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Mogdran

“I am sorry sir, but your flight is delayed…again by 6 hours!” the demoness said at the terminal desk. She let out a maniacal laugh before shewing me away.

I sighed in contempt, then retreated to my chair in the waiting area. The last two days were hell! I had to take the ferry up the river Styx to purgatory. The boat was constantly making stops; the service was terrible, and the ship itself was a wreck in the literal sense. I often wondered why the boatman could not buy a brand-new modern luxury liner instead of constantly settling for shipwrecks.

“This is hell!” I muttered.

Once I and the team I had assembled made the journey to purgatory, we checked into the first level inter-realm airport. Getting through customs was a nightmare, as was always the case. Now I and my team were waiting at the terminal for their flight to Earth. The flight was delayed twice in the previous 5 hours and was again delayed.

“This is Hell!” I muttered again.

I reached into my bag and pulled out a book. It was an American spy thriller. Given my mission was basically a covert infiltration to capture a rogue agent and eliminate a potential threat, the book seemed fitting. Beside me, the hunters and the warriors were reading popular culture magazines or watching tv on their smart phones. The hell hounds were munching on their chew toys.

We were all in our human guises. I looked like a pudgy investment banker. I could have gotten a better-looking human skin, but I did not want to stand out too much. The hunters were in the guises of hunting and fishing enthusiasts. The hell hounds were in the guise of labradors and the warriors as muscular hunks and jocks.

I made all the travel arrangements, which was a herculean task. I got all our passports in order and purchased all the tickets. Once we depart hell on our flight, we would arrive at Soekarno–Hatta International Airport, which was designated point of entry and departure point from earth realm. Then we would transfer to a flight to Hawaii where we would have a layover for three days until our next flight to Los Angels. From LA, we would transfer again to another flight bound for Florida. It was such a hassle, but what could I do? Hell was a nightmare, even for the demons.

I check my watch, noting the time. I needed to get things moving or we would miss our flight in Indonesia and that would mess everything up for the entire journey to Florida. There was a way to get things moving in Hell. I did not like it because my master may decide to punish me later. However, it was better to be punished for inconvenience than outright failure.

I pulled my phone out and dialed Lord Orgus. My master was annoyed at me for disturbing him, but once I explained the clerks at the airport were up to their usual antics, his rage quickly redirected to them. I step up to the gate clerk, Demoness. She had the typical red skin and black horns of demons and was wearing a skimpy uniform with a sadistic smile on her crimson face.

“Thank you for coming up, sir. I was about to inform everyone the delay will be extended to 8 hours!” the devilish demoness smirked.

I made my own devilish smile and showed her my phone screen displaying lord Orgus. “Hear me simpleton. Your flight will depart without delay with my minions on board. If not, I will find you and your accomplices and dissect your bodies on my altar…slowly!”

The pride and sadistic amusement drained out of the Demoness, replaced by terror. She immediately grabbed the phone. “Tell the flight crew the orgy is over. We have to get Flight 666 departed as soon as possible unless they want to be dissected by Lord Orgus!”

I smiled in triumph.

The flight began boarding 10 minutes later, and we were off through the dimensional portal to Earth soon after. The mortal airways would be far less bothersome. They would not deliberately attempt to delay their flights like demon airways always did.


Mervin Topwells

When I opened my eyes, the first rays of dawn were shining through the window of my beach house. The twins, Zoe, and Keltora were fast asleep around me. It was a wild night of partying and sex as we the celebrated our big move into the beach house.

I wiggled myself free of my women and rose from the bed. I put on a pair of boxers and a bath robe then stepped out of the bedroom and into the living room. Yori, Yu, and Willow were in the living room drinking hot tea. I poured myself a cup and joined them on the couch. The tea was a jasmine blend which tasted delicious.

“So, what are we to do today?” Yori asked as she crossed her toned legs.

I was prepared to say ‘Let’s have sex.’ However, I had a powerful urge to take my surf board out and give it a go. I had never surfed before. I boogie boarded when I was little. It was loads of fun and I considered learning how to surf. My shyness and embarrassment at being a scrawny geek deterred me from taking lessons, though. Nothing was holding me back now.

“I am going to take my surf board out to the beach and try it,” I commented as I sipped my tea.

“The waves are low to medium, good for learning how to surf,” Yu said.

Willow elbowed Yori, who perked up. “Uh master, there is something very important we need to tell you.”

My interest sparked. I sat up straight. Was she about to say, ‘I am pregnant?’ I suspected I had already gotten them pregnant, but hearing it from them would blow my mind.

“Yesterday we ran into Calla at the supermarket.” Yori said.

“O…Ok. How is she?” I said, a little disappointed.

“We talked, and she invited you out on a fishing trip with her tomorrow on a charter boat. If you’re willing to chip in, you can come along,” Yori smiled at me and sipped her tea. “I convinced her to use this as an opportunity to size you up. She deduced Taro was a jerk before I married him, so she is an excellent judge of people. I am very certain you will love me forever, master. I wanted to use this as chance for inducting her into our family.”

“Yeah!” I grinned. “You did well. Text me the time, place, and how much money I need to fork out. I have a new fishing pole I’d like to try out.”

“I’ll text her about what kind of fishing she is doing. Deep see trolling will require heavy fishing poles while near shore fishing will require casting rods,” Yori said as she texted me with the details and Calla a confirmation.

“I did not take you for a fishing woman,” Yu chuckled.

“I am not. But when you spend time around Calla who is, you pick up some bits of information,” Yori stated. “Ok, I sent you the details and a confirmation to Calla. Hope you have shorts and t-shirt, you don’t mind messing up.”

“Of course I do. Besides, I can always buy more!” I replied. “Alright, what is for breakfast?”

The house soon permeated with the smell of bacon, eggs, grits, and waffles cooking in the kitchen. Yori prepared some smoked salmon as an appetizer. I was soon wolfing down the delicious bounty of food. It tasted good and filled my empty stomach up. When I finished, I rose from my chair and stretched out.

“Well, am off to the beach!” I announced.

“Have fun!” the girls said in unison.

I returned to my room and put on a pair of swim trunks and put on sunscreen.

“Going somewhere?” Keltora groggily asked from the bed.

“To the beach. I was going to try out my surfboard,” I said as I pulled on my swimming trunks.

“Have fun and find me when you get back. We need to talk,” The succubus mumbled.

I contemplated the succubus’s words. Keltora and I had vastly different perceptions of what information was critical. It could be the end of the world and I believed she would be more concerned with what to wear for a night out on the town and getting laid. She was succubus. A demon of Lust and carnal pleasure after all.

“What did you want to talk about, Keltora?” I inquire.

“It can wait!” she mumbled as she turned on the bed. “Go have fun and claim more women for your harem.”

“I want to know now!” I told her in a voice resonating with authority.

“Uh…One of my friends who works at the Hell’s Gate inter realm airport called this morning warning me that Lord Orgus’s chamberlain is on the way with a hunting party to catch me and kill you!” Keltora stated as she stood up and stretched out. “Nothing serious.”

“I will be judge of what is serious,” I snapped at her.

I reconsidered whether I should go out to surf or spend the day studying magic. Pondering the question, I remembered in my mother’s lectures about connecting with the elemental sources of magic that connecting with the water element involved going out onto the beach and letting the water push and pull you. Surfing was invented by the ancient Polynesian aquamancers to connect with the flow of water. My attempt to learn how to surf doubled as a magic lesson!

Satisfied that my time today would be to my benefit, I bid my women farewell and head downstairs to grab my board. I then head down the sidewalk to the sandy pathway that led to the beach, carrying my surf board under my arm.

When I reached the beach, I stopped at the foot of the stares and took in my surroundings. It was mostly private beach houses down this stretch of beach, so there were not the enormous crowds of people as there were at the hotel. The waves were small, better suited for boogie boarding than surfing. I sprinted out across the sand that had yet to be rendered scorching hot from the sun to the edge of the sea.

I looked out upon the vast expanse of open sea that was just being illuminated by the rising sun, admiring its beauty. I then strapped on the surf board safety line to my leg and waded into the water. I was splashed by the regular incoming waves as I trudged into waist deep water. When the water reached my chest, I laid on the board and paddled out. I did not like getting a face full of water as maneuvered around to catch a wave. I caught a small wave and rode it in, lying flat on my board.

I understood well you must crawl before you can walk and walk before you can run. I had to learn in steps, not try it all at once. The wave pushed me on my board to the shore. On my second run I tried to move left, only to tumble off my board and whirled around in the wave as it passed. Instinctively, I reached out with my magical senses. It was at that instant I formed a connection to water elemental magic.

My connection was weak, but I could perceive the vastness of water’s elemental magic power. I could feel it presences in the world around me. It was overpowering and wondrous. I was left in awe. I was so lost in my thoughts, I did not realize I was still underwater. I was drowning and need air when a pair of hands came under my arms and pulled me up to the surface.

I coughed out water and gasped for air when my head broke the surface. I frantically filled my lungs with air and found my footing on the sand. Once I was standing, I coughed some more sea water out. I felt a soft hand on my back.

“That right! Cough the water all out!” a sweet voice panted from behind me.

I heard that voice before from the day before on the beach when I encounter Gavon.

“Ora?” I choked.

“Have we met?” the gorgeous life guard chuckled.

“A day or two ago on the beach when I was accosted by a jerk named Gavon,” I panted.

“Oh…I remember you!” the brown-haired beauty chuckled. “Where are your girlfriends? Would have thought they were out here cheering you on.”

“Back at my beach house, have morning tea and breakfast. Learning to surf was something I wanted to do myself,” I said as I regain my bearing.

As I had recovered, I turned around to face the olive-skinned beauty. She was wearing a metallic blue single piece bathing suit. Her curly brown hair and skin were soaked. She looked amazing in the morning light.

“You got the right Idea learning to ride small waves first, but you could use some profession instruction,” she said.

I looked around, spotting another surf board besides mine floating nearby. I turned back to face her. “How much?”

“I am not charging anything. Between my parents and my lifeguard job, I have got plenty of money.” She grabbed her board and moved it to face oncoming waves. “I am what people would call a soul surfer. I don’t surf 24/7, I have a life and ambitions. Surfing, to me, is a spiritual experience. It is not something that can be bought or sold.”

“A soul surfer!” I read about soul surfing in mother’s notes. She indicated some mortals can develop a slight connection to elemental water magic through strong devotion to the sport. Reaching out with my magical senses, I could detect a very weak, unconscious connection to water elemental magician her. Ora was a find. “Teach me, Oh, great master soul surfer!”

Ora smiled excitedly and took my arm. “Get your board and come with me to the beach. Your lessons begin!”

Over the next several hours, I learned the sacred art of surfing from the gorgeous soul surfer slash lifeguard. We started on land where she taught me the proper position when laying on the board to paddle out and avoiding incoming waves. I practiced transitioning from belly down position to standing position, balancing when I was standing, and steering the board.

When we got out on the water, I practiced paddling with my hands to find the best position on the board and most efficient motion.

“You’re catching on pretty quick!” Ora called out from in front of me. “I might make a soul surfer out of you!”

“Maybe so!” she was right in a way.

As I tailed her, my eye fixated on her cute buttocks and her toned legs. She was gorgeous, and we were getting along well. Could she be my next woman to claim? Time would tell.

After getting out a distance from the beach, Ora signaled me to turn around. “Ok, remember what I taught you. Bend your knees and use your arms to balance when transitioning to standing position.”

I gave her a thumbs up in acknowledgement just before we caught an oncoming wave. I popped up on my feet on the board and rode it for a few seconds before losing my balance and falling over.

“Don’t worry!” Ora shouted in a supportive tone of voice. “Everyone falls! The point is, you get back on the board and catch another wave. You’ll feel the wave, eventually!”

I wanted to tell her how right she was. I was feeling the wave. The sensation was weak, but I was feeling it. With practice, my connection to the water element would only grow.

We kept up the practice until I finally rode a wave all the way to shore.

“You did great!” Ora panted as we trudged out of the water onto the beach. “Keep practicing every morning, preferably with small to medium waves. Do that for a while before you look for the big ones!” She picked up her board and began to leave. “Love to surf, but I have to work!” Ora wave me goodbye as she hopped across the hot sand to the wooden stairs. My eyes followed her bouncing butt cheeks as she departed.

I looked up at the sky. It was nearing lunchtime and all that surfing had built up my appetite. I headed back to the house, chowed down on some leftovers, then I headed back over to the beach in front of the hotel where I met Yu. I wanted to practice on the waves there in view of Ora, and I was itching for another run in with Gavon and his ilk.


Willow

“So, what is your secret plan, Keltora?” I questioned the succubus as I drank a hot cup of tea. We were sitting on bar stools next to the kitchen Island. The other women were in the Livingroom watching the news.

“Aside from killing my master, None!” Keltora chuckled. “I just want to survive and never have to return to hell ever again.”

“No hidden schemes?”

“None, I just want to be free of my former master, fuck my master, and maybe breed some babies with him.” The succubus looked away dreamily.

“Ok, so what do we do to prepare? You said the two of us cannot help him form a coven. How can we help him?” I was well aware master Mervin required 12 women establish his coven. I could not be one of the 12 because I was already part of a coven, so how could I help him prepare for an attack of a demon lord?

“We must teach master’s women how to use magic,” Keltora said insistently.

“So, I should put them through a session of elemental magic training?” I was hesitant. My training was exceptionally rigorous in the beginning. I was born mortal, and it took me months of effort drawing runic symbols before I could invoke the power of magic. It took even longer before I developed the ability to use magic without runes. “They cannot learn to use magic in a day. It took me years of hard work to get the power I have now.”

Keltora laughed, then shook my cheek. “You sweet little thing! I felt master make his water elemental magic connection. The women in his harem are sensitive to the flow of magic because of their bond with him. They can make the connection just as easily as he can.”

That blew my mind!

I thought for moment about the Sister’s of the Trinity. I was not officially inducted into the sisterhood until I passed the basic tests of magical ability. We were required to learn magic to demonstrate our worthiness to become Sisters and because we had to possess magic in order to be bonded to the coven. The Sister’s of the trinity taught that you could not become a witch until you achieved the ability to use magic. The only other way was to surrender yourself to a divine entity which amount to slavery. They never mentioned bonding to a fellow practitioner of magic would grant you power.

I looked at Keltora as she drank her tea. Her centuries of knowledge and had done nothing thus fair to cast a shadow of doubt concerning her word. “If I were to start my coven, could I impart my magical connection to my followers?”

“You could, but it would be more difficult. Men are naturally better equipped to bind women together and hold them in a coven. It was part of the reason the witch coven spent so many years hunting down and killing warlocks!” Keltora said.

“I am finding out new things about my former organization every day,” I commented. “And more reason to want to take them down!”

“We will…eventually!” Keltora purred. She suddenly shot up from her stool in alert. “Master is approaching!”

“Ok, what do we do?” I said in alarm.

Keltora smiled, then calmly reseated herself on the barstool. “Nothing! He is not coming back for sex. He coming in to get some lunch, then I think he will head out somewhere.”

“Where?” I asked. If Master was going somewhere, then we should prepare ourselves to accompany him.

Keltora waved her hand dismissively. “Don’t get in a rush to take off your panties. I have a feeling he is going solo today, which is for the best, because our sisters need to learn how to harness magic.”

“Oh yeah! Uh. Water magic.” I choked when some tea went down the wrong way.

“Once master has eaten his lunch and left the house, we will head down to the beach and start magic lessons. So, get your bikini on, find a boogie board, get your beach babe magic on!”

I smiled enthusiastically.


Yu

I was happy when master came back from the beach. I had wanted to go out and join him on the beach, but Keltora insisted this was his solo time. I was hoping he would satisfy his desires upon my body, but was disappointed when he just grabbed some food from the fridge and ate a quick lunch.

“I am heading over to the beach at the hotel. I will see you all later. Love you all!” Master said.

“Wait!” Keltora called out. He turned to face her, and she tossed him a set of keys. “House keys and a key to the jeep I bought yesterday. Just had it delivered this morning. It is registered to you. AND, we have Yori’s SUV if we need to go somewhere.”

“Thanks, Keltora. See Ya later,” he called out.

“Love you too!” We said with goodbye waves.

It was master’s desire that we remain here, but I still felt disconsolate because he did not want us to go with him.

“Don’t look so gloom!” Keltora laughed from the kitchen. “There is good reason master is leaving us here today.”

Everyone in the living room shifted themselves around so they could face the succubus. With all eyes focused on her, she continued, “Master took a break from fucking our cunts today because he needs us to learn magic! That is right! ‘The Real McCoy!’ Some terrible people are coming for master and he needs all of us to be strong to help him fend off these threats.”

I felt a surge of purpose erupt in my being. My mind came into total focus. Keltora had my undivided attention. I would do anything to protect master and my new family.

Keltora grinned in satisfaction, then motioned to Willow. The gorgeous redhead stood up tall and locked eyes with us. “I will teach you magic. We will start with basic elemental water magic, so we are going to the beach today.”

“We will need beach towels, sunscreen, umbrellas, drinks, among other things,” I said.

“Yes Yu, we are going to pack like we are going to the beach because we are. And if you’re worried about people seeing us, as far as everyone who passes us will be concerned, we’re a yoga class practicing on the beach.” Keltora clapped her hands, spurring everyone into action. “Morning break period is over. We need to get moving!”

I went into a guest bedroom I shared with Yori, Willow, and Keltora. We had all our clothing and stuff stored in here. We first stripped naked and applied sunscreen to our bodies. I started apply lotion on my feet then moved up my legs. I applied the sunscreen thickly to my pale skin, not wanting to get sunburned. I used the sunscreen liberally to insure even centimeter of my skin was covered. I smeared it all over breasts getting underneath and around the sides. The other girls may think tan lines were cute, but I did not.

“Turn around Yu. I’ll apply sunblock on your back,” Yori said.

I turned my back to Yori and winced when I felt the cool lotion on my skin. The gorgeous nurse rubbed the lotion on my back thick. She understood I did not want tan lines.

“Don’t forget my ass,” I moaned.

“I won’t,” Yori purred. She gave my buttocks a slap, causing me to jump.

God, that felt so good!

I winced as I felt her hands spreading the cool lotion on my butt. Her hand slipped down into my ass crack and underneath my ass cheeks. When the sexy nurse finished. She turned her back to me and I spread the lotion over her back and ass. I reveled in the sensation of her smooth skin. She was so sexy. When I finished applying the lotion to Yori’s hindquarters, we retrieved our bathing suits.

I pulled out one of my old white single piece swim suites. When I put the garment on, it dug into the crack of my ass and I had to stuff my breasts inside. Looking around at my harem sisters, I saw everyone had squeezed into their bathing suits. Willow, Yori, and Keltora wore two-piece swimsuits that were tight on their bodies. I did not care that they were nearly naked. I could only curse myself for not having gotten a sexy two-piece bikini when we were shopping.

“Looking good!” Keltora said as she gave my ass a smack. I jumped in delight. I hoped she would spank me some more later on.

We packed our beach stuff and met the others in the living room, then we were off to the beach. There were few people on this section of the beach. Just the occasional jogger running by. After settling up our beach umbrellas and fold out chairs, we laid out our beach blankets on the hot sand.

“So, how do we start?” Hannah asked curiously. “Will this be like where we reach out with our feelings?”

“I think this will be more like martial arts, where we must synchronize our movements with the waves,” Zoe postulated.

I agreed with the brown-haired beauty’s hypothesis. Martial arts had a spiritual element. I suspected the study of magic might have influenced the development of early martial parts forms.

“Every come to us,” Keltora called. Once we were all huddled together, she gestured to Willow, “Willow is going to demonstrate basic water magic to you. Focus on her. You are all linked to master. You can tap into his innate magical potential to ignite the flame of magic within yourselves.”

We all focused our eyes on Willow as she brought out a water bottle before us. She unscrewed the top with her nibble fingers and waved her hand over the top. Our eyes widened in amazement as a rope of water extended out of the bottle, levitating in the air.

“Focus on the water. Look for the power flowing through the water,” the succubus insisted.

I could perceive and feel faint trace of energy flowing between the water and willow. I focused on it hard, trying to chart its path way. My body trembled as sensations tingling across my skin. I was feeling something! It was magic. It had to be. My breathing quickened as excitement filled me. We were all so lost in astonishment, we ignored the scorching hot sand in contact with our feet.

Suddenly, the string of water withdrew back in the bottle and Willow screw the top back on. “That was wonderful! You all picked up on the flow of magic. I have to say it took me several weeks of concentration before I could perceive the flow of magic while one of my former sisters were performing spells.”

Willow directed us to return to our beach blankets. “Now let’s perform some exercises.”

We got on the beach blankets, which were a relief for our scorched feet. Willow directed us to face the sea. The waves were about medium height. The air resounded with sound of the waves crashing onto the beach, then receded back into sea.

“Follow my movements Willow called out!” She turned her back to us and spread her legs wide, then extended arms out to the sea. She the pulled one arm in rhythm with an incoming wave while extended the other arm out in synch with the outgoing water. “One arm in with the wave and the other arm out with the water. Feel the flow!”

I concentrated on the waves, sensing the flow of magic and moving my arms in synch with the flow. I was feeling the magic. It was faint at first, but slowly the sensations grew. I was enraptured by the power. I reached out with my sense more, focusing on the flow of energies in Willow.

The gorgeous redhead seemed to glow like Christmas tree. Her magic aura highlighted her luscious body. My mind drifted as I admired her shapely butt and magnificent curves master had given her when he claimed her. I ended up drifting out of focus and my vision returned to normal. I could still feel the flow of magic. My perception had been opened to wider world and there was no possibility of closing the door.

Looking around, I noticed passersby eying us with mixtures of desire and curiosity. “Must be one of those new age groups trying to recruit on the beach. Just keep walking!” a man said to his friend as they walked by our groups.

“That is enough everyone!” Willow announced. Everyone broke from their concentration upon hearing her words. The redheaded witch strutted past us to our umbrellas and fold out chairs. Her enormous boobs and ample ass bounced and luscious red hair flayed around as she ran across the hot sand. She grabbed a boogie board she had brought, then ran back to us. “Ok! Now we are going to go out into the water and ride the waves to the shore. This is not meant to be fun, even though it is. It deepens your connection with the flow of water magic. When you’re riding the waves, feel the magic flowing around you. This will help deepen your connection to water elemental magic.”

Keltora clapped her hands, “Alright girls! You heard the sexy redhead get a board, get into the water, and get your boogie on!”

We all ran and grabbed boogie boards we brought from the beach house. We found them in the storage shed beneath the house. They were old but were stored in plastic, so they were in good condition.

We ran into the water with our boards. The sight of so many sexy women in one place drew several casual onlookers. I was glad we did not go with master to the more crowded beach near the hotel. We would have drawn too much attention, distracting us from our important task of learning magic.

We trudged out into the water. When a wave approached us, we flopped onto our boards and rode over the wave. My boobs pressed against the board, causing them to bulge out at my sides.

“We are far enough out!” Willow shouted through the thunderous racket of the surf. She directed us to turn around and form a line. “I hope you all have boogie boarded before!”

I had! I did this a lot with friends in school and with fellow flight attendants on vacation.

We all caught an incoming wave as it rolled in. It was such a rush to ride the wave to the shore. However, I did not forget the purpose in the excitement. I concentrated and felt the flow of magic in the water. I was so delightful and wondrous. I felt the magic surround me as I was pushed to the shore.

When my ride came to an abrupt stop at the beach, I rose from the sand board in hand in a wondrous daze. It was truly incredible what I had sensed during my ride to the shore on the wave. Even as I stood, I could feel elemental water magic tracing lines on my skin as droplets of salty sea water streamed down the curves of my magnificent body. The experienced reinforced my certainty that becoming one master’s women was the best thing to have happened to me.

“Common, let’s go again!” Zoe cheered as she trudged back out into the surf with boogie board in hand. We were all soon following her into the sea to catch another wave heading toward the shore.

We spent the next hour riding waves on our boards. Each time I rode, a wave of my senses was inundated with the ambiences of elemental water magic. At one point, I stretched out in the water, letting the sea rush over my body. It almost felt I was in the embrace of my beloved master.

“Alright! That is enough boogie boarding.” Willow stood up on the sandy beach, gesturing all of us to gather around her. “Now that you all have established and deepened your connection to elemental water magic. It is time to move on practical applications of water magic. For this, we will need to return to the beach house. Pack up your beach stuff and let’s head back to the beach house!”

We dashed across the burning hot sand, our boobs and butts bouncing with our strives. I packed up my beach towel and beach bag then returned to the beach house with my harem sisters. Willow assembled us in the backyard. She had the water hose and the sprinklers out. As with boogie boarding, I suspected this next lesson was going to combine a practical learning session with fun. We all surrounded her as she called for our attention.

“Here comes the hard part. Learning how to use water magic instead of simply sensing it.” Willow reached out her hand at the water spigot. Suddenly, the spigot turned on its own and water spouted from the sprinklers and the flaccid water hose firmed up. She returned her attention to us. “Reach out with your senses and bend the water to your will!’

Willow reached out with her hand at the water that was spouting from the hose. I was struck by awe as globs of water floated up from the ground to the gorgeous redheads out stretched hand. The globs floated to her palm then combined and morphed into the water form of a naked woman who began dancing ballet up and down her arm. It was quite a beautiful performance to watch.

Suddenly, the figure collapse into droplets of water that fell to the ground. “Your turn!” Willow stood aside and pointed to the water pouring out from the hose and spraying from the sprinklers.

I reached out my hand to the water, sensing the latent magic in the water. I felt as if my hand was grasping the top of a pickle jar that would not open, no matter how hard I tried to turn it. I was so frustrated.

“I know you are all struggling. Just keep trying,” Willow said. She came around, speaking words of encouragement and touching our shoulders reassuringly.

Finally, I felt the water move in accordance to my will and slowly I pulled together an orb of water hovering in the palm of my hand.

“Wonderful Yu!” Willow exclaimed. “You’re getting it!”

I smiled widely in a combination of accomplishment and awe.


Melvin Topwells

I sat on my surf board waiting for the next good wave to come along, while watching people meandering about on the beach. Beautiful college coeds frolicked about on the shoreline or laid out on their beach towels sunning themselves. It was a wonderful sight to behold.

As my eyes darted from one beauty to the next, my anxiety grew. I could not find Ora. She was supposed to be assigned to the stretch of beach today, but for whatever reason, she was not present. My imagination ran wild with possibilities from her having a boyfriend to being kidnapped.

I closed my eyes and breathed. “She probably had a last-minute change in schedule or some personal matter came up,” I reasoned. I composed myself and began gazing at the parade of beauties on the beach.

Wanting to remain incognito, I wore a beach t-shirt, sunglasses, hat, and baggy swimming trunks. Women could still recognize I was hunk but they could not see my full magnificence. It allowed me to walk among the crowds without drawing too much attention, which I found relieving. I loved being the center of of attention, but being a face in the crowd was relaxing and enjoyable too.

I caught a nice wave and rode it to the shore. I was learning surfing fast, and it was becoming second nature to me. Sensing the latent magic in the water had a lot to do with catching on to the art, but I preferred to think I had a measure of a genuine talent for surfing.

As the water began to shallow, I leaned over and fell off my board into the water. I then got to my feet and wade through the water with my board to the shore. At the beach, I looked around for no one in particular. I wanted to bring home a new babe to at least keep Keltora satisfied. Commotion to my left drew my attention.

“Really Gavon! I was right over there and you were hitting on another woman like I was not even watching. How stupid are you!” Angelina Gomez yelled in anger.

My eyes fixated on the Latino beauty. Her brown curly hair fell back behind her and the sun glistened on her bronze skin. She wore a yellow bikini that displayed her tone body. She was exquisite!

“Fuck you, bitch!” Gavon blurted as he waved his hand dismissively.

“Excuse me!” Angelina gasped.

“Fuck You Bitch!” Gavon reiterated. He seemed unbalanced, which made me suspect he was drunk.

Smack! Angelina slapped Gavon hard across his face, causing him to wobble. “Gavon, we are through!” The lovely Latino beauty turned her back to her now ex-boyfriend and stomped off in fury. Gavon waved his hand again dismissively and staggered off in the opposite direction.

I followed Angelina, who returned to her spot on the beach and began packing up her things. She was clearly angry, which prompted me to hesitate. I spotted the cute butterfly tattoo at the base of her back, just above her ass. I watched as the Latino beauty was trying to pull down her umbrella, but was clearly having trouble. Her rage was not helping.

It was now or never! I took a deep breath and approached her.

“High!” I said in a jovial tone of voice. “Do you need some help with that umbrella?”

Angelina shot up to her feet and turned around, facing me. She was quite beautiful, even though her face was contorted in an expression of wrath. “If your try to pick me up, take a hike!”

I smiled and removed my sunglasses and hat. “Looked like you need help, but if you don’t want help, I will continue on my way!”

The lovely Latino babe stared at me for a minute, taking in my incredible physique. Her expression softened, and she found her voice. “Uh…um…Sorry…I.”

“No need to explain. I saw what happen between you and what’s his name,” I replied. “My offer still stands if you need some help.”

Angelina smiled. “Thank you! Yes, I could use some help with this umbrella.” She stepped out of the way to let me take a crack at it.

I got the umbrella folded down and in its cover in a flash.

“Would you mind if I help you carry your things off the beach?” I asked.

“Of course!” she blurted. “Follow me!”

I tucked the umbrella under my arm with my surfboard and pickup her folding chair. I trailed Angelina as she led me to the walkway leading back to her condo complex. I became a little anxious because I suspected I would soon have an introduction to Meghan, Melinda, and Inna. Such an introduction was premature. I wanted to focus my attention on Angelina.

“My condo is on the third floor. If your willing to carry my stuff upstairs, we can have a drink afterwards.” Angelina brushed her hand down the strap of her bikini to her breast. She had descent medium sized breasts that suited her. Still, I wanted to see her with massive tits and curvy, voluptuous body like my other women.

“I don’t mind a drink as long as it is not an alcoholic beverage. I hope you don’t think I am a buzz kill,” I said.

“Absolutely not! I intended to serve lemonade, anyway.” Angelina smiled brightly. “I never drink. Not even with friends. My father’s excessive drinking turned him into a monster and he eventually died of liver failure. I promised my mother I would never go down that path. Huh…I hope I don’t sound like a buzz kill.”

“Not at all! Nothing beats lemonade in this heat,” I chuckled.

She pointed to some storage rooms on the ground floor. “You store your surf board with my beach stuff for the moment.” She went storage locker numbered 310 and unlocked the door. After we stowed our things, I followed the gorgeous Latino up the stairs to her condo.

“My mother bought this condo after father died. She was always keeping the family clothed, fed, and housed. She is very good with finance and investment.” Angelina went into the kitchen and pulled a large pitcher of lemonade out.

I took a seat in the living room. The condo had a magnificent view of the beach and the vast blue sea. I relaxed and admired the view. Angelina came up with two large glasses of lemonade and handed me one, then took a seat. The crystal yellow liquid was refreshing as it flowed down my gullet.

“Hey! I never asked your name, and you never asked for mine,” Angelina blurted.

I smiled, “Mervin Topwells. What is yours?” I already knew her name, but I never introduced myself to her until now. When I was a diminutive geek, I would not dare to even think of approaching her, let alone introducing myself.

“My name is Angelina. I am here on vacation with friends. I was fortunate they had a condo in the same building as me,” she giggled.

“Yes, fortunately,” I chuckled. It was very fortunate for me because that meant I did not have to worry about my other diamonds bursting in on us. My additional concern came to mind, though. “What about what’s his name?”

“Gavon, my ex-boyfriend?” She sneered. “My mother made it very clear he could not stay in our condo. He is staying at his daddy’s hotel. Where are you staying?”

“I have house down the beach. Just inherited it from my mother when she passed away.” I sighed in sadness. “We had many good times there. I am definitely holding on to it.”

“Good choice!” Angelina affirmed.

“Uh, how did you get involved with Gavon, anyway?” I asked curiously.

“Gavon’s dad is rich, and my mom did some business with him. Gavon acted like a gentleman at first and I was taken in by his bullshit,” Angelina sighed. “My girlfriends have insisted I dump his ass and find a real man.”

We continued sitting in the Livingroom gazing out at the open sea and savoring our lemonades in silence. I glanced at Angelina periodically to observe her physical reactions to my presence. She was perspiring even though it was cool inside her condo. Her eyes darted up and down my physique. I began influencing her perception of me when we first met on the beach. I was getting the hang of Keltora’s succubus powers.

“Your hot!” Angelina blurted.

“You are hot too!” I chuckled.

The lovely Latino’s lust and desire were rising. I could feel it threatening to erupt like a volcano. She wanted a new man! A better man! She wanted me.

“Oh! Let me get you some more lemonade!” Angelina rose from her chair and reached for my empty glass.

I reached out, taking hold of her hand before she reached for my glass. My power flowed into her, beginning her transformation into my newest bimbo. Her breaths quickened and eyes burned with desire.

I stood from my chair and took Angelina into my arms. I leaned down, ceiling my lips against hers in a kiss. The Latino beauty melted into my embrace and threw her arms around my neck. I swept Angelina off her feet and carried her over to the couch. I came on top of her and we continued devouring each other’s lips passionately and pressed my crouch against her snatch.

Angelina’s transformation sped up as our passion rose. Her breasts grew into enormous melons that threatened to snap her yellow bikini and her hips widened, straining her bottoms. Her waist was thinning and her already tone body became more muscular. It was how I imagined her in my dreams.

“Uh…what’s happening to me?” Angelina moaned.

I caressed her cheek gingerly. “You are undergoing a metamorphosis. Don’t be afraid, just embrace it.”

I stood up from atop the Latino beauty and stood over her. She was writhing on the couch and her pussy was spasming orgasms. I grind in satisfaction at having claimed another one of my diamonds. I felt my dick hardening as I watched her transform. Once she had fully transformed into my latest bimbo, I would introduce her to my other women. After her orientation into my harem, she would arrange an introduction between me and Melanie.

I watched her for a few minutes, then went into the kitchen to prepare a meal. My women worked up appetites after maturing into full-fledged bimbos. I found bread, meat, and vegetables in the refrigerator which I used to prepare Angelina some sandwiches with some fruit and chips as sides.

I did not have to wait long. Angelina soon rose from the couch and stretched out her arms. Her massive boobs jutted out, straining against her bikini top. Fucking hell, she was the image of how I envisioned her in my masturbatory fantasies.

She turned to face me and the plate of sandwiches on the counter I prepared. I smiled at her and nodded. She immediately came forward and devoured the food.

When Angelina finished her meal, she looked up at me with a wondrous gaze. “I feel incredible. My body…it is…” She gripped her enormous boobs, squeezing them. “MMM…I always wanted freakishly big boobs! How did you do this? Why do I feel so horny looking at you?”

“You are my woman now. Part of my harem of gorgeous bimbo beauties upon which I will satisfy my carnal desires.” I caress the bronze skin of her cheek, which had crumbs, and my expression turned hard. “My cock is hard. I want you to satiate my lust, now!”

Angelina’s expression shifted to excitement, and she took my hand. “The master bedroom is down the hall!”

I let the beauty lead me down the hall to the bedroom. Once there, I ripped her top of fully displaying her new massive tits with saucer size areolas and erect nipples. Her curly, long brown hair cascaded down around her lovely face. She was so hot. I was going to pound her pussy raw.

I frantically took off my swimming trunks and shirt while Angelina reclined on the bed. I came over her, gripping the rim of her bikini thong, pulling it down her legs to her feet and tossing the garment aside on the floor. Angelina had a generous landing strip of pubic hair marking her entrance along with tan lines from her bikini, which I found arousing.

The Latino beauty opened her legs wide as I got onto the bed and stood on my knees over her. My cock stood erect, hard as steel, and dripping precum. I gripped my shaft, guiding it down to Angelina’s pussy lips wet from her transformation orgasms. She winced as ran my cock head up and down her swollen labia.

“MMMM…AH!” Angelina groaned and her body shuddered in a delight. “You should know, I am a virgin!”

Fucking hell yes! I was going to claim the virginity of one of my dream girls. This was turning out to be another incredible day.

I leaned down upon Angelina’s bimbo body to press my powerful pecks against her mammoth melons. I kissed her deeply then rammed my enormous member inter folds. My cock smashed through her hemin into her uterus. Her velvet walls strained against my girth.

“AHAHAHAH! Oh God,” Angelina gasped beneath me. “You dick is so large I feel like it is tearing my insides apart. I love it!” She gripped my back, and I felt her fingernails digging into my skin.

I held my cock inside the bronze skinned beauty. She writhed beneath, moaning and gasping in pleasure. I reveled in her passionately for moment, then finally pulled my cock out and drove it back into her folds.

Pleasure shot through my body from my cock. Fucking Angelina was so amazing! I held myself inside her for a few seconds, reveling in the erotic sensation of being inside the beauty. I then began pulling and pushing cock in and out of her folds. The room filled with moans and groans of our passion mixed with the creaking of the bed.

“Oh god you are incredible…AHAHAHAH!” Angelina screamed as she spasmed orgasms, soaking my cock with her fluids.

I devoured her lips in a kiss. I tasted the sweet flavor of her saliva, which was delicious.

I felt the pressure in my cock building to its peak. I rammed my cock in and out of the beauty faster and faster. Our bodies were soaked with sweat, which stank to high heaven, yet I found it so arousing.

Finally, the pressure in my cock was too much. I arched my back as I drove cock deep into Angelina’s folds in one last thrust. I roared out in pleasure as my cock erupted inside the Latino beauty. I held myself deep inside her as my cock unleashed torrents of my hot cum inside her. My seed was my mark, and I was marking the Bronze skinned beauty as my woman.

I shifted the two of us so we were laying on our sides. I held my cock inside Angelina as we came down from our rapturous pleasure. I wanted her to keep as much of my seed as she could inside her body. We held each other tight. My hand moved up and down her back. I reveled in the sensation of ample ass and smooth skin.

After we had recovered from our exertion, I fucked her again and again, filling her uterus to bursting with my seed. By the time, I had fully spent myself. It was dark outside, and I was feeling hungry. I rose from the bed to get something to eat from the kitchen. I looked upon my Latino bimbo beauty and smiled. My women were going to love her.

TO BE CONTINUED
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