(Warning: This story contains female muscle, female muscle growth, muscle worship, and graphic sexual content)

Jaylin had the most amazing dream, the sort of experience that could only be conjured by the realm of fantasy and the subconscious. An erotic dream of such scope and intensity that just calling it a ‘wet dream’ did not come even close to capturing just how rapturous it was.

A dream of power and pleasure in equal measure. Of bodies that defied the limits of human potential and grasped a level of raw beauty that surpassed even the most hardcore bodybuilders. Of magic and mysticism, the pure stuff of fiction, at her beck and call from the tip of her finger, granted by a mysterious tome of dubious origins, to do the impossible and create reality out of fantasy.

A magnificent dream, a very satisfactory dream.

But when Jaylin did not wake up in her soft bed, covered by warm sheets, she realized something was… not ‘wrong’, but ‘odd’. Her eyes adjusted to a large, dimly lit room, and she could quickly tell it wasn’t her bedroom.

She woke up on a cold, hard surface, her naked skin coming in direct contact with it. There were no clothes on her person, no sheets covering her. Her breasts were naked as the rest of her, her nipples were erect (either from the cold or the arousing nature of her fantasy), and her lower regions…  

God, her pussy felt spent. Like she had orgasmed repeatedly after a frenzied night of passion.

Then she realized her limbs were entangled with someone’s. Her neck stiffly twisted to see the peacefully sleeping face of her least favorite person: Bella. Her hair was a mess, pretty much like Jaylin’s own, and she snored softly through her nose as her head rested on Jaylin’s shoulder. 

She was also just as naked as she was.

Holy shit, she had sex with Bella? She must have either gotten extremely drunk or extremely desperate. Which was odd because she was certain she had better booty calls on quick dial…

Then she spotted another pair of bodies, Yana and Jane, also naked and cuddling together, slumbering on the cold floor.

What the hell happened? Why were they all naked?! And good God, what a mess this was. The library was completely wrecked! How was she ever going to cle-!

Oh.

Oh.

That’s right.

The library, the girls, the muscle, the power.

The book.

It all flooded back to her once her mind woke up properly, and began recalling last night’s events.

Madison’s and Bernie’s muscular tussle. The arrival of those three, her experiments, and the frenzied orgy they all had together.

Jaylin tried not to cackle madly, but she did smirk with all her teeth. The euphoria and rush that came with just knowing she had all this power at her disposal still provided the most invigorating power trip.

It took a great deal of effort not to wake the girls up, turn them all into amazons again for another moment of frenzied savage sex.

That’d come another day~

Right now, she had a lot of cleaning up to do.

“Well, it was a fun night.” She said her words did not wake the girls up, even though they came out at full volume. She removed herself from Bella’s embrace and sat up, stretching her arms and popping her back. “You girls were great. We’ll have to do this another time.”

She smirked at the still sleeping stuck-up girl. “Can’t believe I had so much fun with you, Bella. Guess all that was needed for me to find you hot was to turn into a muscle-bound horn dog.” Giggling to herself, Jaylin leaned over and placed a thankful kiss on her forehead. “Welp, time to get to work.”

She snapped her fingers, and the mystical tome flew toward her hand, spinning in the air a bit before landing on her palm.

She hummed to herself, her body swiftly vanishing all drowsiness or lingering sleepiness as she walked toward the security room. 
