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Mervin Topwells

As my eyelids cracked open, my vision was met with the dim light of early morning. The twins, Hannah and Hazel, were curled up on either side of me, naked and deep in slumber. The other women were all curled up together next to us. The room stunk of sweat and semen from last night’s orgy.

I relaxed my head on the pillow for a minute, reveling in how dramatically my life had changed over the last several days. Just a few days ago, I was a geek with no family, girl, or prospects. Now I was a super-hot stud with magical powers and 6 insanely gorgeous women unquestionably devoted to pleasure me in whatever way I desired! This was the life I only ever fantasized.

I would have liked nothing more to remain in this moment of bliss forever, but I had work to do. I mentally reviewed everything I had to do for the day. I needed to be present at the house when the lawn care and house repair men came to fix up the beach house, otherwise the spells protecting the property would prevent them from finding the place. I needed to call Josephine so I could release my inheritance.

Most importantly, I needed to talk to Keltora about her financial resources. I began putting 2 and 2 together, which led to me to the realization she might have one of the largest fortunes no one in the world knew about.

I crawled out from between the twins and stumbled through the luggage sitting in front of the bed to get myself a fresh shirt, underwear, and shorts. I went downstairs as the staff was putting out the buffet. I loaded down a plate with bacon, eggs, fruit, and toast. I sat down and devoured it, then got another plate loaded with food and wolfed it down, too. Ejaculated so much cum into my ladies really worked up a serious appetite.

When I got back to the room, my women were rising from the bed and stretching out. We all clearly needed a shower, but the shower was too small for all of us together. I already had a shower with Willow, Keltora, and Yu.

“Hazel! Hannah! Zoe! In the shower,” I commanded.

The three lovely College coeds looked at me and smiled. “Ok!” they said in unison.

Still naked, they skipped merrily into the bathroom. Keltora smiled at me approvingly as I followed them. Zoe got into the shower first and turned on the water, then adjusted the temperature until it was just right. Hazel and Hannah entered the shower next, and they all rinsed themselves beneath the hot flow of water.

I admired the bimbo babes as the water streamed down their bodies for a minute before entering the shower myself. I stepped under the stream of falling water and took my bimbo beauties into my arms. I pulled their bodies against mine, squeezing their gigantic breasts against my abbs. They began kissing up and down my torso. The sensation of their erect nipples against my abbs and their lips on my pecks. My cock came to attention and rock hard in a heartbeat. I felt my erect member press up against their bellies as they squirmed in my grasp.

“With all the cum you shot into us last night, we must be pregnant!” Zoe purred as she kissed my biceps.

“What if we are not?” one twin said if fear.

“Then I’ll fill you up again and again until I have nocked you all up good,” I growled.

“Maybe you could fuck each of us here in the shower just to be sure,” Zoe suggested.

“Good Idea,” I grinned.

I pushed the twins back and gripped Zoe firmly by her hips with both hands.

“You first!” I growled as I lifted her up, then brought her pussy down on my erect cock.

“Uh…Shit!” Zoe moaned out in ecstatic pleasure. “Fuck, fill me up, master! I want to get pregnant with your baby!”

Fuck! Zoe was so hot. I was definitely going to get her pregnant. I began lifting her up and down on my shaft. I felt her tunnel walls constrict around my member. It felt so good. I lifted her up and down on my length faster and fast driving me to the crescendo of pleasure.

As I fucked Zoe, the twins came to either side of me. They pressed their magnificent bodies against my sides and ran their hands up and down my back and chest, kissed my skin with their luscious lips, and grounded their pussies against my muscular thighs. I was going to fuck my twin sluts hard after Zoe!

Feeling my climax was imminent, I drove Zoe down to the hilt of my cock and squeezed her firm ass hard. The Brunette beauty wrapped her legs around my waist and her arms around my neck.

“I love you, Master! I love you so much,” she gasped.

“Ah…Shit!” I roared as the pressure on my cock grew until I could not hold back my climax anymore.

“Uh…Ah!” I gasped as my exploded my load of hot white cum exploded deep inside my Brunette beauty.

I felt Zoe’s fingernails dig into the skin of my neck and her body shuttered in my embrace as I gushed my cum into her uterus.

“Master, you are incredible,” Zoe gasped as I lowered her down to the tiled floor of the shower.

As Zoe rested herself against the wall of the shower, I turned my gaze to one twin. I honestly could not tell the two apart. They looked so alike, but I did not care. My cock was still quite hard and aching for another go.

I seized one of the blonde college cuties, gripping her by her firm, shapely butt and lifting her up. I mounted the blonde’s pussy on my cock and lowered her down my shaft, driving my cock deep into her folds. The blonde beauty moaned and waled in my arms.

I looked at the blonde twin’s lovely face. Water was streaming down her blonde hair, which made it sparkle in the light. Her face was contorted in an expression of pure pleasure. She was a prize.

“I love you, Master!” The blonde twin moaned.

“I love you…Which one are you?” I gasped.

“I am Hazel!” She giggled. “I know we are almost impossible to tell apart!”

“Uh…Probably should have you two tattoo your names on your asses!” I chuckled.

“That might actually be a good Idea,” Hannah giggled from behind me.

While I was fucking her sister, Hannah came behind me, pressing her boobs against my back and kissing my skin. I was going to fuck her especially hard after I came inside Hazel.

I felt the pressure in my cock rising to a crescendo again, signaling I was about to climax. As I did with Zoe, I drove the blonde bimbo down hard on my shaft, driving my cock deep into her womb. When I came, my cock erupted into a hot load of my semen deep inside her uterus. Hazel moaned and writhed in grip as I filled her to the brim. I held the blonde beauty on my cock until I gush my last spout of my climax.

Once I fully spent my climax in her, I sat Hazel down next to Zoe, who was masturbating on the floor. I turned to face Hannah behind who looked up at with her bright blue eyes. I looked down at her like a predator looking at his prey. I gripped her by the shoulders and turn her back towards me. I reached my hands around her torso, gripping her boobs. I rubbed my flaccid cock up against her ass crack, stirring my dick back to attention. I pushed my dick down between her legs, rubbing my cock up against her pussy lips.

“MMM…that feels good!” Hannah moaned. She leaned against the glass sliding door of the shower displaying entrance. I released my grip on her breasts, allowing her to press her boobs against the glass sliding door.

I gripped her waist and pushed my cocked head against Hannah’s labia, causing her to shutter in pleasure. I watched droplets of water stream down her back and disappear in her ass crack. Fuck, She was so sexy. My cock was hard as steel and ready to be driven in her juicy pussy.

In a swift motion, a thrust my erected cock between Hannah’s labia deep into her velvet tunnels. She cried and gasped in pleasure, and her body squirmed beneath me.

I drove my cock in and out of Hannah’s tunnel in a rhythmic motion. As I thrusted my cock inside, the force of my thrusts reverberated through the gorgeous blonde’s body into the glass sliding-door causing it bang in its mount.

“Ah Shit!” I groaned as another climax surged through my body. I thrust deep into the beautiful blonde just as my cock ejaculated globs of my hot cum into her body.

“Oh! Your cock feels so incredible,” Hannah exclaimed as I held her in position while I filled her womb to bursting with semen.

When my climaxed ebbed out, I pulled my cock out of Hannah’s tunnel and brought her up straight. I turned her around to face me and pressed my lips against hers in a deep kiss. We devoured each other’s lips until a knock on the bathroom door brought an end to our passionate embrace.

“I know you love fucking your college cuties, but unfortunately we have places to be and underlings to command!” Keltora called out from the other side.

“Ok Keltora, we will finish up in a minute!” I called out in response.

I really needed to give that succubus a good spanking one of these days.

I looked at Hannah, then to Hazel and Zoe, who were rising from the tiled floor. “You ladies’ minds cleaning me off?”

The three college cuties smiled. “We will do you if you do us!” Hazel purred.

The gorgeous bimbo babes soon worked soap suds in some rags and were scrubbing down my body. Zoe worked her rag around my crouch, cleaning my balls and cock. Hazel scrubbed my muscular chest while Hannah scrubbed my back and down my legs. When they finished, I took the rags and scrubbed up and down their bodies. I gave special attention to their enormous breasts and firm butts, making sure I got underneath their boobs and deep inside their ass cracks.

Once we finished, we dried off in the bathroom before strutting out into the room naked. Neither I nor any of my women felt any derision when displaying our naked bodies to my other women.

“Looking good, stud!” Keltora clapped her hands.

My eyes widened as looked her up and down. She was wearing a sexy black business blazer jacket that showed off her sexy boobs and a skimpy skirt that ended just below the top of black leg hose. “I have something for you!”

“Uh What?” I said. I found it difficult to think, given I was so entranced by her sexy attire.

The sexy succubus curled her lips in an excited smile as she retrieved something from the closet. My eyes went wide as she lifted a causal business suit on a clothes hanger. “I bought this for you yesterday. Surprise!”

“Why do I need a suit?” I asked.

“We are going to be meeting the underlings who will repair your house. They think this is for one of my real-estate deals, so I need you looking business official.” She ran her finger down my chest. “We will need to have a session of intimacy in the limo so they will understand you are in charge.”

“Limo?” I stuttered.

“Yes, a limo,” Keltora purred. “Don’t worry, I paid for it. These underlings need to get the message you are the MAN IN CHARGE!”

I shrugged and took the suit from her.

“You also need these!” The succubus flung underwear in my face and laid a pair of socks on my shoulder.

“Come on sisters, we should let master get dressed,” Keltora smirked. “Don’t worry. Yu and Willow have some sexy swim suits they want to put on your bodies!” She pointed to the two sexy women on the bed holding skimpy bikinis up.

The twins and Zoe jumped in excitement then rushed past me to the bed. I watched their sexy, shapely asses bounce. Dang, I wanted to see them put on those sexy bikinis.

“Get dressed Master. We’ve got business to attend to!” Keltora giggled as she pushed me back into the bathroom and closed the door in my face.

I sighed as I started getting dressed. I really needed to put succubus in her place.


Keltora

“Looking fine Handsome!” I complement master as he strutted out of the bathroom wearing the stylish business suit, I had secretly bought for him.

I figured my master would need to look the part of a billionaire stud which he was. I got his measurements during our copulations and sent them out to my tailor in New York who express mailed a snappy business suit to the hotel. I gave him a decent bonus for a speedy job.

“Ok Keltora, why do I need to be wearing a suit? We are just going over to my beach house to let the lawn and repair crews in. We are not landing a big business deal or making some big power play. And it is not like I am trying to recruit these guys for the army of darkness which I am not forming.” Master brushed some creases out of the suit.

I rolled my eyes. An army of darkness was tempting, but such an army was forbidden on Earth by divine decree and treaties between heaven and hell. “The house repair and lawn service crews we are meeting are going to be frequent acquaintances in the future. You need a very good first impression that asserts your dominance over them. Otherwise, they will think they can get away with doing a shitty job. Trust me, I have been in this situation many times before. I know how this game is played.”

“I am sure you know how many games are played,” Master acknowledged. “I trust you know what you’re doing.”

I could tell master was uncomfortable in the business suit. I was sure he saw many hot studs in suits like that, getting all the babes and being the center of attention. Before he became a stud, I was sure he shied away from making such a display because he neither possessed wealth nor good looks. That was then.

I took him by the arm and turned him towards the other women. The twins were prancing around in skimpy white bikinis while Zoe was sporting a sexy deep V micro thong monokini. Those three were sexy hell in those swimsuits. I really wanted to fuck them and by the mountain in the crouch of his pants, Master certainly did as well. Alas, the limo down stairs was waiting.

“Come master! Our carriage awaits us,” I purred in his ear as I guided him to the door.

My harem sister waved goodbye and blew him kisses. Ow, I was going to spank those naughty sluts hard on their perky asses tonight when we fucked tonight!

“Remember, master, hold your head high! Be confident! You are a handsome stud women want to be with and men want to be!” I fixed the collar of his shirt and jacket as we descended to the ground floor to the hotel lobby.

When the elevator doors opened, Master took me by the arm and led me out. We strutted together through the lobby. Men and women stopped and stared at us as we passed, marveling at our magnificence. We passed through the sliding doors of the front entrance to the driveway, where a limo was waiting for us.

“Hello Miss Vesper. It is a pleasure to be chauffeur again.” I locked eyes with the elderly Latino driver standing in front of the limo in his formal driver uniform.

“The pleasure is all mine, Mr. Martinez,” I replied in a sensual voice that caused him to blush.

He came closer to me and whispered, “Another guy with too much money and not enough sense you need to ditch tonight?”

“Uh…no Senor Martinez. Believe it or not, those days are behind me.” I smiled and gestured to master. “This is Mervin Topwells, my fiancé.”

Master smiled and extended his hand in greeting.

Martinez smiled. “I am happy, Senorita Vesper, that you have finally found love.” He looked over to master, “Senorita Vesper is a generous and caring woman. You are a very lucky man!” He opened the passenger door and motioned us to get in.

As the limo started off, I closed the partition window to grant Master and me privacy. I want us to have a good make-out session and maybe a blow job, so he would be brimming with confidence and stinking of sex when we arrived.

“You know the driver?” Master asked. “Was he one of your…”

“No! And he does not know that I am a succubus,” I replied sharply. Best master knew the truth about me and Martinez. “Back during the 80s, I was known as Lola Vesper. One night, after I had my fill with my usual one-night-stand, I was slipping away in the night. Unfortunately, the guy I was feeding off was not exhausted enough. He was a cocaine smuggler, and he had a gun. He saw my ass as I slipped out the door and demanded I stop or he’d kill me. He was seriously demented.”

I gripped master’s hand guiding it to my massive cleavage. “I was running down the street as this psycho was shooting at me, poorly, when Martinez drove past me in his cab and nocked the guy out. I am a demon, but I also repay people who help me in whatever way. I went to the cab which had crashed into an electric pole to make sure was alright. He was slumped over on the wheel, having been struck by a bullet. He was unconscious, so I shifted into my demon form and flew him to a hospital. As far as he and the police know, a passerby drove us to the hospital who remains unnamed because he did not want to be involved any further.”

“I am surprised you went to such lengths to save his life. Why did you even run from that nut, anyway? Aren’t you impervious to mortal weapons?” Master asked as he slipped his hand inside my blazer jacket, gripping my breast, causing me to shutter in pleasure.

“Mortal weapons can kill Demons and Angels though it is very difficult. When we enter the mortal world, we are bound by the rules of mortality. If our bodies are terminally injured, we will die and return to hell, where we must spend one hundred years before we can return. Guns were the great equalizers. Demons and Angels are incredibly strong, enduring and we can regenerate, but a bullet can still penetrate our bodies and do damage. If that guy hit me in the head or the heart, I would have died and returned to hell for a hundred years, unless my former master left me in the pit.” I looked up into my master’s eyes grimly. “Martinez really saved my life, so I saved his! And…later I gave him enough money to start his own local cab company, which he later turned into a limo service. I changed my appearance slightly whenever I returned to give him the illusion I was aging until I decided it was time to switch into the guise of Lola’s daughter. He drives me around personally whenever I am in town.”

“It sounds like you act more like an Angel than a Demon,” Master whispered as he bent down to kiss me.

“I know,” I purred as received his kiss.

Master pressed his lips hard on mine as he squeezed my breast. We devoured each other’s lips and our tongues explored each other’s mouths. My hand slipped into his pants, gripping his huge erect member. I wanted to drive my pussy down on his member and hopefully get pregnant with his Nephilim child. The thought of being pregnant with the master’s baby was sexy. It made my pussy tingle in delight.

My former master did not allow me to have children with mortals. He did not want me distracted from my purpose. His power over me was broken now that I belonged to master Mervin. I could be pregnant already!

I felt Master’s hand grip the back of my head and pull me away from him. He pulled his other hand out of my cleavage, then undid his belt and pants. His huge erection stood tall when pulled down his underwear.

“Suck me off, slut!” Master commanded in a voice resonating with authority.

I eagerly obey, bringing my face over his crouch and taking his erect member into my mouth. My tongue caressed the tip of his cock and I savored the delicious flavor of his salty precum. Sucking cock was so good! I had spent so much time fixated on acquiring spiritual energy during my tenure with my former master I hardily ever experiment with new positions. I should probably brush up on the Karma Sutra.

I pushed my lips down his length to the hilt of his shaft. I held myself in that position for as long as I could. I felt spouts of his precum splatter on the back of my throat. When I choked, I pulled my face up to his tip and caught my breath, then came down on his shaft again.

“Uh…Fuck! You are Amazing!” Mervin groaned. “Are you sure you’re not like a fallen Angel or something like that?”

I shuttered in amusement as I brought my lips up and down on his cock in rhythmic motions. No, I was certainly not a fallen Angel. I was born and raised in hell. I was subject to grueling education of how power was the only thing that mattered and cruelty was the norm.

I bobbed my head up and down on the master’s cock, driving him to the peak of pleasure. My enormous boobs popped out of my strained blazer jacket and jiggled beneath me as I sucked my master’s member. I felt master push his hand inside the waist of my skirt. His hand moved down between my buttocks, finding my clit. My body shuttered in pleasure as he fingered my pussy.

Master groaned and his free hand gripped my head again force my face down to the hilt of his cock. When his cock exploded, his load of hot semen in my mouth, I struggled to gulp it all down. It tasted so good and filled me with such warmth.

When the master’s climax finally ebbed out, I collapsed on the floor beneath him. So, me of his residual cum dripped from his cock onto my tits. I stroked it into my skin. I belong to Master Mervin, so it was only right I stunk of his semen.

“So, are you a fallen angel?” He asked as he panted.

“No! I am a demon, born and raised!” I gasped. “I’ve done a lot of good deeds for people in the centuries I have lived on Earth, but it has been selfish reasons.”

“Like what!”

“Doing good deeds keeps the angels and demon hunters off my back! They’re more concerned with demons killing mortals or manipulating mortals in positions of power to bring about great calamities upon the world.” I took a moment to catch my breath, then continued. “A succubus luring mortals into cheating on their spouses or girlfriends for spiritual energy is a low priority. It is why I have lived on earth for hundreds of years. And I need the mortals alive, breathing, and lustful to suck their spiritual energy. Saving some girl or guy’s life is an easy way into the bedroom.”

I rose from the floor and stuffed my boobs back in my blazer jacket. “Also, I hated my former Master, Lord Orgus. I think doing good deeds is my means of spiting him, if only in a small way.”

Master smiled and pulled me onto his lap. “Well, I guess that makes you like us mortals here on Earth.” He pressed his lips on mine in a kiss.

“We are here!” Martinez announced through the intercom.

We broke away from each other and hurriedly fixed our clothing as the car came to a stop.

“Are you ready?” Martinez asked through the intercom just as I was fixing Master’s shirt collar.

“Yes,” I said as I sat down next to Master.

“You will get out first to survey the area. Don’t worry about helping me out. Martinez will help me out. You must be the MAN!” I insisted as I applied lipstick to my luscious lips.

When Martinez opened the door, Master stepped out first. I followed soon after, taking Martinez’s hand as I stepped out of the car. The lawn and repair crews were all staring at Master in awe. He was clearly making the desired first impression.

I subtly pointed to a middle-aged balding man I knew as Leroy Simmons. He was head of Simmons’ lawn care and house repair. He hesitantly walked up to us, extending his hand to Master, who took and shook it.

“Hello Mr. Topwells.” Leroy gestured to me, “Miss Vesper told us you just purchased an old rundown beach house you needed cleaned up pronto!” He turned to the Master’s house. “I don’t see any house.”

“It is right there,” Master pointed at it.

Leroy followed his finger, and his eyes went wide. “How in the hell did we not notice?”

“Get to work!” Master said sharply as strolled over to the gate and opened it to let everyone in.

The crews all went wide eyed and rubbed their heads in astonishment, but quickly grabbed their tools and headed onto the property to get to work. Master let the house repair crew into the beach house so they could begin their inspections.

“The house is in good shape,” Leroy said after his team completed their inspection. “You have some mold on exterior which we can clean of but the interior is in great shape. I would recommend a cleaner to come in and dust. We can replace your water heater, air conditioner, and refrigerator. I recommend it, given how old those units are.”

“Whatever you recommend! Do it,” Master said in a voice oozing with authority.

Leroy placed some calls, then directed his repair crew to clean of the mold on the exterior. The lawn care crew chopped down the overgrown grass and bagged up all the clippings. I was glad I paid Leroy in advance to get the job done quick. He would get a bonus once he was through.

House cleaners arrived and began cleaning up the interior. Trucks soon pulled up with the new air conditioner, Refrigerator, and water heater. It took about 2 hours but all the work was quickly wrapped up.

“I have some more recommendations to further fix up the place.” He handed Master some papers. “Call us when you want to schedule the rest of the work.”

He shook hands with Master, then I handed him a check to cover his bonus.

As the trucks pulled away, Master took my hand. “We need to talk about your finances.”

Well, this was going to happen, eventually. “Ok, but let’s do it on the way back. We are meeting your next conquest today and I don’t want us to be late!”


Willow Macbreen

“Come on!” I yelled to Zoe and the twins as they slipped on their daisy duke shorts. “Yori is waiting for us!”

“Just give us a second to get our stuff together!” Zoe replied as she loaded her beach bag.

The twins were grabbing their beach bags and quickly throwing stuff into them.

I rolled my eyes as I slipped on my shorts and Yu shook her head beside me as slipped on sweat shorts over her black thong.

“You know we can come back to the room if we are missing anything,” Yu said.

“I think when master gets back, he will want to go to the beach right away,” Hazel replied. “Best to have everything we need now!”

Fortunately, Yu and I did not have too much longer. We were all soon heading out of the room. As what was become the norm, guys we passed leered and tried to talk to us. We paid them no attention. We rushed out of the hotel and down the street to the beach view restaurant. Crowds of college students were flocking to the beach. We passed hunky guys and pretty girls in bikinis carrying their beach bags, foldout chairs, and beach umbrellas, among other things.

When we got to the restaurant, Yori was siting at a balcony table overlooking the beach reading her phone and sipping a hot steamy mug of coffee. She was wearing a blur flora beach dress and a matching hat. She waved us over when glanced in our direction. She looked distraught as we approached. This was going interesting.

Yori composed herself and remained silent until we had all seated. She looked at each of us with an oddly straight face. She was holding her phone tight.

“Hey Yori, how are you this morning?” I asked in a friendly tone.

Her calm demeanor broke and her face contorted in an expression of rage and pain. “That cheating bastard! I did everything to be a loving wife, and this is what he does.” She showed us a picture on her phone of her husband on the beach with that guy named Gavon. Her husband had his arm around a gorgeous blonde. She flipped to another picture of the two kissing. “And he cannot say this was several years ago because met Gavon at our wedding and recognize those bathing trunks as the one I bought him for this trip!”

I reached out and took her hand, holding it reassuringly. “It is good you found out. You can do something about it. You don’t have to live in doubt and fear anymore.”

Yori wiped away her tears. “Yeah, that is true. Oh! and get this.” She dropped a ring on the table before us. “He told me he bought me a real diamond wedding ring.” She pointed to the ring accusingly. “I stopped by a jewelry shop this morning and had that ring appraised. It is a Cubic zirconia. I found it on a shopping site for twenty dollars!”

I knew little about the rituals of marriage. The sisterhood was very vague on the subject. Luckily Yu was better informed.

“That alone is a deal breaker!” Yu said. “I’d get a divorce just for that!”

“Already sent a message to my attorney along with the picture of my husband partying with other women on our vacation and the fact he lied about giving me a diamond ring. I took a picture of the certificate of authenticity for the ring.” She took the ring back and put it on her finger. “I am just keeping it close as evidence!”

“Good Idea,” Yu acknowledged. “When I got divorced, I found out my ring was a fake too! I showed it to my bastard ex-husband’s family, and they gave me the cash amount for the ring he was supposed to get me.”

Yori took a drink of her coffee then wiped her face with a napkin. She looked at us with a rather weird smile. “I don’t want to think about Taro anymore. I want to have some fun. So, where are Mervin and Keltora?”

I smiled, “They are looking at a beach house, Mervin inherited from his mother. Keltora has a lot of experience in real-estate, so she is checking out the property with him. I hope he keeps it. It would be wonderful if we had a place to come for summer vacations and holidays.”

“Yeah! That sounds wonderful,” Yori said in a depressed tone.

I gave a friendly smile. Her life was about to change for the better today. I did not want her feeling depressed when Master got back from his business. “What would you like to do today? There is a tone of beach activities I have never done before. Would you believe this is my first beach vacation?”

Yori perked up in interest. “Have ever been paddle boarding?”

“No, what is paddle boarding?” I asked.

“Well, you stand up on a board and paddle out into the surf. I did it a lot before I married Taro. I would really like to get back into paddle boarding,” Yori said delightedly.

“There is this pond down the road from the hotel where they do paddle boarding classes,” Zoe said. “We could put in for a class. I can call Mervin and Keltora and have them meet us there!”

“Oh, that would be wonderful!” Yori said excitedly. “I am certain Mervin will love paddle boarding. I am wearing my swimsuit under this dress so we can go straight over to the pond after breakfast. Did you all bring everything you need for the beach? I really would like to avoid having to make a stop.”

“We certainly did!” Zoe, and the twins smirked.

I rolled my eyes. They made their point to me and Yu.

We all order breakfast. Yori got a plate of pancakes, bacon, and eggs. She clearly wanted to be doing anything possible to forget about Taro, which included comfort eating. The twins sent Master a text informing him where to meet us as we ate.

When we finished breakfast, Yori covered our meals with her husband’s credit card. She led us to her SUV and drove us to the pond. We pulled up to a wooden building next to a sandy beach. There were large boards mounted on a rack. Yori went inside to sign us up for a class.

“This going to be great, Hannah,” said excitedly.

“We will remain in the background while master seduces her.” Yu looked at the twins with stern eyes, which I imagined she used frequently on unruly passengers on her flights.

The twins looked pouty for a moment, but the demeanors brightened when a limousine pulled up.


Mervin Topwells

“I suspected you were loaded, Keltora, but 150 billion dollars? Holy shit. I am surprised the IRS is not nocking on your door,” I exclaimed in amazement.

“According to my official bank account and tax statements, I have 7 billion dollars. The vast majority of my wealth is in coin collections, ancient jewelry, ancient artifacts, art, trust funds, stock investments, etc. that are stashed all over world under various names or hidden in secret locations,” the sexy succubus smirked. “150 billion is probably and underestimation. It is probably much higher than that. And since I am bound to you, everything that was mine is now yours!”

I whistled, “I guess I can skip the hard work of finding the next billion-dollar idea and move on to buying large mansions in which I can fuck my women!”

“Now you’re talking!” Keltora giggled. “Well, first you need to get yourself a horde of women. I would say between 40 and 50 will do nicely.”

I grinned widely. There were hundreds of eligible women on the beach this week who were single and available or wanted to trade in their shitty boyfriends for new models. This was going to be the beginning of the rest of my life.

“We have arrived, Senor,” Martinez announced through the intercom.

“Thank you, Mr. Martinez, for driving us today. Your services will no longer be required for the rest of the day. I will deposit your pay for the day along with your well-earned bonus,” Keltora replied in her sweet voice.

“Thank you, Senorita Vesper,” Martinez replied. “And call my office if you require a Limo during the rest of your stay.”

Keltora tapped on her phone, transferring the money. They turned to me. “Remind me to give you usernames and passwords for my accounts tonight.” She gave me a kiss before getting out of the limo.

When I followed her out of the car, I squinted my eyes as they adjust to the light. My women were standing in front of a wooden building. They all brightened in joy when they saw me. I smiled at them, then glanced at the paddle boards propped up against a wooden bench with their paddles. I had never tried paddle boarding before, but this was the time to try new things.

“Sorry girls!” Yori said as she stepped out of the building. “I rented us eight paddle boards, but I could not get an instructor.”

Fuck, Yori looked even more amazing close up. She would not recognize me. I was not the skinny little kid she had known from before. How would I explain my transformation?

Yori looked a bit confused for a minute when she first saw me, but her expression soon shifted to recognition. “Hey, Mervin! How is everything?”

“Uh…great!” I responded, a bit confused.

I glanced at Keltora who winked and whispered, “Go with it!”

She must have used some succubus power. I returned my gaze to Yori and smiled. “I have never been paddle boarding before. Is it tough?”

“Not really. I used to do it a lot,” Yori replied with a giggle.

“Then you can teach us!” I spoke.

“Yes, you can teach us!” The twins jumped and clapped in joy. They turned to face me, then Hannah reached into her bag and pulled out a pair of my swimming trunks. “We thought you would want these.” Hannah wave blue swim trunks in the air.

I glanced at Keltora, “Did you intend for me to go out in only my underwear?”

“Maybe!” She whispered in a devilish tone.

I smiled and shook my head as I grabbed my swim suit from Hannah then went on to the changing stalls. While changing, I kept an ear out for any conversations the women were having. Yori could not seem to stop talking to the girls about how cute I had gotten since the last time we had met. I really had to ask Keltora why Yori recognized me and was not in shock at how much I had changed.

When I strutted out, the women were stripping down to their bathing suits. My women were pushing their daisy dukes down their legs to their feet, fully exposing their bodies covered only in their bikinis. Keltora had casually stripped off her business skirt and jacket to reveal the skimpy red bikini she wore underneath.

I shifted my gaze to Yori, who was lifting her flora beach dress up over her head. My eyes widened as I gazed upon her lovely body. She wore a one-piece thong bathing suit that was a shimmering blue color. I admired her curvy body and hefty breasts covered in that bathing suit. I felt my dick begin to hard when she turned her back to me. Her thong disappeared down the dark crevice of her ass crack. I was going to make this sexy nurse become one of my women.

“Come on everyone! Grab a board and paddle and follow me into the water,” Yori yelled excitedly. We all did as the beautiful nurse said. We grabbed boards and paddles propped on wooden stands and followed her to the shore.

Standing knee high in the water, Yori dropped her board on the water surface, which caused a resounding thud. “Paddle boarding is easy to learn, but getting up can be a little tricky. Watch me!” She laid on the board stood on her knees in the center. The gorgeous nurse placed her paddle in front of her, gripping it. She leaned forward, thrusting her ass in the air, and slowly stood up.

Watching Yori, I was treated to a show. She thrusted her shapely buttocks in the air and the sun gleamed on her skin. I felt my dick pitching a tent in my swimming trunks from watching the beauty.

“Ok, come in and try it,” Yori called out to us.

It took a few tries, but gradually we all got up on our boards.

Yori continued her lessons with the correct way to paddle and how to steer. We followed her around the pond. She was enjoying every minute of our adventure, and I enjoyed being with her. She told me about her impending divorce and her desire to find a man she could start a family with. My eyes remained fixated on her ass as we paddle around the pond and vision of my cock in that ass flood my mind.

At one point, I came up close behind Yori, my vision drifting from her ass down her toned legs. I did not notice when our boards made contact, only that it threw us both off balance and tumbling into the water. I was worried she would be angry, but Yori came up to the surface laughing.

“Uh, sorry about that,” I gasped.

“Don’t worry about it. Falling into the water is part of the fun,” Yori replied.

I locked my gaze with Yori’s dark eyes, which burned with desire. We were both gripping her board. The moment felt right and I took the plunge. I pressed my lips against hers in a deep kiss.


Chong Yu

When Master kissed Yori, the Asian beauty discarded modesty and restraint. She threw her arms around Master sealing their bodies together as they kissed. Thankfully, we were close to the beach and the paddle board shop.

I and my harem sisters returned the boards and paddle to the wooden racks. We then followed behind Master as he carried Yori, who frantically kissed up and down his neck. Willow retrieved Yori’s purse and things. She pulled out Yori’s keys unlocking her car.

During the ride back, Willow drove and Keltora sat in the front passenger seat. I, the twins, and Zoe piled into the back. Master and Yori had the back seat to themselves. I peaked over the seat, watching master making out with Yori and shoving his hands inside her swimsuit. His hands cupped her decent sized breasts, then moved down her curvy body.

I gripped my own breasts in the black swimsuit I wore. I loved squeezing my humongous breasts, and I was certain Yori would love having enormous breasts too when Master made her into a perfect bimbo. Yori was lovely, but she would soon be magnificent.

When we got back to the Hotel, we went straight to the master’s room. I was glad we had not checked out yet. Master would need to fuck me in his beach house before I would instinctively go there for orgies.

“What happened to you, Mervin? How did you become so incredibly ripped? Is this even you?” Yori moaned.

“Its me,” Master replied with a wide grin. “I discovered the power to remake myself into a stud, as I can do with you. If you want to,”

Yori pointed to us. “You remade all of them into bimbo hotties, did you? They are part of your harem, are they?”

“Yes, I did,” Master affirmed.

“We love it!” the twins cheered in unison.

“I have never felt so fulfilled in my life,” Willow purred.

“I want mammoth mammaries like your women,” Yori cried. “I want to be positively irresistible. I want Taro to coming begging for me to take him back only to see me making out with a hotter guy!”

“MMM…I like this one!” Keltora purred.

“SO be it!” Master growled. He dropped Yori onto the bed, then stood over her, placing his hands on her exposed skin.

I watched in pleasurable fascination as the beautiful Asian nurse’s body started changing. Her boobs grew until they popped out of her bathing suit. Her hips widened and her thighs grew, becoming toned. Her body, which was already impressive, took on the proportions of a sexy bimbo. I felt my pussy tingle in delight as I began fantasizing fucking her.

After several minutes, Master lifted his hands off Yori and backed away. We all moved forward to gaze upon our new harem sister. Her mountainous boobs moved up and down as she breathed. Her bathing suit was stretched to the limit over her bimbofied body. I felt myself orgasm when I saw that the crouch of her bathing suit disappeared between her swollen pussy lips.

Master gripped the shoulder straps of her bathing suit and pulled it down her body. I held my breath as Yori’s gorgeous bimbo body was fully revealed. She was breathtaking as she laid on the bed.

Master got onto the bed. He parted the gorgeous Asian nurse’s legs and brought his body over her and she wrapped her arms around his back. Yori’s breasts squeezed against Master’s powerful pecks. He rubbed his cock up and down Yori’s labia, causing her to wince and moan in delight.

“Please fuck me, Mervin. I need you so badly!” Yori cried.

Master obliged Yori by ramming his thick member into her velvet folds. The Asian beauty arched her back and screamed out in rapture. Her finger nails dug into Master’s skin as he held his massive member inside her for a minute. He withdrew his cock and plunged back into Yori. He thrust his member inside Yori in a rhythmic motion. The bed shook and creaked each time he rammed his cock into the Asian beauty.

I stood watching them intently. My hands were in my skimpy thong bottoms, massaging my aching pussy. Around me, my harem sister pleasured each other. Willow was making out with one twin while Keltora was making out with the other. They had stripped naked and were kissing out passionately.

I looked around until my eyes settled on Zoe. She was still wearing her Deep V thong bikini. She had not bothered to put back on her daisy dukes at the pond. Her hands were massaging her clit. She locked eyes with me. I saw the hunger that I was feeling.

Zoe stripped off her bikini and came before me in a flash. She pulled my thong down to my feet, then pulled my top up over my head. She gripped my ass and lifted me up. I threw my arms around her neck and wrapped my legs around her waist. We sealed our lips together in a deep kiss. The brunette beauty pressed my back against the wall as she grounded her pussy against my clit. We moaned together as we both came.

On the bed, Yori let out a deafening scream as Master ejaculated his load inside her. She squirmed and writhed beneath as he filled her to brim with seed. It was so hot watching their copulation.

As they both came down from their climax, Master glanced at me, locking his gaze with mine. He had plans for me. I recognized the sparks of ideas in his eyes.

“Yu! Come here,” Master commanded.

Zoe hearing Master’s orders lowered me to the ground, and I strutted over to Master.

“Lay next to Yori!” He ordered.

I got onto the bed crawling behind master over his and Yori’s legs. I laid out beside Yori as master commanded.

“Yori, get on top of Yu and fuck her,” Master ordered.

Yori did as Master order getting on top of me. I spread my legs so she could press her clit firmly against mine. As Yori started grinding her pussy against my clit, Master came behind Yori and pressed his shaft down between the Asian beauty’s ass cheeks. The motion of her hips worked master to a climax, and he splattered his cum all over Yori’s back. I brought my hands onto her back and rubbed master’s cum into Yori’s skin.

This was all so amazing. I was thankful master made me into one of his sexy bimbos. I would love him forever.

TO BE CONTINUED
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