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You know ever since I slept with my boss my work life hasn’t actually been so bad. Then again my work life is called me not actually going to work and just telling my boss about all the wonderful things I’d done and why she should reward me.

Once I felt the wonderful embrace of slacking there was no way for me to go back, I was completely corrupted.

Thanks to my powers I no longer had to spend my days trapped inside a cubicle, I could instead spend my days free, doing whatever I wanted to do. However having all the free time in the world quickly revealed something to me. Having no work, no appointments and no responsibility, it gets boring fast.

Alright I’m not saying I’d rather be stuck answering the phone, trying to sell people stuff, but when every moment is spent doing whatever you want to do you quickly realize how little you actually want to do.

For the first few days I went out of my way to enjoy myself. I went to places that I usually couldn’t thanks to being stuck at work. I bought some things I wanted, I saw the new movies which interested me and I went to look at some attractions but after a week I’d already sampled it all.

With my interests ticked off I was onto wandering the streets without any purpose or any plan. Total freedom is great until you discover how boring you really are and how little you truly want to do.

“Maybe I should just go back to work?” I asked myself with a sigh, having just finished grabbing a bite to eat and back to aimlessly standing around. Well what else was I going to do?

As I was looking for a purpose and a plan somebody caught my eye as they walked on past me. It wasn’t anybody I knew, it was just the kind of person who caught the attention of those around them; it was one hell of a hottie.

She looked younger than me and was stunningly beautiful. She had ebony skin, dark, wavy, hair, a curvy figure and long limbs peeking out from some casual wear. She was the kind of girl which guys dreamed of, the girl next door who just happened to be a fox.

Watching her go, strutting on by in a little pair of denim shorts, I could basically visualize the two minnie-me’s hovering on each shoulder.

“Hey there’s something to do,” the little devil whispered, “With your powers you can have a girl like that if you want to.”

“No,” the little angel protested, “you can’t keep abusing your powers like that. Let’s just get back to work.”

“Come on even you don’t want to go back to work! You know you’d much rather be out here tapping that.”

“Well… he’s right, let’s do it.”

That was my conscious sorted out. I’d learned from my past mistakes. I had a gift and I was going to use it.

As she was skipping away I chased after her, waving an arm to try and catch her attention.

“Hey, you, wait up!”

As I closed the distance she finally turned back to me, raising an eyebrow as she pointed to herself.

“You talkin to me?”

“That I am,” I panted, finally catching up to my target, “I’m your favorite celebrity, that one that you have a huge crush on. You wanna go some place with me?”

Her face, which had been looking at me in bemusement, suddenly switched into a wide eyed stare before she released some sort of high pitched squeal and began to shake and bounce around on the spot.

“OMG I can’t believe this is happening! Like yeah I’d love to go somewhere with you!”

I seriously loved my power, I can’t believe I ever tried to talk to talk myself into not using and abusing it. Letting her wrap herself around my arm I led her off to a place where we could get some privacy.


It would have taken too long to get all the way back to my place so instead I decided to take her to a hotel. Payment wasn’t a problem, thanks to my power. I simply used the same convenient tale on the people at checkout as I did for her. I told them I was a pretty big deal and needed their best room free of charge. They gladly obliged.

To call the room that I was given nice would be an understatement, the room was absolutely incredible. It was the penthouse suite and it was tailored for total luxury; it was nicer than where I lived!

“Wow,” I heard her mumble as she looked over the entire floor spanning room, “this place is incredible. I guess you must be used to this though?”

“Yeah, definitely,” I replied, brushing my fingers over curtains that felt like they’d been woven by angels while stepping on carpet so soft I could practically feel it oozing through my footwear, “You know me.”

“I do,” she giggled, squirming around with a bashful grin.

On the way to the room she’d told me a bit more about herself. Her name was Melody and she was a university student, which didn’t come as too much of a surprise. However she mainly seemed interested in talking about me. It was mainly just repeated mumblings of how amazing I was and how she couldn’t believe it. Had I used my power a bit much on her or was she just a complete fangirl?

“And you also know why you’re here, don’t you?” I asked her, the two of us completely alone in that private suite.

She nodded and nibbled on her bottom lip as she unzipped her jacket and slowly began to strip herself down.

“Hmhm,” she moaned out under her breath, her eyes trailing up and down my body as she slowly began to undress herself.

Now I never considered myself to be a bad looking person, in fact I always considered myself to be quite the good looking guy, but I didn’t think I was the kind of fella who warranted such a sensual scan. What my powers could accomplish truly was amazing.

Once she’d threw her jacket to the side and kicked off her footwear she slid her hands to the underside of that t-shirt and peeled it upwards, giving me a full look at her flat stomach and her curvaceous figure. The latter only became more apparent when her fingers slipped into the waistline of her tight fitting shorts and she began to shimmy them down those long legs.

After getting down to her underwear, the entire bra and panties setup being a rather sexy black collection, she looking me dead in the eyes and pushed her chest out, arms behind her back.

“So, how do I look?”

Now she looked good wearing clothes but she looked even better without them. I could already tell with how tight fitting those shorts were that that ass was nice and thick but what came as a surprise was how big her tits were as well. I’d really hit the jackpot this time.

“You looking stunning babe,” I told her as I took a seat on the large, silky soft, double bed which dominated the center of the large room, “Now come a little closer so I can have a better look.”

Obediently she skipped over to me, giving me a private show. Once she got close enough I began to twirl a finger, showing her what to do to impress me. She did it to perfection, twirling around in place, rolling those wide hips and that fat behind.

Once Melody had finished the full rotation I hooked a hand around her hips and dragged her in close, pulling her onto my lap.

“I hope you don’t think I’m a slut,” she purred at me as she wrapped her arms around my shoulders. “I’m only doing this because it’s you.”

“Don’t worry I understand. You can’t help yourself around me. Isn’t that right?”

She nodded her head up and down and squirmed her hips around. Did my words just make her even more excited? I sure hoped so, that was the plan after all.

“Lemme just go shower up”, she said to me, her words coming out as a low whimper, her cheeks starting to seriously glow. However I had to refuse.

I kept my arm locked around her body, my hand keeping a firm hold of her lower back. I leaned in closer to her skin and inhaled a deep breath. She smelt sweet, almost of peaches.

“Hmm you smell fine,” I told her before moving in close, licking my tongue up along her neck, “Taste fine too. I don’t know what you’re on about.”

My words alone were enough to make her putty in my hands but that didn’t mean that I wasn’t capable of using my actions as well. The red glow of her features was noticeably stronger after my tease. Her dark skin was turning a bright, tomato, red.

“Sorry I just didn’t want to disappoint… I want to please you so much I… I…”

I brushed a single finger down her plush lips as she was starting to get herself into a state. I couldn’t have that.

“Well if you want to please me then I want you to use your mouth on this.”

Pressing her back slightly to make some room I fished my hands down and unzipped my fly, freeing the hardness that I had trapped within. Having a hot thing like her grinding all over me had already gotten me painfully erect and I needed somebody to relieve it for me. Luckily there was somebody who seemed very eager to help.

Melody licked her glossy lips and smiled up at me sweetly as she slowly slid from her position on top of me to beneath me, down between my thighs so she could get a closer look at my manhood.

“I’ll do my best,” she purred as she leaned in and began to kiss at my cock, transitioning from a slow smooch into a drool filled makeout.

Saliva dripped down the shaft as her lips worked and her tongue lathered up over my girth. She may not have been experienced but she was eager and that strong desire to please was shining through.

Once my cock was glistening in her saliva the action transitioned once again. Her kiss moved to the very tip of my manhood and turned into a suckle. At first she only aimed for the tip but as she got more comfortable she began to slide her head downwards, slowly gobbling up the inches into her mouth and eventually into her throat.

I grunted as I felt the tightness embrace me, the hot wetness radiating from all around. I brushed my fingers through her dark locks as she adored me with her mouth.

“Yes just like that,” I said down to her with a moan, “Hmm you’re a natural, you’ll have me cumming in no time.”

Being wrapped in such a tight, warm, embrace would have made any man feel the same way. I could feel the pulses surging through my erection as I warmed her up with small dribbles of my pre, giving her a sample of the main course.

My words and the starter that I was feeding directly into her stomach seemed to make her more excited; it seemed to drive her on to move faster and buck harder. She was taking me to my limit, that moment which I had warned her about was fast approaching.

Finally I felt a surge from within as my cock throbbed in her tightness. A snarl rippled from my lips as I howled.

“Here it is Melody, I’m cumming, I’m cumming!”

Using my hand to keep her in place, pushing her down into my crotch, I began to cum. As she squeezed me in that deepthroat I shot thick rope after rope of my hotness deep into her body, milking out my pent up lust using the tight confines of her teenage body.

I just seemed to keep on going. My orgasm seemed to last a lifetime. I drained what felt like climax after climax into her before my body finally came down from that euphoric high. That felt amazing.

Once I was done spraying out all of my pent up male lust I removed my hand from her head and allowed her to come up for air. Sharply her head flung upwards with a wet slurp as she released her tight hold on me, Melody inhaling a deep breath of air as she finally had a chance to fill her lungs with something that wasn’t my manly scent.

With her eyes stinging red, tears leaking down towards her glowing cheeks and a slobbery mess hanging over her glossy lips she looked up at me from her kneeling position.

“How did I do?” she asked with a breathy pant, “Did I do good? Did I make you feel good?”

The look left on her face combined with those words really got my alpha side bubbling up to the surface. I’d felt satisfied but suddenly my body was feeling backed up all over again.

“You made me feel amazing,” I growled down to her, “but I can’t be satisfied by that alone. Now I want the main event. I want all of you. I want your body.”

Melody quivered out a squeaky moan as I growled down to her like a beast. Sharply she nodded her head up and down, her eyes lighting up.

“Ah, yes!”

“Then get onto the bed. I am going to ravish you.”

As soon as I commanded she scuttered over to the bed and crawled on up, waiting for me to make my move. I wasted no time in pouncing on, setting myself onto her underwear. It was very sexy but it was ultimately unneeded. What I wanted was her naked body.

With her clothes quickly removed, basically ripped off, I could finally see her without anything to hide that beautiful, ebony, body. Smooth skin, wide hips, a narrow waist, a large bust, long limbs; Melody was absolutely gorgeous. I had so much lust to give to her.

She shivered beneath me, panting heavily as her eyes remained locked onto my body as I ripped off my own clothes, exposing my toned figure.

“P-please be gentle,” she mumbled softly, “I’ve never done this before.”

That was another shot in the arm for my primal desires. Not only was she a hot, dark skinned, beauty who was waiting for me to use her she was also a virgin who had never felt the embrace of a man before. There was no way I could hold back any longer.

“Don’t worry,” I said down to her as I rubbed my hard firmness over her hairless mound and against her tight pussy, “it won’t hurt a bit. You’ll only feel pleasure.”

I pushed my hips forward once I was ready and pressed my saliva lubed cock into her virgin pussy, popping her cherry and turning her from a barely legal girl into a woman.

She squealed out as her pussy was filled with a cock for the first time but it was no scream of pain from having her virginity snatched away. The noise I could hear was one of pleasure. It was the noise of a girl moaning out in blissful, electric, pleasure.

“This feels amazing!” she managed to roar in her euphoric state, her entire body writhing around as her tightness wrapped me in a vice like embrace. A young, virgin, body really was incredible and it was all mine to defile.

I met Melody’s tight resistance with the power of my strong hips and pushed myself deep into her body, sinking deeper and deeper into her pussy. I wasn’t going to be satisfied until I was buried to the hilt; until I was as deep as her body could possibly take me.

Finally I reached that point, the point where she had to accept me completely. It only made her cries of bliss that much louder and made the quivering of her body that much more intense. However we weren’t done, I still had more to do to her.

Once I had allowed her body to grow used to my size, my shape and my firmness I began to drag those hips back so I could pound them back in. I began to fill the squealing ebony teen with the hammering thrusts of my rock hard manhood. I began to really make her moan.

Being on top of Melody I could get a clear view of the way her face twisted in pleasure. It was hot but I was sure I could make her do better. Momentarily I stopped my thrusting so that I could twist her around on the bed so she was on her front, looking away from me. Once I’d got her like that I grabbed a hold of her again, taking a hold of her wrists so I could pull her back firmly and start to pummel her body once more. It was harder to see her face but her crying moans and the way her body reacted to me made it clear that she was being brought to the heights of ecstasy.

I showed her body no mercy, I was doing this not for her pleasure but for mine. The fact that she got to feel incredible as well was just a bonus for her. Still that bonus looked very much like it could include an orgasm.

She was getting worked up my actions, by my thrusts, by the rough, hard, pounds I delivered to her tight cunny. That was why she couldn’t stop squealing and why her body couldn’t stop reacting.

“Like this is too good,” she squealed back to me, “I’m going crazy.”

“It’s fine, go crazy, go crazy for me and me alone. You’re my toy now.”

Just like I told her to she released, she let out all of that emotion and lust that was bottled up inside of her. She screamed at a volume that shook the whole room as a squirting eruption gushed from her body. I was making her cum.

What I hadn’t told her was I was getting close. I was right on the limit and the way her insides tightened and throbbed around me was that final bit of motivation I needed to go right over the edge. Her orgasm triggered mine.

While she was busy creaming herself into an empty headed bliss I was erupting inside of her, pulsing my hips as I milked every rope of my second orgasm of the session into her tight, soft, insides.

I kept thrusting my body like a beast into her until I had managed to pump out every single drop of my climax. My body felt drained while hers were left full of my hot, thick, seed.

Melody collapsed onto her face when I released her wrists and drew my hips back, sliding my hardness out of her juicy pussy lips. Her ass remained high in the air giving me a front row seat to the way my creampie trickled back out of her body.

“That… was… incredible…” the empty headed teenager just about managed to pant out. I couldn’t agree more.

“We’ll have to do this again sometime,” I growled, looking over my conquest. All this was thanks to my power. Maybe this was why I had been given it, so I could sleep with all the beautiful women I wanted.

It was at that moment that the suite doors swung open.

Pushing in a tray walked a cute little thing with frosty skin, short black hair and a cheery smile, dressed in the hotel’s uniform. She was a thin thing who didn’t look much older than Melody but looked just as scrumptious.

“Sir your complimentary lunch is h...ere…”

She stopped and looked at the scene in front of her, completely stunned. There was Melody’s backside high in the air with cum dripping out and me above her like an all conquering viking. As I looked over the new arrival my axe began to grow stiff once again.

“It’s about time. However I’m less interested in my complimentary lunch and more in my complimentary maid. Now come over here for your turn. I’m going to make you crazy as well.”

The fresh meat gasped and quickly dashed over, stripping out of her uniform on the way.

“Yes sir, right away!”

A grin crept across my lips. This had to be fate’s way of answering me. I’d finally discovered it, I had finally discovered the true calling of my power. This was what it was for, it was so I could claim women as my own.

As soon as she made it to the bed I pushed her down into the sheets and set myself on her body, filling her up with my freshly erect cock. A squeal popped from her lips as she wrapped her arms and legs around me, clinging to my body as I stirred her insides up with my manhood.

Just like Melody this new girl, one who I didn’t even know the name of, was moaning in eye fluttering, body writhing, insides tensing, pleasure. This was no surprise, no woman could resist me anymore.

While bouncing the maid on my cock I reached other and grabbed the phone and made a call down to reception.

“Hello? How many good looking girls do you have working at the hotel today? You will send them all to my room, now.”

I threw the phone away and pushed this new girl into the bed, making it creak below us as I began to hammer my hips down with a powerful force, filling her up with my piston slamming cock, driving myself towards yet another powerful orgasm while doing the same to her. She too was going to belong to me, they were all going to belong to me.

Eventually I heard a new voice from the open door, “Sir you called for me?” before her voice too turned into a shocked gasp. She had arrived at a good time.

My body was just tensing up as I began to climax again, filling the pussy of the pixie haired girl beneath me with another vivid orgasm, all while she squealed and writhed around in bliss. I made her crazy as well all while the newest girl watched on.

Once I was finished I rose up, leaving her body with a squelch, my eyes meeting my next target’s.

“You’re next.”


“You’re making me cum!” the girl on my lap squealed as her pussy juices gushed out, soaking the sheets of the bed and the bodies of the other women who were laying exhausted, all around the room.

I wasn’t sure how I did it but I just seemed to keep going and going. Whenever I thought my body was satisfied I would see, hear, smell or feel something that would get me hard again. Luckily there was no shortage of women around to satisfy me.

The room was filled with me, Melody, and all the girls the hotel had sent up on my command. Every single one of them had been used by me and claimed as my toy. The sun which had been high in the sky when I had arrived was just about to vanish over the horizon.

Thanks to the way I pumped another orgasm into the of pussy the girl who I had riding me she collapsed down onto my body; that was another of them down for the count. Was that seven in total? Each of them had been filled by me and driven to climax after climax. I had conquered all of them.

I too fell back onto the bed, panting heavily as my chest heaved and I finally felt some peace. My power was really incredible. There was no woman who could resist me anymore, nobody could resist me.

Looking over a room filled with my conquests I picked up the phone again and called the lobby back.

“Hey are there any good looking girls staying here right now? Send them all up to my room, now.”

The day was over but the night was just beginning. Now I had tasted the power of conquest I couldn’t stop. The whole world was going to belong to me.
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