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Ordering the Nurse

Light. It seemed like forever since light had last blessed my eyes. How long had it been? Where was I?

Slowly the world around me began to regain its focus. Blurred meshes of pastel tones slowly developed structure and turned into walls, ceilings, curtains and furniture. I certainly wasn’t home, I never would have painted my house in such a tedious shade of green. It looked like I was in a hospital.

That was when it came flashing back to me. Luckily just in my memories, not in reality; lightning.

Yep, I’d been struck by lightning. I was caught out in a storm and fate was not on my side as it decided to strike me down with a piercing volt from the heavens. Perhaps the fact I was still alive meant fate had been on my side? Too bothersome to think about, I had more important priorities like knowing how long I’d been out and if everything was still working.

I tried to move my body. I felt a bit weak, a bit groggy, but everything seemed to be moving. I could shake my head, I could lift my hands and I could wiggle my toes; everything seemed to be accounted for.

“Is anyone there?” I called out to the empty room, my slightly croaky voice also operational.

No response. What a shock, no response from an empty room. Instead I took another look at my surroundings for anything that could help me. Dangling down to my side seemed to be some sort of pulley system, probably to call for a nurse. The only way to know for certain was to pull it.

Not too long after tugging on the string the door to my private room swung open and in walked your everyday looking nurse.

“Seems you’re finally awake,” she said in a cheery but not overbearing voice.

“How long was I out?” I asked her, fearing the very worse.

“Only a couple of hours. You only came in last night.”

In a way I felt disappointed. I’d been preparing to hear the worst, that the year was 2036, the new president was an android and everyone finally owned those flying cars we’d been promised. Less than a full day wasn’t even long enough for me to use as any more than an entry level anecdote. Realistically, however, it was good news.

“So how do I look?” I asked once more, “Does everything look okay? The lightning didn’t do any damage did it?”

She shook her head, “No, luckily for you everything looks completely fine. We want to keep you here a bit longer for observation, just to be on the safe side, but we haven’t found anything so far. It seems that you got very lucky.”

Well that was a relief. I guess being the man who was hit by lightning isn’t that bad an anecdote after all, especially being one who walked away completely unharmed.

“Thanks doc,” I sighed out in relief. So all I had to do was spend a few days resting in a hospital bed and then I was good to go and share my story with everybody who would listen. Time to waste away those lazy days.


It had been two days since I had awoken which made this my third day in hospital. Still I was getting the all clear from the women in white, everything was looking a-ok. They came to check up on me every once in awhile too and I also had nothing to report.

“So Eddie,” she said to me, the two of us onto a first name basis, “everything okay today as well? No weakness, no soreness, no unexpected side effects?”

She knew me as Eddie, much preferred to Edward, while I knew her as Connie. She was either the nurse who was in charge of this particular section of the hospital or the one in charge of me specifically. Either way it was good to have her. She had a warm personality and she was very easy on the eye.

Connie was quite a young nurse who looked similar to me in age, she was probably somewhere in her mid twenties. She was a pretty thing with peachy white skin, brunette hair wrapped up in a ponytail and some big blue eyes with long lashes to help show them off. I imagined she was very popular with her male patients thanks to those looks and her charm, she was popular with me after all.

I shook my head from side to side in reply to her query, “Nope, nothing. Everything has been normal. Well, you know, except for that…”

A glint of concern appeared on her face as my voice deepened and trailed off into a sort of sadness.

“What? Is something the matter?” she asked, worried for my well being.

“Well, it’s just ever since I got struck by lightning… I’ve been able to shoot electricity from my fingers.”

Yeah it was a pretty lousy joke but I was bored, there really wasn’t much to do in a hospital room and seeing as my condition was the very opposite of serious I wasn’t flocked by guests or gifts. I had to make my own fun which was I wiggled my fingers in the air, making my own explosion side effects.

Now I wasn’t expecting a laugh out loud response. I was expecting more of a roll of the eyes, a shake of the head and a quip of “what are you like?” before we all smiled and went on our merry way. What I wasn’t expecting was her face to twist in horror and for her to drop her clipboard in shock.

“Oh my god! I’ll go fetch the doctor!” she squealed in panic. My joke wasn’t good but it wasn’t that bad.

“Hey stop!” I called out to her just as she was making a quick darting run from my room, “What’s the matter with you? I was just joking!”

Connie stopped her escape attempt when she was pretty much already in the hall, twisting back to look at me, the panic drained from her face. Instead she tutted and shook her head.

“I should have known,” she sighed out. She was right, she really should have. What was all of that about?

“Are you feeling okay yourself?” I asked her as she came back in to collect her notes.

“Of course. Why do you ask?”

“Why? Well… all of that just then.”

“That? That was just concern for my patient’s well being. What was I supposed to do?” she asked seriously. She was either a master of straight man comedy or we were operating on two completely different wavelengths.

“But I was obviously joking,” I protested.

“Sorry, it didn’t sound like a joke to me.”

What was wrong with this woman? Was she completely deranged or did my bad joke really woosh right over her head.

“Fine, just forget about it,” I groaned. It was easier not to think about it.

That was the end of that or it should have been but Connie never left. She remained there, watching me closely with a piercing gaze.

“So?” she finally asked.

“So what?”

“You said something was wrong?”

“No I… oh you mean before? Before the whole pew pew thing?”

“Before? Pew pew thing? You just said it,” she said, face looking concerned again.

Was she still messing with me? Yes I did say forget about it but that didn’t mean she had to pretend she had really forgotten. What was up with her, why was she acting so weird? It was almost as if she really had forgotten, just like the way she seemed to believe my electric shooting joke.

Testing the waters I lifted up my hand towards her and told her, “My arm has fallen off.”

It happened again. She squealed and her face tensed in alarm.

“Oh my god! I’ll go get--”

“It’s a joke, calm down,” I instructed and she did just that. Either she was a master of acting or something very weird was going on.

“Oh sorry about that. I should have known.”

“It’s fine, don’t worry about it,” I sighed, “Now please leave so I can get some rest.”

Despite the fact I liked her I was glad to see the back of her. It was too weird, it was like she listened and believed everything I said. Something strange was happening and I had to know what it was. It couldn’t have anything to do with the lightning, could it?


It definitely had something to do with the lightning. I repeat, weird things were happening and it had to be something to do with the lightning.

Ever since my weird conversation with Connie I’d been strolling around the hospital telling others tall tales to see if they believed me. They all did.

“The sky is falling! Everybody run!”

“Hello Mr. President, very nice to meet you!”

“I swear I can see through walls, I just… I must be a bit too tired to do it right now.”

All the ridiculous lies I told to people they gobbled up. Nothing changed around us, nothing changed about them but they believed everything I said. If I told them they had four arms and then questioned it they would argue against me, despite the fact they clearly only had two. They when I told them I was joking about their four arms they’d laugh the whole thing off and accept reality again. It was bonkers.

After a day of extensive testing I managed to come up with three possibilities about what was happening to me.

Number one, I was suffering from some sort of hallucination and was imaging the whole thing.

Number two, everybody was in on it together and were working as one big team to prank me.

Number three, somehow the lightning had made my words completely convincing to anybody who heard them, so convincing that they would believe them no matter how implausible or downright wrong I was.

If I wasn’t crazy and unless the entire hospital was filled with award winning actors then the only possible answer was three. Somehow being struck by lightning had gifted me some sort of power. Maybe I really was crazy to believe that was the actual reality of the situation.

Of course there was still the chance I was wrong which was why I formulated my final plan. I had to suggest something that nobody would possibly simply follow as a prank and that I wouldn’t possibly be able to simply imagine; something that somebody wouldn’t do unless my power was the real deal.

All I had to do was wait for the leading actress to enter the stage.


The sun was starting to set when she appeared in my room. It was Connie coming in to check up on me once again. Just the woman I had been waiting for.

“Hey Eddie I heard you were lively today,” she said to me, “I hope that means you’ve been feeling completely fine.”

“Actually, there is one problem I have but I don’t think it’s anything to do with the lightning.” I explained, putting my plan into action.

“Oh? What is it? Anything I can help you with?”

“Yes you certainly can,” I announced, lifting my hospital gown to show her my exposed lower half.

“Ah! Eddie! What are you doing!?”

“I haven’t managed to cum since I got here. I’m completely backed up and as my nurse it is your duty to help me cum.”

Standing there, with my gown lifted and my lower half naked, it suddenly became apparent to me that if I was wrong about this whole thing then I had just flashed a nurse and could expect to find myself being taken away in the back of a car with sirens flashing. What the heck had I just done?

With the fear of being labelled a pervert gripping me it was a relief to hear a small giggle coming from Connie.

“Oh that’s all it was, I thought it was something serious. Oh sure I can help with that.”

“Y-you mean it?”

“Of course. It’s my duty as a nurse to help a patient with that kind of thing.”

She took a seat next to me on my bed and wrapped a hand around my cock, slowly starting to stroke. It was real, it was real, I really had some sort of power that made others listen to me, it was the only explanation.

Connie’s gentle touch quickly got my shaft completely erect, my firmness throbbing in her hand. I hadn’t been lying when I said I hadn’t jerked off since coming to the hospital, I was completely backed up and was ready to release. The added shock of having her touching me had almost taken me right over the edge.

“S-stop!” I gasped out just before I climaxed all over her hand.

“Is something the matter?” she asked, “You looked like you were enjoying it.”

“I was enjoying it. It’s just… you were doing it wrong.”

“Wrong?”

“Yeah. You’re not supposed to use your hand like that. You’re supposed to use your mouth when relieving your patients.”

I gave her another little push to see if I could take it further and she just flashed me that cheery smile of hers.

“Sorry! It’s been awhile since my training and I haven’t done it since then.”

Unless she had a past I wasn’t expecting she had never done it ever but thanks to my mysterious power she did mental gymnastics to make my words her reality. That was why she opened wide and pushed her head down, wrapping those soft lips around the hardness of my cock.

The noise I released wasn’t an elegant one. It was like a shivering groan of pleasure from having her hot, wet, mouth wrapped around my throbbing shaft. It was hard to believe that I had such a pretty girl giving me a blowjob just because I had told her to do it.

Connie didn’t just hug me with her mouth, she rocked her head up and down, truly performing the deed, even going as far as to push the girth of my dick into the tight confines of her throat, squeezing the energy out of my tense member.

The touch of her jerking hand had gotten me worked up to my limit, a deepthroat blowjob was more than I could handle. I gripped a hold of her head as she busy bobbing in my lap, pushing her down so more of my hardness was buried into her mouth.

“Yes, that’s it!” I groaned, “I’m gonna cum!”

My words were as basic and vulgar as my instincts and actions. Pinning her down by her brunette locks I began to cum, spraying my pent up orgasm into the tightness of her throat, emptying my swollen balls into her cock sucking mouth.

I sat with her pinned onto me, shuddering as I was drained of my energy and my load by the talented vixen wrapped around me. Only once I had finished painting her throat with my thick, sticky, jizz did I let go and let her free.

There was no look of annoyance on her face  despite the fact I had gotten a lil rough with her. Connie looked as sweet and friendly as always, even with bubbly slobber trickling down over her lips, dyed white by my cum.

“Hmm you let out a ton,” she said to me, “you weren’t kidding about being backed up.”

“Y-yeah,” I panted, somehow more out of breath than the one who had just had her air cut off by my throat packing hardness.

Her blue eyes drifted from by face back down to my shaft as I was busy recovering from that unbelievable experience.

“It’s even worse than I thought,” she gasped. I looked down to see what she was talking about. Somehow I was still rock hard.

“Yes,” I grunted, “I’m afraid your mouth wasn’t enough for me. My condition is critical, I won’t be relieved until I get to use your pussy.”

She nodded, her face being filled with determination, “I understand.”

Before my eyes she began to do something else incredible. Connie began to unbutton her white work uniform before stripping the top off entirely. Then she wiggled out of the color matching skirt and set about stripping down out of her underwear; she was getting completely naked!

I watched her like a wild animal being caught in the headlights of an incoming car. I couldn’t stop watching as she stripped out of her nurse gown and out of her bra and panties below, leaving herself exposed to me.

I’d found her to be a very pretty young woman with her clothes on and that didn’t change with them off. If anything I found her even hotter, her body looking incredible without any fabric trying to hide it.

She may have been on the slim side with a nice flat tummy but that didn’t mean she was curveless. Her body rolled into a trim hourglass figure that led up towards perky mounds with small, pink, nipples and down towards a round apple shaped behind that looked good enough to eat.

Between her thin thighs she had a tight little pussy decorated with just a trimmed patch of brown hair above. How fitting of a nurse to keep things tidy.

While my face was red she seemed completely fine. After all I was staring at a beautiful, naked, woman. She was just doing her supposed job.

Thanks to my tunnel vision I barely even noticed the fact she had closed the distance between the two of us again. My first real indication was when she pressed her hands into me and pushed me back onto the bed, allowing herself the room to climb up onto me, straddling my lap and slowly mounting her way onto my hard cock.

Connie moaned as her pussy slid downwards, my manhood being swallowed up into her tight, wet, folds. That was it, the two of us were joined together as a man and a woman.

Her hands pushed down firmly onto my chest and then those hips began to move, shaking up and down, apple behind slapping against my skin as she rode my stallion with her juicy passage.

There is no need to hold back,” she said down to me in a dreamy voice, her words oozing out in a soft, moany, trickle, “Let it all out. Let out all your pent up seed into me.”

Did she really just say that? Was she trying to drive me wild? She was already riding me like a cowgirl, milking my hardness with her tight folds but still she was trying to say more to just push me over my limit. She did push me, she pushed me to the levels of a primal being.

With my lust overflowing I gripped my hands onto her body and twisted us around. Sharply I pulled her down so that it was her body that was pressed down into the hospital bed with me being the one on top.

“Then I won’t hold back,” I growled, feeling the instincts of my ancestors coming to life. Pinning her body into the sheets I pressed my hips down, sinking my shaft back inside of her with a hard, filling, thrust.

She’d been the one in control but that wasn’t happening any longer. It was my voice which had created this entire situation and it was me who was going to lead. I kept her trapped down under my weight as I began to move faster, harder, really giving it to her with all the power I could summon.

Her composed smile turned into a gasp for breath as she began to squeal out, filling the room with the sound of her moans as I hammered my hard dick deep into her tight, young, pussy. I felt incredible and by the way she was squirming it seemed I wasn’t the only one.

“Yes just like that! Use me however you want to!” she managed to hiss, her hands reaching over her head, dragging at the bed sheets as she looked for something to cling onto.

The sound of two, sweat coated, bodies slapping together echoed around the room as my hips refused to stop, almost on autopilot as I looked to milk out the biggest orgasm of my life using her sexy, trim, body. I’d never been so fierce in my entire life.

Despite the fact it was I who was in need of release it was her who let out a shivering squeal first. It was her who began to writhe around with a full body spasm, her insides tensing and squeezing me like a sexual vice.

Connie’s wild movements, inside and out, didn’t last for too long but they were still a wonder to behold, the way she twisted and turned as her insides twitched. I had a feeling I knew what had happened.

“Did you just cum?”

Seemingly drained she nodded her head, “I couldn’t help it, you just felt too good.”

She knew how to play my caveman instincts like a damn fiddle. My buttons were pressed and I went wild, piston burying myself into her pussy with a sharp shake of my strong hips, sinking into her sensitive folds with powerful movements.

Her nails began to scratch down my back as she found something to cling onto at last, her cries of lust louder than ever as I showed her the pleasures only a woman could feel and pushed myself to those only a man knew.

“I’m cumming!” I finally snarled out, pushing myself to the point of no return, stirred on by her sexual charge. I wasn’t going to pull out, the only fitting place for me to cum was buried inside of her.

It hit and I dropped my weight, pinning my length deep into her pussy, firing every single hot, thick, rope of cum directly into her body, filling her with my seed. She shuddered below me, howling out in bliss. There was no escape for her, she was trapped until every drop had been drained from my body.

My hips tensed and bucked as I used her tight folds to milk out everything I could, finally giving my pent up body some much needed release. It felt truly incredible.

I basked in the afterglow for a couple of moments, letting our bodies rest together before finally I drew my hips back to give her some relief. Trickles of cum followed me, oozing from her used hole. It wasn’t a surprise, I’d came more than I’d ever came before; there was simply too much cum for her to handle.

With heavy, panting, breaths flowing from her glossed lips, Connie looked up to me with those big, blue, watery, eyes.

“I hope you’re feeling better now,” she groaned softly, her breath literally taken away.

“Hmm much better. You were incredible. The best nurse I’ve ever--”

Bang. My head swiveled sharply. I knew that sound, that was the sound of the door being dragged open.

With Connie in a heap next to me, leaking cum, and my body naked I made eye contact with another nurse who was looking on in, probably disturbed by all the noise we were making.

“What the…”

“Close the door! You didn’t see anything!” I quickly yelled at her. She did just that, closing the door and casting us back into safety. I could finally exhale, that was far too close.

That reminded me. I’d gotten so giddy because of what I’d done with Connie that it also completely slipped my mind that I had proven that my power was the real deal. People believed anything I told them, I could make anybody do anything I wanted and I had the proof lying next to me.

“If you ever get backed up again,” she purred, running a finger along my sides, “don’t hesitate to tell me.”

I can categorically state that today was the greatest day of my life.


Ordering the Boss

Finally I was free from the hospital with an all clear to my name. Despite being struck down by a piercing bolt of lightning my body was completely fine and healthy. There were no medical issues to speak of, everything was as it should be.

Well except for the fact I had managed to develop some sort of magical, commanding, power.

Yep I hadn’t lost it, my voice still carried enough weight to be able to alter the thoughts and opinions of anybody who heard it. With a few words I could make anybody believe anything I told them, no matter how ridiculous. Not exactly the kind of thing which would show up on a x-ray.

Through some weird twist of fate I had been given the power to make anybody believe anything I say. It’s the kind of power that some people could use for great evil. With the power to fool anybody they could steal millions from banks, they could weasel their way into situations where they didn’t belong and they could even become as influential as being the president of the whole country. It was a power with a lot of possibilities.

However I’m not a bad person. I may have a gift but that doesn’t mean I’m planning on abusing it. Sure I may already have used it to sleep with a beautiful nurse but that wasn’t entirely my fault, that was me simply testing if it was the real deal and things kinda got out of hand. Plus when she came back the next day she was the one who was asked if I wanted to go it again which meant the second time was okay too!

I may have the power to fool, confuse and manipulate but I am not going to let it define me. I am not going to let myself get corrupted by some wicked gift of the gods. I am going to count myself lucky I survived the lightning hit and am going to savor the life that I already had.

Being out of the hospital meant it was straight back to work. It wasn’t the best job in the world but surviving with great fortune had made me see everything in a whole new light. I was going to pay my luck back by living a more appreciating life.


Urgh, I forgot how damn boring work is. I miss work for one week due to being stuck in the hospital and I forget that I waste hours every day at a desk doing some tedious job just so I can get a paycheck.

Wasn’t I supposed to be appreciating life thanks to my good fortune? That was definitely easier said than done. Looking around at cream walls, grey carpet and copy pasted cubicle after cubicle really made it a lot harder to feel appreciating.

Letting a groan out I buried my head into my hands, this place was even duller than the hospital. How was that even possible?

While I was busy wallowing in tedium an assuring hand patted down on my shoulder. Darting my eyes upwards I found it to belong to my boss. She was probably the only thing in my place of work that broke through that monopoly of boredom. She was just like Connie from back in the hospital, a stunning woman surrounded by a mundane backdrop.

Her name was Mabel and she was the manager of the department I worked in which made her the boss around these parts. She was a beautiful woman in her early thirties with fair skin and long, wavy, blonde hair.

She always dressed up smartly in stylish business attire, along with a pair of glasses, highlighting her blue eyes, with her locks tied back in a ponytail.

Mabel was a hardworking boss who expected the same from her employees. She could be very strict but she certainly wasn’t any sort of ruthless dictator. She had an understanding side, she simply had a stronger drive for achieving more.

“Not quite gotten back into the swing of things yet?” she asked me, peering down from behind her thick rimmed glasses.

“Sorry. Looks like a week in hospital really threw me off my game.”

“I guess I can understand that. You know I thought it was a practical joke when you said you’d been hit by lightning. It was certainly a unique excuse for not coming to work.”

Yeah that was an interesting phone call. I actually had to get a doctor to back me up and email her some proof. Maybe pretending to be hit by lightning is a common excuse people use for missing work?

“Well don’t worry, it won’t happen again,” I assured her, “After all lightning never strikes twice!”

“Yes I’m well aware,” she said back, completely deadpan. That did seem to be a downside to my newfound gift. Suddenly everyone took my crappy jokes completely seriously. Was this going to be the end of my life as a wiseass? Perhaps this power was a curse after all?

“Anyway I’ll try and get back into things asap,” I informed her, actually starting up something that looked productive.

“Please do. You were already starting to build up a bit of workload before your unfortunate incident. I understand today might be a bit tricky but please try and pick it up. I don’t want to see you falling behind the rest of the team.”

I was all smiles, just like her and her red painted lips, but as soon as she vanished it was back to sighing in displeasure. I couldn’t help but fall behind on my work a bit, I was a borderline slacker being asked to make tedious calls and do basic data entry all day, every day. I thought that an office job was going to be easy work but it just turned out to be downright dull.

Well it was fine. After all I had my new power now, if things started to get a bit too much for me I could always use it to lift some of the workload.

Slap. slap. I left my own cheeks stinging from some small slaps to the face. No I couldn’t think like that, I couldn’t become lazy and corrupt, using my powers as a crutch so that I could slack off, I had already steeled my determination. Now that I had proven myself to be untouchable it was time to face life with a new vigor. I was going to let my work shy background go and become an eager, dedicated, worker bee.


Day number five on the countdown to the end of my life. Work was so boring that there was no way I was going to be able to survive a second week. At least the weekend was just around the corner. A break, finally.

As I was lying with my head on my desk, wallowing in a new found form of pity, I heard a feminine clear of the throat which made me dart up. There was only one woman who worked in this particular part of the building and she was the person in charge.

“Is it time for your midday nap Edward?” Mabel asked me as she checked her watch, “That’s funny I don’t remember our company having a nap time.”

“I’m sorry boss!” I grovelled. I was really in for it now, she had a clipboard in hand and everything.

“And let me just look at which of my staff members has been the least productive this week… oh look, it’s you, again. I mean it’s not uncommon to see you coming in last but at least you usually look like you were competing in the race. This week you decided to stop a lap early to take a break.”

There was an uncomfortable sensation of something being caught in my throat. My production for the week hadn’t exactly been amazing. For somebody who liked results I was definitely not looking like a team player.

“I can explain!” I croaked.

“Well then, go ahead, I’m waiting.”

Feeling completely flustered I began to think up a possible explanation about why I was lagging so far behind. What could possible be a good enough excuse that I would be able to stop myself from ending up on the unemployment pile?

Then I remembered. I had the power to make anybody believe anything I wanted. I could say anything and she would believe me if only I was willing to abuse my power. However I had already told myself I would not do that, I would not stoop to that level.

That’s when I looked up and saw her eyes glaring at me from behind those spectacles. I stooped.

“The numbers aren’t right on that… sheet. I’m actually the most productive staff member this week.”

She looked over the paperwork again, giving it a thorough inspection.

“I guess these numbers are kind of low. That makes sense. I’m sorry for accusing you. Please continue as you were. Apologies again.”

As expected she believed me completely and went off on her way, leaving me at my desk where I could finally let out that bottled up breath that I had been holding in. That was too close, I can’t believe I buckled like that and abused my power. But, in my defense, it was a crisis; I didn’t have any other choice!

That didn’t matter. The crisis was over, that was the last time I would abuse my gift. Now I would really buckle down so I wouldn’t need to lie again.


Let me be completely honest. That thing about me not abusing my power anymore hadn’t really came to fruition as I imagined. I may have used it a couple more times during a second boring week of work.

It all started on the Monday when I overslept and came in late. I could feel the pink slip being printed out so I used my power to save myself.

On the Tuesday I came in nice and early so I didn’t need to lie again. Instead I ended up falling asleep at my desk. Again I had to lie to save myself from unemployment.

At first I was like a rock. After using my power a few times and seeing how it made everything easier I had definitely eroded back into my mold as a guy who just wanted an easy life. The thing that set me apart from all the others who wanted that was I had a way to make it happen.

Again it was Friday and my production levels had been even worse than the week before. At least last week I had been trying even if it was trying badly. This week, since Wednesday, I’d barely done a thing. I’d been using my power to float on by doing very, very, little.

Unsurprisingly, while slacking off again, I heard someone clearing their throat, trying to get my attention. It was Mabel.

A woman like her, one who was driven by success and results, should have been completely furious with me for doing so little but she was all smiles.

“Edward? Could you come to my office? Thank you.”

Feeling very calm I lifted myself from my seat and followed her to her office which wasn’t that far away. It was a very classic office. A small room with minimal decorations, a desk in the middle and a chair on either side. Mabel really didn’t steer very far from convention.

I took a seat opposite my boss and made myself comfortable before asking, “So why did you want to see me?”

“It’s about your work this week,” she began, “I just couldn’t believe it. Never before have I seen such incredible numbers!”

Of course I hadn’t actually been doing a lot of work as established, I’d just been a bit naughtier with my power earlier in the week. With the knowledge I was doing not enough work, and with the memory of escaping Mabel’s wrath still in my mind, I told her that this week I would produce numbers which she would find absolutely incredible. It seemed to have worked.

“I just decided to really pick it up after my hospital trip, you know? Being in there put a lot of things into perspective, I came out with a new determination.”

While this was technically correct I had already lost that determination in favor of taking the easy way out.

“Well still… sorry I’m speechless, speechless, that you managed to get so much done. It warms my heart to see how much you’ve blossomed since I took over.”

It was kind of cute the way she was gushing over me with such a cheery face. I’d always felt she was pretty but with her talking so passionately and happily it really made it stand out.

“You should let me sleep with you as a reward.”

Huh, what, wait, had I really just said that? Had I really just spoken without thinking? What the hell had I just said!?

I was about to tell her I was joking but she answered first with a smile, “That sounds deserved. Okay, let’s do this.”

When did I lose the filter between my brain and my mouth and start coming out with things like that? Suddenly Mabel was up on her feet, locking her office door and making sure the blinds were closed.

“Well… actually…”

“What’s wrong? Am I not a good enough reward for you?” she asked as she unbutton her blazer and stripped out of the black fabric. Again I was caught watching something unbelievable as her hands moved from her blazer buttons to her shirt buttons; Mabel was stripping down in front of me!

“No it’s not that,” I mumbled, “It’s just, I don’t want to force you to do something you don’t want to do…”

She shook her head and flashed me another of those warm, confident, smiles.

“Of course I want to reward my staff for their hard work, that’s the kind of boss I am,” she said, pulling her top open.

I had two choices. I could either turn her down, correct my mistake and put everything back to normal or I could tumble down the rabbit hole and indulge in what she was offering up to me.

Well it is rude to turn a lady down.

“Thank you boss! I won’t forget this!”

“Come on now, this is your reward you don’t have to call me boss or miss,” she purred, “you can call me Mabel.”

I sat back and relaxed, seeing a side of my boss that I never even imagined. She was smirking like a saucy minx as she took her time stripping out of her work uniform and out of her underwear as well. The only thing she remained wearing was her short black heels, thigh length stockings, earrings and those thick rimmed glasses.

Her body was stunning. I already knew she was pretty but I didn’t know that her body was so good. It turned out that she’d been hiding quite the set of curves underneath her business clothing. With everything out on the open I could really appreciate those long legs, those wide hips and those big breasts.

There had been a rumor around the office that Mabel was a very busty woman but it was hard to tell for certain under such thick clothing however now I could confirm she was in the DD cup territory.

“So do you like what you see?” she asked as she approached me, leaning down to give me a look at her cleavage, pushed together by her arms which flowed down to my lap, fingers caressing my growing hardness.

“I love it! You look so hot!” I yelled simplistically. My excitement was giving me a one track mind.

“I’m glad to hear that, it means my reward will be appreciated,” she said to me as she began to unbuckle my pants, “And don’t be afraid to get loud. My office is completely soundproofed.”

It just kept getting better and better. It was no wonder that I was as hard as a rock, my erection standing tall in my lap, ready for action.

The first move was made by Mabel who got onto her knees and began to plant wet kisses onto the head of my cock, her red lipstick leaving small kiss marks stained against my shaft. Slowly she adored my length with her lips, making out with the girth, coating it in her dripping drool.

Every smooch and every drag of her tongue over me was incredible but there was something more I wanted from her.

“Instead of using your mouth,” I asked, “could you use your tits?”

“Hmm, you want me to do this?”

Mabel cupped those large breasts of hers together with my shaft sandwiched firmly in the middle. They were so large that they managed to swallow up my girth in their entirety. That was why I asked her to do it, there were only so many women who could do such a thing.

Once she was hugging my hardness in her soft mounds she began to rub up and down, rolling her hips and rocking her body to get me off.

Thanks to the saliva she had already glazed my cock in I was lubricated and ready to get jerked off by those huge tits. It meant that her initial slow movements could get faster and faster.

Moans flowed from my lips as my head hung backwards. In contrast Mabel leaned forward and began to drip more of her saliva over my manhood, making it easier for her to keep pumping her way up and down the shaft, making me feel good.

The faster she moved, the tighter she wrapped me in those jugs, the better I felt; the closer to orgasm I became. There was no way I was going to be able to last long.

“Mabel you’re amazing!” I cried out in groaning lust, “You’re gonna make me cum.”

“Didn’t I already tell you there’s no need to hold back? If you want to cum all over my titties then do it.”

I did want to do that so I did that. I moaned out and began to cum, the hot jizz spraying from the head of my engrossed manhood.

My sprays of seed shot out and slapped across Mabel’s body, clinging to her chin, running down her neck and dripping down onto her large bust. She was painted with a spattering of my excitement, milked out of my body by her sexual antics.

Once my orgasm had faded away to little more than a trickle, Mabel finally freed me from her tight, cleavage, lock. With her hands now free she lifted one up and dragged a finger along her jawline, collecting a trickle of cum which had been left hanging from her skin. She glazed that single digit in my seed and then brought it to her lips, cleaning herself up with a slurp.

She made sure I could hear her moans while she was sucking. Her eyes remained locked on me the whole time.

“You really didn’t hold back,” she giggled, “look how sticky you made me. It’s gonna take me all day to clean this mess up. I hope you enjoyed your reward at least.”

Of course I had enjoyed it however there was a problem, a big problem! I still wasn’t satisfied. My cock was still hard. My body still craved more.

“What are you talking about?” I said as I pulled off my tie sharply, “My reward isn’t done yet. I still haven’t had a chance to use you fully.”

I used my tie as a bind, wrapping it around Mable’s wrists while she offered up no resistance, tying her arms up together. Once she was locked up and helpless I pushed her back onto her desk, sheets scattering as she landed on her back, arms over her head, looking up at me.

“Well then don’t stop,” she told me with a sultry purr, “Come and take your reward. I’m waiting.”

There was no way I was going to keep her waiting longer than I had to. With her body exposed and her legs spread I sunk my throbbing hardness deep into those juicy folds.

If the room wasn’t soundproofed then the entire building probably would have been disturbed by the sound which Mabel made, the squeal which erupted from her lips when I thrust my hardness deep into her loins. We were now connected in the most intimate of ways and it felt so good.

After growing used to that feeling of her tightness squeezing around my engrossed cock I planted my hands onto the desk on either side of her head. Then I began to thrust, then I began to stir up her insides and send both of us to the heights of pleasure.

Mabel allowed me to hear sounds I didn’t know that she was capable of making and showed me faces that I never imagined from a woman like her. If I was going crazy thanks to the feeling of her body she was already over the deep end.

“This is incredible!” she moaned in total bliss, “I haven’t had sex in so long! I forgot it felt this good!”

So I was the first she’d tasted in a long time? That was a great way to stroke my male ego. In fact my ego desired more, my alpha male instincts which only truly came to the surface at times like this, it needed more.

“No, that’s wrong. Sex has never felt this good before,” I snarled down to her, “Only my cock can make you feel this way. Only I can make you feel this good.”

She nodded her head up and down in a daze, her face twisted in total, mind boggling, pleasure.

“You’re too good! Too good! I never knew sex could be so amazing!”

Her howls were getting louder with every thrust I pounded into her velvety soft folds. It didn’t take a genius to see she was getting very close to her limit, the way her body squirmed around me made her an open book, one that I was going to stain.

“Just a bit more,” I growled down at her, “Just a bit more and I’ll fill you up.”

“I can’t last any longer,” she panted, “I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum!”

“Me too. I’m almost there. I’m gonna… hmph, here it comes!”

My sharper, faster, thrusts was enough to take both of us over the brink. With our bodies locked together the two of us howled out in pleasure and were struck by our orgasms.

Mabel’s insides wrapped me up and squeezed me tight like a hot, sexual, vice; her pussy juices gushing out in a visual show of her satisfaction. As for me I remained buried deep into her loins, sealed tightly together so my orgasm only had one place to go and that was inside of her. I was filling her up with shot after shot of my hot, thick, cum.

Together we embraced pleasure and rode the waves of our climaxes for as long as we could. At times it felt like I was never going to stop filling her body up.

Eventually things came to an end. Our bodies faded from that heightened state of euphoria back down into the realms of reality, nestled in a warm afterglow.

Feeling satisfied, at last, I drew my hips back and freed myself from Mabel’s embrace, taking a look down at my boss who was a lot worse for wear than me. She was still caked in cum and more was starting to drip down her thighs and onto her desk.

“You know,” she just about managed to pant out, her breathing hot and heavy, “next time you think you deserve another reward come and tell me. I’ll see what I could do.”

I’d tried to steel myself with a determination not to use and abuse my power but seeing the sight I had left behind made me realize that was an impossibility. How was I supposed to forget about something like that and my time with Connie in the hospital?

There was no way I could just go back to my normal life and my normal job. With this strange power at my disposal there were going to be some changes and nobody could stand in my way.


Ordering the Teen

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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Holiday Bundle

Eleven of my stories from across 2016, along with one brand new festive tale, all available in one box set.

Complete Collections

Who Wants To Be A Bimbo? Complete Series

The Alpha Male: Complete Series

Daddy’s Best Friend: Complete Series

Mother Bimbo: Complete Series

From Bully to Bimbo: The Complete Series

The Bimbo Virus!: Complete Series

Body Swap in the Family: Complete Series

Don’t Tell The Frat: Complete Series

Can’t Say No: The Complete Series

Bimbo Land: Complete Series

The Bimbo Maker: The Complete Series

Slut Finder: The Complete Series

Lust Bug: The Complete Series

Jungle Fever: Complete Series

Reprogramming: The Complete Series

Corrupted: The Complete Series

From Brat to Bimbo: The Complete Series

License to Control: The Complete Series

NEW ~ Bimbo TV: The Complete Series

NEW ~ Bubblegum Bimbos: The Complete Series

NEW ~ Bimbos Behind Bars: The Complete Series

Fertile Final Frontier

Seed From Outer Space: Saving the Alien Race

Seed From Outer Space: Seeding in the City

Seed From Outer Space: Cloning the Alien

Bimbo Pets

Collaring the Bimbo Pet: Her Man’s Best Friend

Collaring the Bimbo Pet: Taming the Brat

Collaring the Bimbo Pet: His Hucow Other Half

Digital Bimbos

The Bimbo’s of Extra Life: From Bland to Blonde

The Bimbo’s of Extra Life: Transformation to a Trophy Wife

Crown of Control

The King’s Crown: Ruling the Partner

The King’s Crown: Ruling the Hostess

The King’s Crown: Ruling the Princess

Win or Bimbo

The Bimbo Games: Must Not Lose

The Bimbo Games: Must Not Moo

The Bimbo Games: Must Not Drop

Camera Warp

Bimbos in Focus: Capturing the Bimbo Best Friend

Bimbos in Focus: Capturing the Bimbo Next Door

Bimbos in Focus: Capturing the Bimbo in Need

Harem Warp

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Crush

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Brat

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Housewife

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Group

Harem Builder: Recruiting the Rival

Voice Warp

Oops! I Accidentally Turned My Mother Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned My Sister Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned My Classmate Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned My Teacher Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned A Clerk Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned A Popstar Into A Bimbo

Oops! I Accidentally Turned The Agent Into A Bimbo

And be sure to check out my full catalogue for more of my work.
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