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She was unlike any woman he had been with before. Fiery and impassioned. Gorgeous. But of course, that was the case. She was a
witch, after all. And a powerful one at that. Haley was the backbone that allowed the Starlight Gaze Lounge to be isolated by
humanity, nestled deep in a far-off oasis, and only accessible through the mysterious powers of the ancient gates. She was a dying
breed of immeasurable power.

“UhnnnggghhH!!” He grunted to contain his load as her tongue and lips danced along the surface of his shaft. This woman knew no
limits! “I-I'm about t-to!!” He warned her. Haley’s delicate feminine hand rested on his forearm as she removed his cock from her
mouth with a pop. “No, not yet. Not like this.”

She leaned back and pressed her gargantuan breasts together for a grand display. “I want you to cum to these humungous boobies,
Brian. I want to see you stroke it for me!” His jaw grew slack from her gorgeous display. She was too attractive. A woman beyond
beauty. Just for him. He couldn’t believe it. He stroked slowly at first, but as her words trickled into his ears, his passion took over.

“Who would have thought the quiet and reserved janitor - Brian - would have a type.” She giggled playfully as he ferociously beat his
meat to her sweaty glistening perfection. “You wanted a young... tall... beautiful girl just for you, didn’t you? Taller than you, even.
‘Well, here I am. I'm SO damn tall, Brian. You made me this way. Mmnnnnmmm... and I love it.” She playfully teased and moaned as
she leaned forward and swayed her breasts back and forth. “And these massive melons. They're so SO big, aren’t they? Look how soft
they are, Brian. I grew them just for you.” Her cheeks flushed rosy red from her last words as her nipples poked further out to
attention.

He stroked even faster. The soft sway and jiggle of her assets were too much for him. He was at the brink of eruption! “Oh, Brian.
You really ARE a breast man,” Haley said matter-of-factly with another giggle. She leaned in to say one more thing to send him over

the edge. “You wouldn’t happen to want... them... even... bigger? Would you? Hm-hm-hm! Twice as big! Three times! FOUR!”
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