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Willow Macbreen

I was about to kill the Warlock, Mervin, when I was suddenly overwhelmed by a bizarre euphoric exhilaration. I never felt such an exhilarating sense of freedom and liberty in my life!

Suddenly, the sacred task of eliminating this abomination, bestowed to me by the Supremes of the Sisters of the Trinity, did not seem to matter anymore. I felt so free and liberated. The mission seemed so dull and trivial, but Mervin was quite handsome. Why would I want to kill a hot stud? I much rather fuck him.

Only the Supremes could decide who I copulated with! It was the holy law of my Wiccan sisterhood.  But what had living under their rules had gotten me? Loneliness, dissatisfaction, and unfulfilled dreams were all that came to mind.  The exhilaration and excitement of achieving magic had faded long ago.

Gazing at Mervin, everything seemed so clear for the first time in my life.  I knew with certainty what I wanted! I wanted him to love me. Screw the Supremes and the Coven!

I answered every question he and the gorgeous woman next to him asked truthfully. I told them everything about my mission to observe and kill Mervin if he demonstrated magic abilities. I told them about the ‘Sisters of the Trinity’ and their sacred mission to prevent men from gaining magical power in preserving the divine feminine. When they were through with their questions, Mervin directed me to lie on the bed.

As I lay on the mattress stretched out on my back. I heard the gorgeous woman talking to the Handsome stud. She seemed to be instructing him concerning some spell. I only caught bits and pieces, but it really did not matter to me, so I paid no mind to them. I felt the warm sensation of Mervin’s warm hands on my body. His touch felt so good. Suddenly, my body convulsed as pain erupted inside me.

“AhAhAh…Oh god! It hurts!” I wailed.

Through my cloudy vision and the haze of pain, I realized my body was changing! My medium breasts began to grow into mountains on my chest. I always wanted large, natural breasts. I moaned in pain as my muscles grew and my body was reshaped. The pain was excruciating yet strangely pleasurable. The sensations caused me to orgasm.

“Oh, such a dirty little witch!” I heard the gorgeous woman say from above me. “She is going to make such a wonderful fuck slut, Master!”

I turned my head slightly, bringing Melvin into my field of vision. I gazed up at the handsome stud. I wanted him to fuck me. I wanted him to fill my womb with his seed so I could get pregnant with his babies. The thought caused me to come again.

“We are going to have so much fun with this slut, Master!” She slapped my thigh, causing me to wince in pain.

Yes, I want to have fun with Master. He could thrust his cock and cum inside me as many times as he wanted. He could squeeze, jiggle, or suck on my tits as much as he wanted. I wanted him to enjoy my body!

Finally, the pain subsided, and my vision cleared as I stood. I looked around at the gorgeous dark-haired woman and then at Master. Suddenly, I felt my hand go to my belly as I felt my stomach growl.

“Oh! I will go get her something to eat while you try your new fuck slut out!” The woman sauntered off. The room echoed with the sound of the door slamming shut when she left the room.

Alone with Master, I looked up into his eyes. Lust overtook me, overshadowing the hunger I was feeling in my stomach. I could see the sparks of desire in his eyes. I glanced down at his cock, beholding the throbbing erection he sported. I wanted to satisfy my master and to be satisfied by him.

I rose from the bed and stepped before a dresser. I bent over, bracing myself against the dresser. I shook my ass before my master invited him to thrust his cock into my swollen entrance. He soon obliged me.

Master gripped my hips, parting my ass cheeks and exposing my dripping wet pussy lips. I arched my back and wailed in delight as he plowed his cock in my velvet tunnel. The girth of his massive member stretched my wet walls to their limit as push deep into my folds, penetrating my womb.

Master plunged his cock in and out of my entrance in a rhythmic motion. The force of his thrusts reverberated through my body into the dresser. The room echoed with the sound of the dresser banging against the wall. My humongous boobs jiggled and slapped together with each of his thrusts. Shockwaves of pleasure surged through my body, prompting me to orgasm in pleasure every minute.

Suddenly, I felt his hands move up to my hips, gripping me tight, then I felt him ram his cock into me in a swift and powerful thrust. His huge dick quivered inside me, signaling what was about to come. 

“Ah…Fuck!!!” Master yelled as he erupted hot globs of his molten cum into my uterus. His seed filled me with warmth and fullness. It was so incredible!

“Uh…Shit!” He panted as he withdrew his cock from my entrance and fell into a chair.

I collapsed on the floor panting, my body drenched in stinking sweat and Master’s seed streaming from my pussy lips.

I loved being fucked. I loved my new bimbo body. Most of all, I loved my master.


Mervin Topwells

I sat in the chair, panting as I recovered from my huge climax. Holly fuck! Willow was such a good lay! I was hesitant about claiming her as part of my harem, as Keltora insisted at first. But when Willowed admitted to having planned on killing me when I displayed magical power, all my reservations melted away. As I looked upon Willow in her newly bimbofied body, I realized I had made the right decision.

I began to think. The succubus said I would need to claim more women for my harem to gain more power as quickly as possible. I could transform the ugliest women alive into beauties worthy of legend. However, there were several particular women that I wanted to transform, and they were all residing in the condo across the street.

“Hey!” Keltora cheered as she came back inside the room. “Willow! I have something for you!” The stunning succubus laid a tray loaded with breakfast food on the carpeted floor next to the redheaded bimbo. “You were lucky I got you food just as the staff began closing the breakfast buffet.”

Willow began devouring the food immediately.

“Yes, don’t hesitate to stuff your mouth, you fine fuck slut, you! You have to regain your strength so you can get pregnant as soon as possible!” Ketlora watched the redheaded beauty eat for a minute before shifting her gaze to me. “I sense you have some women in mind to transform into bimbos. I would suggest not going for the trophies just yet, master!” She stretched out her arms, causing her enormous breasts to perk up. “You need to get out and spread your wings. Feel the temperature of the water. Get the lay of the land!”

“You mean go out on the beach and find some random babes to seduce into becoming my bimbo babes,” I said with a bit of sarcasm.

“Exactly! Hone your skills and get some experience! You are a new seduction game, so I suggest you listen, master!” The succubus smirked as she flaunted her body in front of me.

She had me there about being the master at the seduction game. I was definitely not Casanova in my old body. This new body would only get me so far with the ladies, and Keltora had recognized Willow's ill intentions on the spot. That reminded me!

“Keltora! Promise me from now on, the moment you suspect someone is going to try to hurt me or kill me in any way, you will alert me to the danger,” I said.

“PU…Ok! But really! You’re taking the random unpredictability out of your learning experience!”

“Teach me, Lady Keltora,” I sighed.

“Alright!” The succubus clapped, then looked down upon Willow, whose face was smeared with bits of food and jelly from her meal. She gripped her arm and pulled the voluptuous redhead to her feet. “Time to get you both cleaned up and dressed. We are going to the beach!”

Keltora led us into the bathroom and turned on the walk-in shower. “Lesson 1, Taking care of your harem. Always wash them off before going out.” The succubus guided Willow into the flow of fall water, then handed me a washcloth and pointed to Willow. “Get scrubbing. We need to get out to the beach before lunch! The morning crowd is the best time to find hot single babes!” The succubus smiled deviously before sauntering out of the bathroom and shutting the door behind her.

Willow jutted out her boobs which had bits of food smeared all over them. Her eyes sparkled with eagerness as she waited for me to begin scrubbing her breasts.

“You’re either the fucked or the fucker,” I said to myself.

I grabbed a washcloth, worked some soap suds, and stepped into the shower. I started scrubbing around Willow’s collarbones, then moved down around her breasts. The sexy redhead squirmed and giggled as I scrubbed her skin, and I got a massive boner from feeling her enormous tits.

“I am genuinely sorry for trying to kill you this morning.” Willowed frowned. “I spent my entire life listening to the Supremes rant at how terrible warlocks were in times past and why men were never meant to wield magic, but now I understand how wrong they were!”

“They may have fought criminal warlocks initially, but they gradually started targeting all warlocks to justify their power.” That often happened with organizations or causes built on persecuting others.

“Yeah! They also had so many rules governing when we could have sex, who we could have sex with, and when we could have children, among other things.”

“Sounds like those Supremes are total control freaks!” I noted.

“They really are!” Willow admitted. “I am surprised I never realized that until now.”

“They had you living in an environment where they controlled every aspect of your life. They had you indoctrinated,” I said as I scrubbed down from her abs to her clit.

“MMM! That feels good,” Willowed purred as I scrubbed around her pussy lips.

As I moved lower, scrubbing her legs, I brought my eyes level with her pussy lips. She had a generous red bush marking her entrance, which I found sexy. Her pussy lips were swollen and quivering in excitement. I was tempted to press my face into her clit and run my tongue up and down those pussy lips.

“Hey, hurry up in there. We have to get to the beach!” Keltora yelled from outside the bathroom.

“She has me there,” I sighed.

Willow gazed down upon me with green eyes sparkling with innocence. “Mistress is right. We should get to the beach to find another lost woman like me. You can illuminate her mind as you did for me. She will join your coven, and you can fuck us all together!’

Yeah! I definitely want that.

I finished cleaning Willow, and we rinsed off in the shower. Once we dried off, we came out into the room. Keltora was standing next to the bed wearing a two-piece bikini matching her raven-black hair. A pair of black swimming trunks I suspected were meant for me was on the bed. There was also a skimpy green bikini.

“I thought about getting you a speedo master. But I couldn’t find a decent one and was forced to settle with this pair of trunks!” She pouted.

“Well! It is better than nothing,” I sighed. In truth, I was relieved. I was not yet ready to prance around in a speedo. The swim trunks were just what I wanted.

“Oh, Thank You, mistress! I love this bikini you got me. And how did you know green is my favorite color?” The redhead-haired beauty dashed past me, swiping up the bikini and putting it on. She was quick to display herself to me in her skimpy little bikini.

Willow's skimpy green bikini top only covered her areolas and nipples. The string and fabric strained against her massive tits. Her thong was practically a green cloth that covered her pussy suspended by green lace, which went around her waist, disappearing down the crack of her shapely ass.

“By the divine hell fires! Master remade you into a picture of divine beauty Willow!” The succubus purred as she threw her arms around the busty witch.

Keltora embraced Willow in a passionately intense kiss. My cock throbbed at the sight of the beauties making out. They devoured each other's mouths and ran their hands along the curves of their bodies. Their equally impressive pairs of boobs were squeezed together between them. Fuck I wanted to ram my cock in one of their holes.

“Oh, such a slutty witch!” Keltora moaned. “I’d fuck your fucking pussy right now if we did not have a place to be.” Keltora withdrew herself from Willow, turning to face me.

“Seriously, Master, we need to go to the beach if we are to find more suitable women for your harem.” She smiled, displaying her pearly white teeth.

I nodded, understanding the dire situation I was in. In addition to Keltora’s former Demon Lord, soon to be on my tail, I had the Wiccan Supremes of the Sisters of the Trinity to contend with. I was going to need help. A lot of Help!

We soon left my room and headed across the street to the beach. The girls gripped my arms on either side of me, wanting everyone we met to know who they belonged to. I felt the soft flesh of their breasts against the bulging muscles of my arms. The women we passed were eyeing me in desire and lust, while the men were in awe and envious.

When we reached the end of the walkway, I surveyed the territory. It was not lunchtime, so the morning crowd was still frolicking or sunning themselves on the beach.  As I surmised, the crowd consisted overwhelmingly of college students. Attractive college beauties were lying on beach blankets, sunbathing, playing in the sand, or splashing themselves against the income waves from the sea.

“Hey, beach boy!” Keltora called out to a uniformed Beach attendant, who immediately approached us.

“AH…what can I do for you today!” The attendant looked at my women and then at me in awe.

“We want an umbrella and three chaises on the seashore!” Keltora casually demanded.

“Um…Ah…. Those are already reserved…”

Keltora stared at him cynically, and he started to sweat. “Uh…I think I just had a cancellation! We will get them ready for you immediately!” He grabbed some towels, led us to an umbrella in front of the shoreline, and set up our lounge chairs.

Everywhere I glanced, men and women were checking us out. I could feel their eyes burning with jealousy, lust, envy, and desire. As I had this morning, I found the entire experience of being the center of attention exciting! It was such a change from how my life was just yesterday.

After sitting on the lounge chair, Keltora opened a beach bag she had brought, pulling out some sunscreen. I suspected we did not need it, but knowing Keltora sun protection was not her intended purpose for the sunscreen.

“Willow, come sit next to me so I can put sunscreen on your back!” Keltora said as she squirted sunscreen into her hands. She smeared the white lotion and rubbed it into Willow’s pale, freckled skin.

“Here!” The seductive succubus handed the gorgeous witch the sunscreen bottle. “Remember to get your tits!”

Willow giggled and nodded in response as she squirted sunscreen up her arm before slowly rubbing it into her skin in long, exaggerated motions. She did the same for her legs and ass. When she applied sunscreen to her chest and abs, the redheaded started below her belly button, working in the sunscreen lotion. She then moved her hands up her abdominal muscles and ribs. At Willow’s tits, she smeared fresh sunscreen into the palms of her hands, then applied the lotion into Willow’s enormous jugs. Her breast jiggled appealingly as Keltora rubbed the white lotion in.

When she finished applying sunscreen to the gorgeous witch’s back, Keltora pulled out another bottle of sunscreen and worked the lotion into her enormous boobs and abs as well. My gaze, along with numerous others, was glued to the audacious duo as they put on such a sexy display.

“Hey, Honey!” Keltora called out as she rose from her chair and sauntered before me. “Let me put this on your back. I don’t want you to be red as a cherry all weekend!”

I grinned as I turned my back to the succubus, allowing her to apply the lotion. I soon felt the soft, comforting sensations of Keltora’s hands on my back, gently rubbing the lotion into my skin. Willow soon approached me and started rubbing sunscreen on my pecks and arms. People could not help gaping at us as they passed by or lay in the sun.

Yeah, all the guys wished they could be me, and all the girls wanted to be with me. It was a great feeling knowing I was the center of attention.

As Keltora finished applying sunblock to my face, I spotted jet skis parked on the shore and a stand advertising jet ski rental. Whenever I went to the beach, I would lay in the shade and read a book while handsome men and their gorgeous girlfriends played in the water, paddled out in kayaks in the surf, or rode jet skis out into the open sea. I was a handsome stud now with two of the most beautiful women on the beach. It was my time to live what I had only dreamed of.

“Keltora! Willow,” I pointed to the jet skis. “Have either of you ever ridden a jet ski?”

“Like Yeah!” Keltora smiled. “I rode the first models on this beach!”

Willow frowned, “I was never allowed to partake in such distractions in the coven! This is my first time on a beach, in fact!”

“Willow, you are about to have the time of your life,” I laughed.

We went to the rental stand and got two jet skis for an hour. After they went through the basic controls, we crashed through the surf and headed out into the deep blue sea. Keltora rode the first ski while Willow and I rode the second. I had driven jet skis before at the beach when I was younger. But driving one with a gorgeous woman clinging to you and shouting in exhilaration was a whole new experience.

“Yeah! Woo,” Kelora hollered near us as her jet ski jumped a wave.

We rode out to a buoy and followed the shore for a while before stopping.

“Hey, Master! How about you give Willow a go!” the succubus yelled over the hum of our jet ski engines.

“Do you want to give it a go?” I asked.

“You bet I do,” Willow laughed.

I got up to the side, allowing Willow to slide up on the seat. I then remounted the seat behind her. I kept the kill switch tied to my hand, though. She soon had us rocketing through the waves. As the redheaded beauty smiled and laughed like a maniac, I slid my hands underneath her life vest, gripping her huge boobs. With every wave we went over, her ass was bucking against my groin, causing my member to come to attention.

When we returned to the beach and returned the jet skis, we waded out into the water. Enjoying the cool water, I alternated between Keltora and Willow, making out. Both women tasted so good as we kissed.

“Ok, hot stud! Who are we going to take home today?” Keltora purred as kissed.

I had been having so much fun that the mission of finding a woman to induct into my harem slipped my mind. “Um…Well, I will get back to you on that!”

Keltora broke away from me. “I went along with going out on the jet skis because it demonstrates how great you are! Now get on that beach and bag a babe, so we’ll enjoy a new woman tonight. And you have to do this one without me, Master. You need to develop your powers of seduction!” Keltora took hold of Willow and kissed her with a fiery passion.

“I am not the geeky Mervin Topwells anymore. I am a fucking stud!” I told myself as I waded out of the water onto the beach. I stopped at our umbrella and dried off, then strolled down the beach. Within a few minutes, I ran into the twins and the brunette I met in the hotel during breakfast. We took another picture together and traded phone numbers before they ran off to the rental stand. The twins were blonde and busty, which made them very promising. Their hot brunette friend with decent curves would be a welcomed bonus.

I was about to return to my girls when a vision of exotic beauty caught my attention. It was Yu, the Korean flight attendant who was reclining on a beach chaise reading a book. She wore a white single-piece deep v-neck bathing suit, which showed off her generous cleavage quite well.

“The twins and the Brunette will have to wait!” I decided. The next woman I claimed was going to be Yu.

I glanced at the book she was reading and was surprised it was Harry Potter. She was probably a fan of magical fantasy. I could work with that.

As I approached her, I found myself wishing Keltora was at my side. She could have made this so much easier. Wait! I was that naughty succubus’s master! Of course, I could boss her around. I needed to be more assertive with the demonic slut. Maybe this was part of her lesson. I had to learn to be more forceful to get what I wanted and do things the way I wanted instead of bending to the will of others.

Coming near Yu, I noticed she glanced at me over the rim of her book. Her dark eyes widened, and her cheeks blushed a slight red. I did not see a wedding ring on her finger but a faded band of skin where a ring had once been. The gorgeous flight attendant seemed to have noticed I was checking her out because she raised her book to cover her gaze.

With a confident swagger, I approached the Korean beauty. “Hey! Are you Yu, the flight attendant? I think you were on my flight!”

Yu slowly lowered her book, revealing her elegant porcelain face. Her dark eyes met my gaze, and she cracked a smile. “I’m sorry I don’t recall you. I attended to many people in my line of work.”

I smiled reassuringly, “Ah…don’t worry about it! I understand! I remembered you. You made my flight very comfortable, and I appreciated your service!” She would not have recognized me at all. Still, I had a feeling she would roll with it.

Her composure brightened, “Thank You! So…Ah…here on vacation?”

I frowned, “Sort of. My mom passed away recently, and I came down here in accordance with her last wishes. We had many enjoyable vacations here. I think this was her telling me to keep living!” I looked around the beach before returning my eyes to the gorgeous Korean beauty.

“I am very sorry for your loss. It is noble of you to carry out her last wish.” Her demeanor reflected admiration.

“So, Harry Potter?” I looked down at the book she was reading. “I loved the books. Did not like the movies quite as much. I guess it was because I expected a word-for-word rehash of the book!”

“I know, right!” Yu giggled. “Um…want to take a seat.” She gestured to the empty beach chaise next to her.

I immediately sat down, and we began talking.


Chong Yu

After the divorce, my friends insisted I take an extended vacation. The end of my marriage had taken such a toll on me everyone could see it. I certainly had accumulated plenty of vacation time. And with my divorce settlement, money was not a problem. Florida seemed as far away as I could get from my problems, so after that last flight, I applied for vacation time and rented a condo for several weeks of relaxation.

“Find yourself a new man,” my friend Da-bin had said. “You are 26 years old! You're in the prime of your life. Don’t waste it on work or some jerk.”

Despite my friend’s advice, I did not want to get into another relationship. Honestly, I wanted to sit back and read my favorite book series. When I came onto the beach and laid back on a beach chaise, I did exactly what I wanted. It was summer break, and the college guys were everywhere. I had received many offers from college guys to join in on games or drinks but declined them all. I did not want a man in my life. At least, that is what I thought until he showed up.

When he came in before me, every other guy on the beach suddenly looked like children compared to him. He had such a well-sculpted body, and his manner exuded such poise. I needed no other explanation to explain why all the women ogled at him or why men seemed so intimidated by his presence.

I was surprised when he came before me and said my name, and I was even more surprised that I did not remember him from my last flight. He did not seem to care, though. He took an immediate interest in my book, which I found very appealing. I offered the other lounge chair under my umbrella since he seemed interested in my book.

“Mervin Topwells,” he said when I asked his name. For a man so attractive and buff, I was expecting a name that was more macho and less geeky, but I had no issue. Mervin was a cute name, and it made him seem humble.

We spent the next hour discussing the Harry Potter series and how we considered it the most influential fantasy series ever. I loved having a casual discussion with a handsome man about my favorite book series. My ex-husband constantly changed the subject, even when we were dating.

“Do you want to go out into the water?” Mervin asked me. “I know you came out here to read, but you cannot go to the beach and not get into the water at least once!”

“Sure! But…Um…I need…”

“You need someone to put some sunscreen on your pale back,” Mervin said, finishing my sentence.

“Yeah,” I replied with a giggle.

“No problem! I don’t mind,” he said. “If you got sunscreen, I’ll apply it to your back.”

I handed a bottle of sunscreen to Mervin and turned my back to him. I winced slightly when I felt the cool lotion on my skin. I soon found myself experiencing an overwhelming sense of relaxation and sensual pleasure as his hands gently rubbed the lotion into my pale skin. I was about to request he get underneath the rims of my bathing suit when I felt his hands sliding beneath the fabric of my bathing suit. I was tempted to ask him to put some sunblock on my pussy.

“There we go, come on.” Mervin rose from the chair and extended his hand to me.

I took it, and we held hands as we ran into the water together. We crashed into the surf as we waded out. The water felt so cool and relaxing, and I loved it. I laughed joyously as a giant wave surged over me, soaking my head. I glanced at Mervin, who was laughing too.

In that moment, the mood changed. I began to experience obscene, savage thoughts. It was as if a pipe in my mind broke, flooding my thoughts with carnal desires. I wanted Mervin! I want the stud to claim me. I want him to fuck me like some wild beast. I want to be his woman.

I soon had my wish. Mervin took me into his arms and sealed his lips on mine in a kiss. I felt his powerful arm wrap around my back while his other hand slid beneath the fabric of my bathing suit. I did not resist him in any way. I wrapped my arms around his shoulders and opened my mouth wide so he could extend his tongue into my mouth as we kissed.

I could feel his erect cock nudging up against my clit. I need him inside me. I need Mervin's big cock inside me so he can fill my womb up with his seed and make me his woman! I did not understand where such thoughts came from, but I did not care. I wanted to be his fuck slut!

“Get a room, you two,” a woman said near us.

I turned to the woman, angry that my passionate embrace with Mervin had been disturbed. Two women were wading through the water towards us. The first woman had black raven hair, and the other had red curly hair. Both women had curvy bodies and huge breasts. I could not help feeling a tinge of jealousy at how much bigger their breasts and curvier their bodies were compared to mine.

“Hi! I’m Keltora,” the dark-haired woman said. She then gestured to the gorgeous redhead next to her. “And this is Willow!”

“I’m Yu,” I glanced at Mervin, then shifted my gaze back at the women. “You all know each other?”

“Yeah!” Willow replied. “We are Mervin’s women, and we hope you will join us.”

I stared at them in shock. They were his women! This guy had multiple girlfriends! I had divorced my husband because he was sleeping around with other women while I was crisscrossing the globe as a flight attendant, working my ass off to save up for our future family. I thought he was working his butt off, too. Instead, he was using my money to pay for his lifestyle. When we divorced, his family covered the divorce settlement.

I turned back to Mervin, locking my eyes with his gaze and looking for an explanation. I saw no deception or trickery in his eyes, only sincerity. It was strangely calming.

Mervin smiled and caressed my face, “Yes, they are my women, Yu. I love them, and they love me. I fuck them to their hearts' desires and fill their wombs up with my seed. I want to build a harem with lots of beautiful women who I will get pregnant with my babies. I want to build a large family.”

Babies! Oh, how I wanted to have children when I got married. But my ex-husband kept coming up with excuses. Mervin was such a strong, domineering man. He would be a great provider. And why should I care if he had a harem of women? If we all consented to the arrangement, then why should it matter?

Mervin looked deeply into my eyes. “If you want to walk away now, you can, and you’ll never see us again. If you stay with us, I will love you forever and fulfill your heart’s desires.”

The logical part of my mind insisted I should run away. But I had run away from so many things in my life. I ran halfway around the world from a terrible ex-husband and an unsympathetic family. A handsome stud just made me an offer to make all my dreams come true. Was I going to run away from that, too?

“I want to be one of your women. I want you to fuck babies into me. I want you to love me forever,” I cried out.

Mervin pulled me in for a deep kiss. I felt the soft sensations of moist lips on my skin as Willow and Keltora came behind me and kissed my neck and shoulder. I moaned in pleasure as Mervin’s cock nudged up against my pussy.

“I need your cock inside me, Mervin. Please make me one of your women,” I moaned.

“Oh, she is a perfect choice, Master!” Keltora purred. “I was disappointed when you passed on those twins, but you got a diamond!” I squirmed when I felt her hand squeeze my ass cheek. “Let's take her home!”

We waded back to shore, intent on retrieving our things before returning to my room. As we stepped onto the beach's dry sand, a group of five relatively muscular young men blocked our way.

“Hey, babes! How would you like to party with some real men?” the one in the center with blonde hair arrogantly said.

I’d recognize this guy anywhere. Gavon Dillard had too much money and not an ounce of common sense or decency. I was an attendant on a flight to Europe, where he and his entourage were in first class. The man was insufferable! He kept demanding more alcoholic drinks and food, and his party made a ruckus in first class. At one point, the captain ordered the attendants to stop serving alcoholic beverages because of Gavon. Surprisingly, none of the other passengers complained.

I was not surprised at all that he had the gall to make passes at the women belonging to a magnificent hunk like Mervin. His confidence rubbed off on his entourage because none of them seemed intimidated by Mervin.

I smiled sinisterly. They were all about to get the shock of their lives.

“We aren’t interested in little boys,” Keltora said dismissively, leaning her head against Mervin’s biceps. “We are only interested in mature guys.”

Gavon winced at Keltora’s comment as his and his entourage’s facades of confidence began to crack. I spotted the first sparks of doubt and uneasiness in their eyes. I wished he would go away even though it meant his pride would still be intact, but from my experience with this guy, Mervin would have to put him in his place, metaphorical!

“Here, buy yourself a better life, and I'll show these babes a really good time.” Gavon pulled out a wad of 100-dollar bills and threw it at Mervin.

The wad of cash bounced off Mervin’s rock-hard pectoral muscles, falling onto the hot sand. Mervin did not flinch. He kept his gaze fixated on Gavon and his party.

“Kid, my women are not interested. I suggest you let us be on our way!” Mervin said in the calmest voice he could muster. I could feel his rage building. I gripped his arm tightly and pressed my breasts up against his side to soothe his fury. I did not care about these losers. I just wanted him to fuck me.

“I did not hear them say they did not want to hang with us!” Gavon burst out in anger.

“I thought I made that clear,” Keltora giggled.

“I don’t hang out with jerks like you,” Willow asserted.

“I get enough of people like you working for the airlines, no thanks!” I said, narrowing my slanted eyes at him.

“Well, you boys have your answer, so please step aside,” Melvin smirked proudly as he gestured with his hand for them to move.

Gavon looked as if a blood vessel in his head had burst. His face was red with rage. “No one says no to me, you little skanks.” His furious gaze bore into Melvin's eyes yet made no impression on him. Melvin looked somewhat annoyed by Gavon's futile attempt at intimidation. Gavon brought his finger up, pointing at Melvin’s muscular chest. “And no one tells me to step aside!”

Gavon was about to push his finger against Melvin’s pecks when, in a flash of motion, Melvin gripped Gavin's hand, forcing it down. Gavon futilely struggled against Melvin’s overwhelming strength. “Hey, man! I can fucking sue you for that.”

“For what?” I interjected. “He only forced your arm down after you made a threatening gesture.”

“Ah, dude! Maybe we should let this one go!” one of his friends insisted.

“Shut up, Walter!” Gavon said furiously.

Walter looked away from us. I followed his gaze, spotting a gorgeous female lifeguard approaching us. She had curly brown hair, olive skin, and an athletic build. She was breathtaking.

“What's going on here?” the beautiful lifeguard demanded.

Mervin and Gavon both turned to face her.

“I apologize, mam,” Melvin said in a gentlemanly voice. “These boys won’t take no for an answer!”

“Hey! This jackass injured me,” Gavon growled. “I want him arrested!”

I winced at his words and tightened my grip on my man’s arm.

The lifeguard looked at us and rolled her eyes. “Gavon, I’ve had complaints from women before about your unwillingness to take ‘No’ for an answer. And I have warned you not to make any more scenes on my stretch of Beach!” The lifeguard said forcefully.

“My father…”

“IS NOT HERE! And don’t even think about threatening me, Gavon!” gorgeous lifeguard furrowed her eyes at Gavon and his entourage. “I am sure Daddy would not want to have to bail you out of jail…AGAIN!”

Gavon seemed hellbent on getting his way. His friends, though not so much. They all began pulling him aside, allowing us to pass by. Keltora sneered at them as she passed. Willow stuck out her tongue. I held my nose up to them.

Melvin walked up to the lifeguard, “Thank You, Miss…”

“Ora!” she replied.

“I am sorry about that scene,” he said.

“Not your fault.” Ora smiled her luscious lips. “I saw everything. I’m sorry I did not get to you sooner. If you can excuse me, I must return to my post.”

As she turned and strutted off, I noticed Melvin's gaze glued to her rump in her red lifeguard single-piece swimsuit. I felt my pussy quiver at the thought of Melvin having sex with her. I quietly hoped he would claim her as part of his harem after me.

“Let’s get back to my room!” Melvin said as he helped grab my towel and bag.

I was pleasantly surprised to find that Mervin and his women used the same hotel as me. It would have made retrieving my things and moving in with Mervin easier. His hotel room was a single room with a king-size bed and a couch.

“Let's get washed off!” Keltora said as she dropped her beach bag on the floor and took off her bikini. “We don’t want to get sand and salt on the sheets. That could make for an itchy bed.”

Keltora made a perfectly reasonable point, and I wanted a bath to rinse off the salt anyway.

“Who goes first?” I asked.

Keltora and Willow burst out in laughter.

“What is the point of taking turns? We have nothing to hide from each other.” Willow chuckled as she removed her bikini.

“Yeah, we are one big loving family!” Keltora said as she jiggled her monstrous breasts.

“Oh!” I nervously slid my shoulder straps off, allowing my bikini to reveal my pale, naked body.

Having removed his swimming trunks displaying his enormous phallus, Mervin stood before me. He pressed his hands on my flat belly and then slowly moved up my abdomen to cup my breasts. I melted in his grip, savoring the sensation of his firm hands on my breasts.

“Don’t be intimidated, Yu,” Mervin reassured me as he gestured for us to enter the bathroom. “Just go with the flow!”

The bathroom was large enough to accommodate all of us. The shower was a walk-in model with a sliding door, the same as the shower in my room. We all stepped inside, and when Melvin turned on the water, we were jolted by the sensation of cold water on our skin. Once the water warmed up, we scrubbed ourselves clean with the wash rags and soap.

When I finished washing my long black silk hair, I was about to open the shower door and step out. Melvin suddenly brought his powerful arm over my shoulder, preventing me from sliding the door open.

I turned around, looking up into his eyes that burned with carnal desire. I quivered when I felt his enormous erect cock press up against my belly. I wanted his manhood inside me so badly. His hands gripped my ribs and slowly moved down along my curves, then he moved his hands around my waist, squeezing my ass cheeks before gripping my thighs.

I knew what was about to happen, and I never felt so horny in my life!

“I am going to fuck you hard, and you will be my woman. You are going to be mine, Yu!” he growled.

“Please make me your woman!” I begged as I met his gaze.

Mervin lifted my body while I gripped his shoulders and wrapped my legs around his waist. Then he impaled my pussy on his length. He drove his cock deep into my tunnel. My velvet walls clamped around his wide girth as he began lifting me up and down his shaft. I moaned and writhed as ecstasy surged through me. It was incredible.

He pressed my back against the glass door as he drove his massive member in and out of my snatch. Willow and Keltora came behind him, pressing their massive boobs against his back and urging him on.

“Ah…Oh… that feels so good don’t stop,” I cried in rapture. “Please fill me up with your seed and make me your woman. I want to be yours!”

The room filled with echoes of metal clanging as my ass was pressed against the sliding door with each of his powerful thrusts.

A shutter coursed through my body as I orgasmed. I felt my orgasmic fluids flow through my tunnel, lubricating Mervin’s cock as he drove it in and out of my snatch.

“Ah…Ah!” Mervin groaned.

I felt his grip on my thighs tightening and his cock throbbing inside my velvet fold. I gripped him tightly with arms and legs. I felt him make one last powerful thrust of his cock into my tunnel before his dick erupted his seed into my uterus.

“AhAhAh…that was amazing!” I was about to address Mervin by his name, but that no longer seemed appropriate. There was only one word that I found suitable. “Thank you, Master!”

I had my eye closed while receiving Master’s cum, but as his climax concluded, I opened them once again. My eyes widened in surprise because, behind Master, I saw what I could only describe as a demon. She had red skin, bat wings, horns, and yellow-slitted eyes. It only took me a moment to realize it was Keltora. While I was surprised, it did not frighten me in the slightest. A demoness was one of my master’s women. Why should that care about me? Master was powerful. No woman was beyond his reach!

“Now that you are part of our family, we will share all of our secrets and gifts with you, Yu!” Keltora purred. Her tongue extends out of her mouth, inhumanly long, caressing my cheek. “You're going to be a hot bimbo babe like us. Master is going to give you the mammoth size tits and the voluptuous body you always dreamed of in addition to making you his breeding slut!”

“Yes, make me into the perfect breeding slut!” I exclaimed. “I love you!”

Master looked deeply into my eyes. Suddenly, I felt this incredible connection between us. It was enlightening! Everything in my life made sense now. I was his woman. I belong to him.

“I am going to remake you into my perfect breeding slut. You’re going to love it!” Master said.

Suddenly, I felt pain erupt inside my body. I screamed out in agony while I also orgasmed from an odd sense of pleasure that accompanied it. I could feel my breasts growing, my bones cracking and reforming, and my body expanding.

“I am changing!” I thought in joy.


Wiccan Supreme Yeva

I paced back and forth in the chamber in worry. Willow had not yet reported on her mission to kill the Warlock. During the previous day, she had noted that Mervin Topwells had resurfaced and was definitely wielding magical power. I had then given her the order to kill the abomination before he ever became a genuine threat to the coven.

Willow's last message indicated that Mervin was in the hotel, and she was attempting to lure him into his room so he could be dispatched quietly. “She should have reported back by now!”

Willow was a talented witch with excellent fighting skills. From what they discerned from observing him, Mervin Topwells had no experience with magic or fighting. Willow should have been more than capable of dealing with the abomination.

However, Mervin’s mother had been a very clever witch. Perhaps she had formulated a plan to ensure her son's rise to power. The treacherous bitch had taken such a significant risk to birth Mervin. Yet when confronted by the supreme council, she bounded his magic in front of the Supremes, including myself, in exchange for her son’s life.

I would not have given Mervin another thought had it not been for what he discovered shortly after Sister Topwell’s passing. The icon she supposedly instilled with the spell binding her son’s magic seemingly lost its power. The only reason that could happen was that the person whose power the icon’s spellbound was dead. I previously sent another witch to spy on Mervin during Sister Topwell’s funeral. She had reported his magic remained bound.

“She bounded her magic instead of his in that ceremony!” a majestic voice echoed through the chamber.

I looked up as a gorgeous blonde woman descended from the opening in the ceiling. She hovered in the air on gorgeous swan wings, and an ethereal glow emanated from her. “You underestimated how clever she really was. Sister Topwells tricked you by binding her magic!”

“But the boy's magic was bound, Coretha!” I exclaimed, gritting my teeth.

Coretha smiled knowingly, “She bound her son’s magic beforehand so she could hide his figurine. Then she bound her magic in front of the Supremes so she could give you her icon. Very clever.”

I returned my gaze to the disenchanted porcelain figure in my hand. I closed my eyes, then threw the figurine into the stone wall in a heated rage. “We assemble the strongest witches in our coven, kill this abomination, and end the warlock threat forever.”

I looked to Coretha for approval but only saw doubt in her face. “If you send the best witches to kill him, you will lose those witches as you lost Willow. I have been watching the warlock since his power first manifested.”

Excitement surged through me. “What do you know about him? How did he acquire his powers? How did he kill Willow?”

Coretha held her hand. “I suspect his mother left clues for him to find and destroy the icon containing his binding spell. Willow is very much alive but under his power. However, most interestingly, he has bound a succubus to him!”

“A succubus? He has made a pact with Demon Lord!” I exclaimed in fear.

Coretha smiled and shook her head, “No, he stole the succubus from her Demon Lord. His succubus servant makes attacking him hazardous but also grants us options.”

I smiled wickedly. I never thought an angle could be so devious!

TO BE CONTINUED
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