

“Nothing that will risk your life. I have this party at my mansion on the edge of town planned for a month now. This is one of those times where I come out as Lola Vesper to show everyone, I am still alive, make some business deals, and show off my wealth. It is troublesome, but a necessary task.” She brought finger to her lip knowingly. “My party is the grandest social event in town for the summer. Meghan, Melanie, and Inna just received invites. They just sent their confirmations!”

“Holy shit! Your Lola Vesper?” Angelina exclaimed. “My mom has tried to get invited to your parties for years.”

“I just sent her an invitation too!” Keltora gave her a wink. “Come on bitches! I need to get going if this party is going to happen.”

All of my women cheered in excitement. They slipped off the bed and hustled through the door to the bathroom. I watched as their gravity defying breasts and buttocks bounced as they crowded into the bathroom.

I could not argue with Keltora. Her party was a perfect opportunity to claim one of the Croix women for my harem. However, I was still agitated that Keltora had not told me about this party sooner. Nothing to be done about it. I got out of bed at a more sedate pace and followed my women into the shower.

The shower was just big enough to accommodate all of us, though we were still bumping into each other. My cock brushed up against the bodies of my women, causing my member to go hard in a heartbeat and sending shockwaves of pleasure surging through my body. I wanted to pin one of my hot bimbo babes against the wall and thrust my hard cock inside her, but I could sense the urgency permeating the room. We all understood this party was important for other reasons than getting more women. This was our opportunity to get social visibility in town, which would necessary given I was planning on being here for a while. Besides, I would have plenty of time for sex during the party. Keltora's mansion might have larger showers and hot-tubs, perfect places for a sexcapade. We all quickly washed the stench of our orgasms off and then rinsed our bodies. 

Once we dried our bodies off, my women dispersed to the other rooms to get dressed. I retrieved a pair of shorts, underwear, and shirt from a drawer. 

“Uh.. Keltora! What did you do with my business suit?”

“It is at the dry cleaners!” Keltora casually replied from the living room. “You won’t need it for this party. I have a tuxedo waiting for you at my mansion. And no one needs to worry about flashy dresses for this party. I have an entire room full of dresses for all of you to choose from!”

A resounding cheer echoed through the house. 

All women assembled in the living room. They were dressed in an assortment of tank tops and bikini tops with shorts or beach dresses, which displayed their exquisite cleavages.

“I will lead the way!” I announced as opened the door to head down to the driveway.

We piled into our SUVs and Keltora punched the address into my SUV’s GPS. Yu followed me in the other SUV with the rest of my women.

The drive over was uneventful. Keltora was busy discussing with her caterers what foods and wines she wanted served at her party. Yori, Calla, and Angelina, who were riding with us, were busy sending messages to their friends about their invitation to the party.

“Meghan, Melinda, and Inna received their invitations!” Angelina said excitedly. “They super hyped about attending ‘The Event of the Summer!’ I am texting them I am out shopping for a dress!”

“Technically, that is true. We are going to get dresses from Keltora’s mansion for the party,” Calla chuckled. 

“I know that is why I texted her I was out getting a dress. I don’t want to lie my BFFs,” Angelina replied.

Pulling into the neighborhood, my women gazed out the windows admiring the luxurious mansions we passed. I imaged Keltora’s house would be the grandest and most lavish house in the neighborhood. When we stopped at the gate of Keltora’s mansion, I was astonished at how right I was.

The Mansion stood on an artificial hill and was easily the biggest house in the neighborhood. It was built of gray marble with Greek style columns adorning the face of the building. Rows of palm tree line both sides of a pathway leading up to the grand marble stairs leading up to the front door. 

We proceeded up the driveway to the front of the mansion. Servants were moving about preparing for the night's festivities. A valet came forward immediately to help Keltora and my women out of the passage seats of my SUV. When I got out, the Valet smiled and took my key.

“Park these cars in the garage, dear.” Keltora gestured to me. “This is my future son-in-Law, Mervin. He and Keltora will move into the mansion in a few months, so start getting familiar with him.”

“Yes, mam!” the valet replied in acknowledgement before getting into my SUV and driving off.

“Alright Ladies! Tonight is the defining event for Vesper Investments and real-estate brokerage. When you're out meddling among rich and powerful tonight, remember you are here representing the Vesper name when you are having fun.” She turned and strutted up the path with arm raised, gesturing for us to follow. “Come now. We have much to do to prepare for tonight.”

The servants were all glancing at us and whispering, so we went along with Keltora’s act. We followed her down the cobblestone path to the marble staircase. My eyes were glued to her perky ass, sway with her strides as I and my women followed behind her.
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“Vesper Financial and Real-estate brokerage is the firm I founded to manage my assets. I have told you before I have been around for centuries and have accumulated an immense fortune. I cannot manage it all with a desk, a checkbook, and a ledger. Besides, these parties were great opportunities for hooking and feeding on my prey.” When Keltora turned to face us with a sparkling red dress in hand, she noticed the horrified expressions on many of our harem sisters’ faces.

“Succubi feed on the sinful sexual energy humans emit when they chat on their loved ones or spouses!” I explained to our new harem sisters. “Succubi don’t drain human men of their life-force. Her prey comprises philandering husbands, wives, girlfriends, and boyfriends who got a one-night stand with a succubus and go home regretting it the next day.”

There was an auditable sigh of relief that echoed through the room.

“Or loving it!” Keltora chuckled. She displayed a sparkling red mermaid evening dress before me. “This red mermaid evening dress will look positively divine on you.” She pressed it up against me and took hold of it. 

I turned to face the others, displaying the dress over my body. Everyone returned claps and nods of approval. Master gave me a smile and a thumbs up, which seal the deal. “This one it is!” I announced.

When we arrived at Keltora’s mansion, the succubus began by introducing us to the staff as representatives of her Real-estate firm. She took us around her mansion and the grounds. There were two indoor hot-tubs and a secluded jacuzzi behind the pool house at the end of the large pool. There were ten bedrooms with bathrooms, a game room with a bar that looked upon large pool. A grand living room, ballroom, and dining room, each with their own grand chandelier. This place had everything.  

She briefed us on her firm and what to say if someone had questions. “Introduce yourselves as Vesper reps and talk about the latest gossip around town. Don’t even try to make a business deal. If they have question or want a meeting, reach into your cleavage and give them a business card. Representatives are there to hook potential clients and partners. Reeling them to the boat is the job of the sales team at the office.” Keltora explained in a business tone of voice. “If they insist on more detailed information, just tell them to call the office in the morning!” 

Glancing at my harem sisters, they all seemed confident they navigate the high society social event. Even Yu, who, like me, was new to the town, glowed with confidence. I, on the other hand, was raised by a Wiccan sisterhood that abstained from popular society. I was in the dark.

“Willow!” Keltora focused her gaze on me. “I figured that, given you were raised in the Wiccan sisterhood, they shielded you from society so as not to distract you from your magical studies.”

I nodded, a bit embarrassed. Ever since being claimed by master, I started realizing how controlling the sisterhood was and how much I missed out on growing up.

Keltora made reassuring smile, “In case some of you don’t know yet, our dear Willow was raised by wiccan cult that kept her isolated from society when she was learning magic so she is uninformed about popular culture! This won’t be too big of a problem because you will work the throngs in pairs to support each other.”

“You won’t have any problem, Willow,” Angelina assured me. “All you really have to do is smile, laugh at the jokes, let them flirt with you, but NO touching! We are master’s women.”

Keltora smiled approvingly of Angelina, then turned back to the closet of dress and pulled out two glittering pink gowns. “Hannah and Hazel... I suggest, since you two are twins, wear the identical dresses. I hope you don’t mind pink. The colors well with your blonde hair.”

“We don’t mind. Master loves us in pink anyway,” the twin giggled in unison.

Keltora pulled out dresses for each of our harem sisters. Zoe received a gold dress, Yori a blue dress, Yu a silver dress, Calla a bronze dress, and a Vanilla dress for Angelina. All were glimmering, strapless, and had slits that displayed the leg. She pulled out leg stockings, silk lingerie, and high heel shoes that matched our dresses.

Once we had our clothes, she showed us her collection of jewelry. I selected a beautiful red ruby necklace and a beautiful red ruby ring. We had so much fun perusing her jewelry collection.

“Are you all finished? I would really like to break for lunch,” Master called out from the hallway.

“Does your tuxedo fit?” Keltora called out.

“Like a glove! Can I see my women in their sexy dresses?” he cooed.

“Not until the party! Don’t you want to be surprised when we stand at the top of the grand staircase in the Grand Foyer?” Keltora replied.

“You got me there!” he said in surrender.

We laid out our clothes on the bed for the party tonight and left the room, joining master in the hallway. We went to the downstairs patio, where the staff served us a lunch of roasted lemon fish, rice, and vegetables.

I listened closely as my sisters discussed who was going to be at the party. The twins mentioned a basketball star who was in town, whom Keltora acknowledged was on the guest list. She warned them the man was womanizer who had a problem taking no for an answer. Calla asked about a famous Physics professor which the succubus also acknowledged was on invite list. She told Calla to stick with discussions concerning physics because the man was gay. All the big names in town were invited except Gavon, who Keltora uninvited after his interruption of their lunch yesterday 

When lunch was finished, Keltora reviewed the schedule of events for the party. The part which involved all of us was the grand opening ceremony when we descended the staircase. After that event, there was the usual mingling, a dance, then dinner. Keltora, in the guise of Lola, would conduct a presentation during dinner. 

“How do you plan to explain why we are all together?” Calla inquired. “I don’t think the Croix women are ready to learn that we are all magically bound to Master in his harem and that you’re a succubus from hell.”

“Just say I offered you all money if you worked for me tonight,” the succubus said in annoyance.

She continued reviewing the plans for the party. Keltora would eat with her partners at the front of the dining hall. Master, myself, the twins, Zoe, and Yu would be seated at the table next to where Meghan, Melanie, and Inna would be seated with Yori, Calla, and Angelina.

“Angelina and Calla are going to introduce Master as a friend. I have told some people that Master is engaged to me as Keltora, but it is not widely known,” Keltora stated.

Once Keltora finished discussion of the party, Keltora pulled out some wine served us each a glass. 

Master, not wanting to drink, got up and offered to help the staff set tables outside. It was wonderful that master wanted to help people. The power he wielded had not blinded him to the hardships of others. It said much about his character. With master’s help, the staff quickly got the outside tables next to the pool setup and positioned bug zappers around the property.

When he returned to the patio, Keltora got up from her chair. “Showtime!”



	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Yu

[image: ]


When returned to the main bedroom, where our clothes were spread out on the double king size bed. We all stripped naked and took a quick shower. I would have loved for a shower orgy, but as was the situation this morning, we had work to do. We got out and dried ourselves off once we had rinsed the soap suds off our bodies.

Standing naked in the bathroom, we took turns using the hair driers and makeup Keltora arranged on the sink counter. We each chose make up that matched the color of our dresses. I moved up to the mirror when Willow stepped away after she finished applying red gloss lipstick to her luscious lips. I applied silver eyeliner to my eyes, then matching silver lip gloss to my lips. I finished by brushing long, silk, black hair before strutting out into the bedroom. 

My massive tits and bubbly ass bounced with each of my strides. I enjoyed being naked among my harem sisters. I felt so free and liberated, though I yearned for master to see me nude.

I came before clothes laid out on the bed. I started dressing up by slipping my stockings up my long-toned legs to my mid thighs. I next slipped on my pair of white silk thong panties. They were tight on my pussy and dug into my butt crack. I did not bother with a bra. I did not want any straps visible. The gown hugged my body tight, yet it fit like a glove. My gravity defying breasts were enough to hold my dress up without straps. 

After slipping on my high heel shoes, I moved over to the dresser where jewelry was laid out. A beautiful diamond necklace with a platinum chain caught my attention. I put it on and let the diamond settle just between my breasts. I next look through the assorted ear rings selecting a pair of platinum and diamond earrings that match my necklace. 

“You look gorgeous, Yu!” Yori complimented. The sexy Asian beauty was dressed in matching shimmering blue dress, makeup, and jewelry. She looked like a superstar ready for the red carpet.

“You are looking hot yourself,” I replied. 

Keltora clapped her hands, calling for attention. She looked gorgeous in her lilac dress and jewelry, even those she was in her Lola guise.

“Stick these into your boobs!” Keltora passed out business card for her financial and real-estate firm. “I someone makes you uncomfortable. Just give him or her card and walk away!”

“Calla, Yori, and Angelina, work through the crowd as well, but you need to meet up with Croix women. Don’t worry about them noticing how much bodies have changed. Your magical radiance will cloud their minds. You will simply look gorgeous to them.” Keltora clapped. “Let’s do this!”

We hustle through the door into the hallway, where Master was waiting for us. He looked so official and authoritative in his tuxedo. Quite a few women would eye him to00night. 

“You all look incredible,” Master complement.

I smiled and blushed at complement. More than anything, I wanted him to rip my dress off and fuck me on the spot, but I wanted to draw more women into his harem. It was so frustrating.

“Master, take the backstairs down to the game room. You can insert yourself into the guests as they arrive,” She pointed to the staircase.

Master gave us all a smile and a wink before turning and head through the door to the stairs. We all blew him a kiss at his back, then headed to the grand staircase that led down to the foyer.
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I was beyond thrilled when I received the formal invite to the Vesper summer ball. Vesper was the biggest name in real-estate in the area and most of the big land deals were made by her firm. She was overflowing with money and everyone knew it. All the big players in town went to her ball. It was the kind event where multimillion dollar deals were made and new stars born.

When I went to tell Meghan the wondrous news, I learned my sister and Inna had all received invitations. We were hugging each other and jumping for joy. We made such a ruckus, my father came up from the ground level to see what was going on. He almost jumped in joy when he heard the news. 

Examining our invitations, we learned we could each bring one additional guest. I was single and dad discovered he had his own invitation. Meghan was reluctant to bring her husband, Brad Klien, along because of how rocky their relationship was lately. She relented when Inna suggested she might catch Brad compromising situation given the reputation these parties had for sexual excess. 

I was glad my sister was waking up to the asshole she married. Klien wooed her with expensive gifts and promises of having a big family. The guy kept delivering the gifts, but he had not got Meghan pregnant and did not seem concerned. He even started demeaning her before their friends. Meghan was talking to a divorce attorney and daddy assured he would support her regardless of what decision she made.

“Time to go, everyone! We don’t be late for this party,” Daddy called out from the living room.

I put the finishing touches on my makeup, then looked to my sister and Inna. Inna bought each of us colorful floral evening gowns for the event. We all had our hair flowing freely down our backs. We all were looking gorgeous.

In the living room, daddy and Brad were dressed in their tuxedos. Daddy had an air of maturity and authority, while Brad exuded arrogance and unfounded self-importance. Daddy was fit and lean in his figure, while Brad was developing a pot belly.

Our Limo provided by Vesper was waiting for us in the front driveway of our condo. Daddy took Inna's hand and helped her into the limo. The two acted cordially, but it was clear the fire in their relationship was gone. It was too bad. I really liked her.

When we arrived, we were led down the marble walkway, past the photographers, and up the grand marble stairs into the mansion. It felt like I was a celebrity at a red-carpet event. Meghan and Inna were definitely feeling it, though they took it with grace. Daddy maintained his usual stoic demeanor. Klein could not help acting like an entitle idiot. 

Inside the mansion, we joined the throngs of guests gathering in the foyer before the grand staircase. We were served glasses of sparkling champagne by the staff and moved into the throngs of party goers. Daddy, knowing how big of a networking opportunity this was, scanning the crowd for faces he recognized, as did Inna and my big sister. Klein was just downing champagne glasses, one after another.

“Attention, everyone!” a commanding voice called out from the top of the stairs. I immediately looked up to a beautiful woman she recognized as Lola Vesper. “Welcome to the 20th annual Vesper ball!”

She descended the stairs to thunderous applause. Following her were eight women dressed in glimmering gowns. They had a strange aura about them that was mesmerizing. I recognized my friends Angelina, Professor Calla, and Yori. I remembered from a text message earlier that Calla received an offer to act as a representative for Lola Vesper. She secured places for Angelina and Yori as well and got me and my family invitations, which I appreciated.

At the foot of the stairs, the group of gorgeous women dispersed into the crowd in pairs while Lola was surrounded by guests wanting favors or to discuss potential deals. I raised my hand, waving Angelina over. She had a red-haired beauty dress in a glimmer red gown at her side.

“Hey Melanie! Loving the party?” Angelina asked with smile.

“You know it,” I replied with a giggle.

“Who this?” I pointed redhead.

“This is Willow. She is one of Lola’s juror associates.” Angelina gently gripped the redhead's shoulder.

“How is working with Lola Vesper?” Meghan asked.

“She is wonderful and very informative about the real estate and financial business,” Willow reached into her cleavage. She pulled out a business card and offered it to Meghan, who my sister took. “If you want to change professions, call her.”

Angelina reached into her cleavage and pulled out a business card, too.

I briefly wondered when did Angelina’s breasts get so huge, but quickly dismissed the question when the gorgeous Latino offered the card to me.

“If you want to do something other than modeling, Lola is always looking for new talent.” 

I took the card from Angelina. 

“Sorry we can’t chat longer, but we are on the clock.” Angelina said as she and Willow parted with me, Meghan, and Inna a going over to a group of men who had the demeanor of top business executives.

“Have fun!” Inna said as she went to join daddy who was talking with some entrepreneurs. 

“Yeah, sis. Have fun. I need to make sure Brad does not make a fool of himself.” Meghan sauntered over to Brad, who was wobbling on his feet.

I sighed and strutted into the crowd. Maybe I could find a rich guy. He had to be my age and not sleazebag. I had impossible standards, but I did not want to make the same mistake as my sister did getting seduced by a man old enough to be my father who also a titanic jerk.

As I meandered through the crowd, my eye fixated on an extraordinary sight. This incredible of a hunk of a man was standing with a full glass of champagne. Even though he wore a tuxedo, I could tell his body was incredibly sculpted. Why didn’t he have gorgeous women swarming around him? Only one way to find out.

I made my best smile and sauntered up to him, “High! Are you one of Lola's people?” 

The man looked at me with an inviting yet authoritative expression. “I am one of her business associates. I was in town renovating a beach house I inherited from my departed mother, so she sent me an invitation.”

“Oh! I am sorry to hear about your mother,” I replied. “I know how that is. My mother passed away a few years ago.”

“Yeah, it is hard. So, are you a business associate prospective client?”

“A close friend convinced Lola to send me and my family invitations,” I answered. “We were so excited, but..”

“Not exactly the dynamic event you thought?”

“Well, It is. It is just that... I went through a bad breakup and I am still getting over it,” I confessed reluctantly.

“Understandable!”

Music sounded through the air and people began moving into the ballroom. I wouldn’t have minded dancing, but notice the stud looked nervous. 

“Uh...I would ask to dance, but really don’t know how!”

“How does a guy like you not know how to dance?” 

“Would it surprise you I am a computer and science geek?”

Yeah, that surprised me, but I found it rather appealing. My last boyfriend was a popular football jock who was a womanizer and a Jackass. A guy who had an excellent body and was a nerd was once and lifetime find. 

“How about a drink from the bar? And I would prefer a nonalcoholic drink. I hope don’t mind.”

“I would suggest sparkling cider! And my name is Mervin Topwells!”

“Melanie Croix!”

We followed the crowds to the ballroom, where a dance floor was set up and soft dance music resonated through the room. We turned to the bar where we took seats. Mervin ordered us sparkling ciders from the bartender and we struck up conversation. 

I was surprised he went to the same college as I did. Surely, I would have seen this hunk before on campus. He showed me his campus ID, which looks vaguely like him, and he admitted he underwent a transformation into a hunk. I did not see any dishonesty in his expression, and I saw those stories on social media. I still could not help being suspicious.

Any suspicions I had were dispelled when Calla and Yori came up to us. The Professor and nurse greeted Mervin like an old friend. Both women acknowledged they had met Mervin on College campus and were acquainted with him. I relaxed, we talked, and I became more infatuated by the stunningly handsome stud. I was tempted to kiss him when the music stopped and a servant announced for us to proceed to the dinner hall. We traded contact information before getting up and heading to the dining hall.

I was pleasantly surprised when Mervin took a seat at the table next to mine. I did not mind that he was sitting with the incredibly gorgeous women who were Lola’s reps. Meghan and Inna could not help expressing their interest with the handsome stud sitting at the table next to us. Calla, Yori and Angelina were very familiar Mervin and told Inna and Meghan all about him. 

Daddy did not seem to be perturbed about our discussions of Mervin. The handsome young stud sounded like the kind of man he wanted his daughters to marry. Klein, on the other hand, was too smashed to understand what we were talking about. It was all the better. He might have gotten up and started a scuffle with Mervin if he was lucid.

The staff brought out menus, and we made our orders. As our food was brought out, Lola made her speech complementing her partners for another good year and looking forward future opportunities. Other speaks offered business pitches or announce the success of their enterprises. There were some political candidates and advocates trying to drum up support for their campaigns and representative of charities. 

I paid very little attention. Daddy already had a charity he regularly donated to and steered clear of local politics. He made notes about the speeches of business representatives intent on researching them further. My, Meghan’s, and Inna’s attention remained fixated on Mervin. I had never been so smitten with guy. Not even my ex-boyfriend made me feel so excited when we first met. 

Calla mentioned the names of the other women she was with at the opening ceremony this evening. Their names were Zoe and the twins, Hannah and Hazel. I had already met Willow. They were all acquainted with Mervin.

“Really, girl, that guy is a catch, and he is available! Go for it. Tonight is the night for amazing things to happen,” Calla insisted.

Meghan and Inna said nothing, but I could see in the glances they were giving me what they wanted me to do.

As guests finished dinner, some returned to the ballroom for more dancing and socializing, while others were heading for the foyer. Daddy got up, gave Klein, who had fallen sleep in his chair, a disapproving look, then check his watch. “I think this party is wrapping up. What do you all want to do?”

Meghan glared at her sleeping husband and sighed, “I and Brad should go home. I don’t want embarrassing us any further.”

“Yes, we should head out,” Inna acknowledged.

Daddy turned to me smiling, “You should stay sweety. I can come later to pick you up.”

“She can catch a ride with me and Yori,” Calla interjected.

I looked to Meghan and Inna, who nodded approvingly and smiled. “Ok, I got my phone handy!” I patted my purse for emphasis.

“You have good time,” Daddy said as helped Meghan get Brad up.

Calla called over several staff members who took hold of Brad and carried him through a back door. Daddy, Inna, and Meghan followed them through.

“Thanks Calla,” I said in relief.

“No problem! Besides, I think your sister would have left him passed out in the driveway,” Calla chuckled.

“Yeah! He was lucky you were here,” I said sarcastically.

“Don’t worry. He will get thrown in the gutter soon enough!” Calla laughed.

Calla placed her hand on my shoulder. I felt strange sense of electricity surge through me. It was stimulating and felt a rush of excitement. I wanted to forget about my troubles and have some fun. Perhaps even get fucked. I gazed at Mervin. He was such a stud in all the best ways. I would not mind spreading my legs for him. That was the reason my ex said he cheated on me. ‘You’re not willing to put out for me!’ he had yelled. Obviously, he was not the right guy for me. Perhaps Mervin was the man meant for her.

“Come on, Girlfriend, we've got a special place reserved!” Angelina said as she rose from her chair.

Angelina led the way as I, Mervin, and the other women followed. We walked outside, heading to the pool house at the end of the long swimming pool, which we entered. The pool house had large lounge area, kitchen, and a cover patio with a large jacuzzi built in.

“Let’s get this party started!” a dark-haired woman yelled. I glanced at the door eying a gorgeous young woman dress in the same dark purple dress Lola was dressed in. I figured she was another of Lola’s reps.

Music blazed through the house and the girls gathered in the center and started dancing. 

Mervin was leaning back against the kitchen island, watching us as we danced. I went up to him gripping his arm, “This is not formal dancing like in the ballroom, this is getting out and putting your hands up in the air like you just don’t care.”

I pulled him in with the girls and took his hands. “Just move with the music.”
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I was having such a good time dancing with Melanie. I was obviously a terrible dancer, but she did not care. We were all enjoying the fun of the moment.

I used my magic to cloak myself from the attention of everyone in the party, except for Melanie and her family. Their desire and lust for me was already burning hot. My power only poured gas on the fire. 

The lovely blonde threw her arms around my neck and pressed her lips against mine in a kiss. I felt explosions go off in my mind as our lips were sealed together. I felt the passion surge in the room and all our inhibitions vanished.

“Let’s get wet!” Zoe yelled. 

A collective choir of approval erupted from my harem. Everyone began taking off their dresses, revealing magnificent breasts. I figured none of my women were wearing bras. They left on their stockings and thongs and went outside to the jacuzzi and got into the hot bath.

Melanie, being swept up in the euphoria, stripped off her dress and bra. When the blonde beauty tossed aside her dress. She looked at me with playful eyes. “What are you waiting for, stud?”

I had been standing on the dance floor watching my women strip. I had not thought of stripping my own clothes off. 

“Uh.. just admiring the scenery,” I replied. 

I took off my jacket and shirt, then slipped off my pants and underwear. I stood before Melanie, my cock standing at full mast. She stared at my massive member in amazement.

“Fuck, you are really packing!” the gorgeous blonde exclaimed. “I never saw my ex-boyfriend’s thing, but I don’t think his could compare to yours.”

“Wait, are you a virgin?” I asked.

“Yes, I wanted to wait until I got married, but my ex said I was being silly and killing our relationship,” Melanie chuckled.

“He was the idiot for not being patient!” I chuckled as came before the blonde beauty.

I gripped her hips and pulled her against my body. I pressed my lips against hers in a deep kiss. Our tongues swirled around each other, and I inhaled the scent of jasmine perfume. My hard cock pressed up against her mons, covered by the silk fabric of her thong.

Melanie devoured my lips, and she wrapped her arms around my neck again. I felt the erect nipples of her breast pressing against my chest. I wanted to fuck the blonde beauty and make her one of my women.

“Please claim my virginity right here right Now!” Melanie gasped.

“Are you sure?” I replied as I kissed across her cheek.

“Yes! I need your cock inside me. I want to be yours,” Melanie moaned.

I grinned in satisfaction. “As you wish!”

I moved my hands up to her thong and pushed down her thighs. The panties fell down her toned legs to the floor. I then moved my hands up to her thighs and gripped them. I hoisted her up and shifted her body to push my cock head against her pussy lips. A shutter of pleasure coursed through the gorgeous blonde’s body and she let out a seductive moan. 

“Fuck me hard, baby! Ram that cock into me and make me your slut,” Melanie pleaded.

“I am going to drive my cock up into your womb and pump you full of my cum! You're going to my woman! My slut!” I growled.

I lowered her down, driving my member deep into her tunnel. Her velvet walls constricted tightly around my shaft. She felt incredible! I smashed cock through her hymen and penetrated into womb. The blonde beauty moaned, writhed, and arched her back as she was overwhelmed by rapturous sensations. I held her with my cock lodged inside her for moment before lifting her up, bringing my cock head to her entrance, then driving her pussy down my shaft again. 

I lifted Melanie up and down my shaft, driving my member in and out of her tunnel. Her boobs jiggled about and slapped together as I fucked her hard. The moist sound of my cock moving in and out of her tunnel echoed around us.

“AhAhAh... Your cock feels so amazing inside me!” the blonde shouted in joy.

“I should! I am the guy who is going to fuck you for the rest of your life,” I roared.

I rammed my cock in and out of Melanie’s depths fast and faster. I could feel my pleasure peaking. My blonde beauty suddenly let out a shout of ecstasy. Her body trembled, and I felt warm fluid flow around my cock.

“I am coming!” Melanie cried out.

I felt my climax was imminent and drove Melanie’s pussy down to the hilt of my member. I let out a loud groan as I ejaculated my load of hot cum in my blonde beauty’s depths. I gushed globs of my spunk in her womb, filling her up to the brim. I held my cock inside her until I had spent myself inside her fully. I lifted her off my cock and laid her out on a chaise. 

I stepped back and gazed upon Melanie. Her eyes had clouded over and her body was transforming. Her hips were widening, her boobs were growing bigger, and her waist was getting thinner. I made triumphant grin. Soon she would become my latest bimbo beauty.

“Hey master! Can we have a turn?” Angelina called out from behind me.

I turned to face my harem beauties, who were standing in the hot tub. They smiled their luscious lips, batted their eyes, and jiggled their enormous tits. Fucking hell yeah, I was going to give them a turn. I strutted over to the hot tub. My enormous cock and balls dangled between my legs. I stepped into the jacuzzi and was surrounded by my gorgeous women.

I reach out, gripping Zoe and pulling her body against me. We wrapped our arms around each other and kissed passionately. I felt my cock go rock hard. Her tits squeezed out from between our bodies. Zoe wrapped her legs around my waist, and I felt her pussy lips covered by her thong panties, rubbing against my cockhead. We descended into the swirling water of the jacuzzi and sat down. 

I pulled the fabric shielding her pussy lips aside, then Zoe drove her pussy lips down my shaft. My cock was forced into her velvet tunnel, penetrating her uterus. Pleasure surged from my cock throughout my body, filling me pleasure. The gorgeous bimbo beauty bounced up and down on my crouch. Sparks flashed before my eyes as rapturous pleasure coursed through me. It did not take long for me to reach my climax. I forced the brunette beauty down to the hilt of my cock and held her tight against my muscular body.

My body tensed and I let out groan as my cock erupted in my Brunette bimbo beauty. I gushed globs of my spunk inside her, painting the walls of her womb thick with my seed. Zoe let out erotic moans and her body thrashed in my grasp. I held my cock inside her tunnel as I gushed every drop of my climax inside her. When my climax ebbed out, I loosened my grip as we caught our breaths and relaxed. I kissed her deeply, then let her go. Zoe drifted to the opposite side of the jacuzzi and settled.

Around me, my women were making out with each other. Hannah was being passionate with Keliria. Hazel was in Willow's embrace, sucking on the redhead's enormous tit. Next to me, Angelina was making out Cala. The Latino beauty glanced at me as she kissed across Calla’s cheek. She smiled in excitement as she broke away from the chocolate-skinned beauty and waded through the swirling water to me.

“Finally! My turn,” Angelina purred as she pressed her luscious lips against mine. 

We devoured each other's lips and our tongues swirled around each other. I brought my hands to her hips and moved them up and down her curves. Angelina suddenly withdrew herself from me and stood up in the water before me. I gauge at her incredibly sculpted and curvy body, her massive breasts, and her perfect skin. She slipped her elegant hands under the waist straps of her gold-colored panties. She pushed them down her legs, underneath water to her feet. She stepped out of her panties and let them float away.

I could feel my cock go rock hard once again as my eyes focused in on her snatch. I was appreciating the inexhaustible sexual stamina of my incredible muscular body possessed. 

“Are you ready, baby?” Angelina purred as she shook her hips seductively.

“Fuck Yeah!” I blurted.

The Latino beauty smiled seductively, then turned her bubbly ass to me. She then sat her rump down on my crouch. My erected cock penetrated up into her tunnel, her velvet walls stretched around my shaft to accommodate a girth. 

“AhAh...so big!” Angelina moaned. She gyrated her hips, stimulating my member and eliciting pleasure.

“Don’t Leave me out!” Calla moved over next to me, her gigantic tit gripped in her hand. She brought her erect nipple into my vision. “Do you want to suck it?”

“Of course I want to suck it,” I growled.

Calla pushed her nipple into my mouth and I began sucking her tit furiously. I slipped one hand under the water, gripping and squeezing her buttocks. I brought my other hand around Angelina, cupping her boob. Pleasure surged in me as I enjoyed my beauties. Angelina abruptly shifted gears, lifting her pussy up and down on my shaft. She drove pussy lips up and down faster and faster, driving my pleasure to a crescendo. 

Finally, I felt my pleasure spike and I could not hold my climax back anymore. I released my grip on Calla’s rump and Angelina’s breast. Calla withdrew her nipple from my mouth as I gave Angelina all my attention. I grab hold of the Latino beauty’s hips and forced her pussy lips down to the hilt of my cock. 

I blast globs of my spunk in Angelina’s womb as I climaxed. The Latino beauty arched her back and cried to the ceiling in rapture as I filled her to bursting with my seed.

“God! your incredible master,” Angelina gasped as she relaxed in my lap.

“Hey look who is waking up!” Calla pointed to Melanie, who was rising on the chaise.

I pushed Angelina off my lap and got out of the Jacuzzi. Water dripped down from my cock and balls as I stood up and approached the blonde bombshell. 

I looked down upon at Melanie’s transformed body, taking in exquisite beauty. All her best features were magnified to perfection. Her boobs were massive, she had a bell-shaped figure, her hips were wide, and her muscles defined and toned. She locked her bright blue eye with mine.

“I feel amazing,” the blonde beauty exclaimed. Her eyes drifted down to my crouch, and she stared wantonly at my cock. “Can we please fuck, master?”

She only just been transformed into my latest bimbo, but she was already calling me master. I had feeling Melanie was going to be one of my favorite women. 

“Lay back down on the chaise, Melanie,” I commanded.

The blonde beauty smiled in excitement and reclined back down on the chaise. Her nipples were fully erect and her boobs rose and fell with each of her breaths. I gripped my cock and stroked my length. Memories flashed in my mind of all the times I saw the beauty on campus. I unleashed all the lust and desire I kept pent up for years.

“Spread your legs!” I command.

Melanie enthusiastically obeyed, spreading her legs and fully exposing her swollen clit. Her clit was clean-shaved, which I did not mind because I had a delightful view of her swollen labia. I got onto the chaise and brought my body over the stunning blonde. I pressed my cock head up against her entrance. Melanie winced in delight and shuddered as the first shocks of pleasure surged from my cock as my penis tip made contact.

With a powerful thrust, I plunged my cock deep into the depths of Melanie’s velvet tunnel. She squirmed and moaned as drove my member into her folds. I gripped her arms holding beneath me as I withdrew cock and plunged back inside her velvet folds. I pulled and pushed my cock into the blonde beauty faster and faster. My actions were guided by the lust and desire that I had let loose. I plunged in and out of my bimbo beauty as fast I could. 

“Ah...Oh God!” Melanie screamed. “I am coming!” 

I felt the warm sensation of her orgasmic fluid flowing around my cock. It caused my pleasure to spike. I rammed my cock into her tunnel, penetrating her womb just before my cock erupted my lava into the blonde beauty. Melanie gasped and writhed as I filled her up. I held my cock inside her until I empty my hot load in her. 

I panted for a moment as I came down from my climax, then climbed off Melanie. 

“What about the rest of us?” Hazel giggled. 

My women stood around me having gotten out of the jacuzzi while I had my cock buried in Melanie’s pussy.

“Well, pull up a chaise and I will do you all right here,” I said in a swaggering voice.

“Um... there is a bedroom with king size bed in this house. You do us all and we can sleep afterward,” Keltora broke in. 

“Leed the way,” I declared as I swept Melanie up in my arms.

TO BE CONTINUED
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