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Tommy was at in the swamp when the bug bit him. He'd been pretending to be a super spy, cracking into Nemesis' HQ. He had been staring at the female spy he trapped with his brilliance, and failed to pay attention to a large unusual insect. 
“YEEOWW!” he let out before he remembered spies didn't react to pain. He slapped at the bug, reducing it to a smear on his arm, making the new species extinct with one blow.  Yet, already the modified DNA was in him, dashing through his blood to find its place in his body.  
“What was that, Tommy?” asked Susanna, her voice suddenly worried.  Playing the role of trapped female spy, the 12-year-old was tied to a tree and blindfolded.  Tommy didn’t know a thing about the girl – where she lived, what grade she was in, or even if she went to school.  From the dirty, shabby clothes and her unkempt appearance, he assumed she was from the poor side of town.  He never saw her except for their weekly, clandestine tie-up games in the swamp where they’d met a few months ago.  
She let him tie her to the tree, though she was always fully clothed.  He had learned to tie the ropes to accentuate her small, braless tits and slender waist.  Though he’d stolen a few kisses, she complained whenever his hands touched her, even in safe places like her waist or shoulders.  It frustrated him, but he’d go home and use the mental image of her tied to the tree as inspiration for masturbation.  
Now, Tommy looked up to see her struggling divinely against the ropes. It made him excited to see her body pull at the rope.  “Awww, it was nothing,” he said bravely.  “Just a bug and I got him.”
“Oh,” said Susanna, relaxing again.  
Tommy liked it better the other way.  “Oh, no,” he said, making up an imaginary swarm.  “There’s a whole bunch of them.”  He was glad she was blindfolded because he could stare at her body as she writhed uncomfortably.  But, it was getting late, so he had to untie her and they went their separate ways.  
He stepped through the screen door, seeing his mother in the kitchen. She was young looking, no older than 32. He'd been a high school pregnancy, but dad had done his best to look after them. Until the accident last year, that is.
“Hi ya, Mom,” he announced. She spotted him cradling the arm, shooting a worried glance his way. Saturdays, she wasn't working. She watched over him much more closely when she was home. Today being Saturday, she fairly fawned over the injury.
“What did you do?” she asked, quickly rushing to check him.
“Oh, it's nothing. A bug bit me.” She held him and examined the damage anyway. She kissed his forehead.  “But he got his just desserts,” he added.  “Pow!” he felt a little dizzy as he got himself worked up again.  
“Where did this happen?”
“Out in the woods, close to the swamp. It'll be okay, really.”
“I thought I told you to stay away from the old chemical dump.”
“Aw, Mom. It's just a little bite.  It'll heal.”
“Just the same, I should spank you. You're just a little old for that now, a 12-year-old is difficult for me without your father.” A tear formed at the corner of her eye.
“I miss Dad, too. Love ya, Mom.”
“Yes, I know,” she wiped her eyes. “I'm going out tonight, Tommy. That nice young lady, Lisa, will be sitting you tonight.”
“Aw, I don't need a sitter. You just said I'm getting older. Really, Mom!” Not that he really minded Lisa. She was always a thrill, a real looker in his opinion. Still, he could put one of his carefully husbanded videotapes on if he had the opportunity.
“I can't take any chances, young man. She'll be here by six. You had better behave, too.” She tousled his hair and returned to the chore he interrupted.
Play acting spy completely forgotten; he wandered up to his room. Closing the door, he pulled out the cache of magazines he concealed from his mother. He wondered if mom was anything like the women in these books. He knew Lisa just had to be. After a satisfying period of 'reading', he realized it was almost time for Lisa to arrive. He didn't want to miss seeing her, even if it meant having her boss him around. He stepped into the bathroom to straighten himself up before she got there. His eyes flashed back at him in the mirror with a low red glow. A trick of the light probably. 
He concentrated on recalling an image of Lisa. Lisa was just starting college this fall. She was as pretty as the women in his reading collection. She had long smooth legs giving her almost 5'8” of height, a soft round chest, and an attractive face to die for. It was almost the perfect oval shape, brown eyes, chiseled nose and her mouth arranged better than anyone else he'd ever seen. Her lips were sensuous, almost always in an anxious tasty pout. Her lovely dark hair was soft to the touch whenever he'd had the chance.  She’d been sitting for him for several years and he’d always thought she was pretty.  It was just in the last year, since he’d entered puberty, that he’d started to think of her in sexual terms.  
“TOMMY!” came his mother's voice. He scrambled down the stairs.
His mother stood at the front door with Lisa. Mom was looking nice, too.  Her hair was in a French Braid, and she had a short skirt showing her legs to good effect. And a low cut blouse showed more of her tits than he’d realized his mom had.
Tommy gulped, then looked at Lisa. Mom and Lisa were chatting, settling accounts in advance. Lisa was wearing jeans, hiding the beautiful legs he admired so often. But her chest was in a revealing light blue halter, nipples almost showing through, and a cleavage that left him with a lump in his throat. Her black hair rolled in a curve just over her shoulders, bouncing with her bobbing head as she agreed with Mom.
“I'll be back late, Tommy. Mr. Brucci is taking me to a movie after dinner.” She waved. Tommy stared at his own mother's tight tush as she wagged it going down the walk. He hadn't noticed how nicely shaped mom was before. She must want to do something with Mr. Brucci tonight.
“Okay, Tommy. I'm going to watch TV for a while, do you need anything?” Lisa’s sweet tones were musical to Tommy.
“Uh, no,” he locked his eyes on her big browns. He tried to use his regular excuse to hang around her. He didn't want to just slip back upstairs with his favorite daydream here. “It would be nice if we could do something though, like maybe a quick card game?”
Lisa glazed over for a moment, her face suddenly blank. Then she smiled and nodded. “Yes, a card game would be nice wouldn't it? Let's get the cards.” She walked over to the cabinet where mom kept the cards.
Huh? This was strange. The request was almost a ritual, he asks, she smiles and says no. She usually told him to go do kid stuff until mom came home. The smile almost always made him melt, injured by rejection. But this time she said yes. Surprised, perhaps even stunned by her willingness, Tommy squatted down in the living room. The rug there was soft, and great for playing cards. Besides, if he could figure out a way to get her to neck, it was pretty nice to lie down on, too.
Lisa came back, deck of cards in hand. She didn't seem too disturbed by the slight change in her plans. She crossed her legs as she sat, her full breasts bobbing in their halter as she moved. She seemed oblivious to the effect her movements had on Tommy. Every little twitch those nodding melons made caused another twitch in his groin.
“Ohhh,” Tommy mumbled.
“Are you all right?” Lisa's concern was genuine. She knew how rough being sick was on kids with their parents out. Tommy's crush on her didn’t bother her, but if he got ill she knew the evening would be pretty rough.
“I'm fine,” he quickly responded, striving not to stare at her tits. He wanted her to think of him as manly, not sickly. He sat up a bit straighter, puffing out his chest a bit.
Lisa dealt cards, and they began to play rummy. Tommy had an odd feeling. Every time he caught her eyes, she did something resembling a double take. He was at a loss as to why. It was rather bizarre she agreed to play so quickly. Blinking, he remembered his eyes flashing red in the mirror. 
He decided to perform an experiment, to see if his suggestion carried more weight with her when she was looking straight at him. “You really should discard the ace of spades,” he suggested the next time she looked directly at him. He knew she had the card; she seemed to know he wanted it. A slight blank look was followed by a light nod. The next card she dropped was the requested spade. Tommy's jaw dropped as he picked it up, making a winning meld. She looked somewhat disgusted, displeased she'd dropped the hand so foolishly.
“Um,” he caught her eyes again. He struggled for a way to take advantage of this odd behavior. He felt he could almost see the red glow reflected in her pupils, “How about we play strip rummy?”
She shook off the enticing pull. Then she looked at the cards. “I… I think we should stick with regular rummy. My boyfriend wouldn’t like it. Your mother wouldn't approve.” She couldn't understand why the suggestion was so intriguing. She really didn't think it was a good idea to feed his obsession of her.
He again drew her eyes to his own. “You really want to look more deeply at my eyes,” he whispered, audible enough she would hear him, but not loud. He tried to sound like that guy in the Dracula flick, the one with seductive hypnotic powers. He figured seduction needed a deeper voice.
“I, yes... Your eyes are very deep. “ She had blanked over. She was lost in the hazy red pools she saw.
He was amazed. He remembered reading about hypnosis. Suddenly he could do it to Lisa. She put up only the mildest resistance. What had the restrictions he'd read about this been? Who cared, as long as he could control Lisa now? He really wanted to get her out of those clothes. “When you look away again, you will forget your boyfriend.”
“I'll forget Roger, yes. Yes.” She nodded without taking her eyes off him.
He grinned, internally knowing she was really under some kind of spell. A spell he cast in some mysterious manner. How was beyond his understanding, but he wasn't going to throw away a perfect opportunity. “You needn't worry about mother. She'd be happy to know you like me.”
“Yes. Happy.” Lisa was entranced, her normally sweet voice somehow without any fire to it now.
“You'd like to play strip rummy with me.”
“I'd... no, no, it's wrong!   I would like...” she tried to shake her head, but remained locked on his eyes.
“You'd like to play strip rummy with me,” he reiterated.
“I'd like to play strip rummy with you,” she conceded, seemingly surprised at her own reluctance a moment earlier.
“When I look away, you'll still do as I say, won't you?”
“Yesss.” Her eyes remained blank, transfixed upon him. He glanced away, giving her a moment to catch her self-awareness again. She snapped to pretty fast, and picked up the cards as though this was entirely her own idea. “Okay, here's the way it'll work,” she said smiling, “every won hand is one piece of clothing, right?”
“Sounds good to me.” Tommy just grinned, knowing he was about to see wonders about Lisa he'd only dreamed of before. He wondered about those nipples poking the fabric of her halter. He longed to just strip her down, but it seemed better this way.
“You deal,” she said.
Soon the first hand fell to Tommy. Lisa, without hesitation, pulled off a shoe. The second hand was Lisa's, he lost a shoe. Next was his, then another. Soon she was down to her halter and jeans. Only his pants remained for Tommy. As the next hand fell to him, Lisa blushed. Considering what to remove, she decided the jeans were next. She stood up. Tucking her thumbs in the waist of the jeans, she pulled them out a bit and unbuttoned them. Then she undid the zipper, sliding the tongue down slowly, watching Tommy's reaction. She pulled out one incredible long leg at a time, showing the sleek muscles she'd developed running, displaying the sweet curves of her calves to great effect. Tommy's eyes followed the luscious form up to the pink panties, wisps of curly hairs peeking out the edges. “Like my legs?” she asked.
He nodded. He reached out to touch the legs, but she slapped him away. “Hey, this is a looking game, not a touching game.”
Pouting, he sulked a moment, then realized he controlled the rules. He could change them anytime he wanted. He decided to wait; those bound up breasts were just one hand of rummy away. He enjoyed the slow method of getting her down to her bare skin. “You deal,” he said.
He lost this time, shedding his pants, leaving only white underwear. He felt a little embarrassed since he didn't know what girls liked to see, but he was determined to continue. The next hand was his. Paradise would soon be revealed, those bounding boobs were to come out of the suggestive halter at last. Lisa stood again, turning her back to him, peering over one shoulder. She was very slow in finding the bowknots for the bottom of the halter. Then with one hand holding the clothes still in place, she undid the bowknot behind her neck. She turned, arms holding the covering in place. She grinned and pulled it away. “Wheee!” she squealed with the sudden release of her well-rounded tits. She was wildly enjoying stripping, his suggestion settling into her as her own idea.
Tommy couldn't help but stare now. This was as close as he'd ever been to real live naked tits before. The knobby little nipples were erect from the sudden chill and the flesh was rolling a little with Lisa’s movements. She shook them a bit, just to watch his attempt to follow the motion. “Take off your panties too,” he said.
“Oh no, the game's not over yet,” she replied.
“Yes, it is. Take them off.”
“I, no, I...” She turned around again, struggling with herself. His control settled in place and she responded as commanded. Again she hooked her thumbs in the waistband, and this time carefully slid her panties down her legs. Her round bottom was exposed, showing itself in a heart like shape as she bent down. A handful of the curly hairs from her groin were visible at the slight crack in her legs while she was bent over.
“Wouldn't you like me to help you get off?”
“No. I think I should get dressed again and watch the news.” Tommy thought how silly it had been to let her make any decisions. He should know better. How was he going to take her? He thought of all those letters in his magazines upstairs. What did the women say they liked? Maybe she could fill in the right feelings if he only just got her hot. “You feel pretty horny. You need to get off, don't you?” Lisa began to sway a bit. Her eye hazed over a little. Differently this time though, as if the distraction came from within, rather than from him.
“Ohhh,” she muttered.  “Aaaah, ahhhh.”
“You really want me to touch you.  Ask me to touch you.”
“Oh Tommy, I can't do that, I...” she shuddered with her own internal heat. Her eyes closed, she tucked her chin against her right shoulder. “Tommy, you better help me. I need you to touch me.”
Tommy grinned. He reached forward for the slightly sweaty girl flesh before him. His hand touched the previously forbidden breasts, bringing a sudden jolt to the sitter before him. She opened her eyes real wide, then closed them as she leaned forward into his palm. He could feel the erect flesh, imagining it vibrating against his hand. In wonder and awe, he worshiped the two breasts with his hands and lips, never having the chance to touch real tits before. He stroked the soft pillowy mounds with great awe, to touch a real girl’s tits. It boggled his preteen mind.
Lisa shuddered with each caress. The contact was electric, every touch a spark of arousal. Her body was becoming glossy from her sweat. He stopped, certain he'd just wet the floor if he kept at it any longer.
“You will now go down on me. Take my prick in your mouth.” He'd read about this in the magazines he had hidden. Now he was going to feel the touch of her lips. He shook with nervous anticipation.
“I don't want that in my mouth, Tommy.” She remained resistant to his commands. He was struck deeply. Why wasn't she doing as ordered? He vaguely remembered something about people not doing things under hypnosis they wouldn't do when they were conscious. He tried to think of a way around it. Slowly, an idea came to him. He remembered spending one evening daydreaming of her blowing him after watching her suck on a Popsicle. She had sucked it in and out, teasing the ice treat with her tongue. He might have the solution to get her to go down.
“Kneel before me.” She dropped to her knees; he stood, only above her now because she knelt. He held his prick and directed her attention to it, “You see a Popsicle, a juicy sweet Popsicle.  It's your favorite flavor. You want to suck the Popsicle, reach out and hold it; it’s not cold to your hands.” Lisa brought both hands up to his cock. They wrapped around him, tightly, too tightly. “Ah, you need to hold this Popsicle gently,” he worked in, “you can get more juice from it if you lightly squeeze up and down the Popsicle.”
“Oh my.” Lisa appeared fascinated with her tasty looking treat.
“Now for fun, we'll call this Popsicle my prick, got it? But you know it’s really a Popsicle.”
“I'm holding your prick.”
“Would you like to suck my prick?”
“Very much, I like cold juicy pricks.” She slipped her lips over the tip of his cock, slowly sucking him into her mouth. Heavenly, was the first thought in his mind. “Mnnngffh!” she slurped.  As she sucked, she ran her hand up and down his cock, jacking him off in her mouth the way she’d done with a couple of her boyfriends.  
But, Tommy didn’t think that was right.  He though she ought to use only her mouth.  He got the idea to tie her hands behind her back, but that would take some time and he’d have to find some rope.  Then the idea came to him.  “Lisa, put your hands behind your back.  It will be as if they are tied.  Cross your wrists and you can’t take them apart until I tell you.”
“But, Tommy,” she argued.  “I can’t take the prick all in my mouth.”
Tommy saw the logic to that argument.  He needed stimulation up the whole length of his cock… so that’s why she was using her hands.  Still, there was another solution.  “Yes, you can,” said Tommy.  “You like this prick so much you can take it all.  You won’t gag on it.  It tastes best if you get the whole thing in your mouth.”
“I can’t…” said Lisa.
“Yes… you… can,” said Tommy firmly.  “Now try it.”
Lisa’s eyes showed her amazement as she slid the cock all the way down her throat.  She pulled back and looked up at Tommy.  “I can.  I can do it,” she said excitedly.  
“Now, put your hands behind your back,” said Tommy again, trapping the babysitter in imaginary bondage.  With her hands out of the way, he had a clear view of those gorgeous tits.  
She worked her tongue around the head of his cock, the same way she licked the Popsicle. Her lips, a soft pink-red, puckered over the tip again and again. He began to work in and out of her mouth, harder as she licked the cock he'd convinced her to suck. Suddenly, he could feel his heat rise, the pull of her mouth was too much. “AhHHHhHHH!” he grunted out. “OH YES!” The orgasm pulsed from his groin to the tip of his cock. He felt a flow of semen push into the girl before him. She swallowed, juicy liquid refreshing her with an imaginary ice flavor she alone knew. She continued to suck. “You can stop sucking my prick now.”
“But it tastes so good,” she said, licking again. The continued contact brought out additional stiffness he didn't expect. Usually when he played with himself while looking at the magazines, his prick went limp and stayed that way.
“You can lick it for another moment or two. Then you will get real hot for me to enter you.”
“Oh, I don't..., yes, it would be real nice to have you inside me,” she acknowledged. Her tongue continued to wash his cock clean, catching every drop she believed she'd missed.
“Your hands are free now.  Lie down for me,” he said, “Show me how you masturbate.”
She stretched out on the rug, looking enticingly at him. He could feel his own desire rising again within. He knelt beside her, watching her fingers work into her cunt. One hand was playing with a nipple, pinching and pulling, rolling the darker pink flesh. She tried to lick her own nipple, successfully sucking it into her own mouth. “Ohhh, yesss,” she mumbled a moment later, allowing her head to toss to the side then back again.
He moved between her widely spread thighs, and worked himself above her. She continued to masturbate, playing with the red swollen lips as furiously as possible. Her hips began to roll, swaying with the lust she apparently felt. “Help me inside you, Lisa.” He tried to pose his cock at her outer lips, but had no idea where the actual opening was. Lisa reached for his prick, and guided him into the snatch she offered up now. He plunged into the soft hole. The tight moistness was exhilarating. He would probably come immediately if he hadn't only just come in her mouth. She worked up a heaving rhythm against him, bucking so quickly he found it difficult to stay in her.
“Oh God, Tommy, I feel so fucking hot. Fuck me, Tommy, fuck me.” And he did. Her twat, by now very wet, fit around him nicely. He pumped in unison with her motions. Her movements were becoming more and more frantic. “Ahh, Ahh, YESS, YESS, YESS!” she squealed. Her orgasm came quickly. She slammed her fists against the floor with pleasure and release.
He could no longer contain himself, the pumping motion she made was easing back, settling back from the pleasure. But his heat flooded his body now. His groin clenched tightly, pumping seed deep within the babysitter. The pulse was strong, almost a cramping of the muscles as the semen poured through his cock into her body. He collapsed atop the helpless girl, unable to hold himself up any longer. She panted as he gasped from the exercise, and he almost didn’t hear the click at the front door. A quick glance at the clock showed it wasn't even 8:00 yet. What was mom doing home now! He knew mom would be really angry when she saw the two of them.
Tommy Takes Charge of His Mom Chapter Two
Edited by Kenna
(mFF, oral, bd, inc, mc)
“I may be horny, but that goddamn octopus can go hang!” came a ragged and angry snarl from the front hall.
Tommy scrambled to get his clothes, Lisa still laid supine, arm across her eyes. She hadn't heard a thing. He grabbed for his clothes quickly, but not in time. 
“TOMMY! LISA!” screamed his mother. “Young man, there had better be an explanation for all this.” Her face was clenched into a look of outrage. She was obviously not pleased. Her eyes burned with anger beyond whatever indignities her date had levied upon her. “You slut!” this directed at Lisa. “I thought I could trust you with my boy. He is only a boy! You shouldn't do this with him. And you, you little fool. . Sex is a powerful emotional act, something you would be best wai... “
Then she met his eyes. “...ting for... until you...” Her voice faded away. Her face went blank, the same response Lisa had had. A long pause occurred. At last he realized he could control his mother as well as he had controlled the babysitter. She was entranced.
“Mom,” he said, with trepidation. Lisa was one thing. Turning her into a sex toy was just living out a fantasy he was familiar with. Mom though, she was in charge of his whole life. He wasn't sure this would work on her. But damn, after seeing her decked out tonight, so pretty.
“Yes, Tommy,” came the flat response.
“You really want to love me, don't you?”
“Yes, Tommy.”
Lisa had looked up, somewhat surprised. She was concerned how Tommy’s mother responded to her temporary ward. It wasn't quite natural. She knew Tommy had taken his mother over. Lisa pondered a moment then decided she couldn't have Tommy's mother telling people she'd screwed a kid. She now hoped Tommy would succeed.
Tommy caught the movement of Lisa’s head.  He needed to keep her under control while he worked on his mom.  He kept his eyes on his mom, hoping that his control over Lisa would last.  “Lisa, put your hands on the wall.”  He could tell out of the corner of his eye that she did as she was told.  “Now, your hands are stuck to the wall.  Don’t move until I tell you.”
He turned his attention back on his mom.  His control had started to waver, but he caught her and took her back.  “You want to have sex badly, don't you, a lot recently?”
“Yes, Tommy, it isn't the same since your father passed away.” Her voice droned, almost asleep.
“You want it to stay in the family. You want me to make love to you now.”
“No, Tommy, no. It's not right for a mother to do that with her son, no.” Her head tried to shake as she spoke. Her eyes remained locked on Tommy’s though.
“You want it to stay in the family. You want me to make love to you now.” The tone in his voice became more commanding. Her pupils dilated. She began to nod.
“Yes. I want you, Tommy. I want your touch.”
“Good idea, Mom. It'll be entirely your idea when you think about what we do. When you snap out of it, you'll feel very horny. Lisa's here, but you don't really care, do you?”
“No. Lisa seems to be your lover. I don't mind that she's here,” she droned.
“Good,” he walked over to her. Cautiously, without taking his eyes off hers, he felt his mother’s breasts through the fabric of her blouse. The nipples rose, hardening under his hand. “My touch will be very arousing, you'll want more of it as we get going.”
“Ohhhh,” she moaned, eyes remaining locked to his.
“You'll do whatever I command you. Even when I'm not looking in your eyes, understand?”
“Yessss,” her body swayed, anxious for contact with her son's hands as they took liberties with her private parts. Her breath was becoming more regular, a rhythm of desire and arousal growing in her.
He looked away from mom's eyes. They rolled up, eyelids fluttering in response to the sexual fires growing inside of her. He started to part the blouse, opening to allow himself a better view of her lovely white breasts. His mother gasped as he touched the exposed skin. He unsnapped the front snap of the bra she'd worn, an interestingly sloped article angling down from the shoulders. Her breasts fell free, their weight forcing an ever so slight sag. He suckled at the erect nipples. He felt mom pull his head closer; she was lost in her sensations. A thunk sound signaled her purse hitting the floor.
Tommy remembered Lisa. He looked quickly over at her and then his eyes lingered. She was pulling at the wall, trying to free her hands, but they just wouldn’t come off the wall.  He saw her long legs, running up to that nice ass.  Her tits jiggled as she struggled with the wall.  She looked guiltily over at him, knowing that she wasn’t supposed to be fighting his mental control.  “Lisa, come over here. Help me undress mom. You will join us.” Having received her latest command, she moved swiftly to his side. She began to undo the skirt mom was wearing. Mom's eyes opened in surprise, but quickly hazed over again as he touched her breasts again.
Tommy eased mom's blouse over her shoulders, allowing it to drop. Carefully, having never really handled a bra before, he eased the undergarment off too. His mother stood, anxious for attention, with no more than her heels, stockings, and panties remaining to cover her. He shook a little as he pulled closer to mom. His lips met hers, the soft plush moistness felt wonderful. She responded, slipping her tongue past his lips and teeth. He discovered the pleasant joy of locking his tongue in combat with hers. He drew back.
“Come,” he said, taking the sitter and his mother by the hand. He led them into the middle of the room. “Lie down, let's get comfortable.”
“Good idea,” mom answered.
His prick, entertained so well already by Lisa, had risen to its stiff form again. He sat astride mom's lower abdomen and began to feel her creamy breasts, rubbing his prick in between. Tommy slid his prick between his mother's tits, lubricated now with the sweat of her arousal. Mom's face tilted forward, tongue licking at the tip of his cock whenever it slid far enough towards her lips to catch. The contact from her pink tongue shot jolts of sexual pleasure through his groin. Tommy felt the clenching of his muscles. He started to come. His mother tried to catch his jism in her mouth, but some of it splattered over her chin. Tommy grunted again, and started rubbing mom's nipples. His mother rolled at his touch. Lisa, kneeling to the side, looked confused. She watched, uncertain what to do.
“Lick mom clean, Lisa,” he directed. Lisa hesitated. Then she bent down and started to clean Tommy's mother off with her tongue.
“You like mom a lot, Lisa. You think making out with her would be cool. Mom, you want Lisa to join in the fun. You'll do whatever you can to help get her off.” Mom started to respond to the administrations Lisa provided. She pulled Lisa's oval face with its perfect pink-red lips to her own. The two women smeared the remaining semen between them, tasting each other’s heated lust. Tommy, feeling spent, pulled back to watch. He sat up on the couch. Mom worked herself out of the panties she'd worn. Then she rolled to her side, pulling Lisa down beside her. Lisa allowed herself to be pulled into mom's arms, her full breasts rubbing against the pair mom displayed so well. The two women started to grind against each other's legs and groin. They had become a rolling mass of writhing women. The rhythm picked up as they began to pinch and pull at each other's nipples.
“Mnnng! AAHH! OOhh, yess.” The moaning was impossible to assign to either of them. Then mom began to come, and it was apparent finally who it was that screamed. She shook her head about wildly, gritting her teeth with the pleasure of orgasm. The babysitter was suddenly overcome by orgasmic pleasure as well, thrashing about recklessly, the girl's loose hair seemed to be everywhere. They pulled into each other, holding tight after the sexual fury. Both coming down together, in each other's arms.
Tommy was pleased with his new ability. He'd never need to masturbate again with mom here to service his needs. He grinned. Lisa would be visiting a lot more often too.
Tommy awoke from the couch and rubbed his eyes.  The first thing he noticed was mom and Lisa still in the middle of the room where he had left them. It wasn't a dream. Both women were fully naked and tightly wrapped in each other sleeping in a peaceful embrace. The last thing Tommy remembered was telling Lisa to help mom get off and he had curled up on the couch to watch the run. He must have fallen asleep, and so did they. It was 5 am now. Time to do the chores.  Tommy went over to his clothes where he and Lisa had played strip rummy, but Tommy stopped. It was a warm morning. He and his mom lived on the small farm his father had left them when he died. There were quite rural, and it was not yet light, no one was around, and he had never been outside without any clothes on before. It was Friday and the school bus didn't arrive for another 3 hrs, and there were some things he wanted to ask mom about, so to save time he decided to just do the chores nude. He looked in on the two women, and let them sleep, Lisa's head resting on mom's beautiful tits.
Tommy went outside into the warm morning; it was a weird sensation feeling the air around his prick, and ass. The soft dirt of the yard squished between his toes. Tommy felt himself itching and when he got into the bar and turned on the light, he noticed his prick was covered in a shiny stiff glaze. He shrugged and picked up the feed bucket. He made sure that Blackie, their young pony, had water and gave him a fresh bale of hay and a bucket of oats, then he let the sheep out into the pasture and fed the other horses. As he approached the house Tommy smelled bacon, curious he walked in. There was mom in her pink satin robe by the stove cooking breakfast. Lisa was still asleep and still nude. “Mom?” Tommy asked. Mom turned with a smile that quickly melted
“WHAT are you DOING NAKED young man? You know better than THAT!”
Tommy was taken by surprise, “Mom, don't you remember.” Mom reached out and caught his wrist and Tommy felt her hand swat his bare ass. “Mom! STOP!!!” Tommy stood there in his mother's grasp, tears welled in his eye's from the sting on his ass and he waited for the next swat, but nothing happened. Tommy opened his eyes, tears rolling down his cheeks, but his mother stood there, a blank expression on her face her one hand raised while the other held his wrist. “Lemme go!”
He fell as she opened her grasp. Tommy wondered what was going on. Then he remembered, of course she didn't remember last night, he told her not to! But he had told her to obey him, even when she wasn't looking into his eyes. Tommy rubbed his ass, the red outline of Mom's hand there, apparently outside of his commands she would react normally. 
He moved in front of mom. Tommy looked up. “Look at me, Mom.” Mom turned her head, her pretty red hair falling over her shoulders. When her eyes met Tommy's glowing red eyes, her expression grew more serene, and her mouth dropped open. Tommy moved forward to kiss her, pushing his tongue into her mouth as she had shown him how to do last night, and was rewarded with her own tongue gently massaging his, then she gently began to suck on it and Tommy felt the glaze on his prick crackle as he got stiff again, then with a surprise he noticed his mother had the same glaze around her mouth. Tommy broke the kiss.
“What ya making for breakfast?”
“Bacon and scrambled eggs juice and toast” she replied, immediately smiling and going back to her cooking
“Mom, from now on when were alone you won't care if I am naked”
Mom frowned, “Tommy, you CAN'T go around naked, it's not right”
Tommy sighed, there was that resistance again. “Mom,” she looked at him, again and with a more firm voice he said “The animals don't wear clothes, and when we’re alone it's OK if I don’t want to wear any.” Mom seemed to think about that a moment, then nodded and went back to her cooking. Tommy started to tell mom to make him chocolate cake for breakfast but then thought better of it. She was an adult and knew a lot of things he didn't.  If he changed that, someone was bound to find out and stop him, and he had far too much fun last night to allow that to happen. So he said nothing. Mom served breakfast, still 2 hours for the bus
“Mom, why don't you take off that robe?”
“Tommy! Stop talking like that or I'll wash your mouth out with soap!”
Tommy sighed again, he had asked her. He had to get used to his newfound power. Tommy again made eye contact. “Mom, it's very warm out, you'd feel much cooler if you took your robe off.” Mom loosened her collar and began to fan herself as Tommy watched her eat, and munched on his own bacon. “The heat is really up” he said.
Tommy watched with a smile as mom slid the robe from her shoulders and as he suspected she was naked as a jaybird underneath, at least what he could see. The table hid her bottom half. But her wonderful full tits were in Tommy’s full view. Tommy stared at her as he ate, and she seemed to take no notice. “Mom, why do woman have tits, and men don't?”
Mom smiled, “You'll find out when you're older.”
“Mom, tell me NOW.”
Mom seemed to consider this, fighting it, then she said, “You do have tits, Tommy, just not as big.”
“Why not?”
“Because men don't give milk.”
“You give milk? Like a cow?”
Mom frowned “Tommy, a woman is not an animal, but all mammals give milk. Remember when your cat had kittens?”
“Yeah,” said Tommy. “You wouldn't let me watch.”
“Yes, but remember how the kittens nursed?”
Tommy nodded, “Did I nurse from you when I was a baby?”
Tommy watched his mother close her eyes and sigh, her breasts losing some of their sag, “Yes, Tommy.”
Seeing an opening Tommy moved around the table to gently run a finger over his mother's nipples, “Did it feel good?”
She nodded again.
“Mom, tell me about sex, you enjoy telling me...you want to tell me...and show me. I want to know what to do with Lisa.” Mom got up without a word, Tommy looked between her legs and beneath the soft red fur he saw the soft opening he had put his prick into on Lisa. She took his hand and went back into the living room where Lisa slept
Tommy smiled, “Lay on the couch, your arms feel like lead. So do your legs. You’re just too tired to move them. Mom, lay down,” and Tommy opened her legs for her and gazed at the soft fleshy mound. “What is this, Mother?” he said, feeling the thick lips with his fingers. He was satisfied to hear his mother's voice go up some and see her stiffen as she had when he had suckled on her tits
“That’s my vagina, Tommy. That feels...um...VERY nice.”
Tommy smiled, “It's not your pussy?”
Mom frowned again, “That’s vulgar, but some people call it that.” 
Tommy smiled, “Mom, you just forgot you ever heard the word vagina, and you forgot the word breast and butt, you can use any other word but not those. Now... what is this?
Mom started to reply, then her eyebrows grew together, “It's...my...twat, yes that’s it, my twat...or you can call it pussy if you like.”
Tommy was getting harder as he heard his mother say this. “So the whole thing is a vagina?”
“A what? No, it's a pussy,” she closed her eyes as Tommy ran his fingers along the outside of the thick lips, “and those are my labia, or lips.  They are VERY sensitive.”
Tommy grinned again, “Show me where I put my prick when we have sex.”
Mom raised her arm very slowly, like it was heavy and she spread the lips brushing the red hair out of the way, Tommy noticed Lisa had awakened and was kneeling next to him, his hand went to her black hair and he began to run his fingers thru it.
“There are 2 passages Tommy, one I pee thru.” She pointed to the back of her pussy, then her finger came near the front and slipped in a short ways and lifted, Tommy could see a small pink passageway with a small nub of flesh on the top. “This is where you put your cock.”
Curious, Tommy reached out and slid his finger in, his finger rubbed the nub of flesh and mom gasped almost as if in pain. “What is it?” Tommy asked, suddenly concerned
“That is my clitoris, Tommy. It's what makes me orgasm, like the head of your penis.”
“My what?”
“Your penis,” she replied, pointing to Tommy's erect prick.
“Mom, Lisa, you just forgot the word penis.”
Lisa nodded, “It's a Popsicle.”
Tommy smiled; he had told her that when he needed her to think that so she'd suck on it.
Mom looked at Lisa, “It's a cock.”
Tommy interrupted, “What is below my Popsicle, Lisa?”
“You’re balls, Tommy.”
Mom tried to get up but couldn't, “Don’t use those words in front of my SON! You stupid slut! That’s his scrotum! And his testicles”
Tommy smiled and soon mom forgot those words as well. “Mom, I have to get ready for school. Lisa, do you have classes today?”
“No, Tommy,” she replied. “I have a long weekend, planned with...planned with...”
Tommy smiled, he had told her to forget her boyfriend Roger. “Planned with me right?
Lisa frowned, then nodded slowly, “Yes, that was it.”
“Good then, Mom, my cock looks like a really good breakfast vitamin...suck it.”
Mom hesitated, “I can't Tommy, and that's disgusting. Your father used to want me to do that.”
“You feel light now, mom, and you remember how nice dad tasted.”
Mom bit her lower lip, then leaned her head into her young son's lap. Tommy put his hand on the back of her head as he felt her warm slippery lips engulf his cock and she began to nurse. “That’s good, Mom, think of it like you’re a baby nursing from your mommy's tit.”
Tommy smiled at Lisa “Lisa, are there any pornography shops near college?” Lisa looked disgusted and nodded. “You’ve always wanted to go into one.” 
Lisa looked up, “NO, I haven't!”
Tommy caught her eyes with his again. She melted into the bliss of those red pools and Tommy grinned, “Deep down it excited you. You are very curious about those shops aren’t you?” Lisa nodded slowly, almost in a dream. “Good.  Today while I am at school, you will go there. I want you to pick out some naughty books and magazines for me, the ones that you really thought used to disgust you. Buy them with some money mom will give you.”
Tommy stopped as his mother’s face pressed against his thighs; he felt her tongue slip out to caress his balls as she cleaned off the glaze. He noticed her pussy was dripping with the glaze. “Aaaa, Lisa, finger mom.” Lisa moved over and slid her finger into Tommy's mom, gently working it back and fourth, Tommy leaned over to watch but his vision was obstructed by mom's fur down there. Tommy felt himself nearing the edge and pushed his mom's face down on his prick and held it there, his belly clenched again and be felt his cum surge into his mother's mouth. 
Mom sucked on it steadily and Tommy enjoyed how she seemed to pretend he was a straw. Finally he let her up. He had mom and Lisa kneel in front of him, both staring into his eyes he could se both their pert nipples were aroused and had them spread their knees so he could get a better look between their legs .but again that damned fur.
“This is how you will kneel when we’re alone. Mom, is there any way to get rid of the hair between your legs?”
Mom answered in a monotone, “We could shave it Tommy.”
“No, no, I mean so it won't ever come back?”
Mom did not answer. “Lisa?”
Lisa also replied as se looked up into his eyes. “We could pluck them out by the roots but that would hurt.”
Tommy smiled; he was now limp again and began to get dressed for school. “No, it won't. It will be worth it. You and mom want to make me happy and that will make me happy. Now about the pornography shops...  Lisa go there and get what I asked. Mom will give you money. You have a videotape machine right?”
Lisa nodded.
“Good bring it here, and get some videos too.”
Tommy smiled at his mom. “Neither of you will talk about this. You won't even remember it. You'll just do it.” The women nodded and Tommy broke eye contact.
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The two women silently got dressed. Mom made Tommy's lunch and smiled at him, brushed his hair and sent him out to meet the school bus. “Have a nice day at school Tommy! Don't forget your sister is coming home for the weekend!”
Tommy paused, and smiled “OK, Mom. I love you!”
Mom smiled back. “I love you, too, Tommy.” 
Tommy got on the bus, and smiled as his mother waved good by to him in her robe. As the bus pulled out he quickly found his friend Paul and sat next to him.
“Guess what!” Tommy smiled.
“What?”
“Remember Lisa?”
“Your sitter?
“Yeah?” Paul replied brushing his short brown hair out of his eyes
“Yeah, well I got in her pants!”
“NO WAY!”  Paul grinned. “You make her bark like a dog?”
Tommy wasn't familiar with the expression but it sounded interesting. “No, stupid.”
“She got great nipples or what?”
Tommy smiled, “She's got more than that. I fucked her.”
Paul laughed. “Right! In your dreams!”
“No, really!”
Paul laughed loudly; Tommy could barely hear his own voice. Paul could sure be obnoxious.
“No Listen to...Paul...Paul, STOP!” Paul stopped and regarded him. Angrily Tommy glared at him. “If you don't want to believe me, just go jack off!”
Tommy turned to stare out the window. The ride was bumpy, but he smiled at the next stop when Melody got on. Melody was the on the school gymnastics team. She was a looker, clothed in tight jeans and a pink leotard, brown hair swaying down to her ass; she was also as stuck up as they came. Many were the afternoons Tommy had watched her workout on the uneven parallel bars, imagining what lay beneath the narrow pink crotch of her body suit.
Tommy waved at her, and she just rolled her eyes. Tommy wondered about that. Why hadn't she stared into his eyes dumbstruck? Was it the distance? Something about the way she looked at him? She was carrying an armload of books. Tommy was about to lean over and whisper to Paul about her ass when the girl behind them started to scream. Tommy turned, startled.
Paul had his prick out in his hand and was pumping away. “Damn! Paul, STOP!”
Paul stopped, looking confused with his hand around his cock. The bus driver arrived before Tommy could say anything else. “That is enough, young man!” the elder man yelled, reaching over Tommy to grab Paul's arm.
“No, wait!” Tommy yelled back, desperately trying to catch the driver's eyes; the commotion on the bus was too much, he couldn't even be heard.
Paul was dragged by the arm to the front of the bus, big tears in his eyes and mumbling, “What's wrong?”
At the school the bus driver disappeared into the school with Paul. Tommy felt miserable. He remembered telling Paul to jack off. He must have been looking into his eyes when he said it. He would have to learn to watch that.
He did not see Paul in his first class and on the way to the second he saw Paul's mom and dad outside the principal's office. He was about to talk to them when they walked into the office.
Tommy got an F on his spelling test in the next class, and a note to take home to Mom. He'd be grounded for a week. Paul finally showed up in their 3rd class, History.
“What happened?” Tommy asked.
“I got grounded, and I have to see the school shrink. I don't know what the big deal was.”
Tommy thought about trying to undo what he had done. As he thought about it he realized that if he kept doing things hit and miss he was going to get found out. Besides, Paul wasn't in that much trouble and maybe he could make it up to him in the future.
After class Tommy went up to his teacher, Mr. Alden, to try something. “Mr. Alden?” Tommy asked.
The big man looked up with a slight smile. “Yes, Tommy?”
Tommy looked right into the man's face and waited for his expression to go blank. Mr. Alden sat back a moment and regarded Tommy. Frowning, he leaned forward and was about to speak again. Tommy saw the man raise his eyes to his pupil's and the instant he looked into Tommy's eyes his face went slack. 
That must be it, Tommy thought. It seemed natural to look at someone without looking them in the eye, for casual conversation.  If Tommy made it obvious he wanted to look into the other person's eye, or if the conversation centered on him, people would make eye contact.  That's when he could make them react.
Tommy looked away, breaking eye contact. “I just wanted to know when the next assignment is due.”
“Not until Wednesday, Tommy.” Mr. Alden replied happily as if nothing had happened.
At lunch Tommy sat with Paul. “You gonna be in a lot of trouble?”
“No,” Paul replied, “they just talked to me about sex and stuff. You know how parents and teachers don't want to talk about it.”
Tommy nodded.
“Yeah. My mom's cool about it, though.”
Melody walked by and Tommy got up, planning to get her attention. Instead he ran into her older brother, David. “Hey, dickhead. Watch where you're going and keep your stinking eyes off my sister!” David slugged Tommy hard in the stomach. “Or you might have an ACCIDENT or something.”
Furious, Tommy looked up with an effort, searching for David's eyes. As the older boy's eyes glazed, Tommy fought to regain the wind that had been driven from his body. “Speaking of accidents, David, you feel the need to piss right now.”
Without another word David's pants began to wet and urine ran onto the floor. “What the...?” David exclaimed, looking down at his mess. Glancing over Tommy's shoulder, he paled and turned to run to the bathroom. Tommy turned to see the cafeteria turning to stare; no one was close enough to have heard the conversation, but children are drawn to a fight as sharks to blood in the water. They did not yet understand why David had run from the smaller Tommy. Tommy quickly departed. In the hall he saw David crying in the arms of one of the female teachers. Tommy smiled and left.
The afternoon passed slowly. After the last bell rang, Tommy snuck into the gym to find his hiding place. High in the bleachers he could watch Melody work out without being seen. Melody was just younger than Tommy, her chest only bumps compared to Mom and Lisa, but he watched. She practiced the splits, holding her leg beside her head, and Tommy watched that small pink strip. Gone were the jeans, and the body suit hugged her form. Her feet and legs were bare.
Watching her, Tommy thought about what awaited him at home. He would have to stop giving the two girls ideas as they came along. He wanted to have them use their minds, not just sit like dolls...well, SOMETIMES sit like dolls. But how to make them WANT to do the things he wanted and yet still look normal to everyone else.
What happened to Paul was proof that if he ever got caught he'd be in big trouble. And how could he get Melody? She would be his trophy, his display piece.
Mom had said women are not animals. Hmmmm... animals... Tommy began to think. Tommy got back on the bus. He had his plan. If it worked, he'd be able to control his mom and his sitter in a way so that they would be their sweet charming selves, but still delight his every fantasy. When he got home it would be at least a few hours before his sister, Holly, got home.
Tommy ran from the bus stop and burst in “Mom!? Lisa?!” He stopped short, unprepared for the sight that greeted him. There in the front room were both women, totally naked with not a hint of hair around their exposed genitals. The sight of the smooth fleshy pink lips locked Tommy's gaze. Both groins were a deep red where the hair had been removed by the roots. Mom was on her back, and Lisa was on top of her, eagerly licking at mom's pussy.
Beside them were not only Lisa's VCR but a tripod, video camera, and a stack of tapes. About half of the tapes were blank, the other half with naked women and men on their covers. There was also a pile of magazines and strange items that Tommy failed to recognize. “Lisa!”What are you doing!?”
Lisa looked up, a tired expression on her face. “Getting your mom off...doing anything she wants.”
Tommy stared at the two sweaty women as his mother smiled at him. “How was school, Tommy?”
That first night Tommy had told Lisa to get mom off any way she could. Tommy sat down, his heart racing. “Mom, Lisa, look at me.”
Both women sat up, smiling. In a moment the smiles faded and Tommy moved closer, staring at them. It seemed the longer they stared, the deeper the trance. “Listen carefully to me.” They both nodded slowly, Mom still panting. Tommy considered a moment. “Mom, what would the neighbors say if they saw us fuck?”
She responded in a monotone, “They would call the police.”
“And what would the police do?”
“They would take me away and lock me up.”
“Would you want that?”
Mom shook her head slowly no.
Both women's eyes were locked with his. “Lisa,” he grinned, “what would happen to you?”
“They would lock me up.”
“Yes,” Tommy responded, “you would lose everything.”
Lisa nodded slowly.
“Do you want that?”
Both women shook their heads no.
“Good. We might get found out; you don't want that so you won't do anything which might risk our relationship, right?” Both women nodded. Tommy moved closer, pulling up a chair. “Kneel!” Both women knelt. “Spread your knees really wide.” Both women spread their knees, giving Tommy an excellent view of their puffy warm lips. “Put your hands on your knees, palms up. You're very, VERY comfortable in that position. In fact, you could stay like that for hours without tiring. All the furniture feels prickly and itchy, even the bed and only I can make it stop itching.” Again both women nodded. “Lisa, Mom, you both know Blackie, our pony, don't you?”
“Yes,” they answered, dreamily.
“Why did we get Blackie?”
“To stud,” Mom replied.
“Tell me, does a mare have a pussy?”
Two nods.
“Do mares have tits?”
Two more nods.
“And do mares have mouths, eyes, and breathe air?”
Two nods.
Tommy took a deep breath, crossing his fingers that this would work, getting closer and staring right into their eyes. “And you both of you have all that?”
“Yes.”
“What is a brood mare for?”
The girls droned as one, “To fuck the stud.”
“And what are women for?” There was a long silence. “Women are JUST like brood mares.” The two women still struggled. Tommy reached out and caressed one nipple on each naked breast, watching the women gasp at his touch. “They are...to...fuck the stud.” Tommy smiled. “I am the stud.”
The two girls nodded.
“Your job is to arouse me, to do things I will like so I will take interest in you. When I am not near you, you will keep getting hornier and hornier but you won't do anything without me.”
The girls nodded. Tommy decided that was enough for now. He had heard that repeated suggestions made them stronger, but he broke contact. The two women smiled. “How was school, Tommy?
Tommy smiled and gently caressed mom's tits. “Mom, I can see your naked pussy.”
She smiled, “It's not my pussy, dear. It's yours.”
He felt Lisa working his shirt off him, gently kissing his ear. “What have we here?”
Mom began to remove his shoes as he picked up a magazine. On the front cover it had a woman, a white rope tying her arms behind her back and a bar held her legs spread. Her tits were wrapped around and around with rope till they were dark swollen globes.
“What is this?”
Lisa leaned over, a smile on her face. “It's bondage. Do you like it?”
The next page showed a man holding the lips of the woman's pussy open showing the passage his mother had showed him this morning. “It's interesting. Why did you select this?”
Lisa smiled and leaned close. “I thought we might, you know…” she blushed.  “Tommy, I have a surprise for you.”
Tommy smiled at the pretty girl.  He liked surprises.  “What?” he asked, excitedly, feeling like a little boy talking to the older girl.  Then he caught himself.  He was in charge and didn’t want to act the little boy anymore.  “Show me what it is,” he said, deepening his voice without even thinking about it.  
“I told her she shouldn’t” said his mom.  
“Shut up,” said Lisa.  “He’s going to like it.”  She walked down the hall, beckoning Tommy with a finger over her shoulder.  Tommy followed.
As they came into his mom’s room, Lisa stepped aside.  “Ta da,” she exclaimed.  
Tommy saw a young girl, younger than himself, tied spread eagle to the bed and gagged with a red ball in her mouth.  “What’s this?” said Tommy.
“I told you,” said Lisa.  “It’s bondage.”
“But… what’s she doing here?”
“Oh, she came by selling cookies,” said Lisa.  Tommy could see the discarded Girl Scout uniform on the floor.  “I tied her up because I thought you might want to play with someone closer to your age.  I mean, I know she’s only 10, but she’s cute.”
It was pretty exciting to watch her squirm on the bed.  She obviously didn’t like having a boy stare at her.  But, there also wasn’t a damn thing she could do about it.  Tommy walked to the foot of the bed where he could look up the length of the girl’s body.  Her wide eyes showed the fear and helplessness that she felt.  He looked back at Lisa, comparing the bodies.  “No tits yet,” he said.  “Same pussy… now that you don’t have hair.”
“Tighter,” said Lisa.  “She’s a virgin.”
Tommy knew what a virgin was, but he didn’t know why it was worth mentioning.  “So?”
“If she’s never had a prick in her pussy, then it’s tight.  If it’s tight, then it feels better on a cock.  Give her a try.”
“Hummmp, ummm,” squealed the girl into her gag, arguing with Lisa’s casual offering.  The teen girl was demented, in the 10-year-old’s eyes.  Lisa didn’t have the right to offer her body up like that.  She was going to tell her parents and then they’d all be in trouble.  There were other assorted grunts into the gag as the girl tried to make her case, but the guttural sounds, the helpless squirming, and the enticing look of that very bald cunt was better argument for her pending rape than against it.  
Tommy removed his clothes, freeing his hard cock to the surprised girl’s eyes.  “Want to sell me some cookies, little girl?” teased Tommy as he crawled up onto the bed and loomed over her.  “I’ll trade you some cookies for a yummy Popsicle.”  He stared into her eyes and watched her face go slack.  
As Tommy removed the gag, the girl said nothing.  She was lost in the deep red pools.  “You will do everything I say,” said Tommy.  “Answer me.  What is your name?”
“Penny.”
“What’s your favorite flavor?”
“Orange,” said Penny.
“Open your pretty little mouth just as wide as you can,” said Tommy.  “Now, between my legs I have an orange Popsicle.  It’s the best orange Popsicle in the entire world.  When it goes in your mouth, you will want it all at once.  You will not gag.  You want to get the tasty orange liquid center of this Popsicle.  Suck on it.  No teeth.  Just suck.  I’ll let you know when the tasty orange center is on its way.”
The little girl opened her mouth and took Tommy’s cock all the way down her throat, amidst satisfied rumblings even deeper in her throat.  Tommy turned to look at Lisa.  “Not bad, Lisa.  As a reward, you may go ride mom’s face again.”  
He gave his attention back to the tied Penny as she devoured the Popsicle.  She wanted it all.  To her frustration, Tommy kept pulling it out.  She would lift her young head up off the pillow, chasing the luscious treat to keep it in her mouth as long as possible and then it was gone.  She lay with her mouth open as Tommy drove the tasty spear back down her throat.  “Mmmmm,” she said again and again until he delivered the tasty center that he had promised.  
Sated, Tommy took a moment to admire the young girl’s body.  Penny was slim with nipples so pale that they nearly blended into her skin.  It was a different look from the prominent nipples on Lisa and his mom.  He wondered what would Melody’s nipples look like?  What would his sister’s nipples look like?  
His eyes wandered down to that smooth, bald pussy.  He liked the look of that.  He’s made Lisa and his mom rip their pussy hair out and now he was glad that he had.  It looked more… available when it was prominently displayed like it was now. 
“Don’t look at that,” said Penny. 
Tommy cast a quick glance at her, watching her face go slack and then quickly looked away again.  He wanted her to be free on his control.  This was a different kind of fun than he’d been enjoying lately. The girl was completely under his control physically, but her mind was still free.  It made her squirm so deliciously and her protests excited him.  “Why not?” he asked. 
“It’s naughty to look there.  Please untie me.  I have to sell more cookies. I have to go home.  I’m going to tell.”
“I think your pussy looks sexy.”
“Don’t, please,” she pleaded.  
He rested his hand on her tummy.  “Should I go up or down?” he asked.  
“Don’t.  You’re gonna be in trouble.”
He leaned over her and looked in her eyes.  “Up or down.  Those are your only choices.”
“Up,” she said softly.  
He ran his hand up to run across those soft, sensitive nipples.  They may have been nearly invisible against her skin, but they rose up just like any other nipple, hardening under his touch.  He took a second to look in her eyes again.  “Now you want me to go down,” he said.  
“Uh huh,” said Penny.  “You can go down now.”  His hand ran down to her soft pussy.  He slid a finger between the full lips and inside her.  “Don’t,” said Penny again.  
But with her tied, Tommy didn’t need to listen to her pleas or make her enjoy what he had in mind.  His cock was hard again as he knelt between her legs and slid his cock where his finger has just been.  “No, please,” whined Penny.  Tommy ignored her and drove his cock deep inside her. 
“Aaahhhh,” wailed Penny.  “It hurts, take it out, take it out.”
Tommy’s response was to take it out and put it back, take it out and put it back, over and over.  Damn, she was tight, just like Lisa had said.  His hands went to her small nipples, feeling her up as he fucked her.  He didn’t care that she cried for the whole time.  In fact, it seemed even more exciting that she wasn’t enjoying herself as much as he was.  He came hard, surprised at the intensity of his orgasm.  
Finished, he untied the girl.  “You can get dressed now,” he told her.  “But leave me your panties.  When you go, you can’t tell anyone what happened here.  You can never tell anyone what happened.”
“No,” said Penny. “I can’t tell anyone.”
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Tommy was pretty wasted after cumming twice for Penny.  The 10-year-old hadn’t appreciated it much, but Tommy had enjoyed himself.  When he came back down and Penny left, he told his mom to go to sleep. Remembering the view of Penny tied up, he told Lisa to tie his mom to the pillars in the living room.  Lisa was more than happy to oblige him, seeming very eager for the task.  
“Put your pussy to her mouth,” said Tommy.  Lisa smiled and did as she was told.  He watched Lisa ride his mom’s face with a look of bliss on her face.  There were many things he could accomplish with his new found power.  Not only could he bring himself pleasure, but he could bring others pleasure as well.  Lisa's moan brought him back to reality and he sat on the Lazy Boy to watch.
“You're really getting off on that, aren't you, Lisa?”
Lisa blushed a deep shade of red as she said, “Tommy, you told me you wanted me to.”
“Yes, but I mean you REALLY like it.” Tommy sensed he had hit on something here, something more than his control of his babysitter.
“Tommy, I...I know you're making me do this. I don't know how, or why I like so much doing it for you, but I know I normally wouldn't.”
Tommy grinned and she instinctively looked into his red eyes. “Tell me the truth. You wouldn't do this unless you thought you could get away with it.”
Slowly Lisa nodded. Tommy released her from his gaze and turned to the stack of magazines, the ones Lisa had bought at his bidding. He noticed a small pile in a brown paper bag. Lisa followed his eyes to the bag and blushed again.
Tommy picked up the bag, noting that his mother's hair was becoming soaked in Lisa's juices as she lay bound and asleep. Slipping the magazine from the brown paper, Tommy saw four women on the cover; two were licking each other while the other two urinated on them. “Lisa! Is THIS what I told you to buy?”
Lisa froze in terror. Tommy recognized the look; it was the same one he had worn when his father had caught him using lunch money to by cigarettes. “Tommy, I...I'm sorry.”
Tommy smiled. This was not his doing, it was something deep and dirty inside Lisa. “Lisa, I will make you a deal.”
She looked at him, her beautiful pussy resting comfortably over Mom's nose. “You help me with mom, make me hard as often as you can, I mean become a real fan of my body, and I'll give you a present.”
Lisa looked confused, torn by her desire. She was being asked to submit to Tommy not only because of his will but freely as well. Tommy moved closer, gently running a finger over his babysitter's warm, sweaty breasts and watched her lean into his caress. She looked directly at his small boy's cock. “Tommy, I don't...”
Tommy leaned down to his mother's ear. “Mom, you're dreaming about kissing me. Please kiss me.” 
Lisa groaned as his mother's lips found Lisa's pussy and she began to kiss with her tongue as she had done for Tommy.
“You see, Lisa, I can make things very pleasant for you.” As Lisa considered, Tommy could see the pleasure in her. It was a serious consideration. “I'll have you anyways.”
“Okay, okay. Tommy, you win. You have me. Just PLEASE don't tell her to stop!”
Tommy giggled. “I wouldn't think of it. I'm going to go play with my Sega. Do what you like with mom but don't hurt her.”
- + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + -
It was getting late. Tommy had let mom up after Lisa had finally slaked her lust. Then he'd gone over to Paul's house to play. Before he had left, Tommy had gone over to the pile of leather goods and found a soft locking leather collar. “Well, Lisa,” he had said “If you're going to help, here is your reward.” 
With that he locked the collar about his mother's throat. “Mom, you want to do anything Lisa asks. She looks real pretty and it excites you to obey her, like having sex. I put you on a leash because you like following her like a puppy; you don't mind it at all.” Mom had resisted but Tommy's gaze had bested her.
It was almost time for his sister, Holly, to get home when he returned. Mom now wore a silk robe that only barely covered her ass, while Lisa had donned a leather bra and panties she had bought from the sex shop. They both wanted to do something special for Tommy.
Mom heard the door close and heard the soft voice of her 14-year-old daughter. Lisa hid her approving smile when the young, brown-haired girl with doe eyes walked through the door. She stood only half a head taller than Tommy where Lisa could rest her chin atop Tommy's head and his mother's eyes were right at his eye level. Holly stood in a typical Catholic school uniform: a black sweater over a white blouse, a green plaid skirt, black socks and black high gloss pumps.
Holly stopped, a bit shocked when she entered the room. There was a peculiar smell, not really unpleasant, but odd. Her mother stood, dressed for a slumber party, accompanied by Tommy's babysitter in a leather bikini. “Mom, what's going on?”
Mom answered, smiling brightly, “Come in, honey. We have something to explain to you.”
Holly walked in, her long brown hair nearly sweeping the floor as she walked and sat down next to her mother. “What is it? Why are you dressed that way?”
“Honey, do you know what sex is?”
Holly blushed, nodding meekly; that was a forbidden topic in school.
Mom went on, stroking her long brown hair. “I think it's time for your sex talk, darling.”
Holly grinned, she knew this was coming some day, but this was totally unexpected. Lisa sat on the floor next to Holly --- for some reason all the furniture prickled --- and gently began to caress Holly's leg.
“Have you any questions?” Mom asked.
Holly considered. “Well, what IS sex anyways? I mean what's the big deal? I mean I know it's what makes babies.”
Mom smiled and hugged he daughter's face to her breast. “Holly, sex is the most wonderful feeling in the world.” Holly was so surprised she barely noticed Lisa’s hand up her skirt or her mother's hand down her back on the inside of her blouse. “Are you still a virgin, Holly?” Mom asked.
Dumbfounded, Holly nodded. “Of course.” Suddenly, Holly was very aware of something between her legs. When she looked down, Lisa's hand was gently caressing her sensitive pussy lips. She stiffened but her mother's gentle voice went on.
“That's good. I am proud of you. Since your dad died, I need your help with Tommy.”
“Tommy?” she asked, “Why? Is something wrong?” Holly could feel Lisa's fingers shooting hot flashes up her groin and squirmed a little.
Mom smiled. “What I am going to ask you, I am going to ask because you're so mature. Do you know the difference between a man's body and a woman's?”
Holly blushed. “No, not exactly.”
Holly's voice trailed off as Lisa's teasing fingers danced. Mom smiled. “I want you to go to your brother. You and he will take your clothes off and then he will show you the difference.”
Holly couldn't believe her ears. “You WANT me to take my clothes off?”
Mom hugged her warmly so that Lisa could duck her head under the girl's skirt. “Honey, sex is nothing to be ashamed of, and it's not easy to make babies, I know what the nuns taught you but, well, I believe they were wrong.”
Holly felt Lisa's tongue. Suddenly half of her wanted to pull away, but the other half... She had seen Tommy's bare chest, and remembered how exciting he looked. And mom said it was okay. Holly heard the door slam. Tommy walked across the kitchen and into the living room. Holly asked, “Okay, Mom, what do I do next?”
Mom smiled and kissed her on the lips, a very unmotherly kiss that left Holly dazed and even more aroused. Lisa withdrew thinking how easy it was to excite the child's hormones. “Why, whatever he wants, dear,” was mom's reply.
- + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + -
Tommy sat down in the chair, considering his sister's fate, when suddenly she was there, sweeping into the room. “Hello, Tommy.”
“Holly, I...”
Before he could go further he was surprised to see her begin to unbutton her sweater and toss it aside. “Ever seen me naked before?”
Tommy's mouth dropped open, then he saw Lisa wave from the other room and sat back smiling. “No. Would you strip for me?”
Holly blushed, beginning to get nervous, looking at her mother who nodded encouragement. She slowly unbuttoned her blouse and pulled it off her long slender arms, revealing her training bra. Then she moved over and began to undo Tommy's shirt with trembling hands. Tommy never moved, allowing her to take it off, which strengthened Holly's resolve.
“If he can do it, I can do it,” she thought, wondering why Tommy wouldn't meet her gaze. He must be embarrassed. Tommy felt the touch of her warm hands as they moved to his belt. She was as curious as he had been. He stood while she tugged his jeans down and his cock sprang out. She stared at it as if it were the Python from The Jungle Book.
Tommy, used to his mother and Lisa, reached over and undid the bra, releasing his sister's small breasts.  As he leaned over Holly he pressed his cock to her face, and felt her warm cheek. Holly felt it. It was hard, but not like iron or stone. She looked up at her naked brother. She was beginning to get really nervous, but stood, clad only in her skirt and shoes. Tommy smiled and for now, knelt and removed the shoes and socks. His hands went under her skirt to her waist. “Tommy, please, I think I want to stop.”
Tommy leaned forward and began to lick at her small nipples. Making eye contact for just a second he spoke quietly. “Pull down your panties.” Holly let the cotton panties fall around her ankles, looking at Tommy's discarded Underoos, with their pictures of Kimba the White Lion all over them.
Tommy stepped back, pulling on the buttons of the skirt. It fell away and Tommy smiled at the soft mound he had revealed. It was snow white, with no hair growing on it yet; her ass was firmer than Lisa's. Holly trembled. “Please, Tommy, stop. This isn't right. Something is wrong with mom.” Tommy chuckled as Lisa led mom passively all the way into the room by her new leash.
Holly looked at her brother. “Tommy?”
Tommy smiled and held up an identical collar and leash. “This is for you, Holly.”
She turned to run but mom intercepted her. “Please, Mom, what's going on?”
Mom smiled gently down. “Tommy knows what he's doing. Trust him.”
Holly turned seeing no escape. “Put your hands behind your back, Holly,” Tommy said. Holly did so, and Tommy took a small length of her own hair and tied her hands behind her back. “Kneel.” Holly again did so, and he used more hair to bind her ankles. And then twisted up some hair and pushed it into her mouth, tying it there with more hair so she wouldn't talk and disrupt him. Hogtied and gagged with her own hair, Holly was as helpless as the little Girl Scout had been.  Grinning, he knelt behind her.
Once alone Tommy looked at his captive. “I will take your mind later. Right now I want your body.” Moving closer, Tommy began to work himself into his sister's body. “I've been reading up on stuff. Is it almost time for your period?”
Holly nodded.
“Good. By God, you're as tight as Penny.” He pushed a bit harder and saw her small nipples stiffen. Then he came up against her virginity, for she had known no other man before him. It was almost too easy to push past it: she winced a little and then he was through. His rhythm was steady and he allowed her to climax once before he pumped his own orgasm into her body.
“That's 4 notches for my bedpost,” he announced, grinning.
Remembering something, he called in his other women. “Mom, what was that in the picture where the guy put his dick in a woman's ass?”
“An ass fuck, Tommy? Did you already fuck Holly's pussy?” Holly could not believe the language her mother was using.
Tommy nodded.
“Well, Tommy, why not try her. She has you wet and hard, and you have her ass available.”
Tommy regarded it, the pucker of Holly's ass was MUCH smaller, but he stepped up. When he shoved his head in, Holly gave a very arousing grunt. Smiling Tommy began to feed her more and more. It was amazing how tight it was. He finally got himself in completely, and then pulled back, a pleasant suction being created. He grinned as he felt Lisa begin to lick his balls from behind, and Mom straddled Holly, pillowing her head on her tits. Tommy began to buck hard. Having just orgasmed he could take his time. He listened to his sister grunting, he was not sure if it was pain or pleasure, but he knew he liked this, and he still had two more days of the weekend left.
To his right the video camera was running, having captured Holly losing her virginity. He smiled as he climaxed in the young, tight anus, the squeezing giving him an interesting sensation. Slowly he pulled out after he was satisfied. He regarded his cock and then looked at Holly's remaining virgin orifice. Smiling he lifted her head and said, “Holly, look into my eyes.”
The evening went by quickly for Tommy. He taught Holly how to suck his cock; as he felt she was a little over weight that was all she was to be given to eat all weekend. At bedtime, Tommy put his girls in their new clothes.
Tommy gave them thin leather cuffs, each with a wire running inside the leather. Because it made them look so nice Tommy used cuffs at least one size too small and made them fit on each girl's wrists and ankles. Lisa had bought cuffs with integral locks. Tommy locked each on, and flushed all the keys down the toilet, together with the keys to their dog collars.
Next Tommy made a small bed for each at the foot of his mother's bed, on the floor. As he made each girl lay down, he again looked between each of their legs and began to realize he was thinking of the women more and more in terms of their pussies. Mom was not mom, she was just a loose pussy. Holly was the tightest.  His babysitter was just his first crush. After examining their cunts, Tommy leashed each woman to the bed, binding Holly's and Lisa's ankles and hands behind their backs and using his hypnotic stare to put each of them to sleep. Mom he just put on a leash. His cock was limp and he gently rubbed it against her cheek.
“Tommy, that's filthy, and I haven't had a bath in four days.”
 Tommy grinned. “Yeah, and you smell like a whore, Mom.” Mom looked angry. “Mom, I'll set an alarm for you. Tomorrow when you get up I want you to wake me up with a blow job.” 
“Tommy, this has gone far enough. Your cock is dirty, you haven't washed, I don't want it in my mouth, and if you keep having me swallow your cum, I may get sick. I saw you with your sister. You DIDN'T use a condom. You could get her pregnant.” 
Tommy smiled and said, “Mom, I am going to knock all three of you girls up. I am doing my best to GET you pregnant.”
“Tommy, women are not animals. You can't care for a baby, and we can't AFFORD a baby, let alone three, and a boy is not supposed to make his mother pregnant. I don't want to suck your cock.”
Tommy smiled. Bound as she was, Mom could no more enforce her will then she could stay awake if he told her to go to sleep. Tommy knelt down and stared into his mother's eyes. “Mom, women ARE animals, specifically they are breeding animals.”
Smiling, Tommy got an idea. “Mom, you are a brood mare. For the rest of this weekend you will not speak, you'll whinny. You'll prance about on all fours and you will not bite or kick; you're a tame mare. We humans can do anything we want. Now in the morning, when you hear the alarm you will nuzzle and suck on my cock till I cum.”
“I will nuzzle and suck on your cock till you cum,” she repeated.
“Now go to sleep and wait for the alarm. I am going to dress you women up and take some videos of you. Maybe I can sell them. Your bed is on the floor with the rest of the animals. I'm taking your bed.”
Mom lay down and went to sleep. Tommy got out some of the things Lisa had bought. The women were unconscious and bound; Tommy could play with his new dolls. Lisa was first; he flopped her over onto her belly and spread her tight ass cheeks. There her pink pucker nestled. Tommy became hard just looking at it.
“Lisa, I have been neglecting you,” Tommy said to the sleeping woman in his hands. He chuckled when he poked her anus with his finger, watching the muscles twitch. Slowly Tommy moved up, his balls dragging nicely along the backs of Lisa's legs and he pushed his head against the pucker. Lisa did not move. Grinning, Tommy pushed his weight into the helpless babysitter. Pulling back on her hair he could watch her face.
Lisa winced slightly as Tommy drove in. His eyes darted between her face and the stretching anus that was swallowing his erection. Tommy chuckled when he worked all the way into her and heard her grunt. Then he began to thrust, not gently like with Holly, but quickly. Lisa's hands were bound tightly behind her back, and Tommy could feel them against his belly as he drove in. He was getting better at this, and didn't feel the need to orgasm right away so while he was busy in her bowels he reached over for the strange leather bra he had selected for her, Strapping it around the sweaty girl he saw how Lisa's nice tits poked thru the holes, and as he tightened it, he could see how over time it would cause her breasts to swell.
Lisa grunted in her induced sleep with each of Tommy's thrusts. Looking at her tits getting redder and noticing Lisa's hands and feet being red, he felt the now familiar pleasure wash over him. This time, for the first time he looked down and watched his cock as it pumped his seed into the babysitter.
When he finished, Tommy moved his sister to his bed, and tied her spread eagle, nice and tight just like he'd tied Mom. As she lay there on her back exposed, Tommy smiled and probed her mouth with his tongue, strapping a bra on her as well. Then he went out to the barn where Blackie was.  Stroking the pony he removed the bridle from it, and brought it in and placed it on his mother, adjusting the straps. Then he video taped each woman, in close up, concentrating on their pussies, and in Lisa's case the cum dripping out of her ass.
Then Tommy pulled out what he had been waiting for: three chastity belts. For Lisa he selected two vibrators, implanting one each into her pussy and ass. Turning them to maximum he held them tightly in place with the locking belt. She moaned in her sleep.
“That will wear you out until the batteries do,” Tommy chuckled, rising. For mom he chose the two biggest dildoes, one for her cunt and the other for her ass. She too was locked in her chastity belt.
Tommy regarded his helpless sister. He had not explored her mind extensively yet. He released her and woke her up. She blinked, shaking her head. Her breasts were swollen and very sensitive, the nipples standing out very obscenely. Tommy held the leash to which she was attached.
“Tommy?” she asked nervously.
“Come on, girl,” he said, whistling to her like she was a dog. Holly didn't want to obey but found herself following.  “Heel,” Tommy said forcefully and she fell in step with him, one step behind and to the right.
“Tommy, please. I'm scared.”
“Don't be scared,” he replied “I am going to make you pregnant, not hurt you.”
“Tommy!” she yelled “Tommy you're only twelve, and I’m only fourteen.”
“Down!” Tommy pointed to his feet where there was a silver dog dish. Holly knelt. In the dish were dry, oblong, green-brown chunks of something. “Hungry?” he asked, his eyes flashing a moment.
Holly found herself famished. “Tommy, is that...”
“Yep,” Tommy grinned, “Dog food. I tried some. It's not so bad and it's cheaper than eggs and bacon and stuff that I will be eating. Now come on.”
Tommy grinned as she bent over and began to eat with no hands. He stroked her ass gently, casually looking at the way her pussy lips pressed between her closed thighs. “Open your legs,” he commanded.
“Tommy.”
“OPEN THEM!” She quietly spread her knees and Tommy rubbed a finger over her thick lips back there, watching in pleasure as her nipples pressed harder into the leather bra. “How do you like your bra?” he asked.
“It's hot,” she complained. 
“Good. I like to see you sweat. You have a very pretty body. You're going to bear lots of children for me.”
“Tommy, I’m your sister.”
Tommy nodded as she finished her dinner. “Yes, you are.”
Tommy walked out to his Sega, Holly following at the end of her leash. Before playing he locked eyes with Holly. “Holly, you worship me. You adore me. You'd do anything to please me. I want you to come up with your own ideas on how to please me. I will screw you when I am pleased so you just show me what you got, anything we do will be YOUR idea, and your fault if anything happens, so you best not let anyone know.”
When he broke contact Holly looked up at him nervously, then without a word began to lavish his feet with her tongue. Tommy sat back and played Sonic 2 while his sister suckled his toes.
After finishing the game, Tommy tied his sister back to the foot of the bed. The rest of the weekend was just like that. Lisa waking up near exhaustion as the vibrators screwed her at night and Tommy took her by day. Mom woke up every morning and woke her son with a blowjob. Usually she found Holly spread eagle with dried cum between her legs and in her mouth.
On Sunday, when his mom complained about how wrong it was to make her do such nasty things, Tommy decided he had to teach her a lesson. What he planned sounded like so much fun that he decided to include Holly. He allowed them to dress in bikinis and took them to the living room. Pointing at the coffee table, he said, “Mom and Holly, this is your stage. When I tell you to get on the stage, you will pose for me. You will feel very embarrassed when you’re on the stage. You will know it’s wrong to pose naked for me. You will be ashamed. But, you won’t be able to control yourself. Being naked for me, your son and your brother, will turn you on. Posing naked will turn you on so much that you will do it even though it’s shameful and embarrassing. You’ll show me your tits and pussies and asses and it will feel wonderful to do something so wrong. You won’t be able to stop.”
Knowing his power, Holly squirmed nervously and his mom interjected, “Tommy, it is wrong. You shouldn’t make us do that. I don’t want to pose for you.”

“Don’t talk. Just listen, mom,” said Tommy. “It is wrong and I won’t make you do it. You’ll make yourself do it. You won’t even remember that I’m making you turned on to pose naked for me. You’ll just be a naughty slut who gets so turned on posing for me that you can’t help it. You’ll know how wrong it is, but your lust will be overwhelming. You’ll be so turned on that you’ll be on the edge of an orgasm, but you won’t cum. You’ll get even more turned on talking dirty about how wrong it is, how ashamed you are, and how you can’t help it.  You won’t talk about cumming or wanting to cum. You won’t talk about having sex, just about what a naughty slut you are. You’ll beg me to look. If you’re wearing clothes, you’ll beg me to let you take them off. You’ll do all this only when you’re on the stage.”

With his mom and sister eying the table like it was a medieval torture device, Tommy told his mom to get on the stage. When she stepped up, she felt a wave of lust that shook her to the core. Her bikini was too skimpy to be posing for him, but she couldn’t help it. She even wanted to take it off. “Tommy, what do you think about mommy like this?” She leaned forward to show him as much cleavage as she could and cupped her tits. “I know I shouldn’t, but I’m a naughty slut and I can’t help it. Tommy, I hope you don’t mind. This is so wrong, but I want to… I have to show you the rest of me. Ohhh, this is so embarrassing. I don’t know what’s come over me. I want to show you my tits and pussy. I want to be naked for you. I want you to see my nipples. Would you like to see them? May I take off my top so you can see naughty mommy’s nipples? Oh, God,” she shuddered. “Just thinking about it makes me horny. Mommy wants to take off her clothes for her little boy and let you look. You want to look, don’t you? Please, let me take it off so you can look.”
Listening to his mom was very erotic and Tommy felt his cock growing in his pants. “Mommy, you’re so naughty. You shouldn’t let me see your bare tits, but if you really want to, then yes, you may take off your top. I do want to see them, but I can’t believe my own mom is going to show them to me.”
His mom blushed with shame. “Me either, Tommy. It just feels so good. Isn’t that naughty?” She took off her top and shook her tits for him. “Wheee, check me out, Tommy. Mommy is so bad. No matter how wrong it is, mommy’s showing off to her 12-year-old son. I just have to. Look at ‘em, Tommy. Don’t I have nice tits? Would you like to see mommy’s cunt? I’d like to take off my bottoms and let you see my fucking cunt.” She shivered with arousal as she used the f-word. “May I take off my bottoms so I can show you my fucking cunt? I want to show it all.”

“What are you doing, mommy?” said Tommy. “Aren’t you embarrassed to be such a naughty slut? You should try and control yourself, but if you really want to, then take off your bottoms.”

“Ahhh, yes, Tommy, it’s embarrassing, but I can’t control myself. I shouldn’t, but I’m gonna take them off. I’m a fucking slut and it’s so hot to let you see it all.” She took off her bottoms and posed nude with her hands on her head. “Look at me, Tommy. Look at mommy’s cunt. Now you can see it all. Fuck, it’s so wrong and so embarrassing.  Please don’t tell anyone what a slut I am. Look at me! Why can’t I stop myself?”
“Because you’re a slut, mommy,” said Tommy. “You have no control.”

“Yes, no control,” said his mom. “It doesn’t matter. It feels too good to stop. Look at me all over. Thank you for looking. It’s so exciting. You can’t tell anyone, OK?”

Tommy had his mom turn around to show him her ass and then turn back to face him. He could see juices seeping from her pussy as she embarrassed herself. 

“I’m sorry, Tommy,” she said even as she posed and preened. “I don’t want you to think badly of mommy. It’s not nice for me to be bare ass naked for you, but I’m still a nice mommy. I just have to show you my big bouncy tits. God, my nipples are so hard. And I want you to see my fucking cunt. It’s bare like a little girl’s cunt. Bet you never thought mommy could get so turned on. Do you think I’m sexy?” She pulled open her pussy lips. “Oh, God, I’m so turned on. Look in my cunt. I’m such a slut.”

“Yes, you are, mommy. You’re a slut and you’re sexy. I can’t believe how naughty my mommy is, but I like it. Let’s see if Holly is like you. Holly, get on the stage and let’s see if you are a slut like mommy.”

There was no question in Holly’s mind that she was just as slutty or would be as soon as she got on the stage. She didn’t want to be as blatantly sexual as her mom and when she stepped on the stage, it felt even more wrong to be an incestuous slut. All she wanted was to show her little brother her body and the thought shamed her. Though she wore a bikini, she put an arm across her breasts and a hand over her pussy. “Tommy, I don’t want to be up here. I’m your sister and you shouldn’t look at me like that. Please make me stop because I can’t stop myself. The idea of being naked for you is overwhelming. I want to rip off my clothes and be your eye candy. I don’t want you to think of me like that. I’m not that kind of a girl and especially not for my little brother. Fuck, if you won’t stop me, may I take off my bikini? I want to so bad.”
To Tommy’s and Holly’s surprise, their mom said, “Don’t let her, Tommy. She’s got little baby titties. Check out mine. These are a woman’s tits. Big and full and round. Look at me, Tommy. Look at my tits. Don’t even bother with your sister’s little baby titties. She wants you to make her stop, so make her.”

“Mommy!” gasped Holly. “I have nice tits and they’ll get bigger. Tommy, say you like my tits. Let me take off my top and show you. I don’t want you to make me stop anymore. I wanna show my little brother my fucking tits. No, I don’t. Yes, I do. Fuck, Tommy, I don’t want you looking at them, but I can’t help it. I’m a slut who gets turned on letting you see me naked. Make me a happy girl and let me show you everything.”

“No, look at me, Tommy. I’m your mother and I’m telling you to look at me.”

Tommy grinned at the interaction between the two as they vied for his attention. “Holly, you may take off your top. Let me see your little baby titties.”
Holly whisked off her top in seconds. “Oooo, yes, look at them, Tommy. You like them? God, I never wanted to let you see them. What sister wants to show off her tits to her brother? Not me. I mean, it’s embarrassing, but I can’t help myself. Your eyes make me feel so sexy. I’m only 14 and I’m turned on showing you my tits.”

“They are nice tits,” said Tommy and Holly grinned at the compliment. They’re my sister’s tits. I like tits, but it’s especially hot to look at my sister’s tits. I mean, you should be embarrassed.” Holly blushed scarlet at the reminder. “You should be embarrassed that you have no control. I like it though. I like having a naughty, slutty sister. Take off your bottoms so I can see every inch of my slutty sister.”

As his sister shed the last of her clothing, Tommy’s mom begged for him to look at her. “You like having a slutty mommy? I don’t want to be naked, but I can’t help it. Check out my big gazongas. Boobs. Jugs. Tits. Enjoy your slutty mommy.” She was rewarded with a glance from Tommy as Holly stepped out of her bottoms. 

“Now me, Tommy!” squealed Holly. “Me, me, me! Did you ever want to see your big sister naked? Here’s my fucking cunt. Gawd, I can’t believe I’m letting you see it. How about this? Check out my ass. I’m bare the fuck ass naked and I feel so good. Wheee, look at me!”
For several minutes, Tommy let his mom and sister compete for his eyes. They were so excited now that they forgot about how wrong and embarrassing it was. They just wanted him to look. He gave the equal time since he found them both appealing. It was a turn on for him to have them so eager to show off. When he’d had enough of that fun, he told mom to go find Lisa and make her cum. “Holly, kneel in front of me and suck my cock. Your brother’s cock is your favorite cock.”
Tommy Takes Charge of Melody Chapter Five
Edited by Kenna
(mg, bd, oral, F/beast, mc)
Monday morning, Tommy allowed the women to give him a bath with their tongues, and then had them shower and dress for work or school. None of the women could remove their collars or cuffs so they became part of their “clothing.” Tommy told his mother to withdraw Holly from the Catholic school; it was time to home-school her. Then Mom went to work. Lisa was told to have an intense hatred of any males who made any advances on her except for himself and that included Roger. And Lisa went to classes. Holly he left chained to the stove by her ankle, naked. Her job would be to cook and keep the house clean, very clean.
Tommy went to school. He began to drop hints, or what he thought were hints, to Paul. It would take a while to work him up to meeting Tommy's girls. Tommy kept an eye out for Melody, but it seemed she was spending the week at a cheerleading camp. Tommy made up for his disappointment by screwing each of his girls harder every night.
Tommy was so distracted by his new power and his growing harem that he completely forgot about his regular Saturday “date” with Susanna.  The young girl searched the swamp where they normally met before figuring out that Tommy wasn’t coming.  She had a crush on the boy and though he knew nothing about her, she stole glances at him at school and had followed him home a couple of times.  Disappointed, she went home.  
Monday morning, Tommy and his harem were startled by a knock on the door. Tommy ordered them into robes and Mom answered the door. Tommy listened from the kitchen as he heard the door open. His mother shouted, “You damned bitch! Get out of my house! Get out!”
Tommy charged into the front room to see his mother, red-faced screaming at another woman standing just inside the door. The newcomer looked surprisingly like his mother. Her hair was the same, though worn more stylishly and her eyes were the same, though with fewer age lines around them. Her black skirt was slit to the thigh and she wore black high-heeled shoes. Her white, cashmere sweater hugged her curves more than anything Tommy had ever seen his mother wear. “Mom, settle down.” Mom was silent, taking a step backwards. The stranger looked from her to Tommy and back again. “Who's this, Mom?”
“Tommy, I don't want her here.”
The woman looked back to Tommy, smiling. Tommy's stomach lurched. He had to be careful. “Mom, I asked who she is.”
Tommy's hypnotic suggestions took hold and his mother answered, “That's your aunt Barb.”
“Aunt Barb? I didn't know I HAD an aunt Barb.” Tommy saw his mother's anger boiling to the surface again. He placed a hand on her shoulder and said calmly, “Mom, we can't turn away family.”
“I supposed you're right,” his mother's replied.
Aunt Barb's surprise filled her face as mom turned to her.
“You can stay for a little while. Don't you dare make trouble, though or you're out of here.”
Mom stalked off to the kitchen and aunt Barb stepped into the living room. Tommy was not sure if it was an accident, but she leaned forward as she spoke to him, affording him a view of her ample cleavage.
“You must be Tommy,” she said.
“And you're my aunt Barb?”
“Call me Bambi. All my friends do.”
“Bambi? Like the deer?”
She chuckled. “Yep.”
Tommy was getting nervous. With her deep-cut sweater he didn't even think to look into her eyes. He had a lot of questions but the school bus was coming and he had plans for Melody. Bambi would have to wait. “See you later, Bambi.”
===============================================================
At school Tommy went straight to Melody, taking the seat next to her in first period. “Hi Melody. How was your trip?”
She gave him an icy glance “Look, leave me alone.”
“You have a nice ass and you’re going to show it to me.”
“What!” she shouted, shocked by his nerve. Before she could say more, the bell rang for class. All through math Melody glared at him. Tommy carefully avoided eye contact. 
He caught up with her out in the hall after class let out. “Melody.” She wouldn't look at him. “Melody, I am going to put you on a dog leash and bring you to heel.”
Melody spun, her arm outstretched but Tommy ducked her slap.
The smile froze on Tommy's face as a strong hand reached around him from behind, grabbing a handful of his shirt and turning him around. A punch to his stomach doubled him over. The hold on his shirt did not let go, pulling him forward into an alcove and out of sight of the teachers monitoring the hall. Fighting to breathe, Tommy was hauled straight and looking into the face of Melody's current boyfriend, Dale. Dale exercised most of his limited vocabulary to threaten the smaller boy. “Listen you little shithead, you stay away from my...”
Dale's face went blank as he locked gazes with Tommy. “Dale, you're thirsty, very, very thirsty. You need a really big drink, don't you? Of course you do. Why only a drink from one of the toilets will satisfy you. Go ahead, Dale, get a good, long drink from one of the toilets in the bathroom and remember, I was the one who made you do it. Get out of here.” He smiled as he watched Dale charge around the corner and into the boys' room.
Tommy thought for a moment in the empty hall, trying to remember. Then he had it and hurried down to the art wing. Throwing open the door he saw Melody holding a brush in one hand studying the canvas in front of her. He walked up to Melody and grabbed her. She looked at him, mouth agape but again Tommy avoided eye contact. “I will see you naked on your knees before me.”
Before she could react further, Tommy kissed her, using his tongue as mom had taught him. Mr. Dean, the art teacher lifted Tommy off the floor, breaking the kiss. As he was carried from the room he watched tears roll down Melody's face and thought how much sexier they made her look.
He sat in the principal's office as his mother was called. Mom heard the principal's name and the suggestion Tommy had planted clicked in. She arranged to meet and speak with Melody's parents at Tommy's house.
Tommy was sent home. With Holly's help he prepared the video recorder for the evening's festivities. He hid it so he could record the fun in kitchen. Just after five, mom got home. At six Melody and her parents arrived. Mom led them into the kitchen. Before they were even seated at the table, Melody's father began. “Do you have any idea what your son did?”
Melody's mother, her face prematurely wrinkled with frown lines, placed a hand on his shoulder, trying to calm him. Holly stood waiting as Tommy's mother suggested she take Melody upstairs to play so the adults could talk freely and take care of Tommy. Melody's parents looked relieved as their little girl left the room.
“Well, Tommy?” his mother said sternly, “What do you have to say for yourself?” All eyes turned to Tommy. 
Smiling he saw Melody's mother's and father's faces go blank. “I say Melody is a problem child. She is much older than she seems. You know it's healthy for a girl her age to have a playmate like me.” The three adults at the table nodded. “It was just play. Melody is quite happy, and you know I think if you leave her here it would do her a lot of good.” Again the three nodded slowly. “Now, don't the two of you have to get home and make love? You couldn't do it while Melody was around, could you?” Melody’s parents nodded again.
“Good. Go home,” Tommy said, “and fuck on the front lawn.” Quietly they got up and left.
Tommy smiled. He wanted to take Melody without mind control the first time. He got up and started toward Holly's room where Lisa had been waiting to surprise Melody. He got no further than the living room. The TV was on and his Aunt Bambi, who he had forgotten about, was sitting there, the picture on the screen was the now empty table. He had left the camera connected to the TV!
Frantically he moved to lock his eyes with his unknown aunt. But she was obviously warned and closed her eyes, but to Tommy's amazement, she knelt before him. “WAIT! PLEASE, Tommy! MASTER!”  Tommy blinked. “Tommy, I am your aunt, and I want to be your slave.” Tommy was too astounded to move. “Look, you remember your mother was so upset. Have you asked her why?”
Tommy glanced at his mother, then back at the woman kneeling at his feet. “Mom? Why do you dislike Bambi so much?”
Tommy felt his mother struggle but slowly she spoke. “Your father...our wedding night. Your aunt seduced him.”
Tommy looked at Mom, shocked. “She seduced dad?”
Mom nodded but Bambi spoke. “Tommy,” she said, unzipping Tommy's pants, “I will let you use your power on me, but I want to help you with these women.”
“Why?” Tommy asked as he watched her pull his pants and underwear down. “I believe the natural state of womankind is kneeling before a man, used for his pleasure, not hers, punished for the slightest infraction and to make babies. I came here to seduce you, to show my sister I could have you, too. You need someone to help you, an adult. I will be your headwoman, in exchange for making me your slave.”
Tommy was grinning as the woman before him began to undress slowly. “I, too, like women. That is why I became an OB/GYN, a woman's doctor. You'll need my help if you want to make the young one upstairs pregnant.”
“You know about that?” Tommy asked, fear again coloring his face.
Bambi smiled and pointed to Tommy's tape collection on the floor. “I had all day. You have been a very busy man.”
Tommy marveled at his aunt as she knelt before him, offering him more than he had ever expected. She was shaped just right, so much like Mom. Tommy was young, but not too young to know that when things look too good to be true they often are. “Bambi, look at me.”
The woman looked into Tommy's eyes and her own quickly glazed.
“Tell me the truth. Are you trying to trick me?”
“No, Master,” she replied.
Tommy was surprised but tried not to let it show. “Bambi, you will never betray me. You'll be my loyal slave, but you can never tell on me, and you must always protect me.”
“I must always protect you.”
“And you'll always do as I say.”
“I will always do as you say.”
He broke contact with her. She blinked and smiled at him. “What about mom?” he asked.
Bambi smiled. “Oh I have plans for her. With your permission, of course.”
“Sure. What do you need from me?”
“Keep her from struggling.”
Tommy smiled and looked at his mother. “Mom, you can't move. You are locked in place except as Bambi wants you to move.”
Mom stood stock still. She still wore the black business suit that she had worn to work. Meeting with Melody's parents meant she couldn't change as she normally would have. Her hair was pulled up into a French braid on the top of her head giving her a certain elegance.
Tommy's eyes left his mother to watch Bambi remove her clothes. The white cashmere sweater went over her head and a quick zip left her skirt on the floor. Her tits were firmer, higher than his mother's, the nipples reaching out for attention. As she wiggled out of her thin pink panties Tommy noticed that she kept her sex naked just like the other members of his harem. Watching her show, Tommy thought how great an addition Bambi would make.
After she had stripped, Bambi walked up to his mother and squeezed her breasts through the black business suit she wore. Mom's eyes went wide. “Bambi, stop it! Stop it right now!”
Rather than stop, Bambi gave her sister a big, wet kiss and grabbed her cunt through the skirt and squeezed it.
“Tommy, stop her, please, M-m-master.” Mom's protests were cut short as Bambi again mashed her mouth against her sister's lips.
Bambi stepped back, slowly peeling the dark jacket off her sister revealing a white silky blouse with a high collar. Tommy could see the outline of the dark leather bra Lisa had bought. As she now did every day, she had worn it to work. Tommy smiled at her erect nipples poking proudly through the holes in the bra. Suddenly he wondered whether she had worn the suit coat all day to hide her sexy underthings. He would have to do something about that.
While Tommy thought, Bambi slowly unbuttoned the blouse and the pulled it off his mother revealing the leather bra and locked collar that she wore underneath it. With a flick of her wrist Bambi let down her sister’s hair so that it flowed down around her shoulders.
“Oh, Master, she looks wonderful,” said Bambi, running her fingers along the tight leather collar.
Tommy was going to tell Aunt Bambi that she would get one soon, too, but his mother interrupted. “Stop, please, stop.” Bambi, ignoring the pleas, unzipped mom's skirt and let it fall to the floor revealing a pair of nylon stockings that were held in place by a lacy black garter belt. Tommy's mother wore no panties! “Bambi, don't you touch me! Stop it!”
“Sister, dear, you are so sexy without any panties. I'll just bet every one at your office wants to taste this.” With that Bambi knelt, spreading mom's knees with her hands and mom's cunt lips with her tongue. In a second she had found her sister's clit and a ragged moan rose from mom's throat.
Before mom could get too excited, Bambi stopped. A look of consternation crossed mom's face, then shame. Tommy found the second look extremely exciting. Just as she started to protest again, Tommy had an idea. “Bambi, give me your panties.”
His aunt retrieved them from the floor and handed the damp cloth to Tommy. As mom took a deep breath to continue pleading, Tommy popped the panties in her mouth. Her diatribe became muffled and then, as she realized the futility of her pleas and orders, it died down.
Bambi smiled and then lay mom down on the floor. With a sneer she placed the sharp, stiletto heel of one of her shoes on mom's forehead. Tommy found the gesture oddly exciting.
Without further ado, Bambi grabbed an armload of video equipment and left the house. Tommy had no idea what she was doing until the monitor in the living room came to life showing a view of the large mating stall in the barn. Bambi smiled and waved into the camera as she moved about making some sort of preparations. When Bambi returned to the house she popped a fresh 8-hour tape into the recorder and punched record. Lisa had bought the equipment from the college studio. The camera could track and zoom remotely.
Bambi helped mom to her feet, openly copping a feel. She then led her out the back door with Tommy in tow. Bambi bent mom down on a padded bench she had placed in the center of the stall. “Well, sister dear,” Bambi said saucily, “While I satisfy my stallion in the house, you'll get to satisfy yours right here.”
Mom began to scream into Bambi's panties but could not move. Tommy watched, fascinated by this idea. Bambi was thorough, tying mom tightly to the bench. She had been ordered not to move, but what was coming might get a little rough. Hence her wrists were attached to the legs of the bench in front of her and her legs spread and tied to the back legs. Mom was secured to the bench on her belly.
Bambi knelt between her sister's legs and began to poke and prod.
“What are you doing?”
“Examining her.”
Bambi took an instrument that they used in mares, a kind of periscope and inserted it into Mom. She peered in with a light. “Has your mother been feeling sick in the mornings?”
“Yes. Is she going to be all right?”
“Fine, she is just pregnant. Has she had any dates in the last month or so?”
“Only with me,” Tommy stated, grinning widely at the news.
“Then you're going to be a daddy, Master.”
Mom had been struggling throughout the examination, straining to move away from her sister. When she heard the news she collapsed against the bench. When she saw which cupboard Bambi was opening she willed herself to struggle again.
Tommy looked at the can in Bambi's hand. The label read “Mare in Heat”. It was used for milking stallions for artificial insemination. The spray smelled like a mare in heat and Blackie couldn't tell the difference. With a smile, Bambi presented the can to Tommy.
The stuff was strong. Tommy knew you always used the same shirt when you sprayed it because even after 10 washings, the stallion would get aroused if it came anywhere near the shirt.
Tommy began to spray a heavy coating on his mother's pussy and ass. As soon as he had begun spraying he heard Blackie's interest as the young stallion pranced in his stall.
Tommy pulled the panties out of her mouth and smiled.
Mom's voice quivered.
“Please, Tommy, don't do this, don't mate me with Blackie.”
“Sorry, Mom, but the poor thing deserves to have fun too.”  Tommy crouched down to look in his mother's eyes. “Mom, do you want to mate with Blackie?”
“No,” came the monotone reply
“Good. Why not?”
“He's an animal. He’s dirty.”
Bambi leaned down, whispering into Tommy's ear. The smile on Tommy's face grew as he embraced his aunt's suggestion.
“Mom, every time you do it with Blackie, you will feel dirty, but it will feel good, you'll keep thinking of how good the animal feels, and how nice it feels to be his slave, how much it turns you on to be fucked by him. But you'll remember how dirty it is to mate with an animal, right?”
Mom nodded.
As Tommy reached to put the can back in the cupboard his aunt took it from him, spraying an additional strong dose around Mom's mouth. Tommy opened both ends of the mating stall so Blackie could mount what he wanted to, released the stallion's stall, and got out of the way.
Bambi and Tommy ran back to the house. Looking at the TV, Tommy saw Blackie behind mom with his muzzle buried between her legs. Tommy swung the camera and zoomed up and got a good shot of Blackie's large equine tongue pressing into mom's open cunt. Mom moaned and pleaded.
“Blackie, no.  Gods, Blackie, stop!”
Smiling, Tommy turned up the volume. Time to start playing with Melody's mind.
Tommy led Bambi upstairs where they found Lisa, Holly, and their new playmate, Melody. Melody had a dildo gag tightly strapped to her head and her jeans had been removed. She wore a pink bodysuit with snaps at the crotch over lighter pink cotton panties. Tommy's mind pictured the pussy that awaited him under the double layer of cloth.
Melody was tied to a large wooden cross, her arms spread wide, and her legs tied together. A mixture of fear and pleasure were in her eyes as Holly, totally nude and on Lisa's leash, knelt and licked Melody's nipples thru her leotard. Lisa was gently rubbing circles around Melody's cloth covered crotch.
Tommy approached, grinning. Melody's eyes locked on his and Tommy murmured. “Being tied up excites you. You love the feeling of the ropes, the restraint. Your feelings toward sex are unchanged.”
Tommy broke contact and continued. “Melody, I told you that you would wear my leash and be my bitch. You're going to mother my children, too.”
His three girls brought Melody's cross downstairs while Tommy sat to watch the TV. Tommy used the controls to widen the angle. He could see Blackie now, his black shimmering body trembled as he licked at the unusual mare in front of him. He had dropped from his sheath now and his thick cock hung shiny wet between his hind legs, his tail swishing nervously. Tommy moved to pan the camera over Blackie. First he got a close up of his shiny but scuffed brown hooves, then his thick neck, swollen with the scent they had put on Mom, and then finally his rump, following his black length from base to flair.
Tommy noticed the horse didn't have a head like he did, instead it had a bell shaped flare, like the opening of a trumpet. Mom by now was moaning and trying to guide Blackie's length into her but still begging Blackie not to mount her. As if on cue, the stallion reared up and gripped his mother by her hips, pulling her back. Tommy quickly zoomed in.
Bambi kissed and sucked his feet as he watched Blackie's flair disappear into his mother. Slowly the stallion was having his way with mom. The thick equine cock spread mom's lips as it drove deeper and Tommy zoomed the scene until Blackie's sheath touched and seemed to seal to his mother's pussy lips. Tommy sat back panting. Melody stared, her eyes wide with horror and Holly's jaw was slack.
“Don't worry, you mares will get your turn!”
Grinning, Tommy zoomed the camera out. Blackie had begun to thrust, holding mom firmly with his forelegs the stallion leaned out over mom's back and molded his flanks to mom's hips. Tommy could not make out whether the grunts were coming more from mom or the stallion. Blackie leaned hard and Tommy saw the soft belly gently press down on mom's back. Blackie arched his neck and began to nip at the back of mom's neck, and white foam began to appear as the he worked up a sweat.
Tommy watched in fascination as Blackie kept thrusting and bucking into the helpless woman. Blackie paused to spread his own hind hooves farther and then began to thrust much more evenly. Tommy zoomed in, feeling the stallion was near climax and managed to get the thick equine length pulsing rhythmically while still deeply embedded in his mother. The horse stood there, almost frozen, grunting in obvious pleasure. Then after the last of the pulsing subsided, the stallion dismounted his mother and pranced to the side to eat some hay and recover.
Tommy muted the sound and handed the remote to Lisa.
“Stallions like to do it a lot. Let me know when he is ready to go again.”
Tommy turned his attention to Melody. “You have waited long enough my little ewe.” Tommy leaned over and gently kissed Melody's sex thru her leotard. His fingers unsnapped the crotch and he watched the fabric retract. Melody's eyes were wide, desperate.
Bambi began shredding the leotard so Tommy could run his hands all over Melody's body, down her sides and across her budding tits.
Bambi smiled, saying, “A few shots and I can give her tits as big as mine, Master.”
Tommy considered for a moment before answering. “No, I like them just fine this way. I want to videotape their development.”
Melody moved her lips as if to speak, but no sound came out around her gag. Bambi's hand went under the waistband of Melody's panties.
“Do not destroy her panties. I WANT them.” He smiled down at Melody's naked pussy. It had not even started to grow any fur yet. “Know what a virgin is?” he asked.
Melody soberly nodded.
“You won't be one much longer.” Tommy was aroused from watching mom with Blackie and his turn as stallion.  He gently touched Melody's sex. She jerked at her bonds but they held fast. Tommy grinned and parted the sex. He didn't know why but he just loved looking at that part of women.
“Do you believe I could hurt you?” Tommy asked
Melody nodded.
“Nicker for me.” 
Melody turned bright red, but paused only moment before nickering quietly in her throat.
“Know what sex is?”
Melody shook her head no.
“You saw what Blackie did to my Mom?”
Melody nodded, swallowing hard.
“That's sex and with me it will make you have a baby.”
Melody began to cry and Tommy licked at the tears.
“Oh, you're going to LIKE it.” Kissing her eyes he pressed the tip of his cock to the top her soft opening. Melody winced, trying to pull away. “I'll give you your choice.  You can do me first or a ram. Which will it be? You want the ram?”
Melody shook her head no.
Tommy grinned, beginning to work himself into the small girl. “Whinny, mare.”
Melody stared at the floor, embarrassed and nickered again in her throat.
Tommy took her slowly. She was tight, a year younger then himself and he had to push and then wait, playing with her body, licking her lips around the gag. He encountered her virginity and stretched it slowly, calming Melody as it ripped and he felt a little warm blood drip down her leg. Finally his belly met hers, he was in to his root, and he began to thrust as he had watched Blackie do.
“You had best answer me, mare, if you don't want to end up taking mom's spot.”
Then Tommy thrust again and Melody again nickered in response to his bestial grunt. Tommy thrust again, standing on his toes and noticed Melody pointing her toes.
“Getting to like it, mare?”
Bambi slowly pressed her face up behind Tommy, licking his balls, her tongue sometimes caressing one or the other of Melody's pussy lips as Tommy thrust in and out.
Melody's equine nickers were getting louder and Tommy pressed deep in. He watched Melody begin to squirm, her body twisting like a stoat impaled on him. Then she suddenly tensed. Tommy felt her internal muscles clutch on his cock and he had to really work to thrust deeper. Melody's nicker went to a high squeal and her eyes went wide.
Then Tommy felt himself clench. The pleasant sensation of his muscles rhythmically pulsing in the young girl, he could feel his semen pressing and sticking to the walls around his cock as he filled the young girl.
Melody sagged in her bonds. Tommy smiled; they had both had a good workout.
“Put something in her so my stuff won't leak out,” he commanded as he withdrew.
He was vaguely aware of Bambi selecting a belt and vibrator and fitting Melody with it as Lisa called to him. Blackie's face was in his mother's, nudging and licking.
“Time for round two.”
“Take her off the cross and bring her here. I think Blackie has a good idea.”
Melody was taken down. The vibrator in her mound was secure and buzzing softly.  She was in a daze. Tommy was in no mood for games and simply looked at Melody and said, “Suck!”
On the TV. Blackie began to move over Mom, as he felt Melody's mouth suck him in.
The black stallion flicked his tail and reared. It was surprising how gently his forelegs gripped Mom's head. Blackie again dropped from his sheath and began thrusting at Mom's face.
“No, Blackie. Down boy! Do...”
Blackie's flair disappeared between Mom's lips. Tommy checked to be sure the tape was still running and zoomed in. The stallion pushed his entire length into his mother's mouth, her protest cut off as a bulge appeared in her throat.
“Tommy,” Holly whispered as he pushed Melody's face more firmly into his own crotch, “what if Blackie, has to relieve himself?”
“What indeed!”
Blackie's sheath now pressed tightly to mom's lips, his large black balls gently swinging to bump her chin and throat. Tommy swung the camera around so he could see his mother from directly behind the horse and then in profile. Blackie had his tail hiked and was working up another sweat. He pumped his cock into the woman's throat as his hooves pranced nervously. Tommy felt himself nearing a climax as Melody suckled her juices from his cock.
Tommy climaxed with Blackie. On the tape Tommy could see mom swallowing in time to the pulsations of the horse's cock. She could not swallow fast enough and semen bubbled around the cock and dripped from mom's lips. Melody could not swallow fast enough either, and a white dribble ran down her chin. Looking back to mom, Tommy saw her tongue sweep across her chin after Blackie withdrew, seeking to get that last drop.
Melody was re-gagged and laid down. Tommy left the machine on record and turned off the TV.
Bambi looked quizzically at Tommy. “Aren't you going to release your mother?”
“No, she can keep her stallion happy all night; you have a stallion of your own to take care of, remember?” Picking up Melody's panties, his trophy, he led Bambi to his bedroom. He smiled as he heard a faint whinny from the barn. Blackie seemed to be ready again.
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Tommy walked into the master bedroom, his bedroom, now, and lay in the center of the large down comforter; Lisa had taken care of her chores and the bed was made. Letting out a sigh of contentment he watched his newest acquisition walk to the foot of the bed, her eyes downcast. Aunt Bambi stood naked, the nipples topping her large breasts erect at the thought of riding the young stallion on the bed. She spread her legs shoulder width apart exposing her naked mound and pussy lips to Tommy's hungry gaze and crossed her arms behind her back and awaited her master's command.
Though little time had passed since he had begun Melody's training, his cock began to stir as he looked at her lush, older body so like his mother's and yet so fresh and unexplored. Her dark hair fell to her shoulders and thick dark lashes shielded her eyes from his gaze, but Tommy knew from staring into them, from molding Bambi's will to his own, that they were deep and brown. Thinking of eyes, Tommy pictured his mother, strapped down on all fours, looking up at him as Blackie, their pony, mounted her. This had been a busy, busy day.
“Bambi, you made love to my father and swore you'd return and have your sister's son, too?”
Bambi's eyes rose to look at Tommy as she answered, “Yes.”
“And now your sister's son has you, right?”
“Yes.”
“Tell me, Bambi, what are your plans? Not now, for tonight, but in general. Where is your proper place?”
“Master, it is my place and that of every woman at the feet of a strong, severe man. I hope to train well, to serve you as you desire. I am also a doctor, one specializing in helping women fulfill their other great goal, to have babies. I will help you with your women, serving, in exchange for your mastery of me, as your overseer, your headwoman.
“I knew your mother hated me and thought it would take time to get close to you, to make love to you as I did your father. I arranged a temporary posting to the University Hospital obstetrics unit and took an apartment in the city. I will, with your permission, move in here, now that I know what is going on.”
As she finished her answer, Bambi knelt at the foot of the bed. Leaning forward, her mouth just reached Tommy's bare boyish feet.
“I've been thinking, Bambi, that with your help I could get some things done around here. Melody needs to be adopted and you're easier to direct than Mom; perhaps you could be her mother. We also need some more barn space. I think we need to...”
Tommy's voice trailed off into a soft moan as Bambi's red lips encircled his big toe. The warm wetness of her tongue and the gentle pressure of her sucking on the toe caused his cock to dance. Bambi rose up a fraction, opening her mouth even wider, and took all five of his toes into her mouth. Her teeth grazed the sensitive skin on his soles and he shuddered. The air was cool on the trails of saliva she left behind, but her tongue and lips seemed touched with fire, a fire Tommy felt whenever his aunt touched him.
Bambi disengaged, rocking back on her knees to take a look at her new master. His cock was rigid and though only five inches in length, certainly large enough for any twelve-year old; given what she knew of his father, Bambi felt sure it would grow with age.
“Bambi, do you work out?”
“Yes, Master.” Bambi could feel Tommy's eyes burning into her full tits. Though she was well endowed like her sister, no children and a strenuous regime of exercise had kept her body from revealing her three and a half decades of life.
“I think you should start working with the other girls; you should all get in shape for me.”
“Yes, Master. I'll get started tomorrow. And Master, I know a local attorney who could handle the adoption. She is smart, slim, and believes many of the things I believe. I'm sure she could find us a sympathetic judge; perhaps even a beautiful, cooperative judge.”
Before Tommy could answer, Lisa's voice could be heard from the living room, “That's it, Holly, lick it...lick it...lick it right there...right...” The words were then lost in high-pitched moans of pleasure. Tommy and Bambi looked at each other and smiled.
Bambi crawled over the edge of the bed, spreading Tommy's legs. Lisa's climax continued as Bambi's tongue snaked out, caressing Tommy's balls. Lisa's moans faded as Tommy's began. Bambi licked first one nut, then the other. She opened her mouth, sucking his entire sac into her mouth. Again the gentle pressure and warm wetness of her mouth turned the boy on. Tommy closed his eyes as his fingers knotted in Bambi's hair, urging her on.
Releasing his nuts, Bambi licked up and down her master's shaft. A drop of pre-cum on the tip formed a sticky strand from his cock to her tongue, a drooping, glistening thread connecting her to his manhood. She smiled at the image as she opened her mouth wide again and engulfed Tommy's cock. Experience guided her tongue around the head, surprising Tommy. None of his other girls was this good; something else for Bambi to teach them.
Such thoughts of other times, other places were driven from Tommy's head as he watched his aunt rise up onto the bed and straddle him. With infinite slowness she lowered her excited, bald cunt onto his cock. Tommy felt the urge to thrust, to drive his cock into the wet velvet glove of her cunt but he resisted. This was something new, something he had not even considered: Let the woman do all of the work.
Bambi started her ride slowly, building speed as Tommy watched. Her hands began to stroke his chest, a pinch of his small nipples drawing a gasp from him. It had hurt, but along with watching his aunt's belly undulate as she impaled herself on him it excited him. It excited him even more to think of mom's frustration, first at having Bambi take her husband and now at having her take her son. Aunt Bambi's experience brought Tommy to the edge very quickly and kept him there for a very long time. It was well past midnight when Tommy finally spent himself and rolled over into a deep, dreamless sleep.
- + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + -
The sun streamed in through the crack at the edge of the blinds, bringing Tommy awake. He sat upright and looked around, blinking in confusion. Then he saw Bambi curled up on the floor at the foot of his bed and he relaxed. Stretching, he smiled at the shine of his dried seed on his aunt's thighs. That sight made him think of his mother, still bound in the barn with an unstabled stallion. “She'll keep,” he thought, climbing out of bed.
A look at the monitor when he entered the front room showed that he was right. His mother seemed to be sleeping on her padded bench while Blackie chewed contentedly at his feed. Tommy would have sworn the horse was smiling as he popped the almost exhausted videotape out of the machine, replacing it with a fresh one. Grabbing a marker he scrawled “Mom & Blackie #1” and the day's date. Piling the tape on his growing collection, Tommy went to the porch for the paper.
Tommy returned to the entry hall, glancing at the headlines of the paper, looking away, and then looking back, reading them with a smile. Before he could do more he heard Lisa on the stairs. Looking up he could see she wore nothing but her collar and led his sister, Holly, by a leash attached to hers. Holly, too, wore nothing but a collar and held a leash. Her leash went to Melody's collar; Melody's face was partially hidden by the leather straps of a cock shaped gag which filled her mouth, and her crotch was covered by a tight fitting pair of leather “panties” which held a pair of buzzing vibrators in her two nether orifices. Melody's arms were tied cruelly behind her back and tears ran down her young cheeks with each tortuous step down the stairs.
“Good morning, girls,” Tommy said cheerily.
Lisa and Holly smiled at Tommy. Melody struggled to take another step without falling.
“I heard you three having fun last night.”
Lisa and Holly both blushed, the red rising from the middle of their chests, spreading across the tops of their naked breasts, up under their dark leather collars and across their faces. Tommy pointed and Lisa spread her hairless cunt lips for him to see how slick they still were. Tommy smiled and led the three into the kitchen.
Tommy quickly doled out three helpings of dog food, placing the dishes on the kitchen floor. Without hesitation Lisa and Holly dropped and crawled to their breakfasts. Tommy stood and watched as their asses wiggled and he could see their naked lips pressed between their thighs. As they bent forward to eat he could see the tight, inviting pucker of their assholes.
Tommy's gaze traveled across the room to Melody. She just stared at the two girls on the floor. Crossing to her, Tommy smiled, unbuckling and removing the invasive gag from her mouth. She swallowed hard several times, seeming to test the hinge of her jaw. Then she turned her face to Tommy, fire dancing in her eyes.
“You're going to go to jail for this, Tommy! Where are my parents? What did you do with them?”
Tommy reached for the paper he had laid on the counter and held it up for Melody to see. A picture of Melody's mom and dad, draped in blankets being led to police cars dominated the space above the fold. Melody's mind slowly came back into focus enough that she could read the banner headline: Couple Found in Gross, Indecent Act.
“What did you do to them?” Melody asked, her voice rising to a panicked pitch, her breasts dancing with her rage.
“It's not what I did.  It is what I could do,” Tommy answered, his voice frighteningly flat.
Melody paused, tearing her eyes from the paper and looking at Tommy. “What do you mean?” she asked, her voice barely a whisper.
“You've seen what I can do with people, when I put my mind to it. What if your parents were to be locked up and someone were to throw away the key?”
“No!”
“Yes, my dear, I could make it happen. I WILL make it happen unless you and I come to an understanding. You're parents are obviously unfit; anyone can see that. My aunt is going to adopt you and you'll live here with us. You'll go along with it… being my personal pet, taking care of my needs, and bearing my babies. In exchange, I'll make sure your parents go to very nice funny farms and receive only the best care.”
“You can't mean that, Tommy,” Melody bawled, “I'm only eleven and I don't want to. I can't believe...”
“Believe,” Tommy interrupted, “Believe that your mom will have a real good time when she ends up in an all-male cell by 'mistake'.”
A look of shock filled Melody's face, replacing the teary pleading. She really could not believe that Tommy would so such a thing, that such a thing could happen to her mother. Yet she had seen what Tommy could do.
Tommy let her stew, turning from her to prepare himself a bowl of Captain Crunch. After a couple of noisy mouthfuls he turned to Melody again.
“Your decision?”
Melody's face dropped toward the ground. Tommy could barely hear her when she asked, “Tommy, may I use my arms while I eat?”
Tommy quickly untied her and watched happily as she dropped to her knees and crawled across the floor to join the other girls for breakfast. Tommy heard quiet clapping from the doorway and looked up to see his naked aunt standing there.
“You handled that very well, Master.”
“Thank you. I will want to see that lawyer as soon as possible, and see if she can bring a female judge, too. I want to take care of those legal matters.”
“Are you hungry?”
Bambi smiled, dropping to her knees and crawling to Tommy. He laughed as he prepared another bowl and placed it on the floor in front of her.
The four girls finished eating, licking their bowls clean, just about the time Tommy finished his second bowl of cereal. Bambi sat back on her heels when she was done and looked at Tommy. “Shouldn't we release your mother, Tommy? Blackie may or may not be sated and another go with a cock like his...”
“It's okay, Bambi. She won't mind. I need you to check yourself and the other girls. I need to know if they are pregnant.”
Bambi nodded and rose to comply. After poking, prodding and examining each of them she reported to Tommy.  “Holly is pregnant but Lisa and Melody aren't. Lisa is almost at her peak, so you should be able to impregnate her sometime this week. I would guess that you will have some trouble with Melody since she is so young. I could help that along with shots I told you about. I could use similar hormones on myself, too.”
“Damn, I really wanted a picture of all of you heavy with my children. What shots were those again?”
Bambi went into her doctor's bag and pulled out a small vial. “This is a hormone which regulates ovulation. If I give it to Melody now she will be ready by tonight, as will Lisa naturally. I can use it, but you'll want to keep your sperm count high; as they say, three on a match is bad luck.  It will help her tits grow, too.”
“No, I still want to watch her tits grow naturally. We have lots of time.”
Tommy picked up the ankle cuff chained to the stove, snapping it around Melody's leg before she rose from the chair. He grabbed a handful of her hair and turned her eyes to look into his. The familiar dreamy expression came over her face. “Melody, you ran away from me. That is bad. You must not run. You must be punished. Today you must clean the kitchen floor with your tongue. Make sure you don't miss any spots.”
Tommy broke contact and smiled as Melody crawled into the corner and began her task.
“Lisa, Holly, get dressed. I have some errands for the two of you to run while I am at school. Bambi, put something on; we need to go check on Mom.”
Tommy opened the door to the barn and was greeted by a sharp, primeval smell, the smell of his mother's sex mixed with that of Blackie's semen. Mom was still limp on the bench, her body covered in a sticky layer of mingled sweat. Running down the back end of the bench and into a pool on the floor was a vast quantity of Blackie's sperm where it had leaked out of Mom's pussy.
Bambi stepped forward to release her sister but Tommy's raised hand stopped her. The boy crossed the barn to Blackie, patting him on his lathered neck.
“That's a good fella. Good fella. Did she satisfy you? Do you need another go?”
Mom stirred, dazedly on the bench as Tommy took a closer look at Blackie. He was tired, but his hooves began to dance and his nostrils to flare as Tommy led him closer to his captive mother. Tommy brought Blackie's muzzle down to his mother's face. His mother turned her head toward them as Blackie's sensitive nose caught the scent remaining around Mom's lips.
“Tommy, what...Glubb!” Mom's tired complaint was cut off by Blackie's large equine tongue. “Lub stobull! Gule.”
Tommy grabbed a handful of his mother's hair, jerking her head back. Her jaw opened and Blackie's tongue probed deeper into Mom's gaping mouth. When he was satisfied that Blackie could make it for another go, Tommy lead the stallion around to his mother's rear and urged the pony on. “Come on, fella, mount up.”
Blackie obeyed, his fore-hooves wrapping around her waist like a lover's embrace. As the horse climbed atop the bound woman, Tommy guided his engorged cock toward his mother's anus.
“Tommy! What are you...huh!” Mom shouted as she felt the intrusion into her nether region.
Blackie felt his cock enter a warm, tight opening and leaned into his work. Tommy dodged to the side and watched as the pony sank his long, black shaft into his mother's ass. As Blackie found his rhythm, Tommy watched his mother's face. Her eyes grew wide as the thrusts grew harder, hard enough to push the heavy bench across the barn floor.
Blackie's sweat flew as the animal thrust into Tommy's mother. Her ass had finally loosened enough that thrusts didn't hurt, but her eyes remained wide, surprised with each thrust at how full her ass was with a cock. Blackie suddenly spread his hind hooves, digging in for the final stretch. Then he arched his neck and let loose a long nicker. The horse dismounted, spent, and another load of gluey semen began to leak from Mom's asshole.
Tommy approached his mother as Bambi bent to release her. Lifting her head by the chin, Tommy caught mom's eye.
“Mom, wasn't Blackie special? I want you to remember how strong he was, especially if you feel any soreness while you're at work. I want you to remember how good he was and how grateful you are to him for showing you how a mare feels. You'll remember how good he felt.”
“I'll remember how good he felt.”
“I also want you to remember how it felt to be pregnant. Remember when you were carrying me? Remember how good you felt, what do they call it, the 'glow' you had? I want you to think about that, about the good feelings you had when you were pregnant. I want you to think about that whenever you have a free moment. About how good it felt to be pregnant.
“You would want to share that sort of happiness, right? Share the glow of being pregnant with your daughter, with Lisa, with your 'niece', Melody. I want you to think about sharing the good feeling, about all of you being pregnant at the same time.”
“All of us pregnant.”
Mom was tired; a night with a stallion seemed to have drained her of her constant desire to avoid pregnancy, to try and talk Tommy out of his dream. Tommy smiled as Bambi finished with the last of the knots.
“Mom, Blackie is tired, but I think you should thank him for how good he made you feel, don't you? You'd trust one of the girls to brush him down, but you should really clean his cock yourself, with your mouth. Lick him clean. Lick Blackie clean.”
Tommy broke contact and his mother slowly rose from the bench. As she crossed to the pony she glanced nervously at Tommy, blushing.
“Tommy, this is not the sort of thing a mother wants to do in front of her son. Why don't you go inside?”
Tommy stood his ground, pointedly watching his mother. Hanging her head in defeat she turned back to the horse. “Blackie, I need to thank you for last night.”
With that she dropped to her knees and slid under the horse. Blackie nickered in pleasure as Mom licked his genitals, her tongue disappearing time and again into the animal's penile sheath. With an effort she got the animal's entire length into her mouth, pulling back when his cock was squeaky clean.
Before he would let her leave the barn, Tommy led his mother behind the stallion, lifting the horse’s tail out of the way and pressing her face between his large cheeks. To Tommy's surprise, his mother stiffened her tongue and French kissed the horse's anus. Tommy smiled, satisfied that his mother had done her job, and led her and Bambi back to the house.
While Mom and Bambi showered, together, of course, Tommy spoke to Lisa and Holly.
“Holly, call building contractors. We're going to need more barn space. Also look in the classifieds and see if you can find any cattle for sale. Call and ask about them; we don't need any steers, just bulls and cows, but not that many.
“Lisa, in my bedroom next to the bed is a pile of panties; panties from all of you girls. You know what I want, right?”
Lisa nodded, blushing above her pretty white blouse. Tommy reached forward, undoing one more button so her cleavage would be obvious to anyone she met.
“I also want you to get some more collars; we'll be adding some women to our herd.”
Bambi and Mom emerged, both dressed stylishly, Mom in a black business suit, white blouse, knee-length skirt, dark stockings and high heels. Tommy smiled, knowing she wore no panties. Bambi wore a silk blouse just a touch too small for her bust. Every time she moved Tommy could see the outline of her lacy plunging-neckline bra through the cream-colored material. A burgundy skirt, slit up the back with matching pumps and tan stockings completed her ensemble. Again Tommy knew she wore no panties.
Pointing at his aunt, Tommy said simply, “Lawyer and judge tonight, right?”
Bambi nodded. Going to the table, Tommy scooped his mother's secret home videos into his backpack. Approaching her he patted her on the stomach where the first of his children was growing.
“Mom, meet me after school. We're going to get you girls a new job which will pay me for keeping you at home, in the kitchen and pregnant.”
Tommy heard the horn and ran for the door, glancing in at Melody hard at work on her penance. Running down the path toward the bus, video cassettes bouncing on his back, Tommy considered. It seemed like it was time to share his good fortune; it was time to let Paul in on the secret
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Tommy sent his mother off to work and went to school feeling great. His harem was up to five now, three of whom were pregnant! How much more fun could a 12-year-old have? The first thing he did when he arrived at school was to find Paul.
“Paul, I know we gotta go to school, to keep up appearances, but today I want to take the day off. What do you say?”
Paul smiled, confused, “Tommy, what ARE you talking about? You think they're just going to let us walk out of here?”
“As a matter of fact, they are.”
Paul shook his head but followed his friend into the attendance office. Mrs. Clark, looking older and more wrinkled than ever, smiled over her morning attendance records. “Good morning, Tommy, how are your mother and sister today?”
Tommy smiled back, “Good morning, Mrs. Clark. Mom and Holly are both pregnant.”
Mrs. Clark's mouth opened in surprise, remaining slack as her eyes met Tommy's.
“Tommy?” Paul asked, “What's wrong with her?”
“Nothing,” Tommy replied, “she's just in my power. Watch. Mrs. Clark, you're in your doctor's office and Paul here is your doctor. He needs to examine your smelly, old pussy.”
The old lady rolled her chair back. As Paul watched, his mouth open, Mrs. Clark pulled up her dark skirt and dropped her panties down to her ankles. Smiling at Paul, Tommy said, “Go ahead, 'Doctor' Paul.”
Paul stared at the furry beaver Mrs. Clark displayed. She was obviously quite old as her lips sagged thinly between her legs.
“Tommy, how?”
“I don't know. I noticed that my eyes glow when I look at them in the mirror and ever since I can, like, hypnotize people and command them. Quit trying to look at them; if you look at them you'll go all slack like she did.”
Paul wasn't sure what to say but he looked away, his gaze falling again on the adult pussy in front of him.
“Can I touch her?”
“Sure, if you *want* to. If you come with me I can get you something better, a virgin, anyone you want.”
Paul nodded, unable to take his gaze from the snatch in front of him. Tommy moved to seal Mrs. Clark's fate.
“Mrs. Clark, you'll not gossip or tell anyone about Holly or Mom. It will seem completely reasonable; in fact they DESERVE to be pregnant. You have a bull on your farm, don't you, Mrs. Clark?”
Mrs. Clark nodded, smiling, “Yes, Tommy.”
“Good. You have been looking at that bull for some time. It has been SO long since you have had any sex, whenever you see or think of that bull, you'll remember the BEST sex you have ever had, and when you remember, you'll remember that it was just like those bulls. In fact you will wonder if in fact you haven't made love to the bulls your whole life.”
Mrs. Clark nodded, her eyes glazed.
“Made love to the bulls.”
Tommy glanced over at Paul's tented trousers and smiled.
“Good, Mrs. Clark. You'll also make sure we are marked present unless I call you and tell you otherwise.”
Mrs. Clark nodded and smiled, “Of course, Tommy.”
Tommy kept Mrs. Clark's gaze as he opened her top desk drawer. Everyone in school knew she kept the pictures of her prize bulls there: Her standing with trophies at the county fair, a large hunk of bull flesh behind her; long shots of her pastures with the bull and his herd on the grassy hills; and one Tommy had never seen before, the largest of Mrs. Clark's bulls mounting one of her cows. Tommy broke his contact as he stared at the picture. Maybe he hadn't been wrong about Mrs. Clark's state of mind.
Mrs. Clark saw Tommy looking at her “secret” picture and started to protest, but then noticed the bull, her bull, and started breathing heavily. Tommy and Paul slipped from the room before Mrs. Clark could even ask why her skirt was up and her panties down. As a moan came through the closed door, it was obvious that she did not care.
Tommy and Paul laughed as they walked out of the building, heading toward Dr. Bambi's Woman's Clinic.
After their joking ended, Paul became very quiet for a while. Then he turned to his friend and asked, “Tommy, you let your mother and sister get pregnant?”
“'LET them get pregnant? Paul, I MADE them pregnant. Tonight I will do the same to Lisa and Melody.”
“Lisa?” Paul gasped, “You are going to get in Lisa's pants?”
“She was my first,” Tommy grinned at the adoration in his friend's face.
“No way! You mean it? And Melody, the gymnast? Didn't her parents go crazy...Tommy, did you do that?”
Tommy smiled and nodded. “Today we're adopting Melody.”
“Tommy, HOW did YOU make them pregnant?”
“My Aunt Bambi will show you anything you want to know when we get there.”
Paul walked quickly along, his face strained with concentration as he tried to grasp what his best friend was telling him. As they entered the professional building housing Bambi's practice, Paul stared at a pregnant woman walking out.
In the hush of the lobby he whispered to Tommy, “What does your mother think of all this?”
Tommy approached the elevators and pushed the button as he answered, “She doesn't like it, thinks it is wrong. She thinks too much; maybe tonight I'll turn her brain off, make her a pet, a farm animal like Blackie.
“Paul, women are just toys. A lot of fun to use, but you don't need to worry about their feelings or what they are thinking.”
Paul was growing excited as the elevator carried them upwards. “Yeah, sure, but your own mother and sister?”
“Especially my mother and sister, Paul. They ran my life, always telling me what to do. And you want them to be human again?”
“No, I guess not, Tommy.”
The doors opened and the two boys crossed the hall and entered the Woman's Clinic. The waiting room was full: A red-head with an extremely full belly sat in the corner, an older woman in a business suit sat with her budding daughter, a blonde just starting to show holding the arm of her husband, and two twenty-ish black women. Silence fell as the couple stopped talking and the black women looked up from the out dated magazines they were reading.
“Tommy?” the nurse in the window, a young brunette with a dazzling smile asked. When Tommy nodded and stepped forward the waiting room returned to normal.
“She is expecting you,” the nurse continued, standing and opening the door for Tommy and Paul. The nametag on her tight, white uniform read “Janice”. A glance at Paul's full groin and Janice quickly licked her lips where only the two boys could see. Before they could say anything about it, Bambi came around the corner and Janice hurried back to her station.
“Don't pay any attention to Janice, Tommy, she is one of us,” Bambi began, holding her hand out and saying to Paul, “That means she knows her place, just as I do. I am Bambi, Tommy's aunt.”
Paul took her hand, his mouth moving as if he wanted to say something but nothing came out.
“This is Paul,” Tommy said for him, “He is here for his first.”
“As you please. Janice, we'll be in Examination Room One and we won't want to be disturbed.”
“Yes, Doctor.”
Paul's head snapped around as the door slammed behind him. His senses were overwhelmed by the pictures, medical close-ups of female sexual organs, by the examination table, and especially by the stirrups with their straps and strange configurations.
“See any you liked?” Tommy asked him, snapping Paul's attention back to the task at hand.
“Any one?” Paul asked looking back at the closed door.
“Well, any one but Bambi here. She's family and I want her to carry my child.”
“Sure, Tommy, whatever you say. You know that lady out there, the one with the daughter?”
“Mrs. Baughman,” Bambi prompted.
“Yeah, I guess.”
“Excellent choice. Shall I have Janice bring her in?”
“No,” Paul blushed, “I want the girl.”
Tommy laughed.  “YES! Okay, you can have her and her mom can watch.”
“REALLY, Tommy? I can just...do her?”
Tommy nodded.
Bambi smiled, scanning a schedule on a clipboard. “Mrs. Baughman is bringing her daughter Kathy in for her first exam.”
Pressing a button on the intercom on the wall, Bambi said, “Janice, please show the Baughmans into Examination Room One.”
“Can I get her pregnant?”
Bambi shook her head when Tommy looked at her, answering, “She's still too young.”
Tommy smiled, putting his hand on his crestfallen friend's shoulder. “That's okay, Paul. If you want to make her pregnant I'll make sure she comes back for you when she's ripe.”
Silence fell as Janice showed the two Baughman women into the room. Mrs. Baughman stopped just inside the door as she caught sight of the two boys.
“Hello, Doctor. What are these two doing in here?”
“Mrs. Baughman,” Bambi answered, extending her hand. The woman had to take a step forward to shake her hand. As Janice closed to door on her way out, Bambi addressed the question she'd been asked.
“They are here to examine your daughter; they are here to have sex with little Kathy.”
Mrs. Baughman’s mouth opened and then closed. The blood rushed to her face and her eyes flashed with anger as she roared, “WHAT? I don't know what you think you're doing, but I'll have your license.”
Her voice stopped as Tommy caught her eyes. “Mrs. Baughman, do you have a first name?”
“Cindy.”
“Alright, Cindy, I want you to tell us about the best sex you ever had.”
“The best sex I ever had… I was eighteen, summer had just started and Bill, he was my boyfriend, drove me out to Crystal Lake. We ate dinner, watched the sun set, went skinny dipping in the cold water, and then, under the stars, we made love for hours and hours. I've never felt anything like that night.”
“Great, Cindy. Listen closely, now. Whenever you think of Paul here having sex with your daughter, you'll start to feel like you did that night with Bill. Do you have that? It will feel so good to think about Kathy serving Paul. You won't be able to climax, though, until you see him climax with her. The more you think about Paul and Kathy, the hotter you'll become, but you'll know that you cannot find release until Kathy is his sex slave, willing or not. You'll feel all those wonderful feelings once again, but only when Kathy serves Paul.”
Cindy Baughman nodded and Tommy broke contact. “Come on, Paul, we have some things to take care of.”
“WHAT?” Paul yelled, “What about me and the girl?”
“That will take a little time,” Tommy replied, looking at Mrs. Baughman who was still in a rage, but every time she mentioned Paul and Kathy, she closed her eyes and shuddered. “Keep them here, Bambi. And stall the pregnant woman; I have never made love to a pregnant woman. How pregnant is she? Her belly looks huge.”
Bambi smiled, “Well into the 9th month. She should be giving birth within the next few days.”
“Good,” Tommy smiled, “we'll be back in a few hours.”
Tommy looked at Paul who was over eyeing Kathy's legs. Every time Mrs. Baughman moved to pull Paul away she stopped, panting, having now broken out in a sweat. Kathy Baughman was dressed in a short blue skirt and a blue top with little balloons on it. Her hair was a ponytail, and only a pair of pink socks and saddle shoes covered her bare legs, beneath the skirt Tommy could see the girl's “Wonder Woman” Underoos.
“Come on, Paul. Trust me, it will be worth the wait.”
Tommy's imagination danced as he took a long look at the red- head's protruding stomach. “Trust me, it will be worth the wait,” he thought.
“Where are we going?” Paul asked when they reached the street.
“A porno shop,” Tommy replied, “To sell these videos of Mom with our pony, Blackie and me with all my women.”
“Sell them?”
“Sure. When Mom stops working how am I going to be able to afford to eat and keep all my women? I mean dog food isn't free, you know.”
Paul blinked for a minute, processing what his friend had said.  “Dog food? You mean Melody eats dog food?”
“Of course. You don't think I would waste human food on them, do you?”
“Man, do I want to see that.”
“You will,” Tommy replied, offering his hand.
“Friends?”
“Friends for LIFE!” Paul replied, pumping the hand quickly.
As Paul turned away, Tommy smiled and noticed for the first time what a cute ass Paul had.
- + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + -
The neighborhood was dark, dangerous, but Tommy knew this was the area Lisa had come to fulfill his demands for videos and harnesses. He wanted to take a look at the selection as well as make a good deal for the merchandise in his backpack. They drew some attention, but not too much, and Tommy soon saw the place he wanted.
The sign above the door said “Bondage Elite”. The storefront window was blacked out. Another sign, poorly hand-lettered and posted on the door said, “ABSOLUTELY NO ONE UNDER 18.” Tommy ignored it, pushing the door open and entering the stale smelling shop.
The large black man behind the counter looked up from his magazine as the bell above the door signaled their arrival. It slammed behind them as Tommy and Paul looked around in awe at the hundreds of covers with naked women and unnamable sexual acts.
“Get the hell out of here! Can't you read,” the clerk roared, rising to his feet and crossing toward them.
Tommy took a step backward, afraid of the large man moving toward him. Then, remembering his purpose and his power, he deftly caught the big man's eye. “Get the owner. It is very important that we speak to him.”
The clerk retired through a door marked “Employees Only” and a couple of minutes later followed another man back into the shop. The new arrival had dark hair, mirrored aviator's glasses, and wore a very nice suit of shiny grey fabric.
“What do you kids want? Lenny, we could be shut down for this! Is this some kind of fuckin' joke? Lenny, get them out of here.”
“Wait!” Tommy commanded, staring at the big man's eyes.
“'Wait what, kid? Get out before Lenny has to throw you out.”
Tommy stood, stunned. “Look me in the eye and say that.”
“Tough kid,” the man smiled at Lenny. Then, leaning close so Tommy could feel his breath on his face, he hyper-enunciated, “Get. Out. Now.”
Lenny moved forward as his boss stood and straightened his suit. Paul was quaking with terror, tears forming in his eyes. Tommy felt the same panic in his gut but managed to speak. “Don't you want to see what we brought you?”
“Look,” the big man said, taking off his sunglasses and pinching the bridge of his nose, “I told you to get the hell out of...”
Lenny stopped, questioning his boss's glazed look, “Mr. Ludlow?”
Thinking quickly, Tommy spoke to Mr. Ludlow, “We should really do this in your office, don't you agree?”
Catching Lenny's eyes was easy, “And we don't want to be disturbed.”
As they followed Mr. Ludlow through the door, Paul whispered to Tommy, “What happened?”
“I don't know,” Tommy replied, “Maybe the sunglasses blocked my powers.”
“Then don't let him put them back on!” Paul whispered.
“Mr. Ludlow,” Tommy began, waiting for the man to turn before continuing, “You really don't like wearing sunglasses. In fact when you wear them they will hurt your eyes terribly. You'll be very glad you listened to what we have to say.”
Tommy broke contact and they walked into a cramped office. Mr. Ludlow, by habit, put his glasses back on as he took his seat.
“Damn! Don't know why I keep these damned things,” Mr. Ludlow said, pulling them off again and tossing them on his desk. “You have two minutes to convince me that I shouldn't have Lenny come back here and toss you out on your asses.”
Tommy smiled, “Got a VCR?”
An hour later Mr. Ludlow sat staring at Tommy's mother servicing Blackie in the barn. He knew a thing or two about this sort of thing and there was no faking this, the shots were too detailed.
“Where'd you kids get this?” he asked.
“I made it,” Tommy replied, “That's my mom.”
“You got some mom, kid. I wish *I* had a mom like that.”
“So, is this worth something?” Tommy asked.
“Not really,” Ludlow replied slowly, “This stuff is illegal. But I'm a sport. I'll give you five dollars apiece for them.”
Tommy frowned, “Mr. Ludlow, I may only be a kid, but I'm a kid who knows which end of a woman is for what. Don't give me that 'it's illegal' shit. You don't care about that if there's a market for it. There is, isn't there?”
Mr. Ludlow steepled his fingers together, thinking. Then he looked back at Tommy and said, “Here's the deal, kid. I'll be taking the risks, here, so I'll be making the profits. I'll front you $3,000 for your mom's tape and $1,500 for each of the others against 10% of the profits. Your mom is sure to sell well; she'll probably be the hottest nude slave in Europe if you can provide more products.”
“'More products is no problem. Mom and the girls will take special requests, if the price is right. One other thing: Do you know of a nude dance club around here?”
“Nude dancing is against the law in this locality, kid,” Mr. Ludlow answered with a smile, “Sure, I have connections with one.”
“Good, my girls need plenty of exercise. I think they should take turns at your club.”
“Do they perform?”
“'Perform'? You mean with the men in the club?” Tommy asked.  “They will if the clients are clean and checked and covered.”
“Been doing some special homework, haven't you, kid? I keep the private 'dances' upscale, so our doctor checks all of them out. The girls do, too. I don't need to lose my little bread-winners.”
“Good. Then they'll do anything on two legs or four, so long as it is clean and they aren't injured permanently. I do love mom and she is carrying my child.”
“Interested in selling any of them?”
Tommy was silent for a minute. This was something he had not previously considered.
Paul spoke up, “Mr. Ludlow, are you serious? Sell women?”
“Sure, it's just like livestock.”
“Not now, maybe later,” Tommy answered as Mr. Ludlow laughed at Paul's suddenly pale face.
“Then, kid, I guess we're in business. Here's $10,500 and I'll let Lenny know you have a tab here. Pick up what ever you think you'll need.”
“Two more things, Mr. Ludlow. Since we're in business together, why don't you call me 'Tommy' and when my girls dance at your club, can I watch?”
“Well, Tommy, it is a pleasure doing business with you. Don't worry, you can watch.”
Tommy carefully stowed the money in his backpack. It was more money than he or Paul had seen in their life. Then, on the way out, they picked up a few more items to replace the videos he'd sold. Without a glance back the two friends made their way out of the neighborhood and back to the Woman's Clinic.
- + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + - + -
Tommy and Paul could hear the yelling as soon as the elevator doors opened. Entering the clinic they saw the pregnant redhead shouting at Janice.
“I have been waiting for over two HOURS!”
“Yes, Mrs. Clark, I understand,” the receptionist replied, catching sight of Tommy, “You can go in right now. I'll show you the way to Examination Room Two.”
Tommy watched the woman struggle to walk to the door, her large belly sagging with the weight of the child within, made even more pronounced by the child being carried so low. The woman was wearing a powder blue maternity dress that Tommy could not see under, her hair was a soft auburn, and ran down her back, and she looked to be about 27 years old, she waddled in with her hands on her belly, her ankles visible with white socks disappearing into plain brown moccasins.
“You can do anything you want with them, Tommy, can't you?” Paul whispered in awe.
“I'm learning,” Tommy smiled.
“Then we really can make them into pets? I mean, just pets like trained dogs?”
Before Tommy could answer Mrs. Baughman walked into the hallway and looked straight at Paul, exclaiming, “There you are!”
She was perspiring heavily, and little Kathy held her hand looking confused. Paul almost ran out when Mrs. Baughman got on her knees, placing Kathy's hand in Paul's. “Please, take her!”
Paul blinked, “Take her where?”
Mrs. Baughman looked desperate, wild-eyed, saying, “You know, TAKE her.”
“Mommy?” Kathy's looked up at her mom, “Who is this boy?”
“Shut up Kathy, and just do whatever he says.”
Paul blinked, and then Tommy nudged him grinning.
“I don't know, Mrs. Baughman,” Paul said, taking Tommy's hint, “I am just a kid, and I don't know what to do.”
Tommy turned toward Bambi's office as Mrs. Baughman pulled Paul and her daughter into Room One, offering to show Paul what to do.
Bambi looked up from the Mrs. Clark's tests as Tommy entered and answered the question in his look. “She is close, very close. Sometime today or tomorrow she should give birth. She's in the stirrups in two, secured for your pleasure, Master.”
“Secured?” Tommy asked.
Bambi nodded, smiling, “I use straps around my patient's ankles to make sure they stay in place.”
Tommy's brow furrowed, “Do all doctors do that?”
“No,” Bambi replied, “But most people just accept it as some new practice.”
Tommy smiled and walked in. Mrs. Clark was on her back on the exam table, wearing one of those gowns that open in the back. Her legs were widely spread and her heels were hooked in the stirrups, and as Bambi had said, a thick leather strap circled each ankle tightly. Tommy was amused at how her toes curled over. Her arms were by her sides, placed loosely thru two leather loops attacked to the table, normally used for a woman in labor to pull against.
When the door opened Mrs. Clark heard it and looked up with a smile, “Well, Doctor, it's about...”
Her voice choked as she saw little Tommy smiling at her, the doctor right behind. “GET HIM OUT OF HERE!” she yelled, moving to cover her exposed groin. Before she could remove her hands Bambi yanked the loops tight around the wrists.
“What are you DOING?! I'll SUE! Are you out of your MIND? No, stop, stop!”
Bambi smiled, and stuffed roll after roll of gauze into Mrs. Clark's mouth till all she could do was let out a muffled “Mummph!”
As the pregnant woman tried to sit up to her elbows she watched in horror as Tommy got undressed, staring at his little erection.
Tommy smiled “I know you're pregnant. I want to do you that way. Do we know what sex the baby is?”
“A little girl,” Bambi smiled, licking her patient's throat.
“Good,” said Tommy, “I wanna cum in her little face.”
Tommy stepped from the last of his clothes, enjoying Mrs. Clark’s mixture of fear and outrage. Tommy's little hand went under the hospital gown and Mrs. Clark went rigid as his little hand found her nether lips.
“No hair?”
“I knew you like them that way so I told the stupid little cunt it was not sterile and she shaved it all off for you, Master.”
Tommy smiled and pulled the gown up, as Bambi reached for a small knife to cut the gown away. Tommy gazed at the woman's belly, the smooth skin ran along her belly and then bulged suddenly outwards as it approached her belly button, then just as quickly curved back and sloped immediately to her bald pussy.
“Can you swing these stirrups open wider?”
“Of course, we can use these tables for labor,” Bambi answered as she finished slicing the flimsy gown apart.
The woman watched in horror as Tommy worked the screws and spread her legs to an obscene 70-degree angle apart. Her struggles to spit out the gauze, to shout for this to stop made Tommy's erection beat with the increased pulse of his heart.
Tommy gazed at his prize. Bambi finished taping her mouth so she could not spit out the gauze. Clark was HUGE, the baby would probably weight at least 12 pounds, and he was having visions of his harem looking the same way, five at once. Hell, if Melody had one this huge she's look like a stuffed turkey! Tommy's hands wandered up to the breasts, they were always his first stop, they were also big, they looked almost swollen, and Tommy smiled as he caressed them gently teasing the nipple. Mrs. Clark let out a muffled whimper, still sitting up on her elbows watching Tommy take his time with her.
“Just so you know, Mrs. Clark, I am going to have sex with you. I am going to take my time and do it as many times as I like and you have nothing to say about it.” Tommy smiled and sealed his lips to her left breast, after a small suckle Tommy tasted very sweet milk, and smiled, suckling harder. Mrs. Clark was slowly lying back on the table. Tommy saw Bambi join him for lunch and together they began to lick the woman's nipples, slowly suckling them dry of milk, and substantially reducing their size.
Mrs. Clark was panting now, a light sweat covering her belly. She struggled gently against the bonds holding her wrists.
Tommy began to run his hands over her ripe belly, smiling as he felt the child within her kick. “Bambi is going to remove your gag now, so you can eat her out while I put my cock in you. If you're not quiet, things could get worse.”
As soon as the gag cam out Mrs. Clark tried to scream. By now the office was empty, except for Paul and the Baughmans, who Tommy could hear pleading with poor Paul, who had no idea WHAT to do.
Tommy shook his head. “Bad girl.”
Janice walked in as Tommy began pulling Mrs. Clark's ass over the edge of the table. With Janice's help Mrs. Clark's ass was soon exposed. Tommy took his hand and began spanking the captive. At first his small blows only stung, but as he left red mark after red mark from his hand on her soft ass, it began to turn red all over. At first Tommy could see his handprints then they disappeared in a crimson color. The woman began to struggle, her belly bouncing before Tommy's fascinated eyes.
“No wonder mom liked to spank me,” he thought.
After about 10 minutes of this the woman was in tears, and her ass was beginning to bruise
“You gonna listen?” Tommy said, trying to sound like an adult. Tommy got even harder as he saw her nod.
Bambi released her mouth and this time she stayed silent.
“My name is Tommy. In a moment I'm gonna let Bambi have her way with your face, as I stick my cock between your legs.”
“But you're just a child,” Mrs. Clark whispered.
“Yes, Mrs. Clark, but a child who has you helpless and is about to screw you.”
“But my daughter...”
“...is about to get a face full of my cum, the first of many maybe, so you both should just lay back and enjoy it.”
Trembling she laid back and Bambi spread her legs, gently pulling her own pussy lips apart and placing them over Mrs. Clark's nose and mouth.
The helpless woman struggled for a moment until Bambi smiled and said, “If you want to breathe, use your tongue to push the lips out of the way.”
Within a few moments Tommy was watching Bambi moan as she washed Mrs. Clark's face, the nurse smiling as she watched.
Tommy pulled a stool between Mrs. Clark's legs. As he stood on it, his tool was poised to enter her. He caressed her huge belly, feeling the baby kick again.
“Excited, little one? Excited about a hard dick?”
Tommy stood on his toes and leaned over his captive, his belly resting on hers as she took his weight. The round belly curved to him perfectly as his hips met hers, his stiff erection penetrating the soft bald lips. On his toes he began to thrust into the bound pregnant woman. Her sex was warmer than normal and to him seemed tighter. Tommy's arms went around her hips and he found himself grunting with effort. As he looked up over her tits he could see Bambi's pelvis gyrating over her now drenched face, Mrs. Clark's tongue frequently out pushing against the soft lips.
Tommy watched as the captive tugged on the stirrups that held her wide and exposed, as Tommy pressed in till her felt his young balls gently nudging Mrs. Clark's ass.
Tommy chuckled “Tell your daughter to get ready *grunt* here it COMES!”
Tommy pressed in, his young cock bucking rapidly inside the woman's huge belly. Tommy leaned into her, feeling the child in the belly, as his balls emptied themselves.
Tommy relaxed.  He had not realized what a turn on this would be, or how much he had wanted to do it. But it was done now, and nothing Mrs. Clark could do would change that.
Bambi looked up nervously at Tommy, “Should I?”
“No,” Tommy smiled “Take your time with her. I'm going to go get Paul laid. Janice, come with me.”
Mrs. Baughman was on her knees, hugging Paul's ankles and kissing his feet, pleading with him, “Please, Paul, she's yours. Take her and you can keep her.”
Paul was giggling, “This is incredible. LOOK at her.”
“Janice, I believe Kathy is in the waiting room. Bring her here.”
“Mommy, I don't wanna,” the child complained as Janice brought her into the room.
“Well, Paul, are you going to strip her?”
Paul smiled and with trembling hands began to pull the little girl's blue dress off over her head.
“MOM!” she called out.
“I'm right here honey, let the nice boy undress you.”
“NO!” she yelled but Paul already had her dress off. Kathy sat on the floor in only her Underoos, socks, and saddle shoes.
Cindy kept wringing her hands. Twice she almost moved to her daughter but a wave of pleasure swept over her and she stopped.
Tommy nodded at Janice who lifted the girl onto the stainless steel table. Kathy looked dejected and alone, shivering with nerves and the chill.
“Like this, Paul,” he said, gently fingering Kathy's pussy through her underwear.
“NO!” the girl yelled again, closing her legs and pushing Tommy away. But Cindy moved and held her daughter's arms by her side, smiling at Paul.
“Do it, Paul,” Cindy Baughman said, her knees turning to jelly as the boy's hand stroked her daughter's soft lips through her panties. Janice deftly removed Paul's pants, barely disturbing his explorations.
“Mommy! Mommy? He's touching my private areas.”
“I know honey, it's okay.”
Paul barely noticed his pants and shorts come down as he watched a small wet spot form on the cotton underwear.
“Can we tie her up?” Paul asked, out of breath as the nurse slowly began to caress his young balls beneath his already erect cock.
Tommy was already ahead of him. First the 8 year old's undershirt came off, exposing her flat bare chest and little nipples. As Paul ran his hands over the breasts, the girl looked down to watch uncomprehending. Then Tommy took her small arms and tied them behind her back with some tough surgical tape.
Paul smiled and held his eyes on the girl’s crotch. Cindy reached over and gently tugged her daughter's panties down around the child's ankles, removing the shoes and sox. The last barrier between Paul and the girl's sex was gone and Paul slowly began to run a finger between the soft bald lips.
Kathy began to moan softly her protests quieter, “Stop, please.”
Paul looked up at Tommy, and noticed a canister behind him. “Can we knock her out?” he asked.
“Sure,” Janice said.
Tommy chuckled as the nurse moved to get the mask “How helpless do you want her?”
“How helpless can she be?”
Tommy pushed Kathy back onto the steel table and the nurse fit the mask over her face. Through the tight fitting rubber the little girl's voice could just be heard, “Mommy? Mommy, ohhh...”
Cindy was on the floor watching, masturbating furiously.
Paul kept feeling up the young girl, and after a few minutes her eyes began to droop. “Mommy, I’m getting sleepy.”
Janice smiled, adjusting the flow of gas and keeping a firm seal over the young girls face as Paul inserted a second finger into the girl's sex.
“There she is, Paul,” Tommy smiled, “I doubt she can say no now.”
“What do I DO!?” Paul asked breathing heavily.
“See your cock?”
Paul nodded.
Tommy reached over and spread the little girl's pussy, “What do you think this hole is for?”
Paul smiled and lashed Kathy's heels to the stirrups, spreading the 8 year old widely. Paul used his hand to guide his cock into her; her mother moaned. “Hey, I can't go in any more,” Paul said, looking at his cock only about a quarter of the way in.
“That's her virginity, Silly, go on, push hard! There will be some blood but that's normal.”
Paul held his shaft and lunged, pushing little Kathy across the table till her legs extended and her strapped heels stopped her. Paul felt a gentle tearing as his cock slipped fully into the young belly.
Paul's mouth hung open. The sensation of this small girl, her moist warm flesh warm around him and clinging to his erection was incredible.
Tommy smiled as the nurse took the mask away from the girl, now in a light sleep. His cock was still dirty from the pregnant Mrs. Clark, and so he began to feed it into Kathy's young mouth. Thrusting gently into her face and chuckling as his young balls ground into the youthful face.
Paul began to mimic his friend and soon both were pumping the young girl form both ends at the same time, her mom watching from the floor.
Paul climaxed first, giggling with power as his young cock pumped its first seed into the helpless 8 year old, claiming her virginity.
Bambi walked in, sweaty and nude, and reached over to gently pinch Kathy's nipples. The young girl stirred, her mouth suckling gently and Tommy climaxed, groaning in pleasure as the 8 year old swallowed.
The nurse began to suck an amazed Paul clean as Tommy withdrew his cock, a small strand of the girl’s saliva connecting her lips to his cock.
Tommy smiled at Bambi. “I'll fix Mrs. Clark in a moment and we'll let her go home to her husband. Bambi, we have a meeting at the courthouse, and then it's home to finish off you, Melody and Holly, and try out some things I got.”
Paul was recovering, stroking the nurse's head gently, “What about her?”
“Master, she has veterinary experience,” Bambi said.
“We'll need a vet for what I have planned. She comes along, too. What about your Mom and Dad, Paul?”
Paul blinked, as if remembering them. Then he said, “Remember Mr. Ludlow?”
Tommy nodded curiously.
“You think we can sell them at auction?” Paul finished smiling.
Tommy grinned, “All this before noon.”

Tommy Takes Charge of Paul’s Parents Chapter Eight
By Kenna
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Tommy looked down at Melody who was kneeling at his feet. He’d ordered her to kneel, but asked her to suck his cock. Since he’d been kind enough to ask, she was able to refuse. Holly and Lisa watched for the inevitable. If Melody refused for too long, then Tommy would have to order her. They knew he wouldn’t be denied. The slender 11-year-old knelt and stared back at her master, wearing just a T-shirt that was long enough to cover her quite modestly. She too knew that she would soon have cock in her mouth. 
“Well, well, my little pony girl doesn’t know how to behave, does she?” said Tommy. He looked over at the other girls watching. “Perhaps we should show her why she should be glad to suck my cock when I offer it to her. What do you think, Holly? Do you think she should suck my cock?”
“Yes, Tommy,” replied Holly. “She needs to learn to keep you happy.” Holly was only too glad to have Melody kneeling in front of her brother rather than herself. Holly wore absolutely nothing. Her small young breasts pointed pertly at Tommy. Though she hated being on display as she was, she knew that she could not dare to cover herself. 
“What about you, Lisa?” he asked his babysitter. “You think Melody ought to open wide and suck my cock?”
Lisa nodded her head. Aside from aunt Bambi, Lisa was the head of Tommy’s harem. She wore a leather bikini that hid her most private parts while still accentuating her sexuality. The other girls followed her orders and she wore what little clothes she did have on as a sign of her superiority. “Do it, Melody,” said Lisa. “You need to keep Tommy happy.”
Melody looked like she might give in to the prodding of the older girls, but Tommy wanted to teach her a lesson so she wouldn’t even balk at the thought of cocksucking again. “Let’s go outside, girls,” he said. With a wave of his hand, he led the three girls out of the house. In the yard, he stopped and made them all look into his eyes. “You will follow me without question. You will do everything that you are told. I am going to have some fun with you and teach Melody a lesson in the process.”
The three girls nodded blankly. As Tommy led them toward the barn, both Lisa and Holly wondered what their role in Melody’s lesson would be. Melody clearly didn’t want to go into the barn. She knew what had happened to Tommy’s mother in the barn and began to regret refusing Tommy’s request for a blow job. But, she didn’t have the willpower to turn away. She had to follow her master into the structure. 
“Lisa, go get Blackie,” said Tommy. “And Holly, you go get Waldo.” Lisa felt sorry for Melody now. The horse was so big and the eleven year old was so small that the idea of Blackie being Melody’s lesson was horrible. Still, she could not argue against Tommy and brought the stud from his stall into the open. She tied him to a post and stood waiting. Meanwhile, Holly went to get Waldo, one of their rams. The ram was small than Blackie, but still a dirty animal. When she returned and tied off Waldo, Holly thought that Tommy was going to give Melody a choice. Between the horse, the ram, and Tommy, surely Melody would choose the clean cock of the young boy. 
But, Tommy had a different plan in mind. “Melody, you know I can make you suck a cock. I can make you take Blackie’s cock up your tight little gymnastic ass. I can make you scream in pain and beg to suck my cock. Perhaps you’d like a choice between the three cocks in front of you now. But, I’m going to make the choice for you. Watch this and consider what it would be like if it was you that I ordered to suck off Blackie.” He turned to his babysitter, tied her hands behind her back, and said, “Lisa, suck Blackie for me. Show us how it looks and feels to have a horse cock down your throat.  Holly, you help her.”
“Tommy, no,” gasped Lisa. Her outburst was the only defiance she had in her. “I’ve been good. Don’t do…” But, she found herself unable to resist any longer and knelt down beside the horse. “Fucking little bitch,” she cursed as Holly reached for the huge cock now just inches from Lisa’s face. “You should have sucked it when he asked you to. Now…” Holly stroked the big cock, gradually easing it from its sheath as it lengthened at her touch. Lisa watched in horror as the cock was readied for her.  Tommy heard a sob just before Lisa put her lips to the head of the massive cock. 
“Watch her close, Melody,” said Tommy. “You figure out if she’s having fun or not.”
Taking him literally, Melody knelt down beside Lisa and put her face close to the action. She could hear Lisa’s strained breathing through her nose, the sucking and slurping noises she made as she sucked, and the gagging sounds her throat involuntarily made as it bulged out from the horse’s thrusts. 
Tommy leaned over behind them. “I told mom to enjoy sucking Blackie. I wonder if you wish you were enjoying this, Lisa. Would you rather enjoy it or despise it? Would your torment be bearable if I ordered you to enjoy it?”
Lisa pulled the long cock from her throat and turned to Tommy with pleading eyes. “Please, Tommy, if you won’t let me stop… at least… at least… make it feel good.” 
“Suck,” said Tommy and Lisa turned back quickly to engulf Blackie’s cock again. He watched Lisa for a few moments and then said, “No, I don’t think I’ll make it feel good, Lisa. We’re teaching Melody a lesson, remember? Are you watching, Melody? Are you imagining yourself on your knees with Blackie’s cock all the way down your throat? Doesn’t look like fun, does it? But, hell, I’m enjoying myself. I love watching Lisa suck that cock. I’ll bet next time I ask Lisa if she loves my cock in her mouth, she’s gonna say yes.”
Tommy reached for the clasp of Lisa’s leather bra and undid it, slipping the covering off the girl and leaving her topless. “Yeah,” he said as he pulled down her leather panties. “Blackie likes to have his women naked, too. Makes him more excited when a naked girl sucks him off. Listen, I think he’s getting excited. I think he’s gonna shoot his load all down your throat, Lisa.”
Holly had one hand around Blackie’s shaft right at the base, pumping away. Her other hand grasped the stallion’s balls, massaging them as Lisa sucked. With her clothes off, Lisa had lost the one thing that made her special. Humiliated, she sucked for all she was worth. The deep press of the huge cock was uncomfortable, even painful and she wanted to get it over with. “Poor Lisa,” she heard from Tommy. “Wants to enjoy the big cock, but can’t. Wants to enjoy being naked for her big stallion. Wants to make love to that cock, but all she can do is suck it.” Lisa saw Blackie’s balls tighten and then he released his load. Holly’s hand felt the surge of hot semen as it shot down the length of his cock.  “Here it comes,” said Holly unnecessarily.  Then Lisa’s mouth felt his cock pulse and unload deep into her throat. Furiously Holly pumped her hand as Lisa sucked all of the horse’s cum from his cock like it was long, thick straw. When the two girl team had finished milking the cum from the stallion, Lisa pulled back and stared angrily at Melody. 
“Now, now, Lisa,” said Tommy quietly. “Don’t be mad at little Melody. I want you to impress on her that she never wants to be in that position herself. I want you to convince her that was not fun.”
“Melody, honey,” said Lisa, her tone immediately changing from anger to sincerity at Tommy’s command. “That was the most horrible thing I’ve ever done. That big fucking cock is not meant to go into a woman’s mouth. But, Tommy will make you put it there if you don’t do exactly what he asks you to do. If you don’t do what he wants, well… God, that was disgusting. Please, Melody, for you own good… and for all of us… smile and suck Tommy off.”
Melody turned to look up at Tommy. She’d sucked him before at his command and knew she’d do it again. But, this time he’d asked her if she would and she’d taken his request as something that could be turned down. Now she knew that even when given a choice she would obey. Her idea of being rebellious was gone. There was no way she wanted to be on the receiving end of a Blackie blow job. 
She crawled on her knees over to Tommy and reached for his zipper. “Hold on, Melody. I’m not done having fun yet,” said Tommy. His cock was rock hard and ready for the eleven year old, but he had his sister standing beside Waldo and plans for the two of them. “Holly, blow Waldo.”
“Oh, my God,” said Holly softly. She looked at Tommy, then at the ram. Her mind reeled in rebellion even as she knelt beside the ram. She reached under Waldo for his cock and began stroking it. “Please, Tommy,” she begged. “Tell me to stop.” 
Instead of telling her to stop, he reversed the roles of the two older girl.  Holly found herself bound while Lisa prepared Waldo’s cock for her mouth.  Holly felt the cold sense of dread as she watched Lisa’s hand.  
“Now, Melody, would you like to suck my cock for me?”
“Yes, Tommy,” said Melody as she unzipped his pants and took out his cock. As his cock was freed, Tommy stopped long enough to tie Melody’s hands back.  Now each of his girls would do a no hands blow job.  
Tommy watched with satisfaction as his sister ducked her head under the ram and her head started bobbing forward and backward. Waldo bleated happily as he felt the girl’s lips around his cock. Tommy looked back down at Melody as the young girl swallowed his cock. “If you’d like, I can take off your shirt, too,” he said to the girl. It was a suggestion and Melody felt the will in her to resist it. Instead, she smiled meekly and said, “Yes, Tommy, you can take off my shirt.”  He pulled the T-shirt off over her head. Her small flat chest was bared for Tommy to admire as she returned his cock to her mouth. She recalled the day that Tommy had told her she would wear his collar and she felt the weight of the leather around her neck now as she sucked off her master. 
Tommy unloaded his cum into Melody’s compliant mouth. Seconds later, Waldo rewarded Holly’s efforts by spraying his seed into her hot mouth. 
Tommy started laughing at Holly’s plight. “Jeez, Holly, just a couple weeks ago you were a naïve Catholic school girl. Now you’re on your knees drinking goat cum. This is so cool. Now, I want you and Melody between Lisa’s legs. Get down on her and make Lisa happy.” He stood and watched as the two bound girls slurped at Lisa’s spread pussy on the floor of the barn until Lisa came in a huge orgasm. 
Tommy led the girls back to the house. It was Sunday, the day Tommy had set aside for cleaning. As they passed through the kitchen, Tommy said, “Melody, clean the kitchen floor with your tongue.” He watched as Melody got on her hands and knees to start her task and then said, “Holly, you must clean the upstairs bathroom with your tongue. Go do it.” Finally, he turned to Lisa and said, “Need to get you cleaned up, Lisa. Go find Mom and have her clean you with her tongue. If she argues with you, bring her to me.” 
Bambi was out of the house, working on adoptions for him so Tommy relaxed for a few minutes playing a video game. His girls always took so much out of him, particularly when he came several times a day now. He needed a little time by himself and with everyone occupied, he could get it. 
He had no sooner settled down with the video game controller in his hands than there was a knock at the door.  He answered it to see Susanna standing on the front porch.  She had a hurt look on her face as she said, “You missed two Saturdays, Tommy.  Is something wrong?”“ Suddenly he felt very bad.  He’d been so busy that he’d forgotten all about her.  
He could take her inside and make her do anything he wanted, but the swamp was their special place, so the two of them went there.  Unaware of the new distractions in Tommy’s life, Susanna had used the last two weeks to get desperate.  She thought she’d done something to make Tommy mad or lose interest.  As they crossed into the woods around the swamp, Susanna said, “You can tie me up again, Tommy.”
“Sure,” said Tommy.  He hadn’t met her eyes yet, but soon she’d feel his power.  
“You can do it with.. with… without my sh-shirt,” she volunteered softly.  
Tommy considered the offer.  It was different than what he’d planned with the girl, yet the innocence was appealing.  Susanna, like Penny, would be tied and helpless physically while mentally free.  Like Bambi, she would offer herself totally to him without his power.  Yet, she would do it slowly, like a 12-year-old being seduced rather than raped.  Pressing her body against a tree, he kissed her gently.  She pressed her lips to his, but then her eyes opened in surprise as his tongue probed inside her mouth for the first time.  She tensed and then relaxed.  She didn’t want to push him away again and besides, it felt pretty nice.  
As Tommy picked up the discarded rope that they used, Susanna pulled her T-shirt off over her head.  She blushed as Tommy looked at the little buds on her chest.  She had small brown nipples resting on the top of small mounds.  She liked the idea of becoming a woman, yet the new additions to her chest were embarrassing, too.  Still, the look in his eyes as he gazed at them made her feel warm and special.  
The girl pressed back against the tree again and Tommy wound the rope around her and the tree.  First he went around her waist, then below her tits, then above her tits, and then made an X between her tits.  He tied the rope off behind the tree and came back around to stare at her.  She tingled as his eyes flattered her.  Then he blindfolded her just like usual.  She knew his eyes were still on her and the tingle grew.  It was better than just being tied to the tree.
Susanna let out a gasp as Tommy’s hands rested on the bare skin of her waist just above her jeans.  It surprised her and she wasn’t sure she wanted him to touch her.  She knew he shouldn’t.  She knew she shouldn’t let him.  “No, Tommy,” she said, not even considering the invitation she’d extended or the fact that she was in no position to say no.  When Tommy didn’t remove her hands, she didn’t protest again.  It’s only my waist, she thought, not wanting to be a prude.
Just from the touch of his hands, Susanna could tell that Tommy was leaning forward. She was less surprised when his lips touched hers again.  This time the sound she made was a sigh of contentment as his lips met hers and his tongue pressed into her mouth.  When she felt pressure on her nipples, she knew it was his chest against hers.  He’d taken his shirt off!  She wished she could see the handsome boy’s firm chest.
Then Tommy pulled away and Susanna felt only his hands on her hips.  The hand slid up to her tummy, circled her navel, and then stroked her ribs.  She held her breath as he touched her higher, stopping just below the rope that marked the separation of tummy from tits, safe from naughty.  
Tommy watched the slender virgin as his hands moved ever higher.  She was trembling, yet she hadn’t protested since that initial moment.  Her body was tense and he caught the slight intake of breath.  He walked his fingers up onto the rope.  
“D-don’t, Tommy,” said Susanna.  
“They’re so perfect,” said Tommy softly.  He pulled his hands away, using one to stroke her hair.  It was always so dingy and tangled, but today it was combed and looked lovely.  She’d taken care to clean herself up for him today.  He caressed her hair and face, then leaned down close to her tits.  Inches from them, he could almost reach out with his tongue, but instead, he breathed on them.  
“Haaahhhh,” gasped Susanna as she let her breath out suddenly.  Then, “Oooohhhh,” she moaned involuntarily as a tingle rushed through her body.  Tommy kissed her again and she responded with more passion than ever before.  
This time when Tommy rested his hands just below the rope and moved them higher, she was silent.  His hands touched the firm swell of her breasts and then her nipples.  “Oooohhhh,” she said again.  He played with her tits for several minutes as she cooed in pleasure.  Blindfolded, she was free of his power, yet compliant to his touch.  It was so much different that taking the girls of his harem.  He wanted more, but he’d play this at Susanna’s pace.  
When Tommy took off the blindfold, he noticed quickly the luster in Susanna’s eager eyes.  But, he didn’t let his gaze stay on her eyes.  She was to remain free for now.  He untied her and they put their shirts back on.  Suddenly they were kids again, with nervous smiles over what they’d just done.  Susanna headed for home and Tommy went the opposite direction as always.  
Tommy still had some things to get done before Monday, so he found his mom and Lisa. Lisa was making sure that mom paid particular attention to cleaning her cunt and ass. “I’m going over to Paul’s house,” he said, noting that while both women paid complete attention to him, neither of them stopped what they were doing. “If I send him over by himself, you are to treat him just as you would me. Do anything he asks and make sure that Holly understands the same thing. But, he’s not allowed to touch Melody. She’s mine. OK?”
“Yes, Tommy,” said Lisa while his mom nodded her understanding. 
Tommy rode his bike over to his friend’s house. When he knocked on the door, Paul’s mother answered the door. “Hi, Mrs. Logan,” said Tommy politely as he stepped into the house. He made sure he locked eyes with her and saw her face go blank. “I want you to do everything that I tell you to do without question. Do you understand?”
“Yes, Tommy,” said Mrs. Logan. 
“What’s your first name?”
“Ginny.”
“Good, Ginny, it seems perfectly natural for me to call you Ginny. It seems perfectly natural for you to take commands from me and do everything I say. So, I want you to crow like a rooster.”
“Cock-a-doodle-doo!” squawked the woman. She looked back at Tommy, shocked at her display, but the look of shock faded quickly. It seemed perfectly natural to crow if she’d been told to do so by Tommy. 
Tommy had started to look at women in a new light. No longer was he staring at Paul’s mother, but he was staring at a mental slave who would do anything he demanded. She was slightly plump with full breasts and wide hips. Her tits were bigger than Tommy’s mom’s tits were and he looked forward to suckling on them. “I want you to go to your bedroom and take off all your underclothes,” said Tommy. “Come back out wearing the same outer clothes, but you may not have on anything underneath. When you come back out, I want you to find Mr. Logan and bring him here.”
As Ginny left, Tommy wandered down the hall to Paul’s room. He peeked in and saw Paul was busy cleaning his room. He often felt sorry for his friend. Paul seemed to have endless chores and even when he was finished with them, his parents thought up new ones. “Finally,” said a relieved Paul as he saw Tommy. “Thought you’d forgotten about me.”
“Not a chance. Remember… friends for life.”
“You bet!” said Paul who was about to have his biggest worries lifted from his shoulders. 
“Come on back to your living room and we’ll have some fun. I already talked to your mom some.”
“Cool.”
The two boys went out to the living room and waited a few minutes for Paul’s parents to show up. When they did, Tommy immediately caught the eye of Paul’s father and gave him the same instructions he had Ginny. Soon Hank was under Tommy’s control. 
“Hank, I want you to sit in the big easy chair over there,” said Tommy. As the man sat down, Tommy continued. “No matter what happens, you cannot leave the chair. No matter how much you might want to leave it, you cannot move without my approval. Understand?”
“Yes, Tommy, I understand. But, I have chores to finish outside. How long are you going to make me sit here? What is this all about?”
“Forget the chores, Hank. Don’t worry about what else needs to be done. You will be happy so long as you follow my instructions. So, sit still and watch.” He turned his attention to Ginny. He was about to speak when he suddenly turned to Paul and said, “Do you want to have the honor?”
“Will she do what I want?”
“Ginny, you will do everything Paul commands you as if it was me.”
“Yes Tommy,” said Paul’s mother. 
“Mom, hop up and down on one foot,” said Paul. He smiled in delight as his mother started hopping up and down. 
“Here now, stop that,” said Hank. “What are you doing to your mother?”
“Just having some fun, sir,” said Paul. Then, he looked at Tommy with a spark of rebellion rising in him. He’d just realized what it really meant to have control over his parents. Among other things, he didn’t have to call his father sir anymore. “Tell him to do everything I want, too,” he said to Tommy. 
“Hank, you will do everything Paul wants, too.”
“I don’t think so,” said Hank, who started to heave himself out of the easy chair and then stopped as if stuck. Hank was a big man with simple rules. He demanded the respect of his family and hard work from everyone to keep the farm running. In doing so however, he’d become a tyrant that Paul was eager to rebel against. 
“Put your hands over your eyes,” said Paul. His father covered his eyes. “No, no,” said Paul, changing his mind. “Close your eyes. Put your hands down, but keep your eyes closed. No peeking.” He waited for his father to comply and then waved his hand in front of his father’s face. There was no reaction. 
“Great!” said Paul. “Now, Mom, I want you to take off your clothes.”
Ginny reached for the zipper of her dress. Hank yelled, “Hey, stop that. Don’t talk to your mother like that, Paul.”
“Shut up!” said Paul. The effect was immediate. Hank’s mouth shut and he grew red in the face from frustration. Meanwhile, Ginny had unzipped her dress and pulled it off her shoulders. She wriggled it down her body and stepped out of it. 
“Jeez, Mom,” said Paul as he gazed as his mother’s nude body for the first time. “You weren’t wearing anything else?”
“Tommy told me to take everything else off,” she explained. 
Tommy looked over Paul’s mom, his cock hardening at the sight of her voluptuous body. “I don’t like pussy hair,” he said to Ginny. “When we leave, I want you to pluck out every hair on your cunt.”
“Yes, Tommy,” said Ginny. “But it will hurt.”
“I don’t care,” replied Tommy. “And neither should you. Pleasing me is much more important than pain.”
“Yes, Tommy.”
“Well, Paul,” said Tommy to his friend. “What were you going to do next?”
Paul’s cock was also hard at the sight of his mother. But, more stimulating to him than her nudity was the control that he had over his parents. He’d just told his mom to strip and she had. His dad was squirming in his chair, but couldn’t look or talk. He wanted more of that. “Give me your belt, dad,” he said. He remembered a spanking he’d received from his mother just days earlier. It always started the same. She asked dad for his belt and he always gave it to her. He hated his parents for the corporal punishment that they inflicted upon him. Well, his mom did the spanking, but his dad never did anything to stop her. 
His dad had to comply and slipped his belt from the loops of his trousers and held it out blindly. Paul took it from his father’s hand and said, “Bend over, mommy. Grab your ankles like you make me grab mine.” 
“Paul, no,” whined his mother. “I’m your mother. I haven’t done anything wrong. You can’t spank me.” But, whine as she might, she also couldn’t resist the command to grab her ankles. She stood in the middle of the living room with her bare ass totally vulnerable to the belt in Paul’s hands. Tommy looked at the massive tits that swung from her chest and the pussy that was visible between her plump thighs. Paul just looked at the round target presented to him. 
“Haven’t done anything wrong, mommy?” taunted Paul. “I think spanking me is pretty wrong and now I’m going to get even.” He took a full swing with the leather belt and slapped it across his mom’s white ass, leaving a vicious red stripe. 
“Aaaaiiiieee,” screamed Ginny as the leather stung her skin. “Please, Paul, don’t spank me. Aaaaiiiiaeeee,” she screamed again as he whipped her a second time. “Paul, p – p – please, d – d – don’t hi… aaaaaaeeeeee.” 
Paul felt like taking his cock out and stroking it. The feel of power was wonderful and made him tingle all over like he never had before. But, at the same time he didn’t want to stop whipping his mom and he couldn’t do both, so he slapped her ass again and again. 
Ginny was a mass of sobs and cries, barely able to make any intelligent sounds. But, she occasionally managed to gasp out, “Stop!” or “Please!” Her ass was criss crossed with red stripes by the time Paul stopped for a breather. As the moments stretched out and her sobbing subsided, Ginny said, “Please, Paul, I’m so sorry that I ever spanked you. I’ll never do it again. Please, I’ll do anything to make it up to you. How can I show you how sorry I am?”
Paul had half a mind to whip her some more, but finally gave into the sexual urge that had been building up inside him. He pulled down his pants and grasped his cock in his hands. He stroked it quickly a couple of times while he figured out how his mom could show him how sorry she was. Finally, he said, “You ever suck dad’s cock, mommy?”
Paul’s dad almost came out of the chair at that question, but found himself still bound by Paul’s commands. “No, Paul, that’s disgusting. Where did you ever get an idea like that? Tommy? Did Tommy teach you to talk like that?”
“Yes, mommy,” said Paul. “Tommy taught me a lot of things and now I’m going to teach you all about it, too.” He walked around in front of his mom and said, “Look up, mommy. Look at my cock.” Her head pivoted until she was eye to eye with Paul’s cock. “It looks very tasty, mommy. You can’t resist the urge to lick it. Go ahead. Taste it.”
Paul didn’t have the same power of control as Tommy. His mom didn’t think it looked tasty and had no urge to lick the cock that pointed at her face. But, Tommy had ordered her to follow his commands. So, despite any desire to the contrary, she stuck her tongue out and tasted her son’s cock. “Ugh,” she said as soon as the warm, salty taste of his cock struck her senses. “That’s disgusting.” Having complied with Paul’s command to the letter, she simply stared at his cock without licking it again. 
The young boy stared at his mother in momentary confusion before he recalled that not all young boys could command people – only Tommy. He realized that she had done just what he said and he would have to be more specific if he was going to get his revenge. “I don’t care if you like it or not,” he said to her. “Open your mouth, take my cock in your mouth, and suck on it. I want my mommy to be a cocksucker. I want my mommy to suck my cock. Now!”
Even before he said now, Paul saw his mother move forward with her mouth open. She didn’t lick his cock or hesitate as the cock penetrated her lips. She slid about 3 inches into her mouth and started sucking. “More, mommy,” said Paul. He put his hands on her head, entwining his fingers in her hair and pulling her to him. “Suck it deep. Don’t gag on it. Suck it all the way in until my balls are on your chin.” He sighed in pleasure as his young cock slid deep into the warm, wet mouth of his mommy. “Good girl, mommy,” he said. “Now, suck in and out. Blow me. Make me cum in your mouth. This is how you can tell me you are sorry. Suck my cock, mommy.”
Tommy was quite excited also and need relief. He undressed and stepped behind Ginny. “Spread your legs, cunt,” he said to her. She spread her legs against her will and grunted as Tommy placed his cock at the entrance of her cunt. He pressed forward, between her cunt lips and into the tunnel between her legs. “Suck his cock while I fuck you, Ginny.” He wanted Paul to enjoy this, so he added, “From now on, you will suck Paul’s cock whenever he wants. You will like the taste of his cock. You will like the taste of his cum. You will like it so much, that you will suck cock whenever you get the chance. Now, suck his cock like it was a tasty lollipop with a cream center and you have to get every drop of cream out of it. Suck, Ginny. Make Paul cum in your mouth.”
The poor woman had just started her first blowjob ever and suddenly found herself unable to resist Tommy’s suggestions. What had started as a nightmare suddenly became a pleasure as she sucked hard on her son’s cock. Why had she never done this before, she wondered as she relished the taste of a hard cock and the power she felt surging in her mouth. It was suddenly very exciting to have her son in her mouth and she felt herself getting wet between the legs. 
Tommy felt Ginny press back against him as her body urged him to take her. He knew the sign that meant she had surrendered to him sexually. He hadn’t ordered her to enjoy being fucked, but she was enjoying it. “Taking you from both ends, Ginny. Fucking you hard, Ginny,” he said. “Take Paul’s cum and swallow it all when he gives it to you. You love this, don’t you, Ginny?”
“Yes, Tommy, I love it,” hissed Ginny as his words, half suggestion and have command, took control of her. She looked anew at the cock in her face, now slickened with her own saliva. “Give it back to me, Paul. Give me your cum,” she said as she engulfed his cock again. She started bobbing her head up and down quickly as her own excitement built. 
Paul was already close to the edge when his mom suddenly got excited and asked for his cock. He couldn’t believe the erotic effect that came from his own mom asking for his cock. Her red striped ass was still visible to him, giving him the satisfaction of having savaged her ass and now taking her face. He abruptly stiffened and pulled her hard to his crotch as his cock exploded with cum. He watched as her cheeks puffed in and out as she sucked down his cum. “Suck me, mommy,” he said. “Cocksucker, bitch, mommy,” he said as he balls tightened and released again and again, spurting hot cum in her eager mouth. “Damn, my mommy is a great cocksucker,” he said as his last spurt filled her mouth and he slipped out. Even then he couldn’t believe the look of lust in his mother’s eyes as she licked her lips clean, practically begging for more. 
Tommy pulled out of Ginny’s cunt and stepped around her, putting his cock to her mouth. “Suck me, now, Ginny,” he said. “You can’t get enough young cock. You love it now. You are addicted to it. Whenever a young boy wants his cock sucked, you’ll do it. You don’t care if it’s Paul or me or anybody. You love young cock in your mouth.” He had the added satisfaction of knowing that she was sucking her own juices off his cock. Having spent a couple of minutes in her cunt, he didn’t take long to fill Ginny’s mouth with his own cum. 
“You can get dressed now, Ginny,” said Tommy as he stepped back from the woman. She wasn’t in a big hurry to get dressed, especially since Tommy and Paul had left her unsatisfied. But, she didn’t take Tommy’s words as a suggestion. When she was dressed, Tommy said, “Why don’t you go over to my house, Paul. I need to take care of a few things here.”
Paul accepted his friend’s suggestion without a trace of suspicion – they were, after all, friends for life and Paul owed a lot to his friend now. They had talked about what needed to be done and didn’t need to be around while Tommy brainwashed his parents. Besides, he knew that Tommy’s sister, mother, and babysitter were sex slaves that would respond to him as well as Tommy. 
After Paul left, Tommy let Hank open his eyes again. Then he said, “I want the two of you to believe that you are both going to die in less than two weeks. You need to make arrangements to take care of Paul. You will have my mother adopt Paul. You will make sure that Paul inherits this farm. You will call my house tomorrow and talk to my aunt Bambi. She will recommend a lawyer who will take care of all the arrangements. If you have any questions, you will talk to my aunt Bambi. She will tell you what to do.”
Tommy made sure that the two understood his instructions. Paul wanted to sell his parents and Tommy had figured that the best way to explain their sudden desire to give Paul up for adoption and set up a trust for him was for them to think they were dying. In reality, in about a week they would be sold. 
As a parting shot, Tommy said, “Ginny, I want you to remember that you like to suck cocks of boys who are about Paul’s age. You want to do it about once a day. Boys like to have their cocks sucked and won’t tell anyone about it, so don’t worry about who you pick. Just get a boy into the house and suck him off. Hank, if you happen to catch Ginny sucking cock, you have to watch, but you can’t stop her.” 
Tommy rode his bike back home, but on the way, he was nearly hit by a car. He skidded into the ditch and ended up with some scratches on his arm. The driver of the car jumped out, horrified at what had happened. The man rushed over to Tommy. “Are you all right, son?” he asked. He was relieved that Tommy was already up and brushing himself off. “I’m sorry; I didn’t see you at all.”
Tommy turned his gaze on the man and saw the familiar blank look come into the man’s eyes. “You should pay more attention to your driving,” said Tommy. He was shaking with fright. With his new found power, he wanted to enjoy a long life with everything he had always wanted. The thought of dying in a bike accident scared him and angered him. 
“Yes,” said the man, “I will pay better attention to my driving.”
Tommy said, “Take out your wallet and give me all your money.” 
“What?” said the man. 
“That wasn’t a request,” said Tommy. “It was an order. You cannot resist me. Give me all your cash.” 
“Sure,” said the man, taking Tommy’s command the second time. He pulled his wallet from his back pocket and handed Tommy a few bills. Tommy counted off $132 as the man put his wallet away. It was a lot of money, but it seemed small in comparison to the power he had and the danger the man had just put him in. The cash alone wasn’t enough to ease his anger. “Go home and order a new computer, a Pentium IV. Have it sent to my house.” He gave the man his address and was feeling better all the time. “One more thing,” he said. “Are you married?”
“Yes.”
“Bring your wife to my house next weekend. I want to meet her.” He waited for the man to nod his understanding and then said, “Now, forget that we had this conversation. Do everything that I told you to do, but you will think that everything you do for me is your own idea. Now, go, and remember to drive more carefully.”
“Yes, of course, more carefully,” said the man. He got back in his car and drove off. 

Tommy Takes Charge of Paul’s Fantasies Chapter Nine
By Kenna
(mggg, bd, oral, spank, mc, and more)
Tommy finally got back home and found Paul fucking Lisa. But his friend stopped as soon as he came in. “Hi, Tommy,” he said, rolling off of the panting babysitter. She whined in frustration as he pulled away. 
“Jeez, Paul, you don’t have to stop just for me,” said Tommy. 
“Yeah, well, I fucked her ass once already. After my mom and then her, I’m pretty worn out. I was just fooling around with her. You know, making her beg to cum and then not letting her.”
“Yeah, she gets pretty hot,” agreed Tommy. “She’ll go take it out on one of the other girls. Lisa, have mom finish you off, OK?”
“OK, Tommy,” said Lisa with a smile. She bounced out of the room to find satisfaction on the tongue of the other woman. 
“This is so cool,” said Paul. “Never thought I’d have too much pussy.”
“It’s never too much,” said Tommy. “It’s always just enough. Whoever and whenever you want, you got it. It’s great.” He fished out the wad of money he’d just come into and told Paul the story. “Anything I want, Paul. Anything we want,” he corrected himself. 
The two sat and concocted schemes for a few minutes. Tommy could ask anybody for money and they would give it freely, forgetting instantly where it had gone to. Tommy could get anybody to do anything for them. A bigger house, a swimming pool, more land, better grades, and more. Tommy didn’t tell Paul that he’d already decided school was off limits. He would go to school and learn so he could use his power better. He wanted to know what went on in the world so he could get the most out of it. Better grades were pointless. It was knowledge that he needed. 
In the midst of their scheming, Paul said, “You know what I really want right now?”
“What’s that, Paul?”
Paul blushed. “I mean, Lisa is cool and doing your mom and Holly and my mom and all is cool, but… um… I really liked doing Kathy.”
“The little girl in the doctor’s office?” asked Tommy. He was amused at Paul’s taste in females, but didn’t laugh. To each his own, he figured and if that’s what Paul wanted then that’s what he would get for his friend. “Let’s go get her right now. We can adopt her just like Melody.” 
“Oh, man, that is so cool,” said Paul. His cock stirred just at the thought of the little girl nude for him again. She was so young she didn’t even know about sex, but she did know that it was wrong to be naked for a boy. It was that innocence and the shame he could inflict on the girl that really turned on Paul. The cute, helpless, little girl body was so sexy. 
The two got on their bikes and rode over to Kathy’s house. Her mom answered the door. She stepped back, recognizing the two boys immediately, and recalled the events at the doctor’s office. In the time she’d had to think about the events, she’d become shocked at her actions and what had been done to her daughter. Now at the sight of the boys, Tommy’s control sank back in and she knew it was going to happen again. 
“Hi, Cindy,” said Tommy. 
“Hi, T- Tommy,” said the woman. “Hi, Paul.”
“Hi,” said Paul as the two boys pushed past her into the house. 
“Is your husband home?” asked Tommy. 
“Yes,” she said with some relief. Her husband would make things all right. “Peter?” she called out. “Some boys are here to see you.”
Tommy smiled at her and said, “Actually, we’re here to see Kathy. We want to see every inch of her nude and we will. But, first we need to have your husband agree just like you did last time.”
“Please, not again,” said Cindy. “She’s just a little girl.”
“That’s what I like about her,” said Paul with a grin. “Little and tight with a cute ass.”
“Who is it?” called a man’s voice from just out of sight. A second later a big man appeared in the doorway. He strode over to the boys. “Who are you and what can I do for you boys?” he asked with condescending pleasantness. 
“Look at this,” said Tommy, pointing to his eyes. When Peter’s face went slack, he said, “Turn around three times.”
“Humph,” said Peter, as if the request was beneath him, but he turned around as instructed. “What was that all about?” he asked when he was finished.
“Just wanted to see if you’d do it. You will do everything I say without question,” said Tommy. “Now, go sit down. You, too, Cindy.” The two parents sat side by side on the sofa. “Stay here, we’re going to go find Kathy. Where is she?”
“Her bedroom,” said Cindy. “She’s doing her homework for tomorrow. Down the hall, second door on the right.”
“Who else is home?” asked Paul. 
“Brendan, our son, is in the family room watching TV,” said Cindy. “Just around the corner,” she pointed. 
Tommy and Paul glanced into the family room and saw an 11-year-old boy. “Yeah, I know Brendan,” said Paul. “He’s just a year behind us at school.” 
“Hey, Brendan,” said Tommy as he walked into the room. He took control of the boy and gave his regular command. “You will do everything I say without question.”
“Yes, Tommy,” said Brendan, recognizing the older boy. 
“So, just keep watching TV. We’ll be back shortly.”
The two went down the hall and pushed open the second door on the right. Kathy looked up as the door open and then a look of recognition, followed immediately by fright crossed her face. “Hey, this is my room,” she said. “Leave me alone. I’ll call my mommy.”
“Yeah, like your mommy did a lot to save you last time,” said Paul. 
“Go away,” she pleaded. 
“You will do everything that I say without question,” said Tommy. “You will do everything that Paul says without question.”
“I know,” she said, understanding her fate. “But, please don’t make me do that again.”
“You’re gonna be naked for me real soon,” said Paul. “You’re going to be my little pet forever. First, I want you to take off your shoes and socks.” He watched with rising lust as the little girl bent down, untied her shoes, and then removed her shoes and socks. She was so sweet and innocent, yet so totally capable of satisfying him. “That’s a cute little top that you have on,” he said, taunting her. “Take it off and show me your little nipples. Give me your shirt.” 
The 8-year-old did as she was told, blushing as she revealed her slender body. Her chest was flat, with two small brown nipples. Unwillingly, unconsciously, she thrust her chest out to show her little nipples as she had been told. “Please, stop,” she said. 
“No way,” said Paul. He walked over to the little girl and put his hands on her chest, rubbing her nipples to hardness. “Kiss me,” he said. Kathy pecked his cheek and then his lips. “Open your mouth and stick out your tongue.” When she did, Paul pressed his lips to her, running his tongue inside her young mouth and feeling her tongue in his own. “Now, that’s how you kiss me when I tell you to kiss me,” he said. He put his lips to hers again, violating the tiny mouth with his tongue. One hand was still on her chest while the other caressed her bare back. 
Paul stepped away from her and said, “Show me your panties, Kathy.” The little girl peeled off her shorts, revealing her Underoos with a picture of Supergirl on them. “Cool,” breathed Paul as he stared at the press of the panties against the girl’s bulging pussy. “Take them off, too,” he said. “And give them to me.” His breathing was ragged, making the words difficult to say. His eyes never left the girl as she bent to pull down her panties. She handed her panties to her new master. 
“I told you that you’d be naked for me real soon,” said Paul. “How do you like it, my little pet?”
“I don’t like it at all,” said Kathy, her hands moving to cover her nipples and her cunnie. 
“No, no,” said Paul sternly. “You will never cover yourself in front of me or anyone else. If you have your clothes off, you will show everyone your private treasures. Put your hands on your head.” He watched with a smile as the girl put her hands on her head, stretching her lithe, slender body as she did. “Spread your legs a little. A little more. More. Good.” She stood with her legs slightly wider than shoulder width apart. 
“You are so cute,” said Paul.
Tommy moved closer and whispered to her. “It makes you feel good to have Paul compliment you.” A weak smile came across Kathy’s face. “It makes you feel like a woman when Paul looks at you. It makes you tingle all over to be naked for him.” Her small body shuddered at the new feelings. “But, it is so naughty. You are such a bad girl for feeling good.”
Paul smiled at his friend. “You’re getting really good at this,” he said to Tommy. At Tommy’s words, a subtle change had come over the girl. She posed now like a sexy woman displaying her charms, but at the same time, her face showed that look of violated innocence, a look of a good girl being naughty. 
“Wh- what are you going to do now?”
“Fuck you,” said Paul simply. 
“What?”
“Lie down on your bed and spread your legs,” said Paul. He remembered that the girl had been tied and knocked out last time. It was like taking her virginity all over again. He stripped off his own clothes watching the girl’s eyes get big as she saw his hard, throbbing cock. 
“What’s that?” she asked. 
“My cock,” said Paul. She looked scared, so he said, “You are so beautiful. You are so sexy.” He watched her body shudder as he said those words and the slight, shy smile returned to her face. He could make her feel good with just a compliment. Cool. “I’m going to put my cock inside your beautiful young pussy,” he said.
“Mmmmm,” she purred as he said the word beautiful. He mind was reeling at the thought, but her body was tingling in anticipation. She wanted to urge him on and push him away at the same time. Confused, she lay still waiting for him. As his cock pressed between her plump pussy lips, she winced. “No,” she breathed. “Mommy said that’s bad.” 
“Mommy’s not here right now, is she?” said Paul. “Don’t ever say no to me again, my little pet. I’m going to fuck you and you’re going to let me.” Her hands pressed against his chest, keeping him from closing the distance. “Put your hands down,” he said. “Use your hands, your fingers to play with your nipples and make them hard.” As her hands busied themselves with stimulating her little nipples, Paul pressed forward and his cock slid between her lips into her cunt. 
“Unggh,” grunted Kathy as the boy’s cock slipped into her love nest. “It’s big,” she breathed. “And it hurts.”
Tommy slipped out of the room and went back to find Kathy’s parents. “Take off your clothes, both of you,” said Tommy. The two adults stood and stripped without question. Peter’s cock was flaccid. “What’s your wildest sexual fantasy?” Tommy said to the man.
“Tying up Julie, whipping her, and fucking her.”
“Julie?” asked Cindy. “You want Julie?”
“Who’s Julie?” asked Tommy.
“My best friend,” snapped Cindy.
“Relax,” said Tommy. “It feels perfectly natural for your husband to lust after your best friend. In fact, you find that she’s pretty sexy, too. You’d like to have a threesome with her. You, your best friend, and your husband.” He turned back to Peter, “Of course, Julie would be tied up while your wife spanked her and she sucked your cock.” He watched the man’s cock grow right before his eyes. “Think about that. You could have Julie just the way you want her and have two women at the same time. Think about the two of them kneeling in front of you, taking turns sucking your cock.” Tommy admired the full erection that he’d brought to the man with just his words. 
“Get behind her and fuck her like a dog,” said Tommy. Peter was only too glad to comply. He quickly got behind Cindy and thrust his cock in deep. 
Tommy got up close to Cindy’s face. “Remember that night with Bill,” he said. “That night was so special. From now on, whenever your husband fucks you, it will be like that. You will enjoy sex so much you will want to have it every day. With your husband. With Julie and your husband. If Julie doesn’t want to have sex with you and your husband, bring her to me. I’ll make her like it just like I’m making you like it. You want that.”
He unzipped his pants and pulled out his cock. “Now, Cindy, thank me with your mouth.” The woman leaned into Tommy and took his cock deeply. She sucked in time to her husband’s thrusts. Furiously she sucked at him as her own excitement built. She was a woman in heat, feeling a sexual energy that she’d felt once years ago and again just a few days ago. Now Tommy had promised her this feeling every day. She wanted to thank him of her own volition. This wasn’t Tommy’s command. Her mind and body reeled in pleasure as her orgasm hit her. Still her husband pumped away in her cunt as it spasmed around his cock. Still she sucked on Tommy’s cock. The two men came as one, filling her from both ends and extending her moment of pleasure. 
Finished, Cindy collapsed between the two. Peter said, “Wow! That was great! You’ve never cum like that before.”
Cindy moved a few inches to put her face at Tommy’s feet and kissed his dirty tennis shoes. “It’s Tommy, Peter. He’s wonderful. He made me feel wonderful. He made it wonderful for both of us. Come thank him,” she said, kissing Tommy’s feet again. 
The man looked quite skeptical at idea of thanking Tommy, but the boy liked the idea. “Yeah, Peter, you’re going to get to fuck Julie because of me. You’re going to get sex like this every day because of me. I’ll make Julie and Cindy both like giving you blowjobs. Come kiss my feet to thank me.”
Tommy hadn’t meant it as a command, but Peter heard words ‘kiss my feet’ as a command. It didn’t seem like such a bad idea anyway. The boy had opened a new sexual door for him and in seconds he found himself pressing his lips to Tommy’s feet just like his wife was. 
When Paul finished fucking Kathy, he found a belt in her room. He slipped the belt around her pretty little neck and led her out of the room. There he found Tommy with a big smile on his face while Cindy and Peter kissed his feet. Tommy looked at the nude 8-year-old on Paul’s leash and smiled even broader. “Of course, there is one other thing that I am taking as payment for my services,” he said. He waved his hand at Paul and Kathy, causing the two parents to turn and look at their daughter and her new owner. 
“Wait a minute!” bellowed Peter as he got to his feet. The sight of his daughter nude and leashed was an outrage. He took one step toward the two, causing Paul to cower in fright. 
“STOP right where you are,” yelled Tommy at the top of his lungs. Peter came to a sudden halt. Then, calmly Tommy explained. “You and your wife are going to have lots of sex fun with each other and with friends. It’s only fair that Kathy and Paul should have lots of sex fun with each other as well. You see nothing wrong with Kathy being nude. In fact,” he smiled at Paul and then stepped up close to Peter. Whispering, he said, “You think your daughter is sexy. You think her bald little pussy is hot. You think the sight of her on a leash is so hot that you can hardly stand it. You wish it was you that was holding her leash.” Tommy stepped back so that all could see the raging hard on that had suddenly appeared in Peter’s crotch. 
“Check this out, Kathy,” said Tommy. “Your daddy thinks you’re pretty sexy, too.”
Peter looked down at his own cock, pointing proudly at the ceiling. He looked at his daughter who had suddenly become so sexy looking. He wanted to touch her, hold her, and fuck her. He knew it was Tommy’s doing, but couldn’t resist it and didn’t want to resist it. He looked at Tommy and said, “Can I?”
“You’re way too big for her,” said Tommy. 
“I just… just… want …”
“To cum on her face?” finished Tommy.
“Yes, can I…?”
“Touch her?” added Tommy.
“Yes, please,” said Peter, shaking with lust. 
“I don’t know,” said Tommy. “She belongs to Paul now. You’ll have to ask him. What do you say, Paul? Can daddy fondle his little girl and cum on her face?”
“OK,” said Paul with a smile. “Just this one time. And you can’t put your cock inside her anywhere.”
“Oh, God, help me,” said Peter as he stepped over to his daughter and stroked her soft cheek. His hands quickly slipped to her tits, pussy, and ass as he touched her everywhere that a daddy shouldn’t touch his daughter. As his hand slipped to his hard cock, he said, “Daddy’s gonna cum on you, baby.”
Tommy watched for a few seconds as Peter stroked his cock swiftly. He thought it might be a few minutes before daddy had a load for his daughter. He looked at Cindy and said, “Come with me.” He led her into the family room where a wide eyed Brendan got a lesson in cocksucking from his mother. Finished with that, Tommy said, “So, Cindy, I guess once a day you need to make sure Brendan is as happy as you are. You will love the taste and feel of his cock and his cum. You will take it in the mouth once a day. If you’d like, I can get Julie to service him sometimes instead of you.” 
Tommy returned to the living room to find daddy spraying Kathy’s face with his cum. He had indeed taken a while to reach his orgasm. Kathy had waited in dreaded anticipation the whole time her daddy’s huge cock had bounced in her face. She had never seen a cock spray cum, so could only imagine the moment until suddenly it spurted out. The first shot caught her right between the eyes, dripping down onto her nose. He’d shot onto her soft, young cheek, then right onto her lips, and finally onto her flat chest, where it ran over her left nipple. 
Coated in her daddy’s cum, Kathy felt totally humiliated. She was nude, leashed, and made into a pet. On top of that, her daddy had suddenly become a wild man, touching her in ways she knew was wrong. Now she dripped with his cum. Unbidden, her little pink tongue came out of her mouth and licked at the salty goo that covered her lips. Her face wrinkled in disgust for just a moment. 
“That tastes very good,” said Tommy. “You love the taste of cum. Lick it all off your lips.” Her tongue returned to her lips, this time relishing the job of cleaning off her lips. She reached up with a finger and daubed a bit from her nose, and then put her finger in her mouth. Smiling, she proceeded to clean her face off with her finger. 
“She’s going to need some clothes,” said Tommy to Paul. “You can keep her naked at home, but she can’t go out like that.”
“Oh, yeah,” said Paul sheepishly. He led the girl back to her room to get dressed. Tommy followed. 
Once in the girl’s room, Tommy looked around. “Oh, check this out, Paul,” he said as Kathy dressed. “She’s got some cute friends, too.”
Paul looked at the pictures that Tommy had found on Kathy’s dresser. “Cool. Ooo, she’s cute, oh, and so is she, and her. Damn. So many of them.” He turned to Kathy, “My little pet, who is this?”
“That’s Jodie. She’s my best friend.”
“She’s cute.” He looked at the picture of the little blond, imagining running his hand through her long hair and brushing it away from her bare chest. “I want her, too.” He found another. “Who’s she?”
“That’s Linda,” said Kathy. “She’s OK. A little snooty, but OK.”
“Goddamn,” said Paul. “I want her, too.” She had short brown hair, but big, pouty blowjob lips. It wasn’t hard to imagine the girl was born to suck cock. 
“Not worn out yet, Paul?” said Tommy. 
“Oh, I didn’t mean today,” said Paul. Then he had second thoughts. “Do you think we have time today?”
Tommy glanced at his watch. He had just planned on going home, screwing one or more of his girls, and relaxing for the rest of the evening. But, the look on Paul’s face was priceless. His friend wanted to keep collecting girls. A feeling of power swept over him. He could do this all day long. This was Paul’s first day, first hours, away from his parents, so Tommy wanted to indulge his new step-brother. “What else have we got to do,” he said. “But just those two. That will keep you busy for a while,” he laughed. 
Before they left Kathy’s house, Paul asked Cindy, “Do you have a dog?”
“Yes, he’s out back,” said Kathy’s mom. 
“Do you have an extra collar?”
“I think so. What do you want it for?”
“Kathy needs a collar,” said Paul. “She’s my new pet and needs a collar.”
“Of course she does,” said Cindy without batting an eye. She left the room and came back 30 seconds later with a pretty red collar. “Here, honey,” she said to Kathy. “Let me put it on you.” She carefully put the collar around her daughter’s neck and fastened it tightly. “That looks so cute on you.” she said. 
“Yes,” said Paul. “You look lovely with a collar on, my little pet.” 
Kathy purred at the compliment. 
Jodie lived just a few doors down. Kathy and Jodie had known each other since they were born and had always been best friends. As they walked to the house, Paul said, “Kathy, Tommy and I are going to talk to Jodie’s mom and dad. You go find Jodie and take her to her room. Then, take off all your clothes to show her your nude body. But, you have to leave on the collar.”
“OK,” said Kathy, her mind totally accepting Paul’s orders without question now. “But, Jodie doesn’t have a daddy. Her mommy is divorced.”
“Fine,” said Tommy. “One less parent to deal with.” Then to Kathy he said, “Extra points for you if you can get Jodie to take her clothes off, too.”
“OK,” said Kathy. 
The three kids knocked on Jodie’s door. When it opened, Kathy said, “Hi, Mrs. Branch, can we come in and play with Jodie?”
The woman at the door looked at Kathy and then at the two boys. “Who are your friends?” she asked, disapprovingly. The two boys were too old to be playing with 8-year-old girls. It looked like trouble to her. 
But, Tommy leaned forward to catch her eye and then said, “Let us in and we can talk.”
Once inside, Tommy told Mrs. Branch to obey him. Kathy had already disappeared to find Jodie. The boys toyed with the woman, making her do odd things before Tommy finally got down to business. He’d caught the look that the woman had given them when Kathy asked if Jodie could play, so he picked up from there. “We’ve been playing with Kathy and we think that Jodie is perfect to play the same games.”
“What games are those?” asked Mrs. Branch. 
“Oh, we like to play strip the third grader.”
“Get out of my house,” demanded Mrs. Branch, standing suddenly. There had been no order given, so she was free to react as she normally would. “Where do you live? I want to talk to your parents, you evil little boys.”
“Well, that’s not all that we play,” said Tommy. “We play fuck the third grader, too. Kathy likes it.” 
“I don’t know why you think you can talk like that, young man, but you are a foul creature and I’m sure Kathy doesn’t play games like that with you. Now get out.”
“You should see Kathy play suck the big boy’s cock,” said Paul with a smile. 
“Oh, my God,” said Mrs. Branch. “I’m calling the police right now. I’ll give you one last chance to tell me where you live and who your parents are or I’m calling the police.”
“You can’t call the police,” said Tommy. 
“I can’t call the police,” said Mrs. Branch. “But I can still call your parents.”
There was suddenly a loud shriek from the far end of the house and the sounds of running footsteps. “Mommy!” The footsteps got closer until Jodie can running into the room, a blond ponytail flying behind her. “Mommy! Kathy’s naked. She won’t put her clothes back on.”
Paul looked at Tommy and said, “Didn’t expect that. I thought she’d just stay quiet about it.”
“Me, too,” said Tommy. 
Kathy came running into the room seconds later, still naked, wearing only her collar. 
“What is going on here?” demanded Mrs. Branch. “You boys, shut your eyes, turn your heads, stop staring at the poor girl. She’s …”
“Sit down and shut up,” said Tommy, finally giving the woman a command. She sat abruptly and fell silent. “I told you what we’re here to play with Jodie. I told you that Kathy plays those games with us already. That’s what is going on here.” 
Tommy snapped his head to face Jodie. It was a move that he’d discovered a few days ago that was guaranteed to get the person to look at his face. It was a natural reaction for a person to return his gaze when he did it so abruptly. The girl’s face gave the usual signs that she had fallen under his spell and he ordered her to obey his every command without question. 
“What’s so wrong with Kathy being naked?” Tommy asked Jodie.
“Ewww,” said Jodie. “People are supposed to wear clothes. They shouldn’t show off their privates. She just took everything off. I thought she wanted to try on some clothes. But, she took off her panties, too.”
“But, Kathy looks happy, doesn’t she,” said Tommy. “What would happen if you found out that being naked felt really, really good? Wouldn’t you want to do it, too?”
“Well, it doesn’t feel good,” retorted Jodie. “It feels awful. It feels creepy. It’s naughty and it’s disgusting.”
Tommy suddenly had a devilish idea. He was feeling his power and wanted to show off for Paul. He put his face inches from Jodie’s and said, “Take off your shoes and socks.” 
The girl swallowed hard and bared her feet. Tommy turned to Mrs. Branch and said, “This is how we play strip the third grader. Fun, huh?”
“You, little bastard,” said Mrs. Branch. 
“Hey, I told you to shut up,” said Tommy. Then, he realized that his question had probably given her permission to speak. “Even when I ask a question, you cannot make a sound.”
Then, he started the devilish part of his plan. He focused back on Jodie and said, “You will forget that you took off your shoes and socks. You will forget that you have bare feet. When I show you that your feet are naked, you will realize you have naked feet, but you won’t remember taking off your shoes and socks. When you realize you have naked feet, it will feel really, really good. You won’t quite know why it feels good, but it will feel good to have naked feet. Now, put your shoes and socks behind the couch and come back here. When you return, you will not remember that your feet are naked.” He waited for the girl to complete his instructions. 
When Jodie was standing in front of him again, Tommy said, “How do you feel, Jodie?”
“OK,” she responded with a shrug.
“Now, I’m going to do some magic. I’m going to clap my hands and when I do, your shoes and socks will magically disappear.” He clapped his hands together. “Look at your feet.”
Jodie looked down in wonder. Her shoes and socks were gone! She looked back at Tommy with a mix of wonder and suspicion. “You did it. How did you do that?”
“How do you feel now?”
“I feel really, really good,” said Jodie.  
“Do you know why you feel really, really good?” said Tommy.
“Uh uh.”
“OK, I want you to take off your shirt,” said Tommy. 
The 8-year-old pulled her T-shirt over her head, revealing her trim torso. Little pink nipples nearly matched the color of her skin. She blushed as she stood in front of the boys. Paul watched silently as his friend totally controlled the girl. He was in awe of Tommy’s ability. “Now, I want you to forget that you took off your shirt. You will not realize that your shirt is off. When I clap my hands, you will suddenly realize that your shirt is off and it will feel really, really good. Even better than just having naked feet. Having a naked chest and showing it to two boys will feel really, really good. Now, go hide your shirt behind the couch and when you come back, you will forget you aren’t wearing a shirt until I clap my hands.”
When Jodie returned, Tommy said, “So, you still feel really, really good, right?”
“Uh huh.”
“Want to feel even better?”
“OK.”
Tommy cast a glance at Mrs. Branch. She was watching the boy play with her daughter’s mind with a mixture of fear, disgust, and wonder. He looked back at Jodie and said, “I’m going to make your shirt disappear just like I made your shoes and socks disappear.”
“No…” wailed Jodie, but it was too late. Tommy clapped his hands and Jodie’s shirt disappeared. She looked down in horror and clasped her arms across her chest. The little girl gasped in surprise and then put her arms down. It felt wonderful to have her shirt off with the boys staring at her. Without even knowing it, she pushed her chest out, giving them a better view. 
“Feels good, huh?”
“Yeah,” said Jodie enthusiastically. 
“You thought it would feel creepy to have your clothes off, but now you see it feels really, really good. How do you think it will feel if you take off your shorts and show us your panties?”
“Um… even better?”
“That’s right,” said Tommy firmly. “It will feel even better to wear nothing but panties.” His words sounded innocent enough, but they went straight into the girl’s brain as a command, not a suggestion. “Try it.”
Jodie looked at her mom who was not objecting to what was happening. She felt good now and wanted to feel even better. She unzipped her jean shorts and unsnapped them. Poised with her shorts still around her slender hips, the 8-year-old felt a rush of warmth and slid her shorts down herself. It felt wonderful as she noticed the boys’ eyes on her panty-covered cunnie. It was so close to being completely naked, just like Kathy was. She looked over at her friend, who was smiling serenely, happy to be nude. 
Paul tapped Tommy. “Uh, Tommy, I think this is cool, but I like it better when they are embarrassed about being naked. Can you not make her feel so good about it?”
“Oh, sure,” said Tommy. “Watch this. Now, Jodie, only your panties left. I want you to let Paul take off your panties for you. When he does, you can’t stop him. You have to let him strip you completely. You have to stand and show us your naked body. You can’t cover up at all. But, it will be just as disgusting, just as creepy as you thought it would be. It will feel terrible to have us looking at your titties and cunnie.”
Paul walked up to the trembling girl and knelt in front of her. Her grabbed the waistband on her white panties and pulled them down. Jodie let out a little gasp of shame as he started to bare her most private place. Her bald slit came into view and Jodie blushed bright red. She felt the rush of cool air across her bare ass and then her panties were down around her knees. As Paul pulled them to the floor, she stepped out of her panties, unable to resist or to cover herself. 
“Kathy, you too,” said Tommy. “You are completely naked in front of two boys. You are ashamed of yourself.” He laughed as Kathy covered herself, her face going from a smile to horror. It looked even sexier to him to see her struggling to cover herself. “Turn around, both of you,” he said and they watched the two girls turn slowly around. Jodie exposed every inch of herself, while Kathy managed to cover strategic places to avoid greater embarrassment. 
“That is so much fun,” said Tommy. He looked at Mrs. Branch. “Want to play strip the third grader’s mommy, too?”
The woman shook her head. 
“But you know that if I tell you to, you will take everything off, won’t you?”
She nodded. 
“Which one do you want, Paul?” asked Tommy. 
“Jodie,” said Paul. “I gotta have Jodie.” 
“OK, Jodie, you have to do everything Paul wants you to do. You will find it disgusting and creepy, but you cannot resist.” Paul led the little girl off to her room. Tommy turned to Mrs. Branch and said, “Guess you’re mine, then.” The woman felt the cold stab of fear as the boy ran his eyes over her. 
Mrs. Branch, Rebecca, was about 30 years old. Like her daughter, she was a pretty blond. “You may speak now,” said Tommy to her. “You may speak, but only to respond to me. You cannot lie to me. Tell me now, are your nipples a pretty pink like Jodie’s?”
“Mine are a little darker,” said Rebecca. 
“Show me.” And Rebecca quickly found herself topless for the preteen boy. As he suggested, his hands were warm and exciting on her tits. She wanted to feel them in other places. The more he touched her, the more she wanted to be touched. Her breathing became ragged as she stripped off the rest of her clothes and his hands touched her special places. In seconds she was putty in his hands, unable to tell the difference between her own desire and Tommy’s commands. 
She didn’t care when Tommy told her that Jodie was probably playing suck the big boy’s cock with Paul. In fact, it sounded like a game she wanted to play and soon she was. When Tommy suggested that she play lick the little girl’s pussy, Rebecca knelt between Kathy’s slender young legs and tasted 8-year-old pussy. It was there that Paul and Jodie found her when they returned. Jodie was already wearing a collar, but nothing else. 
“She looks cute, doesn’t she?” said Paul as he showed the little girl off. “Now I have two pets.” 
After the two girls got dressed, the four of them went to Linda’s house. A knock on the door brought Karen to the door. Tommy stared in momentary surprise. He knew Karen and her twin sister, Kylie. They were a year older than him. He wasn’t aware than Linda was their little sister. Perhaps he would eventually have thought of enslaving the twins, but he hadn’t started to expand his horizons that far yet. They were both beautiful girls, identical twins, with long brown hair and big blue eyes. Karen’s figure, which he was sure was matched by Kylie, was trim with nice tits. “Tommy? Paul?” she said, recognizing the boys, though she was surprised to see them. 
Tommy gained control of her and led the others into the house. “Where are your mom and dad?” 
“I’ll get them for you,” she said.  As the family room filled, Tommy gained control of each new arrival. Brad and Gina were the parents. Karen, Kylie, Linda, and Yvonne were the girls. Tommy told the 6-year-old Yvonne to go to her room and play until someone came to get her. 
Then, Tommy started his fun. “You know, we were over playing at Kathy’s house and she showed us a picture of Linda. Paul and I both thought right off the bat that she looked like she needs a cock in her mouth.”
“Son of a bitch!” yelled Brad. He shut up and sat down immediately when Tommy told him to. 
“Girls, go to your rooms,” said Gina, fixing her stare on Tommy. But, she too shut up and the girls stayed where they were. 
They were there to collect Linda and take her to Tommy’s house where she would stay until Paul tired of her. But, like he had done at the other girl’s houses, Tommy saw plenty of opportunity to toy with the other members of the household. He had Gina find some rope. Then, he tied the hands of the three girls behind their backs. Karen and Kylie were both wearing short skirts and spaghetti strap tops. Linda was wearing shorts and a tank top. Tied as they were, they were quite vulnerable to anything Tommy had planned. 
Gina provided two pairs of scissors. Paul and Tommy each took a pair. “Snip, snip,” said Tommy as he walked around Karen. Paul laughed and slipped his scissors under Kylie’s left strap. With a quick cut, her strap fell. 
“Please, don’t, Paul,” pleaded Kylie. She knew what was coming, but was powerless to stop him. He put the scissors under her other strap and cut it, too. The girl’s top stayed in place, but it was closer to coming off. 
Karen felt Tommy pull her top away from her back and then heard the snipping of the scissors as he started cutting the material from bottom to top right up the middle of her back. “Aaaaaa,” she screamed at the intrusion. She tried to step away from Tommy, but he stopped cutting and grabbed her by her long hair, causing her to yell again. 
“Stay put,” he growled at her and resumed cutting until the back of her top was cut wide open. Next to him, Paul had taken a different approach and was cutting right up the front of Kylie’s top. Tommy paused and watched as Paul completed his cut with a final snip right between Kylie’s small breasts. He pulled the material away and tossed it to the floor. The young girl’s small tits were displayed for all to see. She blushed, her skin reddening from her tits to her forehead. 
Paul pocketed the scissors and put his hands on Kylie’s tits, the first boy to cop a feel of the young teen. She moaned in embarrassment as Paul caressed her skin and pinched her nipples. 
“Your turn, Karen,” said Tommy. He cut the two straps of her top and peeled it off. From behind the girl he reached around and fondled the small breasts. When they had tired of playing with the girls’ tits, the two boys stood back to admire the beauties. They were identical in every dimension. 
Paul had an idea. He put the two girls facing each other. “Touch your nipples together,” he told them. The twins gently pressed their tits forward until their nipples touched. It was like a mirror image coming together, but they were warm, 3-dimensional play toys for the boys. “Kiss,” said Paul. The two girls pressed their lips together in a chaste kiss. “No, no,” said Paul. “Give each other a French kiss,” he insisted. The girls blushed anew, but couldn’t resist Paul’s command. Their tongues entwined as they passionately kissed. 
Paul could make them do things, but only Tommy could make them feel things. He added his touch. “Kissing feels good. You like kissing your sister. It makes you hot to kiss your sister. It makes you hot to press your tits together, to feel the touch of her skin. You wish her hands weren’t tied and she could fondle your tits with her hands.” The twins’ kiss increased in passion and intensity as Tommy spoke. “You’d like to touch your sister with your hands. Too bad you’re tied up. It’s making you so hot to kiss. Rub your tits together, harder. That feels good.”
He knelt down and reached under Karen’s skirt. Finding the elastic of her panties, he pulled them down her smooth thighs. The girls were both runners with firm athletic bodies. Their legs were well muscled and nicely tanned. He slid her panties to the floor, but she didn’t want her panties off, so she didn’t cooperate. Tommy had to say, “Step out of your panties for me, Karen.” She complied when ordered. Tommy picked up the back of her skirt to look at her firm ass. 
Tommy nodded at his friend to indicate Paul should do the same to Kylie. Paul repeated the process of slipping down Kylie’s panties. “It makes you excited to wear a short skirt with no panties. You know that if you bent over anybody could see your ass or your cunt. That thought turns you on. You’ll do this sometimes because it turns you on. You’ll go to school with no panties. You’ll go to the store with no panties. Sometimes you’ll bend over so a boy or a girl can see your private areas. It will make you hot and you’ll like it.”
Without their panties, the twins were still kissing. They liked kissing. Even though they knew it was wrong and their parents were right there watching, they kept kissing. The feeling building inside them was irresistible. “You like the feel of my hands on you,” continued Tommy. “You like the feel of Paul’s hands on you,” he added since he was only touching Karen. His hands were on Karen’s ass as he spoke. He reached around to caress her cunt, briefly toying with the fine hair on the girl’s cunt before pressing his finger between her pussy lips. “You really like this part,” he said. “You want to be totally nude now. You want your skirt on the floor. Tell me how much you want to be naked.”
Karen turned her head to Tommy and snarled, “Stop fooling around, Tommy. Take my skirt off. Damn it, I’m so hot, please take it off.” Tommy was taken aback by the intensity of her demand. Kylie was nearly as vehement as she said, “I want my skirt off, please take it off. Don’t talk, just take it off.” The two girls returned to their intense kissing, the outlet for their passion. Tommy unzipped Karen’s skirt and let it fall to the floor. The beautiful 13-year-old was completely nude and passionately rubbing her body against her sister. Paul helped Kylie out of her skirt and the two boys watched the twins rubbing their bodies together. 
“I can’t take this much longer,” said Paul. He rubbed his cock through his pants. Then, he just unzipped his pants, pulled them down, and stepped out of them. He stripped quickly, his hard cock showing just what was on his mind. Tommy followed suit. He’d been into his power trip so much that he hadn’t even realized how excited he was. 
Just for the fun of it, Tommy turned to the parents, who were staring in astonishment at their girls. “This is what I call stripping the eighth graders. They rather enjoyed it. Now, I’ll show you a game I call… eighth grader cunt lickers.” He turned his attention on the twins. “You two are so hot you don’t care who is watching. You have to be satisfied. Your pussies are tingling. You want to cum, but with your hands tied you can’t touch yourselves to make yourselves cum. Only your sister can help you cum. Only you can help your sister. You have to cum. Kylie, lie down on your back.” 
Kylie reluctantly stopped kissing her sister and rubbing against her. It felt so good to be touching her sister, but at Tommy’s new command, she lay down on the floor. Tommy positioned Karen so that the twins were in a 69 position. “You can satisfy your sister with your tongue,” he said to them. “Find her special place with your tongue and lick it.” The two girls both knew enough about their own body and their own feelings to know what would make each other happy. Each found her sister’s clit with her tongue and began tonguing it hard. Moans filled the room as they drove each other to orgasm. 
“Wow!” said Paul. “That was something. We’ll have to do that again sometime.”
“Well, I think the twins should do that with each other at least once a day,” he said to Paul. He made sure it was understood by the twins that they would do it once a day. It was not a suggestion. It was an irresistible order. The way Tommy had played with their feelings, though, the two girls did not want to resist it. They wanted each other. 
Tommy untied the twins who promptly started fondling each other’s tits. “You girls run off to your room now and play,” said Tommy. The twins scampered off to the privacy of their own room to experiment with each other. “Paul, you take care of Linda now.” 
“Sure,” said Paul. He took out his scissors and cut through the straps of Linda’s tank top. Then, he cut right up the center of it as he had done with Kylie. In seconds, the 8-year-old was topless for him. He stopped to tongue her nipples, making them hard little bullets on her flat chest and then slipped her shorts down her slim legs. Last, he cut the sides of her panties and pulled them off. His cock had been hard for several minutes now, so he didn’t waste any time getting the little girl to tongue him. When she slipped her pouty, blowjob lips around his cock, Paul came almost immediately. He pulled back and jerked off on Linda’s face, then made her clean it with her finger. He’d liked the sight of Jodie cleaning herself and made Linda give him the same show. 
Tommy ordered Brad, Gina, Kathy, and Jodie to strip also. “Look at those two little girls,” said Tommy. He focused the two adults’ attention on Kathy and Jodie with those words and continued. “They are the sexiest looking things you have ever seen. It turns you on to see their cute, little, 8-year-old bodies. They are so innocent looking, but they are naked just for you. Their flat chests turn you on. Their hairless slits turn you on. Their slim hips turn you on.” By now Brad had a huge erection and Gina felt herself tingling. “You want to touch them. You want to make them moan in pleasure. You want them to touch you and make you cum.”
Knowing he was succeeding, Tommy kept it up. “Brad, I’m going to let you have Kathy. You want her. You can’t resist her. You have to touch her. Gina, you can have Jodie. You want her. You have to touch her. I want to see who can make their little girl cum first. There will be a prize for the winner. So, get started now.”
The two boys watched as the adults fell upon their assigned preteen. Brad immediately began kissing Kathy’s neck. Gina went straight for Jodie’s pussy, laying the girl down on the floor and spreading her legs. Brad kissed Kathy, getting a passionate open mouth kiss from the little girl in return. Then, he worked his way down her body, sucking on her small nipples, kissing her belly, and nuzzling between her legs. His powerful hands gripped the girl’s tight ass, pulling her cunt to his mouth as he tongued her. 
Beside them, Jodie was already moaning in pleasure from Gina’s talented tongue. She knew the right spot on the little girl to make her excited and was taking advantage of that knowledge. Her hands were on Jodie’s little pink nipples, rolling them between her fingers. Brad’s less direct approach had been nearly effective as Gina’s. Kathy had started moaning even before he applied his tongue to her clit. It was like a pleasant electric shock when his tongue did reach its goal and she arched her back, pushing herself to his mouth. 
The boys watched the two adults feasting in the little girls’ cunts. Two minutes ago, Brad and Gina had been disgusted by the thought of two 8-year-olds being forced to strip. Now they were worshiping those undeveloped bodies. It was Brad who won the race, driving Kathy to an orgasm with quick, firm strokes of his tongue. He’d had practice with his own wife, whereas Gina had never eaten cunt before. It wasn’t long, however, before Jodie, too, orgasmed. 
“And we have a winner,” said Tommy. “As your prize, you get both Kathy and Jodie. Lay back and the two girls will suck your cock.” Just as he said, the two little girls climbed on top of Brad. Jodie took the man’s cock in her mouth first and sucked on it for a few seconds. Kathy took a turn and Jodie fondled Brad’s balls. Soon the two were taking turns licking Brad’s cock, sucking on his cock, and tonguing his balls. Brad was in heaven as he watched the two preteens working on him. 
Gina was whining in despair. She was so hot she was trembling with lust. She needed to cum and “her” little girl was blowing her husband. Tommy divided his attention between the two girls blowing Brad and the amusing sight of Gina about to explode with lust and jealousy. Finally, he said, “Need to cum, Gina? Gotta get off? How bad do you want to cum?”
“Really, really bad,” she moaned. “I gotta cum. Please, I made her cum. Can she do me?”
“How about if Linda eats your pussy? Would you like to have your own daughter bury her face in your cunt and make you cum?”
Gina swallowed hard, but didn’t have to think about the question very long. “Yes, yes, anything. Linda can do it. Make her do it.” She lay back with her legs spread. “Come on, Linda, make mommy cum. Mommy needs it real bad.”
Linda stared at her mommy in disgust. She had been out of the center of attention while her parents had played with her friends. Standing and watching, still with the taste of Paul’s cum in her mouth, she had been relieved to be ignored. Now her mommy was bringing her back into the focus and she didn’t understand her mommy’s desire. This wasn’t like her mommy, but then nothing had been right since Tommy and Paul had entered the house. 
It was clear that Linda wasn’t going to do anything without some help, so Tommy said, “Do what your mommy wants, Linda. Get down between her legs and lick her pussy.” The 8-year-old still had her hands tied behind her back as she knelt between her mommy’s legs and leaned forward. She pressed her small, pink tongue to her mommy’s pussy and licked. 
“No, baby, you have to get between my cunt lips,” prodded Gina. “You have to find my clit. Please, baby, mommy needs it so bad. You gotta do it right.”
“Do what your mommy says,” said Tommy. He figured the best way for the little girl to get the job done right was to follow mommy’s instructions. Then, Gina taught her daughter how to eat cunt and Linda had to follow her instructions. In seconds the taste of Paul’s cum was replaced by the taste of her mommy’s juices. Disgusted, Linda could do nothing but eat cunt until her mommy was finally satisfied. 
Next to them, Brad was basking in the afterglow of his own orgasm. He’d finally shot his load in Jodie’s mouth, some more in Kathy’s mouth, and finished in Jodie’s mouth again as the two girls took turns sucking him. Now he had Kathy cuddled next to him with his left arm around her and his left hand conveniently caressing her tight ass. Jodie straddled his chest, facing him as he ran his right hand over her smooth body. Occasionally one of the girls would push her face up to him and share a kiss. 
Linda cuddled with her mommy. She was glad the oral ordeal was over and her mommy’s touch felt good. With all the strange things that had happened, she didn’t dare complain that her mommy was touching her in places that she shouldn’t be touching. Besides, it did feel good to have mommy touch her cunnie and suck on her nipples. 
Tommy left the family to cuddle and went to find the twins. In their room, the two had sated their lust and were dressed again. Tommy promptly ordered them out of their clothes and onto their knees. The two 13-year-old girls then learned how to suck cock for Tommy.  
It was getting late and the boys had cum several times, so they got everyone dressed. “Brad, you will still lust after little girls and have great orgasms when you have sex with a flat chested preteen. You can have sex with your wife and your daughters and enjoy it, but the best will be sex with a titless, hairless girl.”
“I can’t do little girls,” he complained. “I’ll go to jail.”
“OK,” said Tommy getting an idea. “Every Saturday night, from um… 8 to midnight, you will see Gina as an 8-year-old girl. Gina, you will act like an 8-year-old girl. Both of you will believe Gina is a flat chested, hairless 8-year-old. You will have wild, forbidden sex together and return to normal after midnight.”
The two boys led Paul’s three new pets to Tommy’s house. The three girls immediately stripped. Paul found a collar for Linda and put it on her so that now all his pets wore nothing but a collar. He spent the rest of the evening leading one or more of his pets through the house on a leash. 
When Tommy went back into the living room, he found Paul engaged in his new favorite pastime. He had Kathy on her hands and knees, her cute little ass sticking up in the air. Paul’s cock was sliding in and out of Kathy’s tight little cunnie. Meanwhile, Kathy had her face buried in Jodie’s cunt. Jodie was, at the moment, extolling the virtues of Kathy’s tongue. 
He was amused at Paul’s taste in little girls. They were a bit young for him, but they were tight and fun to fuck like the rest of the girls. He watched Kathy as she took Paul’s cock in her tiny cunnie and pleasured Jodie at the same time. His cock hardened and he looked around for the other little girl… they were never too far apart. Seeing Linda on the couch watching the action, he motioned her to come to him. The third grader scooted over to him quickly and waited for his instructions. 
He looked at her slender body and ran his hands over her small brown nipples. The little girl was completely flat chested and her pussy mound was bald. She shuddered under his caresses, her young mind reeling at the way he fondled her. She knew just how naughty it was for him to be touching her the way he was, but she couldn’t stop him. When he pushed his middle finger between her lips, she sucked on it as she knew he wanted. She stiffened as he pulled his finger from her mouth and then pushed it between her legs, sliding it deep inside her. It felt good, but so naughty. She rotated her hips as he stimulated her. When he withdrew his finger, she felt a sense of longing. He’d just done enough to get her tingling and then stopped. She found his finger poised at her lips again and sucked it in, tasting her own little girl juices. 
Tommy couldn’t take his teasing any longer and pushed her to her knees. “Open wide, my little cocksucker,” he said to her. “Let me see how well you can suck me off again.” He loved the sight of his cock sliding between Linda’s pouty lips. She took him deeply as she’d been taught, putting her hands on his ass so she could pull him into her. 
Beside them, Jodie came on Kathy’s tongue and Kathy and Paul came seconds later. Tommy was close behind them as he sprayed his cum in Linda’s mouth. 
Tommy made sure his girls had done their chores and were fed, and then he went to bed. He’d had a full day of sex and was worn out. As he drifted off to sleep, he could still hear Paul abusing one of the third graders. 
The next night, Tommy went back over to Kathy’s house. He had some business to take care of with Kathy’s parents. He’d instructed Peter and Cindy to invite Julie over for dinner. Before Julie arrived, Tommy reinforced the lust that Peter and Cindy would feel for Julie. “Peter, you said you wanted Julie tied and spanked.  Well, you’re about to get your wish.  You’ll get to tie her up and do anything.  You want nothing more than to see her lips wrapped around your cock and cum in her mouth. Cindy, it will turn you on to watch Julie blow Peter.  Then, you want her tongue in your cunt and you want to cum while she licks you. Both of you want to see her naked. You want to see her blow Brendan. You will enjoy making her do all kinds of kinky and naughty things. All you have to do is start each command with the words ‘What I really want…’ and then she will do what you say.”
When he first met Julie, Tommy noticed just how sexy she looked. She was a blond in her mid-twenties with a great body. It was no wonder that Peter wanted her naked, tied, spanked, and sucking on his cock. The boy took her aside and gave her the usual instructions. In seconds she was his mental slave. But, tonight he was going to be a spectator and watch Peter and Cindy abuse this pretty woman. “You are about to become a slave to Peter and Cindy. They are good friends, but they want to be more than just friends. Whenever they say the words ‘What I really want…’ then you will do whatever they say. Those are the magic words. You won’t be able to resist them. When Peter says, ‘What I really want…’ then you will do whatever he wants. When Cindy says, ‘What I really want…’ then you will do whatever she wants. You will ask no questions. You will do exactly what they want no matter what it is.”
Tommy led Julie to her new masters and stepped back to watch the fun. Immediately, Peter said, “Julie, what I really want is to see you naked.”
Julie looked around at her audience with surprise and said, “No, not with them here.” She indicated Tommy and Brendan. Julie’s hands nervously danced in the air. The woman was acutely aware that she had to follow Peter’s wishes. She remembered every word that Tommy had spoken to her and knew she had no choice. But, perhaps she could talk them out of it. 
Tommy wondered if Julie would be able to successfully resist, but the point was quickly overcome when Cindy said, “What I really want is to see you naked with two little boys in the room.” 
That command was specific enough that Julie’s hands quickly went to the buttons of her blouse. Yet, as she undid the first button, she said, “Please, Cindy, this is obscene. What’s come over you two?”
“You’ve come over us,” said Peter. “We both want you. We have to have you.” He watched with lust as Cindy unbuttoned her blouse and took it off. 
“But I don’t want to do this,” complained Julie. “I don’t want to take off my clothes.” She bent over and removed her shoes. Then, she sat down on a chair and rolled her socks off her ankles and removed them one by one. “Don’t I get to have a choice in this?” she asked. “What about me?”
Standing to the side, Brendan watch raptly as Julie stripped. He’d gotten to see his mom naked the day before and cum in her mouth. This was a whole new world for him and he was enjoying it. He cast an admiring glance over at Tommy. He wished he could do the same things that Tommy could do, but for now he was just glad that Tommy was here and including him in the fun. 
Peter and Cindy looked at each other, momentarily questioning their right to make Julie perform for them. She was their friend and they knew this was wrong. But, then as one they turned back to Julie and said, “No.” Cindy added to that, “You don’t get a choice. You’re just too fucking sexy and now we’re going to enjoy you in every way we can.”
Julie looked with horror at her friends as she unsnapped her bra. Her hands seemed to move with a will of her own. She didn’t want to be naked for them, but she couldn’t resist their wishes. She let the bra fall and felt the gaze of the four in room on her naked breasts. The woman kept going despite the shame she was feeling. She unzipped her shorts and slid them down, thinking that in just a few seconds she was going to show her pussy to two preteen boys. She tried to will herself to stop, but instead her thumbs hooked in the waistband of her panties and she slid them down her long legs. Naked, she stood up straight with her hands at her sides. The wish had been, after all, to see her naked, so she had to display her charms. 
“What I really want is to tie you up and spank you,” said Peter. Tommy smiled at the look of horror that swept over Julie’s face. 
“You can’t,” she pleaded. “You just can’t.” But she couldn’t move to stop Peter as he used a length of rope to tie her hands behind her back. He tied her feet together and then bent her forward at the waist. 
“Oh, God, yes,” whispered Cindy as she stepped forward to take Julie’s tied hands. She pulled up on her friend’s hands, forcing her to bend 90 degrees at the waist and presenting her bare ass for a spanking. “Jesus, Julie, you look so sexy like this,” said Cindy. “You’re poor ass is gonna be sore real soon, and that’s just what we want to see.” Cindy continued to hold Julie in position while Peter slapped her ass over and over with a leather belt. The poor captive was crying and screaming by the time Peter was done. His cock was rock hard and ready to be sucked, but Cindy wasn’t quite done yet. “My turn,” she said as she took the belt from Peter. 
Tommy watched with surprise. Cindy had never expressed an interest in spanking her friend and he had not put the idea into her head. Yet, Cindy brought the leather strap across the striped ass once, twice, and then a third time. “This is for being so fucking sexy, you bitch,” she said. “I just found out yesterday that my husband wants you. Well, I never wanted you until he said that and this boy made me want you, so fuck you and your hot ass.” She spanked Julie several more times, punishing the woman because she couldn’t punish Tommy. 
Julie was relieved when the spanking finally stopped. She could hardly catch her breath from screaming so much. When Cindy finally let her arms go, Julie fell to her knees and sobbed. She only had a few seconds, though, before Peter said, “What I really want now is for you to suck me off, Julie. Suck me off and swallow my cum.” The poor woman crawled forward on her knees, her mouth open wide and ready. She licked at the tip of her master’s cock and then ran her tongue up and down the throbbing shaft. With a look of distaste, she slid the cock between her lips and started sucking on it. 
Julie was only sucking on the first couple inches of Peter’s cock.  Any more cock than that and she started to gag.  She wasn’t an experienced cock sucker and Peter was getting frustrated at the miserable job she was doing.  Peter wanted more than that, but it was Cindy that spoke first.  “What I really want is to see you suck every inch of that cock down your throat, bitch,” said Julie.  “What I really want is to see his whole cock disappear down your throat without gagging.”
With that command, Julie couldn’t resist.  She leaned forward, sliding the cock deeper than anything had ever been in her mouth.  The cock hit the back of her throat and she felt her throat bulge, filled with the length of Peter’s cock.  Her nose pressed into his pubic hair and she could feel his balls on her chin.  A look of amazement filled her eyes as she realized what she had done.  Then, she started to bob up and down, taking the cock all the way out and all the way back in with long, deep strokes.  
 “Yeah, suck his cock, you little slut,” said Cindy. “Suck him off good. Make him happy and then it’s my turn.” 
Julie pulled back. “Your turn to make him happy?” she asked hopefully and then sank the cock to the hilt into her own mouth. 
“No, my turn to be made happy by that mouth of yours, slut. I’m waiting my turn for you, but pretty soon you’re gonna be licking pussy for me.”
Julie cast a glance out of her corner of her eye at Brendan. The boy was just a couple of feet from her, watching his father get a blow job. She pulled back from Peter again and asked, “With him here? You have to make me do this with him here?”
“Why not?” asked Peter. “When you’re done with me and Cindy, you’re gonna blow him, too.”
The naked captive only groaned in disbelief. Peter grabbed her by the hair and started fucking her face hard and then shot his load in her mouth. 
“What I really want is for you to eat me,” said Cindy. Julie turned to face her next task. Brendan watched in horny amazement as his mother lay back and spread her legs.  The sexy Julie knelt down and ran her tongue up Cindy’s snatch.  Julie was also not an experienced cunt licker, but she at least knew what felt good to a woman.  She stiffened her tongue and fucked Cindy deep and then went after her friend’s clit.  
“God damn,” moaned Cindy with pleasure.  “This is more fun than I thought.  You’re such a slut, Julie.  Eat me while everybody watches.”  She looked at her son who was eagerly watching the action.  A thrill shot through her body at the thought of being naked for the young boy and she pulled Julie tighter to her cunt.  She came with a shudder, thrilled to be debasing her friend so much.  
With the two parents satisfied, Peter said, “What I really want is to see you suck off Brendan.”  
“He’s just a boy,” moaned Julie even as she knelt in front of him.  Brendan had a small, but hard cock waiting for the woman.  She took the cock in her mouth and sucked the whole thing.  She felt Brendan’s hands on her tits and tried to pull away, but she’d been commanded to suck cock.  There was no way she could keep his hands from roaming her upper body.  
Tommy stayed long enough to watch Brendan fill the reluctant slave’s mouth. As he was leaving, he heard Peter say, “What I really want is for you to move in with us and do this every day.” That was followed by Cindy saying, “What I really want is for you to cook dinner right now, slut.”

Tommy Takes Charge of His Teacher Chapter Ten
By Kenna
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Author’s Note:  I did sooooo love writing this chapter. Trying to imagine what a 12-year-old boy has on his mind and then giving him just what he wants.  ;)
“Tommy, I want you to stay after school,” said Ms. Hawkins sharply. Tommy snapped out of his daydream at the sound of his name. He had hadn’t even realized he’d tuned his English teacher out so effectively. Even Tommy, who could have anything he wanted, felt the cold dread of detention as her words sank in. He’d made a point of not messing with his teachers’ minds and now was seated at the back of the class, too far to take control of her and tell her that detention wasn’t a good idea. Instead, he started paying attention, not that he could see the point behind her boring lecture. 
Tommy had changed from the quiet, shy boy that never seemed able to amount to much. Now he was popular, had any girlfriend that he wanted, and was achieving high marks in class. The first two were his new found ability. The latter was due to his change in attitude. With the power, he felt a need to know so he could not only control people, but do it with a purpose. That didn’t prevent him from having fun with his power now and then, but he knew that one day he would have to exercise it with greater responsibility. 
“Hey, too bad about detention,” said Oliver sarcastically as he left class. Tommy was still seated, waiting for his detention to start. Oliver disliked Tommy for his rapid rise in popularity. He no longer had his pick of the girls. He started to turn away, laughing, but saw Tommy snap his head around quickly to look at him. Oliver couldn’t resist one more taunting look before he left, but suddenly found himself staring blankly into Tommy’s powerful red eyes. 
“Oliver, take off your pants and then you can go. When you get about 50 feet down the hall, you will realize you aren’t wearing your pants anymore. You can come back then and apologize for laughing at me.” He watched as the other boy did as he was instructed. In the hubbub of everyone leaving class, Ms. Hawkins didn’t notice Oliver removing his pants and walking out of the room. His classmates noticed as he walked out of the room and down the hall. 
Tommy waited several seconds and then Oliver came rushing back into the room. His face was beet red as he ran over to Tommy. “OK, OK, I’m sorry; I won’t ever make fun of you again. Can I have my pants back?”
“Oliver, what are you doing?” yelled Ms. Hawkins as she saw him standing without his pants. She’d been talking to another student and just noticed him. 
“Put your pants on, Oliver,” said Tommy. The embarrassed 12-year-old pulled his pants on and tried to explain to Ms. Hawkins what had happened. But, he wasn’t sure himself why he had taken his pants off and left the room except that Tommy had something to do with it. 
Tommy watched with amusement for a few seconds before he cut in. By now it was just the three of them left in the classroom. He walked up to Ms. Hawkins and caught her eye. “Stop talking,” he said to her. She shut her mouth and stared at Tommy. “Oliver, you go home now. I’ll take care of this. But, remember, that if you screw with me again, I can make you do anything I want.”
As the other boy left, Tommy turned back to Ms. Hawkins. She was an attractive woman in her late thirties. Tommy was pretty sure that there was no Mr. Hawkins, but didn’t know why. After all, she was an intelligent woman with a nice body and a nice personality. He knew she could be pretty boring in English class, but then he just figured English was a boring subject. The young boy was a little upset about detention, but decided he could have some fun with it. 
“Forget about Oliver’s missing pants,” said Tommy to his English teacher. “I want you to forget that you saw him without pants. You won’t have to discipline him for taking off his pants or call his parents, or anything. Just forget about it.”
Ms. Hawkins nodded her understanding. 
“You will follow my instructions without question,” said Tommy. “You will answer my questions without lying. Are you married?”
“No,” said Ms. Hawkins. “I’m divorced.”
“Do you have a boyfriend?”
“Not right now,” she said. 
“Your first name is Susan, isn’t it?”
“Yes.”
“Do you like to be called Susie?”
“No.”
“Too bad,” said Tommy. “I am going to call you Susie and you will just accept that. You don’t have to like it, but you won’t complain when I call you Susie. You will respond to it just like I’d called you Ms. Hawkins. Understand, Susie?”
“Yes, Tommy,” said the woman. 
“I’m going to do my detention, but we’re going to do it my way. I’d like to have my English teacher naked while I do detention. What do you think about that, Susie?”
“Tommy!” said Ms. Hawkins. “You’ll have detention every night this week just for that. And, if you think that’s funny…” Tommy was laughing, which irritated her to no end. “Since you think that’s funny, I’ll have you do detention with Mr. Gilroy.” 
“No, Susie, I’m doing one afternoon of detention. I’m doing it with you. After this detention, you might not want me doing detention anymore. On the other hand, you might just like my kind of detention and want more of it. But, Mr. Gilroy probably doesn’t look as good naked as you do, so I don’t want to do it with him.”
The woman was confused by Tommy’s remarks. He was clearly out of line with his comments, but she found herself unable to insist that Mr. Gilroy would be supervising Tommy’s detentions and she couldn’t insist that there would be more detentions. To try to regain control, she said, “OK, one detention with me, but I want you to apologize for your rude remarks. I am your teacher and you may not talk to me like that.”
“Watch, Susie,” said Tommy. “Watch what we’re going to do. Undo the top button on your blouse.”  
Susie watched with disbelief as her hands followed Tommy’s instructions. She couldn’t resist Tommy’s command and she quickly found herself with one button undone. “What’s going on?” she asked, looking at Tommy. “I didn’t want to do that, but I couldn’t stop myself. Did you hypnotize me?” She slapped her own face as if she was trying to snap herself out of Tommy’s control. 
“You feel sexy,” said Tommy. “You want to show me how sexy you are, Susie. Take off your shoes.”
Ms. Hawkins suddenly looked at Tommy in a different light. She slipped off her shoes and her stern face softened. She had a sudden desire to treat Tommy like a man. But, he was a boy. He was one of her students! “Tommy, we can’t be doing this,” she said, already feeling where this was leading. Her last resistance was fading though; she felt so sexy with the young boy.  
“We are doing this,” said Tommy. “We can do this. We will do this. Undo the next button on your blouse.” He watched her obey and tried to count the buttons on her blouse. He figured there were six or seven of them. The next button would probably reveal the top of her bra. “You want to do this,” said Tommy. “The more buttons you undo, the more sexually excited you get. Undo one more for me now.”
Susie undid another button. Her reasoning mind said this was very wrong, but she could feel her emotions kicking in. It felt good to be unbuttoning her blouse. She knew he wanted another. She knew she would do it when he told her to. She wondered just how far Tommy would push her. She heard him ask for another button and undid the next one. Her cleavage was in full view. Even the soft skin off her upper tummy was visible if she pulled her blouse open just so… She blushed and looked up at Tommy suddenly as she realized she was holding her blouse open for him. Then, she pulled it shut. 
“Ooo, you’re feisty,” said Tommy. “Undo two more buttons.” He smiled as she did as she undid all but the last button on her blouse. She made no effort to open or close the blouse. It simply hung open enough that he could see the cups of her bra and a narrow V of skin almost all the way to her skirt. “You know you’re going to show me your tits real soon,” said Tommy. 
“I know,” whispered Ms. Hawkins. The seemed pretty nice to her, despite the fact that she could lose her job for it. 
“It’s going to feel very good when you show me your tits,” said Tommy. “You will enjoy the feeling. The more you show me, the more you enjoy it. When I touch you, it will make you excited. My hands are warm and sexy. You won’t be able to resist me. Now, undo the last button and take off your blouse.”
“Please, Tommy, stop,” said Ms. Hawkins. “You know this isn’t right. If we get caught, I’ll lose my job.” Even as she pleaded, she removed her blouse, revealing a white bra. 
“You won’t lose your job, Susie,” said Tommy. “You don’t have anything to be afraid of. You’ve always wanted to have sex with a young boy. You’ve always wanted to have sex with me. Nothing bad is going to happen. You feel good. It will feel good when you show me your tits. You won’t argue with me anymore once your bra is off. Now, take off your bra and show me your tits.”
The woman unclasped her bra from the back and pulled it off her shoulders to reveal a nice set of C cup tits. She blushed slightly, but found herself feeling very good about being topless in front of one of her students. She ran a hand over her breasts, wondering what his hands would feel like. She didn’t have to wonder for very long. With a sigh, she leaned forward to meet Tommy’s hands as they reached for her. His hands were warm and sexy on her body. They felt wonderful. 
“Now, take off everything else,” said Tommy. He wanted to see his English teacher nude. From experience he had learned the signs of reluctance in one of his slaves. He saw those signs now as she hesitated, her mind trying futilely to argue against his commands. “Take off your skirt and your panties,” he said. “It will feel wonderful to be nude for me. If someone comes in and sees you, it will feel wonderful to be caught naked with a student. It will feel wonderful to be seen by other people. It turns you on to be nude.”
The woman, like all of Tommy’s other victims, lost the battle to control herself and became his mental slave. The feelings were too good to ignore and the command were too compelling to resist. She unzipped her skirt and let it fall to the floor. With only her panties left, she felt a rush of warmth spread through her body. Her cunt started to tingle as she grasped the waistband of her panties…
“Just a moment,” said Tommy as she stood poised to pull her panties down for him.  “Pull them up the crack of your ass, and turn around to show me.”
The English teacher adjusted her panties just so, pulling them up between her cheeks and turned to present her nearly naked ass to the 12-year-old.  It felt so wonderful to have a boy stare at her the way he was.  She wiggled her full, round ass at him.  She let out a sigh of contentment at just how good it felt.  
“Now finish the job,” said Tommy.  
She turned around and pulled her panties down. She gasped with delight as she slid them over her firm thighs and all the way off. Stepping out of her panties, she posed for Tommy, enjoying his eyes on her. 
“Get up on your desk,” said Tommy. “Get up and imagine that your classroom is full of boys looking at you.” Susie climbed up on her desk and then stood up in the center of it. It was like being nude on stage. There was no place to hide, but it felt too good to hide anyway. She thrilled at the feeling of showing her body to a class full of preteen boys. The feeling was incredible as she cupped her tits and then caressed her nipples. 
Suddenly, the door to the classroom swung open. It was the principal. Mr. Othello came into the room totally unaware of what was going on and stopped dead in his tracks. “Ms. Hawkins!” he exclaimed. “What in God’s name are you doing?” He was flabbergasted to find the teacher posing nude on her desk with a student in the room. It was so unexpected so see her like this that he stood and stared as thoughts ran through his head. He’d have to fire her. The school could get sued. This was so out of character for her. He recognized the boy and said, “Tommy, time for you to go home.”
Susan stood frozen in a mixture of shock and desire. She knew the consequences of her actions, but couldn’t begin to explain that she was totally out of control of her own body. Yet, at the same time, Tommy’s commands kicked in and she felt so sexy, so hot to be standing here with Mr. Othello staring at her. She wanted him to watch her. 
Tommy had taken control of the principal before and it was easy to do it again. “Mr. Othello, you will go back to your office. Forget what you saw here. Whatever you came here for can be taken care of tomorrow. Go away and don’t come back here today. Forget that you saw Ms. Hawkins naked.”
Without a word, the principal turned on his heel and left the room. Tommy turned to the slave who was looking longingly after the man. It had felt good to have him watch her and now he was gone. But, at the same time, she was relieved that she wouldn’t have to face the consequences of her actions. “See,” said Tommy, “nothing to worry about. We can’t get caught. We can’t be interrupted. We’re going to have all the fun that I want and nobody is going to stop us.”
“Yes, Tommy,” said Ms. Hawkins. She wasn’t sure she liked that. Her job was safe, but her body was at the mercy of her student. 
“You can get down now,” said Tommy. “Get down and lean across the desk with your ass sticking out. Grab the sides of the desk and hold on. Your hands will be stuck to the desk. You cannot let go until I tell you.”
The teacher complied with Tommy’s directions, putting herself in the perfect position for a spanking. Her fingers whitened as she gripped the sides of the desk firmly. Tommy had received spankings in school before and knew where Ms. Hawkins kept her paddle. He got the wooden paddle and hefted it in his hand. It was eighteen inches long with a narrow handle. The business end was about 4 inches wide and 12 inches long. Tommy took a practice swing at her available ass and then swung for effect. Smack!
“Aaaaaaa,” screamed Susie. “Please, Tommy, don’t,” she pleaded. She hadn’t done anything wrong. She didn’t deserve this punishment and at the hands of a student, it was even more demeaning. 
“Count for me,” said Tommy. “Count all your swats. That was one.”
“One,” said Susie through clenched teeth. 
“That really hurt, didn’t it?”
“Yes, Tommy, it hurt. I haven’t been bad. Please don’t do anymore.” She realized how precarious her position was. She was totally at his mercy. He’d made her strip and bend over the desk. She didn’t have the will to let go of the desk top or stand, let alone protect her vulnerable ass. Aside from begging for him to stop, she could do nothing. 
“Don’t worry, Susie. It will start to feel good,” said Tommy. He’d read in one of the magazines that Lisa got that some people enjoyed spankings. He wasn’t so sure about that idea, but he wanted to see if he could get Ms. Hawkins to enjoy one. “Sure the first one hurt. The second one will hurt, too, but it will start to feel good, too. Just a little bit good.” He took another swing at her unprotected ass.  Smack!
“Aaaaaaa, two!” she screamed again, feeling just the slightest tingle in her pussy as the paddle slammed home. She jumped, but couldn’t move to protect herself.  Instead she stood helplessly with her naked ass presented to the boy.  “Please, don’t,” she begged.
“Now, the next one will hurt, too, but it will feel just a little bit better. You still want me to stop, but… well, you think it’s not all bad.” Smack!
“Aaaaaaa, three!” she screamed, twitching her hips a little as the tingle spread. “Tommy, please stop,” she asked him again. 
“Here comes the next one,” said Tommy. “This time, you will feel even better. Your pussy will start to get hot. Your tits will tingle with excitement. Your nipples will ache with desire.  It will hurt, but you’ll start to think that with a few more it will start to feel too good to stop.” Smack!
“Aaaaaaa, four,” yelled the English teacher. Curiously, the tingling in her pussy grew. She rubbed her tits against the top of the desk. It felt pretty good to rub against the desk. “Tommy, you have to stop,” she said. Even as she said it, she wasn’t sure she wanted him to stop. 
“One more coming up,” said the boy. “This will make us halfway there. So, while this one hurts, it will feel pretty good, too. The pleasure will not be as high as the pain, but you’ll definitely feel some pleasure from this one.” Smack!
“Aaaaaaaaa, five. Please, Tommy,” she begged without conviction. “Stop.”  She looked back over her shoulder at the curious paddle that Tommy was wielding.  She’d never known it could feel like this to be spanked.  She was halfway between pain and pleasure, wondering if it would get better.  
“Now, this one is going to feel down right pleasurable,” said Tommy. “This will make your pussy hot. You’ll start getting so hot that you’ll want to have sex. It will still hurt some, but now the pleasure is greater than the pain. You won’t want me to stop anymore after this one. It will feel too good to stop.” Smack!
“Aaaaaaaa, six,” screamed Susie. “Please,” she said, not sure what she wanted. She couldn’t ask him to stop. She didn’t want him to stop. It felt good that time. Her ass twitched back and forth as she practically invited him to swat her again. Her tits were on fire and she rubbed them on the desk with abandon. What she really wanted was for Tommy to touch her.  She realized she was panting, not from exertion, but from desire.  
“Here comes the next one,” said her master. “It will feel very good to get spanked this time. Your cunt will be begging for a cock. Your clit will be fully aroused and you’ll want to cum. It will make you hot and you’ll know you don’t want to stop now.” Smack!
“Aaaaa, seven!” she screamed, relishing the pain as it shot through her tender, red ass. She couldn’t believe the reaction her body was having. She wanted to stand up and grab the boy, make him take her. But, she couldn’t stand up. All she could do was rub her body against the desk. Her ass swung tantalizingly, begging to be spanked. 
“Next one,” said Tommy. “This will feel even better,” he said. “You’ll want me to keep going.” Smack!
“Aaaaa, EIGHT!” she screamed. “Please, Tommy, don’t stop now,” she begged. She looked over her shoulder at him. “Susie’s been a bad girl,” she hissed at him. “Susie has to be spanked. Do it again!” 
“OK,” agreed Tommy. “Here comes another one. You’ll hardly be able to stand it after this one. You’ll feel like you’re ready to cum. After this one, all I have to do is touch you anywhere and you’ll cum. You’ll beg for another swat. You’ll beg for me to touch you. You’ll beg for more. You’ll promise anything for another swat. You’ll be afraid that I might not spank you anymore.” Smack!
“Aaaa, oh, God almighty, NINE! Holy Christ,” yelled the teacher. “Please, Tommy,” she begged. She couldn’t move despite how much she wanted to stand up and take the boy right on the spot. Trapped in position, she pleaded, “Tommy, don’t stop, spank me again, for God’s sake, don’t stop now. Susie’s been a real bad girl. Susie has to get spanked. Please, Tommy spank me, hard, please, touch me, Tommy, I need you. I’ll do anything if you just spank me some more.”
This was going just the way that Tommy wanted, but then again, nearly everything went Tommy’s way lately. “Remember those words, Susie.  Remember you’ll do anything for me.  Here comes the last one,” said Tommy. “When I spank you this time, you will cum. You will cum as hard and as long as you’ve ever cum in your life. The feel of the paddle on your ass will be enough to make you cum. Then, when you’re done cumming, you’ll remember your promise to do anything for me and I’ll let you know what you can do for me.” SMACK! He hit her as hard as he could.
“Jeeeeeeesus,” screamed Ms. Hawkins. “TEN! Oh, holy fuck, fuck, fuck, I’m cumming. Jesus Christ, I’m cumming, I’m cumming, I’m cumming, I’m cumming.” Her body heaved as her fingers scratched across the surface of the desk. Her hips pumped forward and back in time to an imaginary cock that was pounding into her. She came for several seconds as the pain subsided and finally lay panting on the desk, her body unwinding from the best orgasm she’d ever had. 
While she lay there recovering, Tommy stripped off his clothes. When he was finished, he said, “Pay back time, Susie. Stand up and turn around.” 
“Yes, Tommy, anything,” she panted. “Anything you want. What do you want me to do?”
“Get down on your knees and kiss my cock, Susie.” He watched with pleasure as his English teacher knelt in front of him and kissed his hard cock. “Lick it, make love to it, show me that you know how to make a boy happy.”
Ms. Hawkins ran her tongue up the boy’s shaft, embarrassed at her own actions, but unable to control herself. Tommy had made her cum hard and she had to pay him back. She kissed the tip, tasting his precum and then licked back down the shaft. His balls were hairless and she took them into her mouth, kissing them and licking them before returning to his cock. Slowly she ran her tongue back up to the tip, her eyes watching his face and seeing the pleasure that she was giving him. She hadn’t been ordered to enjoy herself, but she had been ordered to make him happy and there was little doubt what would make him happy. Her hands grabbed his bare ass as she pulled him toward her and engulfed his entire cock in her mouth. She sucked on it for several seconds and pulled back. Her mind raced as she wondered what would really, really make Tommy happy. The perverted image of sucking her student’s cock struck her and she knew that was part of what turned Tommy on. “Does Tommy like having his English teacher sucking his big hard cock?” she asked him, seeing his smile grow as she demeaned herself. 
Damn, she flushed as she saw his reaction. He really liked that. Forced by his command and goaded by his reaction, she sucked him in again and then pulled back, “Ms. Hawkins is a bad teacher. I’m sucking my student’s big hard cock for him. Ms. Hawkins doesn’t want to suck a boy’s cock, but Ms. Hawkins has to make Tommy happy.” She plunged his cock into her mouth again and sucked for several seconds again. “Does this make Tommy really happy? He likes fucking the mouth of his English teacher.” She sucked him some more, feeling him grow and his cock started to throb in her mouth. “Are you going to cum in your teacher’s mouth, Tommy? Are you going to cum on my face?” Her grip was tight on his ass as she sucked him in again. 
“Do you want me to cum in your mouth, Susie?”
“No,” she said, relieved at the pause in cocksucking. 
“Do you want me to cum on your face?”
“No,” she shook her head. 
“Do you want me to cum in your pussy?”
“Oh, no,” she said more emphatically. She didn’t want to get pregnant by the boy. 
“How about in your ass?”
“No!” she said sharply. Nobody had ever fucked her in the ass. She didn’t want to start now.
But, it was precisely that reaction that got Tommy’s attention. “So, is Susie’s poor ass too sore to get fucked?”
“No,” she answered truthfully. “It’s just that… that… um, I’ve never done it that way before.” Tommy smiled wickedly at her and she knew that she was about to try a new position. “Please, Tommy, no,” she said. “Not in my ass.”
“You said anything,” he reminded her. “You will do anything that makes me happy. Remember?”
She sighed in resignation as she remembered that she had to make him happy and asked, “Will it make Tommy happy to fuck his English teacher’s virgin ass?”
“Very,” said Tommy. He smiled as the woman stood and bent over the desk again. She offered herself to him to make him happy. Tommy stepped up behind his teacher and ran his hands down her back all the way to her vulnerable ass. He grabbed her ass cheeks and spread them, seeing her asshole waiting for him. With his cock wet with her spit, he would have no trouble penetrating her deeply. 
But, the door to the classroom opened again and there was the sound of a gasp. Tommy turned quickly, wondering if his control over the principal has somehow gone wrong. It wasn’t the principal. Instead, it was a woman he didn’t recognize. Already she was closing the door and stepping back. “Stop,” yelled Tommy. The door swung close and Tommy started to run toward it. He had to get the woman before something bad happened. He took two steps and the door opened again. His command had worked. Though too late to keep the door from shutting, the woman had reacted and stopped her retreat from the room. “Come in,” said Tommy. 
The woman entered the room, with a girl on her heels. The woman was trying to push the girl back, to keep her from coming into the room, but the girl couldn’t see what was happening and pushed in after her mother. “Come in,” said Tommy again. As he caught sight of the girl’s face, he said, “Come in, both of you.” He smiled as he saw Carrie enter the room after her mother. 
Carrie and her mother, Ms. Young, couldn’t retreat from the room, but they were not fully under Tommy’s control yet. “What on earth is going on here?” demanded Carrie’s mom. She turned and said, “Carrie, go wait in the car.”
“Stay, Carrie,” said Tommy. 
“Go wait in the car,” repeated Carrie’s mom. Carrie stood frozen, unable to obey her mother. Carrie wasn’t sure that she wanted to leave. She was amazed at the sight of Tommy and her English teacher nude. She kept looking between Tommy’s cock and Ms. Hawkins' cunt. At any rate, Carrie wasn’t leaving. 
Ms. Hawkins had moved from her position in response to the intrusion. She stood and responded to Ms. Young’s question. “I’m doing anything I can to make Tommy happy,” she said simply. As she regained some of her composure, she said, “I… I’m sorry, Ms. Young, I forgot about our conference this afternoon.” Yet, it felt nice to have the woman and the young girl staring at her nude body. She thrust her tits out, relishing the attention she was getting. 
“Apparently,” said Ms. Young who was still trying to get Carrie out of the room and ended up just clasping the girl against her and covering Carrie’s eyes.  “I am going to have you thrown out of this school.”
“No, you can’t,” said Ms. Hawkins. As good as it felt to show off, she understood the threat to her job. She felt a thrill as she put her feet shoulder width apart, rested her hands on her hips, and posed for the two. “You don’t understand. I can’t help myself. I can’t stop. Tommy is making me.”
“Humphf,” said Ms. Young. “You are the adult here. You have to control yourself and don’t go blaming it on the boy. He’s nothing but a bunch of hormones and you’re giving him what he wants.” 
“But it feels pretty nice,” said Ms. Hawkins. She had an idea of Tommy’s power. “I’ll bet you’ll enjoy being naked, too,” she added. Tommy smiled at the suggestion.  He could make this mother enjoy stripping for him.  He could do a lot of things with these two new victims.  The teacher turned it from a suggestion to a request.  “Please, Tommy, you’ve got to help me.  How ever you’re doing this to me, make them do it, too.  Make them forget or…” she just felt so sexy with them in the room, she wasn’t sure she wanted them to leave “… make them stay and play.”
Ms. Young had been given a command to come into the room, but nothing else. Unlike Carrie, she hadn’t been ordered to stay.  Her mind decided that she was back under her own control and she turned to leave. She was going to the office to find someone who could handle this situation. Carrie, on the other hand, was under command to stay in the room. As her mom tugged on her, Carrie broke free and turned to stare at the nude couple again. 
“Carrie!” said Ms. Young, her frustration rising. “Come out of here this instant.”
Tommy finally decided to take control of the woman before she succeeded in raising an alarm. “Turn around, bitch,” said Tommy. All three of the females in the room responded by turning to face him. Tommy chuckled at the unintended result.  “Nobody is going anywhere until I say so. Carrie, stay there. Ms. Young, stay right there. Susie, get back in position over the desk and tell them what I’m about to do.”  The words stay and play rang in his mind.  It was such a deliciously naughty idea.  
The English teacher scrambled back into position bent over the desk. “Ms. Young, Carrie, Tommy is about to fuck my ass.”
“I don’t care what you think is going to happen,” interrupted Ms. Young. “Nothing of the sort is going to happen while I am here. Now stand up and put your clothes back on, Ms. Hawkins.” But, Ms. Hawkins was obeying a higher authority. She desperately wanted to do what the other woman had told her, but she was not in command of her body. She stayed bent over the desk, awaiting Tommy’s instructions or, at least, his cock up her ass. 
“Be quiet,” said Tommy to Ms. Young. “What’s your first name?”
“Melissa,” said the woman, amazed that she’d answered the fresh little boy. She clapped her hand over her mouth as if to recapture the word. 
“Good, Melissa,” said Tommy. “Susie has asked that you stay and play.  I think that sounds like a great idea.  How would you like to be right next to Susie with your bare ass offered to me for a good fucking?”
“Absolutely not!” snapped Melissa. She tried to turn and leave, but was unsuccessful. For the first time she realized she wasn’t in full control of herself. “What have you done to me?” And then, she realized that the teacher was also not in control of herself. “What have you done to her?” 
“Well, I spanked her,” said Tommy. “I fucked her mouth for a while. And now, I’m going to fuck her ass. Unless you want to take her place and have your ass fucked?”
“Stop this,” said Melissa. Fear crept into her mind as she realized that she could not prevent Tommy from fucking the teacher right in front of her. Carrie was about five feet from her mom and both had been ordered to stay where they were. There was nothing Melissa could do to prevent her daughter from witnessing the entire event. It was a nightmare come true! 
Tommy heard the fear in the woman’s voice and was immediately tempted to have some fun.  “I think Carrie should stay and play, too.  I love naked 7th graders.  I love naked moms, too.  I think everybody’s going to be naked soon.”  He looked back at Ms. Hawkins and then turned to Melissa.  “So, do you want me to fuck Susie’s ass?” he asked the woman. 
“No,” insisted Melissa. “I want you to stop.”  She looked at her innocent, young daughter.  She was beginning to understand the power of the boy and could imagine him ordering them both to strip.  “Let us go, please.”
Tommy was just getting started with them.  “Given a choice, would you like to see Susie get her ass fucked or would you like to get your ass fucked?”
“Neither.”
“Make a choice, Melissa,” said Tommy. 
There was a pregnant pause as Melissa fought with herself. Finally, she said, “Watch Susie get her ass fucked.”
“Would you rather watch Carrie get her ass fucked or get your ass fucked? You have to make a choice.”
“Get my ass fucked,” said Melissa, wanting to protect her daughter. 
“How about if I flip a coin to see who gets their ass fucked,” said Tommy. “Well, a coin flip won’t work for the three of you. I’ll write a number on a piece of paper, 1, 2, or 3. Each of you can pick a number. The lucky winner gets her ass fucked,”
“No, Tommy,” said Melissa. She could see the threat that Tommy posed now. She wanted to protect herself and her daughter. “You were about to fuck Ms. Hawkins. We’ll just watch.” That was the best she could hope for. 
“Too late for that,” said Tommy. “You voted against the simple solution once already. But, I’ll give you a choice. We can do it my way and each of you stands an equal chance of getting her ass fucked, or you, Melissa, can just volunteer to have your ass fucked while Susie and Carrie watch. Which will it be?”
“I don’t know,” wailed the mother of the 12-year-old girl. 
“You have to make a choice,” said Tommy. “Take a chance that your daughter might get her pretty little ass raped or volunteer yourself? Of course, if we draw numbers, maybe neither of you will get picked? Which will it be?”
“Me,” said Melissa. She couldn’t afford to risk Carrie’s body, so she volunteered herself. 
“Spoken like a true mom,” said Tommy. “Get your clothes off and get over the desk like Susie is now. Susie, you can get up.” He watched Melissa as she stripped off her shirt and bra. The woman had D cup tits that sagged a little bit. Then, she pulled down her pants and panties. She leaned over the desk and grabbed the edges just like Susie had been doing. “Your hands are stuck to the desk now, Melissa,” said Tommy. “You can’t let go for anything.”
He stared at the naked woman for a few seconds, relishing the control.  She’d wasted no time in stripping off every stitch of clothing.  Now she silently waited for his cock.  “You are very sexually excited to be standing naked in front of me,” he said to Melissa.  “You are more thrilled than you have ever been.  I am the hottest stud you’ve ever seen.  You’d like to live out your wildest sexual fantasy with me.  Your greatest fear is that I won’t be interested in you.  You can’t move your hands, but you have to show me how much you want me.  Tell me what you want.  Show me what you want.  You have to make sure that I am interested in you.  You have to make me want you.”
Melissa felt a wave of heat sweep over her as Tommy spoke to her.  She couldn’t believe the pleasure that she got just from having him look at her.  She had to have him touch her.  Her wildest fantasy ran through her head.  She looked back at the nude teacher and then at Tommy.  She wanted a threesome.  She wanted to have them both at the same time.  Licking her lips, she said, “Please, Tommy, come take me.  I need you to fuck me.  I want you to fuck me while I eat Ms. Hawkins.”  Her hips swayed invitingly and she shook her full breasts, anything to capture his attention.  
Tommy looked at Carrie, enjoying the astonishment in the girl’s eyes as her mother became a sex slut instantly.  But, he wasn’t ready to fulfill Melissa’s fantasy yet.  He looked back at Susie. “Susie, I want you to do me a favor.  Strip Carrie for me.” 
“What? No,” said Carrie as she heard the words. She found herself rooted to the spot as the naked English teacher came up to her. 
“You said me,” said Melissa, “just me.” She struggled against Tommy’s commands, but her hands stayed attached to the desk as she complained. “Leave her out of this.  Come do me.  I need you.”  As a mother she felt a touch of fear for her daughter, but her overriding concern was that Tommy would ignore her in favor of her daughter.  She pumped her hips.  “Tommy, my cunt is hot for you.  Come enjoy me, please.”
“I said you,” agreed Tommy. “But, I didn’t say just you. I want all of you nude for me.” He watched with amusement for a few seconds as Carrie fought with Susie. Then he said, “Carrie, let Ms. Hawkins strip you.  It will feel good to be naked for us.” Abruptly the fight went out of the 12-year-old. She stood docilely as her tank top and bra were removed. Then, to her embarrassment, she was stripped completely and on display for Tommy. 
The little girl had the barest hint of growing tits.  Her nipples were swollen, capping the tiny mounds on her chest.  She was slender and sleek, with boyish hips and a bare pussy.  She posed despite her embarrassment, feeling a tingle as everyone stared at her.  She stood still as Tommy fondled her for a few seconds.  
Melissa was still looking over her shoulder at them.  “Please don’t touch her like that,” she pleaded.  She’d worked so hard to protect her daughter and now in an instant that was all gone.  The woman had no idea how far Tommy could take them.  She wanted Tommy but she also wanted her daughter left alone.  “Please, come fuck me like you promised,” she said.  
“I need some help here, Carrie,” said Tommy. “Come over here and give me a hand.” He was standing right behind Melissa who, by now, was waiting eagerly for Tommy’s cock. Tommy spread open her ass cheeks and saw his target. Carrie had no choice but to watch. “You see, her asshole is pretty tight and I’ll need some lubrication, so I want you to get on your knees and suck my cock.”
“Oh, shit,” moaned Melissa, unable to move from her position. “Let me,” she said. “I’ll suck you; don’t let anyone else but me do it.”
But, Carrie had Tommy’s cock in her mouth already. “Too late,” said Tommy. “God, you look cute with a cock in your mouth, Carrie,” said Tommy. 
“No, no,” wailed Melissa. “She’s just a little girl.  I need it.  I need it NOW.  Not her.  Please, Tommy, come do me.”
“So, I’m just a little boy. You’ve already offered to let me fuck your ass and suck my cock. You’re such a bad girl,” chided Tommy. “You want me to fuck you in the ass. You want me to feed you my cock. There is nothing you want more than a 12-year-old boy’s cock. You are such a bad girl. You’re a bad girl who thinks your 12-year-old girl ought to suck a 12-year-old boy’s cock.”
Reality took a twist for Melissa as she suddenly forgot her maternal instinct. She forgot that she’d been ordered into position. All she could do was feel the lust in her body as she desired the boy that was about to fuck her. “Yes,” she whispered hoarsely. “Carrie, do him like you should. Suck his cock. That’s what 12-year-old girls should do. Ohhh, I want you, Tommy. Stop feeding her and please give it to me.”
“Listen to her, Carrie,” said Tommy. “She wants my cock so bad. But, you’re the lucky girl who’s getting to suck it. It tastes good. It tastes better than anything you’ve ever had in your mouth. There is nothing you want more than my cock in your mouth.  It won’t gag you.  You want to feel my cock all the way down your throat and my balls against your chin.”  He watched with satisfaction as she slid his cock in her mouth to the hilt and purred in pleasure.  “You’re a cute little cocksucker,” he said. 
Tommy cupped the head of the petite girl who was eagerly sucking his cock. He caught her ponytail and pulled her head back and up so she was looking at him, her mouth still trying to get his cock. She struggled against his grip, her tongue snaking out to lick the tip of his wonderful cock. But, he put an end to her fun. “That’s pretty good on my cock, Carrie. Now I want you to lube your mommy’s asshole by licking it.” 
The 12-year-old girl wrinkled her nose in disgust, but was unable to fight the command to bury her face between her mother’s ass cheeks and begin a rim job. She put a hand on each cheek and held them apart so she could lick the puckered brown asshole. Tommy put his hands on the girl’s chest, fondling her small tits and playing with her nipples as she debased herself. 
Finally, Tommy thought Melissa was ready. He ordered Carrie to the side to watch closely and pushed his cock against Melissa’s asshole. The woman grunted as Tommy drove his cock home and started pumping in and out. As he fucked the tight hole, Tommy said, “Carrie, get up on the desk and put your pussy in your mommy’s face. You wanted to eat a cunt while I fuck you.  Melissa, eat your daughter’s cunt. Come on, Carrie, spread your legs and let mommy get her tongue in there. Yeah, that’s how it’s done.”
Tommy watched with amusement and growing arousal as the mother ate her daughter’s cunt in time to his thrusts into her ass. “Get up on the desk, too, Susie. Squat down over Carrie’s face. Carrie, you do the same to Ms. Hawkins. Eat her cunt.” He kept pounding as the teacher pushed her pussy into the 12-year-old’s face and was rewarded by the little girl’s pink tongue. He picked up the pace of his thrusts as he felt his cum start to rise. The sight of mother and daughter was erotic. The sight of the little girl servicing her teacher was incredible. He found himself spurting his cum into Melissa’s ass in a sudden orgasm that thrilled his entire body. 
As the boy stepped away from the three females, his cock softened, but their action did not stop. Carrie was moaning in pleasure from the tongue lashing her mommy was giving her. In turn, the little girl’s tongue was furiously licking at the teacher’s cunt and Ms. Hawkins was moaning for her approaching orgasm. As the two came, the three finally separated. Carrie lay on her back on the desk, panting from the exertion of her first orgasm. Melissa sat down at one of the student’s desks. Her face was covered with her daughter’s juices and she too was panting from the workout. Susie got down off the desk and looked into Tommy’s eyes. She was still under command to make him happy. “Did the bad English teacher make Tommy happy?” she asked. 
“Very happy,” said Tommy. “I’ll give you a special reward now. Bend over the desk. Bad Susie is going to get another spanking.”
“Oh, no,” wailed the teacher. “Not again.”
“This will be a nice spanking,” said Tommy. “You will feel the same sensations that you felt on the last spanking. It will hurt at first, but on the tenth swat, you will cum long and hard. In fact, anytime anybody spanks you, you will cum hard on the tenth swat. Melissa and Carrie, watch how Susie cums. She really enjoys being spanked. Susie, I want you to show them how you cum for me.” 
He rapped off ten quick smacks across her ass and she collapsed in a wonderful orgasm, her third of the afternoon. 
Tommy turned to the nude mother and daughter. “I think Carrie should learn to enjoy a spanking that much. Carrie, put your hands on the desk and bend at the waist. Stick your cute little ass out for a spanking. And I want you to count each one.”
“Please, no, Tommy,” begged Carrie even as she followed his instructions. The spanking seemed terrible to her. Her parents had never used corporal punishment on her and she didn’t want it to start now. She stood sobbing and whining as Tommy orchestrated the event. 
“Melissa, come over here,” he directed the mother into position for the spanking. “I want you to spank Carrie ten times just like I did for Susie. You have to wait for me to give Carrie her instructions though, so give her a swat and wait for me to nod before you give her the next one. Go ahead with the first one and make sure it’s hard.”
Smack! Melissa brought the wooden paddle down hard on her little girl’s small ass, leaving a distinct red mark. “Aaaaaahhh, owww, owww, one, please don’t, mommy,” wailed Carrie. “Tommy, please don’t make her do it again.”
“Only nine more,” said Tommy to the helpless little girl. “The next one is going to hurt just as much as the first one. But, you remember that feeling you got from having your mommy lick your pussy? Well, you’ll start to feel that same feeling again. Not much. Just a hint of that same feeling as soon as you feel the second spanking.” He nodded at Melissa who gritted her teeth and swung the paddle hard against the fleshy young cheeks. 
“Aaaaaaa, eeeeeee, two, oh, it hurts, it hurts, please don’t again, mommy,” yelled Carrie. 
“Only eight more to go, little bitch,” said Tommy. “This next spanking is going to hurt again, but you’ll feel more of that good feeling in your little pussy. It will start to tingle and your tits will start to feel warm and nice.” He nodded at Melissa. 
“Aaaaa, eeeeeee, three, oh, please, stop, Tommy, please, no more,” screamed Carrie, but she didn’t move from position. Her poor little ass was bright red now. 
“Just seven more to go, sweet cheeks,” said Tommy. “This next one will not hurt so much. You’ll start to feel pretty good when mommy spanks you again. Your little tits will feel good and your pussy will be really tingly.” He nodded. 
“Aaaaa, four, please, owwww, owwww, it still hurts too bad, please, Tommy.”
“Six more to go,” said Tommy. “This next one is going to hurt, but you’ll feel even more of a tingle in that tight little cunt of yours. You’ll start wishing that you could touch yourself down there. Your tits will feel real warm and your whole body will feel good. You’ll start to think about how nice it is to be naked in front of other people and it will feel good.” He nodded. 
“Aaaaaa, five, oh, God, it hurts,” said Carrie, wiggling her butt invitingly. It hurt, but it felt kind of good at the same time. 
“Halfway there,” said Tommy. “When we get to number ten, you’ll have a great orgasm. It will feel like when mommy licked you to orgasm only better. We’re halfway to that wonderful orgasm. This next one will not hurt so bad. It will feel really, really good to be spanked. Your pussy will be wet and your tits will be begging for someone to touch them. Your whole body will feel warm.” He nodded. 
“Aaaaaa, six, oh, it hurt,” said Carrie. But her butt wiggled in anticipation of the next one. She wanted to touch herself between her legs the way she did sometimes in bed at night. Even with her mommy watching she wanted to touch herself. But, she couldn’t. She wasn’t allowed. 
“Four more to go, my naked little girlfriend,” said Tommy. “This next one will make you really hot. You’ll wish mommy was licking your cunt again. It will feel almost like she is licking it. You won’t want the spanking to stop now.” He nodded. 
“Ooohhhh, seven, yeah,” said Carrie as her hips waggled suggestively. “Spank me, mommy. Do it again. I like it when you spank me now, mommy.”
“Three more to go,” said Tommy. “This next one will feel even better. You’ll feel like you’re close to cumming. You’ll want to touch yourself, but you can’t. You’ll beg for someone to touch you. You’ll wish you had a cock in your cunt or your mommy’s tongue.” He nodded. 
“Ooohhhh, eight, God, that feels good, mommy. Spank me again. Spank me hard. Tommy, please, just touch me. Fuck me with your cock. Touch me with your hands. Touch me anywhere. I need somebody to touch me, lick me, anything.”
“Two more to go, Carrie. This next one will almost drive you out of your mind with lust. It will feel so good you can hardly stand it. Your pussy will be hot and wet. Your tits will be on fire. You’ll be ready to do anything just for that last spanking.” He nodded.
“Jesus fucking Christ, nine, oh, mommy, it feels so good. Please, spank me some more. I’ve been a bad girl. I need a spanking. My ass wants you to hit it so bad. I need somebody to touch me. Touch the bad girl. Touch bad Carrie. Fuck me, Tommy. Fuck me, please or let mommy lick me again. Or Ms. Hawkins can do it. Anybody. I’ll do anything for that last spanking.”
Tommy paused. One more and Carrie would be in ecstasy. But, he wanted to wait for just a minute. He wanted Carrie to be frantic for that last one. 
Carrie had paused in her pleading because she hoped Tommy would give the command for the final blow. When he didn’t, she looked around at him in surprise. “Please, Tommy, don’t stop now,” she begged. “I’m so fucking hot. I need to be spanked. I need that last one. I’ll do anything you want for it. Just let mommy spank me one more time.” She wiggled her ass at the three in the room. “I’ll suck your cock again. You want to fuck me in the ass? Please, I’ll let you do it. Just don’t stop now.”
“One left,” said Tommy, satisfied that Carrie had embarrassed herself enough. “When mommy hits you this time you will cum long and hard. You’ll have that feeling you had when she licked your cunt only twice as good this time. You’ll feel so good that you’ll remember that promise you just made to me and you’ll do anything that I want.” He nodded to Melissa.
Smack! “Ohhhh, yes, ten, yes, yes, yes, I’m cumming,” screamed Carrie as her little body trembled and shook in lust. “Oh, God, it’s sooooo good, yes, I love it. Thank you, mommy. Thank you for spanking me.” 
Tommy stepped up behind the girl as she bent over the desk with her ass out. He slipped his cock not into her ass, but into her pussy from behind. The little girl shuddered as he filled her virgin cunt with his cock and she felt her orgasm return. “Fuck me, Tommy,” she moaned as he thrust deep inside her. She turned her head to her mother and said, “He’s fucking me, mommy, and it feels so good. He can do anything to me he wants to do. I feel sooo good.” The boy shot his load into the tight cunt. 
Finished, Tommy turned to the mother and daughter. “Melissa and Carrie, get dressed now. I want you to remember that you both just ate cunt. I want you to remember that it was wonderful to eat cunt. The two of you will eat cunt whenever you get a chance. In fact, you will eat each other’s cunts at least twice a week. Melissa, you will supervise Carrie while she sucks a boy’s cock at least once a week. Both of you will be nude when she sucks cock. And, at least once a week you will spank Carrie. Carrie, every time you get spanked you will cum on the tenth swat. Now, you can go home.”
Alone with his teacher, Tommy let her get dressed and said, “One last thing. From now on, even when I just count to ten, you will cum. If I count to ten, it will be a tiny little orgasm. Nothing to make much noise about, but a pleasant little orgasm. When I spank you, it will be a wonderful, huge orgasm. Understand?”
“Yes, Tommy.”
He looked in her eyes and said, “One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten.” At the last word, her eyes widened and her body stiffened ever so slightly. 
“Mmmm,” moaned Susie. “That was nice, Tommy.”
Tommy started to turn away and then said, “One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine.” He turned and walked from the room. 
As her student opened the door, Ms. Hawkins stood trembling, on the brink of an orgasm. “Tommy, please,” she begged. 
Tommy stood in the open door for a second and then looked over his shoulder. “Ten,” he said watching her shudder with pleasure. He shut the door with a big smile and walked out of the school. 
Tommy Takes Charge of the Cheerleaders Chapter Eleven
By Kenna
(mffffffff, oral, anal, bd, mc)
Author’s Note: And what’s a young boy’s story without a couple (make that eight) cheerleaders.  
Tommy’s life had changed dramatically one day in an old chemical dump. Over the past few months, he’d learned how to use his power for more than his sexual pleasure. All it took was a visit from him and a businessman, farmer, or landlord, would sign over 10% ownership. So, while he’d sold a few people for some quick money, now he had a huge, steady income. 
He’d just had a major construction project completed to create a mansion where he could enjoy his new lifestyle of power. The sub-basement was a dungeon, built with cells to hold slaves and a central area for bondage, torture, and sex. Above that was the basement, which was a fully equipped playroom with games, a home theater, gymnasium, and computers. On the ground floor was the house, with a huge bedroom for him and rooms for his favorite slaves, kitchen, dining area, and an indoor swimming pool. A tunnel connected the dungeon to an elevator that rose into the barn so he could take his slaves directly to their bestial sexual partners. 
Each of his girls, his mom, his sister, Lisa, and Bambi, had birthdays in quick succession.   Though he could have any girl or woman in town, he thought of these four as his special girls.  Lisa was the first to have a birthday and he asked her what she wanted for her birthday.  Between his money and his power, he figured there was nothing he couldn’t do for his former babysitter.  Lisa’s life had turned upside down that first night with Tommy.  Before that night, she might have asked for a simple present, but knowing Tommy’s power, she asked for something more.  
Lisa blushed even as she thought of what she wanted for her present.  Partly she wanted to serve Tommy, so her present would be something that would turn him on.  But it was also a chance for her to get something that she really wanted.  “I want the 4 prettiest and most stuck up girls I know to serve me today,” she said.  “Ooo, wait a minute,” she said.  “Let me show you something.”  And she ran out of the room.  
When Lisa came back she had a bondage magazine.  “I want to dress all 4 of them like this,” she said pointing at a picture.  
Tommy laughed and showed the picture to Bambi as well.  It showed one woman dressed in a pony girl outfit.  She was harnessed to a cart.  Lisa wanted 4 of those.  
“And then what?” asked Bambi.  
“I want them to pull me around,” said Lisa.  “And I want a whip.  And when they’re done with that, I want them to eat me all day.”
“That’s a busy day,” said Bambi.  
Tommy was still staring at the mostly nude pony girl.  The idea excited him.  He hadn’t even gotten to this part of the magazine yet, so it was the first time he’d seen anything like it.  Lisa had been right when she figured that Tommy would be turned on.  
“Can’t be done, though,” said Bambi, bringing a frown to both Lisa and Tommy.  “We can’t get that many harnesses in one day.  If that’s what you really want, then we’ll do it next week.”  Smiles returned to Tommy’s and Lisa’s faces.  
“Really?  We can do it.  I can wait a week,” said Lisa, breathlessly.  
“Yeah,” agreed Tommy.  “Let’s do it.”  
So Lisa supplied the names of 4 girls and Bambi set about getting 4 harnesses and a cart for the special occasion.  As it turned out, Lisa selected 4 girls that she resented for being so snooty.  Two of them were cheerleaders where Lisa used to go to college. The other two were sorority girls that had snubbed her or stolen a boyfriend.  
The day before the big event, Tommy rounded up the 4 girls and put them under his control.  They were ordered to come to his house at 8 am the next day. 
Bright and early, all 4 girls showed up, not knowing why they were there.  Tommy appraised them quickly, noting that they were all beautiful with long hair, full breasts, and great figures.  They were the cream of the crop of the local college girls.  Lisa had chosen well.  Tommy guessed correctly that part of Lisa’s gift was that she wanted a taste of the power that her master had.  So, with Lisa watching he looked deep in the eyes of the new slaves and said, “You will obey everything that Lisa tells you to do.  Today, and today only, you are her total slaves.  Whatever she wants, you have to do.”  Then he stepped back and let Lisa have her special day.  
Lisa walked up to her first victim.  “Melanie,” she said.  “You are such a bitch.  Today you’re going to learn not to steal my boyfriend.”  She held a grudge against this college junior even though she no longer had an urge to have a boyfriend.  “I want you to take off every stitch of clothing that you have on.  You’re just a… a… pet to me.  And my pets don’t get clothes.”
Melanie cast a glance around the yard.  Tommy and Paul were watching with wide eyes and she wanted to protest, but she had to obey.  Besides, they were outside and anyone could happen by.  Still, she peeled off her tight top and then her bra.  Big tits bounced free and she kept going until even her neatly trimmed pussy was on display.  
“From now on, your name is just One,” said Lisa.  “You are my pet horsy and you’ll soon know what that means.”  Lisa stepped to the next one.  “Your name is Two.  And I want you standing naked next to One right now.”  The second girl stripped completely, blushing as she did.  Lisa proceeded down the line, relishing the power that she felt as each of her pets stripped for her.  In minutes she was admiring the nude forms of all her pets.  
The girls were further humiliated as Lisa and Bambi harnessed them up like ponies.  Each got a body harness with a leather strap above and below their firm, full tits; a strap that ran between their tits, through their legs, and up their back again; and a strap around their waist.  They were harnessed, yet every inch of their private treasures was visible.  Next each was fitted with a harness around their head complete with a bit gag.  Lisa got the honor of placing a cute plume on the head of each of her pets.  
Tommy had a hard on watching the college girls get harnessed.  At Lisa’s command, the girls took on the persona of a horse – pawing at the ground, whinnying, and snorting.  Without a word, Paul went inside.  He returned moments later with a nude Jodie.  Pulling down his pants, he set the 8-year-old to work on his cock.  “Go get Holly for me,” he told Paul.  His friend interrupted his own blow job long enough to find Holly and bring her out for Tommy.  Holly knelt before her brother and sucked his cock.  
Meanwhile, Lisa and Bambi harnessed the 4 pets up to the cart.  Tommy shot his load into Holly’s mouth to the sight of Lisa riding in the cart and whipping her new pets.  Satisfied for the moment, Tommy left Lisa to enjoy her present for the rest of the day.  
Holly’s birthday was next.  Knowing that Lisa had gotten her wish, Holly gave her upcoming birthday some thought.  When Tommy asked her what she wanted, she’d already considered several presents.  She wanted never to fuck her brother again, but she decided against asking for that because that would only make Tommy mad.  She wanted to go back to Catholic school, but again thought that would anger her master.  Like Lisa, she decided on something that she thought would please Tommy, yet please herself as well.  
So, when Tommy asked his sister what she wanted for her birthday, she said, “I want to enjoy every nasty thing you make me do, Tommy.  I know you can do it.  I watched you with other girls.  Make it so I love to suck cock, even Waldo or Blackie.  Make it so I like fucking in my ass or my pussy.  Make me like girls.  Make me like cleaning the floor with my tongue.  Please?”
“You want to be a real slut?” asked Tommy.  “Being my sex slave and enjoying it?”
She knew she was going to be his sex slave one way or the other.  She simply wanted to enjoy it.  “Yes, Tommy, that’s what I want for my birthday.”
That surprised Tommy.  He hadn’t even tried to guess what his sister might want, but becoming a willing and eager slave was a big surprise.  Still, it was something that excited him, so he looked into her eyes.  “Holly, from now on, cocks will be the most beautiful, exciting, tasty, wonderful, and arousing thing in your world.  When you suck one it will taste better than anything you’ve ever tasted.  Cum will be like candy.  Big cocks, small cocks, clean cocks, dirty cocks, human cocks, or animal cocks will all be a thrill.  Getting fucked will be a pleasure.  Having a cock up your ass will be wonderful.  Everything that I order you to do will turn you on, make your body tingle, and make you cum wildly.  Even cleaning the kitchen or bathroom with your tongue will make you cum.  Obeying me is your greatest pleasure.”  Then he broke his gaze.  
Holly stumbled backwards, stunned for a moment.  She looked up at Tommy and said, “Thank you, Tommy.  That’s the most wonderful thing you could do.”  She knew that she’d never be free of Tommy’s enslavement, but at least now she would enjoy it.  
“You’re welcome, Holly,” said Tommy.  “Now I want you to go blow Waldo.”
Holly felt the usual horror at the order.  She’d done it a couple of times for Tommy and it was too horrible for words.  Then she felt a swell of excitement.  Her pussy tingled and she felt her nipples harden.  “Naked?” she asked with enthusiasm.  She was wearing a string bikini at the moment.  
“Yes, naked,” said Tommy.  He could see the glint in Holly’s eyes.  “Leave it on for a minute and let’s go out to the barn.”
Holly scampered out the door, barely able to contain herself.  She was brought up short when Tommy called to her to stop.  Impatiently she stood in the yard.  “Now take off the suit,” said Tommy.  
Breathlessly, Holly peeled off the top to reveal her small mounds.  A thrill shot up her spine as her brother looked at her naked breasts.  She pulled down the bottoms of the suit and posed for him.  Between the thrill of his gaze and the thought of the waiting ram, Holly could hardly believe the arousal she was feeling.  “Look at me, Tommy,” she squealed in pleasure and joy.  She cupped her own tits.  “I’m a fucking slut!”  She spun in the yard and then ran toward the barn.  “Here I come, Waldo,” she called out.  
Tommy chased behind his sister and into the barn.  She hastily got Waldo from his pen and then knelt down under him.  “Ummm, yummmm,” she smacked her lips at the thought of the demeaning act.  Her hips twitched as waves of pleasure rolled over her and she came just from the taste and feel of the ram’s cock in her mouth.  
Tommy continued to pleasure his sister for most of the day.  She cleaned the kitchen with a smile on her face and a fire in her loins.  She came as she sucked Tommy’s cock.  She ate out Kathy, Jodie, and Linda like she’d never done before.  It was even a thrill when Tommy spanked her.  
Finally, it was Bambi’s and his mother’s birthday.  “You’re twins,” said Tommy in surprise upon learning that they shared a birthday.  
“Well, not identical, obviously,” said Bambi.  
His mother voiced her birthday wish first.  “I’d like to get out of the house and have a day of pampering,” she said.  “I never get out anymore.”
Tommy hadn’t even paid attention to the way he’d imprisoned his mother.  When money started flowing in from other endeavors, he’d made her quit working.  Now she never left the house.  So, he granted her simple wish, sending her out with a load of cash for a day of shopping.  She enjoyed a massage, manicure, pedicure, and all the shopping she could stand.  With all his other activities, Tommy hardly missed her at all.
Bambi’s birthday wish was even less demanding.  “Tommy, master,” said Bambi.  “I have everything I want.  You rule the town like a king.  I am your queen.  I have my sister to command, a thing I’ve always wished for.  You deny me nothing.  You listen to me and take my advice.  I love you and love serving you.”
“But it’s your birthday,” said Tommy.  “You mean there is nothing I can give you that’s special.”
“There is one thing,” admitted Bambi.  “I try to give you fair and honest advice.  I fear that one day you might not like my advice and you might get angry.  I want to always have my mind free so I can serve you with my whole mind and body.  My wish is that if I do anger you that you will forgive me.  I wish that you will always take my advice as I intend it, for your own good despite how it might seem to you at the time.”
“Of course, Bambi,” said Tommy.  “You will always be at my side and I know that you always have me in mind.”
A month later, it was Tommy’s birthday.  At breakfast he sat at the head of the table. Bambi, his queen, sat at the other end. As his advisor she had shown him how to take control of the town, helped him adopt the young girls he wanted, and watched over his harem. He’d been amused at making his mother, sister, and babysitter eat dog food, but now they sat at the table and ate a nutritious meal. The three were, after all, carrying his children and, at Bambi’s recommendation, they received good food and medical care. Their bellies showed the signs of being halfway into their second trimester. Underneath the table, Melody lurked as she swapped from one pussy to another to Tommy’s cock and back again. The lithe and lovely young gymnast was not yet pregnant and suffered the indignities of her lesser position. Paul sat at mid table, attended by his own harem of underage girls. 
It was mid summer and with school out, Tommy had little to do besides expand his control and satisfy his lust. He kept a regular stream of new bodies shuffling through the house for his amusement and even during breakfast, a nude 13-year-old stood in the middle of the table, diddling herself off in silent embarrassment. Her body betrayed her again and again as she shuddered through several orgasms for Tommy’s viewing pleasure, despite her desire to vanish into thin air. 
As he finished his meal, Tommy pushed away from the table and said, “That was very nice, Shanna, now you can get dressed and go home. Remember that you can’t tell anyone what happened here last night or this morning.”
With a gasp of relief, the girl leaped off the table and ran from the room. Her ordeal was over, for now. 
Tommy’s plans were never very distinct. He went out, found some girls, brought them home, and tormented them for his own pleasure. Today however, he was in for a surprise. His birthday was just two days away, but his present was planned for today. “Tommy, master,” called out Bambi to get his attention. 
“Yes, Bambi.”
“Please, sit down, master. We have something to tell you.”
Tommy looked quizzically at the others at the table. They had eager smiles on their faces. Tommy sat back down wondering what his family had in store for him. It was not unusual for them to surprise him. They had, after all, been ordered to keep him happy and they did frequently have their own ideas on how to do that. Tommy was rarely disappointed. There was a little more formality this time, however, in the way that Bambi made the announcement.  
“I’m taking you on a short trip,” said Bambi. “It’s your thirteenth birthday and we’ve come up with the perfect gift for a boy who is just becoming a teenager. Actually, it was Holly’s idea,” she paused to let Holly bask in the glow of Tommy’s appreciation for just a few seconds. “It’s taken us a little bit of work seeing as it’s summer vacation and there aren’t any official school activities, but we’ve got all the 8th grade cheerleaders to have a practice today. What do you think about crashing their practice and having your way with them for as long as you like?”
Tommy imagined the 8 girls that were on the cheerleading squad. He’d gone to school with them for his whole life and watched them become the prettiest girls in his class. He’d already taken a couple of them, but hadn’t gotten around to most of them. He’d never even considered doing them all at once, but now that Bambi had brought it up, it seemed like the perfect idea. “Wow,” he said. “That’s a great idea, Holly.” His sister beamed at his compliment. “All the cheerleaders at once. I can hardly wait. What time does the practice start?” 
“In about half an hour,” said Bambi. “About enough time to get a few things packed for the fun and drive over to the Hodsons' house.” Kelly Hodson was one of the cheerleaders, perhaps the prettiest of them all. 
So, Tommy packed up some toys that would make the day more interesting and they drove over to the Hodsons’ farm. When they got there, Tommy found the 8 girls already there. They were sitting around and talking on the front lawn. A hush came over the group as the boy approached them. Two of them sat frozen in fear at the sight of Tommy, knowing what he was capable of. The others had heard rumors. None knew exactly what it was about Tommy, but at one time or another each of them had gazed into his eyes and could not now resist doing so again. 
“Hi girls,” he said. None of them answered him. Just to make sure he had their undivided attention and obedience, he gave them the standard speech about doing everything he wanted. In seconds they were his mental slaves. “Now, I want to know that all of you are glad to see me. I am the center of your world and there is no one that you would rather spend time with. This is going to be the most exciting day of your lives and I am going to make it that way. So, let me know how glad you are to see me.”
Almost as one the girls bounced to their feet, surrounding Tommy with squeals of delight. Tommy loved to adjust the attitude of pretty girls. “Let me see some of your cheer routines,” said Tommy. They were all wearing the tight tops and short skirts that made up the cheerleaders’ uniforms. He sat down on the front porch and watched them do a couple of cheers. They were a little rusty since they hadn’t practiced all summer, but it wasn’t the routines that Tommy was interested in. He watched their small tits bounce and their asses flash under their short skirts. 
The Hodsons didn’t live on a main road, but a couple of cars did drive by, so Tommy moved the party into the back yard. On the way, he sought out Kelly’s mom and dad, making sure that they would stay out of the way and not register any complaints about what they might see in the back yard. 
Once they were safely in the fenced in back yard, Tommy said, “Who wants to do more cheers?” All the girls were eager to please Tommy so they all agreed. “Who wants to do their cheers without their panties on?”
The girls stopped bouncing and stood staring at Tommy. The question left them a little confused. They wanted to make Tommy happy, but at the same time, their sense of right and wrong had not yet been overridden. “Tommy!” said Mary. “Don’t be ridiculous.” She smoothed down her skirt as if trying to make it longer. 
Simone, one of Tommy’s earlier victims, said, “Oh, no, Tommy, are you going to make us? Girls, he can make us do that. He’s made me… do things… before.” 
Paula nodded her head, “He’s just getting started.” She turned and started walking away. The thrill of an exciting day rang in her head, but the memories of what Tommy had done before were there, too. While she still had some will of her own she was determined to get away. 
“Stop!” shouted Tommy and Paula stopped dead in her tracks. “Turn around, Paula,” he said to her. The pretty brunette turned slowly to face Tommy. She had a look of dread on her face as she did. “Nobody can leave today,” said Tommy. “I don’t care what I ask you to do, you have to stay and do it.” The last bit of rebellion was quelled in the girls. 
“All of you stand still,” instructed Tommy. “Nobody can move except to breath and to talk. But, you can only talk to answer my questions. And you cannot lie to me.” He stepped in front of Kelly. “Would you rather kiss a boy or a girl?” he asked the young blond. 
“A boy,” she said indignantly. 
“Do you have a boyfriend?” 
“Yes, Roger is my boyfriend.”
“Has Roger even touched your tits?”
“Yes.”
“Has he seen and touched your pussy?”
“Yes?”
“Has Roger or any boy ever fucked you?”
“No!”
“Want to show me your pussy?”
“No!”
“Too bad,” said Tommy. “Take off your panties right now.” 
The girl reached under her skirt and pulled down her panties. She stood staring at Tommy angrily, but unable to say or do anything about the indignity he was inflicting upon her. He got close to her face and whispered. “It feels really, really good to be wearing no panties. You’re really going to enjoy doing cheers and high kicks so I can see your pussy.”
Kelly blushed as Tommy said those words. Suddenly she felt very excited about the position she was in. Only the thin material of her skirt hid her most private treasure from Tommy’s eyes and soon she’d have the opportunity to flip that out of the way. He’d see everything and that excited her. 
He stepped up to the next girl, Steph. “Do you like boys or girls?”
“Girls,” said Steph. 
“Cool,” said Tommy. “So you like to look at your fellow cheerleaders in the shower?”
“Yes,” said Steph. 
“Do you have a girlfriend?”
“No.”
“Has a girl ever kissed you?”
“Yes.”
“Have you ever shown your pussy or tits to a girl, besides in the locker room?”
“Yes, I like to, but I always make it look like an accident.”
“Want to show me your pussy?”
“No,” she said tentatively. Her eyes looked over at Kelly who was already panty-less. She knew that she’d be in the same predicament in seconds. 
“Take off your panties,” said Tommy. “When you do your cheers and high kicks, you won’t be able to resist showing off your pussy to me and the other girls. But, you won’t like showing it to me. You have to show it, but you won’t like it.”
He ran through the same routine with four other girls, saving Paula and Simone for last. With each girl he arbitrarily decided whether they would enjoy showing him her pussy or not. When he stepped up to Simone, he said, “I just loved the sight of your lips wrapped around my cock last time. You’re going to do that again for me. Did you like it?” Tommy couldn’t remember for sure if he’d commanded her to like it or not. 
“Yes,” she said, blushing as the words came out. “I remember your cock tasting wonderful and your cum was like candy. I didn’t want to do it,” she added, looking at the other girls for support. “I didn’t want to do it, but when I did, I liked it.”
“Good girl,” said Tommy, caressing her cheek. Her eyes closed and she sighed softly as he touched her. She still remembered the command that his hands would feel good and make her feel wonderful. “Now hold still,” he told her. Then, he reached under her skirt and pulled her panties down himself. 
Stepping over to Paula, he said, “I remember fucking your hot cunt, Paula. If I remember correctly, you didn’t care for it very much.” He remembered the fight she’d put up. 
“No, I didn’t, Tommy,” she said, her voice bitter. She wanted to call him names and tell him what she really thought about him, but she remembered all too well the last time she’d done that. She’d earned his wrath for some of the things she’d said and he’d taken her by force. She still serviced her big brother’s cock and her little sister’s pussy at least once a week with her mouth as punishment for her defiance. He’d made her dump her boyfriend and she hadn’t been allowed to have a boyfriend since then. 
“Well, maybe if you’re a good girl today, I’ll let you enjoy it,” he said. “Now remember to hold still,” he said as he reached under her skirt and slid down her panties. Then, Tommy sat in a chair and said, “Give me a couple more cheers, girls. Smile and do a cheer that has lots of high kicks in it.”
Kelly and the other girls he’d told to enjoy the moment did an especially good job of showing off their cunts as they kicked and spun. The others did what they had to do and, since Tommy had commanded them, did it with a forced smile. 
Satisfied that he had embarrassed the girls with that trick, Tommy called to Steph. “Get up on the porch and strip for us all. You like to show off your body to other girls, so do it now. It’s going to make you excited, aroused, and hot to strip for the girls. You’ll want them to touch you. You’ll want me to touch you. You’ll do anything to get us to touch you.” 
The brunette climbed up the steps of the back porch, then using the porch like a stage she started to do a strip dance for her small audience. She did a couple of kicks to flash her bare pussy and then pulled off her top. Without much delay, she removed her bra and shook her small tits for the audience. It made her so excited to be nearly naked for the group that she dropped her skirt almost immediately. She couldn’t contain herself as she bounded down off the porch and up to Kelly. “Touch my boobs, Kelly, please.” 
Kelly hesitated. She’d heard what Tommy said to Steph, but didn’t want to fondle another girl’s breasts. “No way, Steph,” she said. “I’m not into girls.” In fact, during his interviews of the girls, Tommy had found out that only Steph was into girls. Her prospects looked pretty slim for getting another of the girls to touch her. 
“Please, Kelly,” whined Steph. “I need it. I gotta have somebody feel me up. I’ll do anything you want. Want me to feel you up?” she asked as she put her hands on Kelly’s tits. 
Kelly jumped back. “Keep your hands off, Steph,” she said. “I said I’m not into girls.”
But then Tommy was right behind her. “OK, Kelly, so you’re not into girls. But Steph really needs somebody to touch her tits. You may not be into girls, but that only means you won’t enjoy feeling her up. Now reach out and cup her tits for her. That’s good, Kelly. Play with her nipples. Make them hard. Steph, you go ahead and play with Kelly’s tits. Kelly doesn’t like it, but she can’t stop you.” He watched the two girls for a few seconds. “Take off your top and your bra, Kelly. Let Steph really get to your tits. That’s good. Yes, show us all your tits. Go ahead, Steph. Touch her bare tits now.” 
Kelly wanted to die right then and there. This was the most embarrassing thing that had ever happened to her. She was mentally trapped and with Tommy right behind her, she felt physically trapped as well. Her tits were there for Steph to play with and she didn’t enjoy it a bit. But, in front of her Steph was really getting off on the attention. The more Kelly touched her, the more excited she became. Kelly continued to caress Steph even after Tommy moved behind Steph. 
“Play with your own pussy, Steph,” said Tommy, whispering in the girl’s ear. “You’re so hot now that you’re ready to cum. Show us how you play with yourself.” The 13-year-old didn’t need any additional encouragement. Her hand went straight to her pussy and she spread her pussy lips with her eager fingers. But, she hesitated when Tommy whispered anew in her ear, “God, Steph, how embarrassing this is for you to be playing with yourself right in front of everybody. You can’t stop. You’re too hot to stop. You have to cum. But, it’s so embarrassing.” The blood rushed to Steph’s face as she blushed hotly. Unable to resist, she fingered herself, intensely aware of her audience. While the rest of the girls watched, she came again and again. 
“Did you enjoy that?” Tommy asked Steph. 
“No… oh, shit, yes,” moaned Steph. It had been an intense experience and she had enjoyed Kelly’s hands on her. “Yes, thank you, Kelly, that was wonderful,” said Steph. Still it had been mortifying at the same time to perform such an intimate act in the outdoors with several other girls watching. 
“You should thank me,” said Tommy. “She didn’t want to do it, but I made her.” 
“Thank you, Tommy,” said Steph, considerably more subdued. She wanted to physically thank Kelly in any way she could, but she didn’t want to have to deal with Tommy. 
Tommy wasn’t done playing around with the girls, though his cock was making a hard lump in his pants. He would get Steph to thank him later, but for now he just left her alone. Tommy singled out two of the girls and told them to dig a hole that was 3 feet deep. They got busy with that chore while he attended to Lily. She was the tallest of the girls, standing a head taller than Tommy. “What have you got under that skirt, Lily?” he asked her. 
She was one of the girls who enjoyed flashing her pussy, so she did just that. With a quick flip, she showed Tommy what was under her skirt. “My pussy,” she giggled as she did. 
“You’re wearing way too much clothing,” said Tommy. “I want you to take off your top and bra. As you do, it will feel very good to show me your tits. My hands will feel wonderful when they touch you. I’m going to spank you and slap you, but it will still feel wonderful. You will enjoy the pain of being spanked by me. You will enjoy any kind of attention that I give you. You will worship me.” 
Lily got her top and bra off and stood waiting for Tommy’s touch. Before he did that, he tied her hands behind her back. For the young girl, every touch of Tommy’s hands on her wrists and arms was thrilling. She loved it as he pulled the ropes tight on her. Once her hands were tied, she waited helplessly for his touch. He leaned the girl over so that her short skirt rode up and her bare ass was exposed. Then, he slapped his hand sharply on her ass. 
“Ohhh, yes, Tommy,” moaned the teen. “Do it again, please.” She had a red hand mark on her white ass. The other girls gaped in horror as she wiggled her ass for Tommy, inviting him to smack her again. Each of them could imagine their turn with Tommy and they didn’t like what they were imagining. Tommy hit her several times, and each time she squirmed and begged for more. She was disappointed when Tommy stood her up, but he grabbed her nipples and pulled hard on them. “Oooo, yes, Tommy,” she cooed as the pain of his touch shot through her body. Tommy got rougher with her, slapping her tits, her inner thighs, her tummy, and her pussy. She only begged for more. He finally stopped, leaving red marks over her white skin. Her breathing was heavy and ragged, her pussy tingled with delight, and she begged for more. 
“OK,” said Tommy, remembering what he had done for his teacher, Ms. Hawkins. “I’m going to grab your nipples and pull you up on your toes. It will hurt a lot, but you enjoy pain. Count off the seconds as I hold you up on your toes. When you get to ten, you will cum hard. It will be the best orgasm you’ve ever had.” Lily pushed her tits out at Tommy, eager for him to get started. She cooed as he grabbed her nipples and lifted. Her tits were distended and her nipples hurt, but she counted off the seconds. “One… two… three… four… five… six… oh, oh, seven… um, eight, yes, oh, Tommy, nine, oh, my God, TEN!” She stood up tall on her tiptoes as her body shuddered in orgasm. Tommy held her in position as she shook for several more seconds. Finally, he lowered her down. “Thank you, Tommy,” said Lily. It was the most thrilling experience she’d ever had. 
By now the hole was dug to Tommy’s satisfaction. He cuffed Kelly’s hands behind her and ordered her to stand in the hole. “Fill in the hole,” he said. “Bury her up to her navel.” The two girls picked their shovels back up and started shoveling in the dirt. 
“Tommy, no!” pleaded Kelly. She could do nothing but stand in the hole since that was her last command. But, she didn’t have to like it. Tommy watched as the dirt covered her feet and ankles. Soon it was up over her knees. Kelly continued to beg for release as the dirt piled up around her waist. Finally her navel was covered. Tommy and the two girls tamped down the dirt and added more to make sure that she was securely trapped. 
Satisfied that Kelly was helpless, Tommy said, “To earn your freedom, you have to eat every pussy here and suck my cock. You’re at just the right height so that each of us can just walk up to your face and you’ll use your mouth and tongue on us. Just in case you’re not inclined to perform your task, which you will not like one bit, I have some incentive for you. There are ants around your feet and legs. Right now they just itch a little bit. As the day goes by, the itching will increase. They will start biting you. Eating a pussy will make the ants stop itching and biting.  The more pussies you eat, the longer it will take the ants to bite you. So, you’d better hurry.”
Kelly squirmed vigorously as the imaginary ants itched her legs. She didn’t want to eat pussies and tried instead to struggle her way out. But, she was unable to free herself. Tommy left her struggling. He wondered how long she would hold out before she would be forced to lick her first pussy. Nearby Steph lurked, ready to be Kelly’s first. 
Tommy turned his attention to Paula. He was ready for his first cum of the day. “Paula, does your brother enjoy it when you suck his cock?” 
Paula blushed and looked around at the other girls. She was deeply ashamed that she performed such a lewd, incestuous act with her brother. It wasn’t something that she wanted her friends to know about. But, at Tommy’s question, the truth came out. “Yes, Tommy,” she replied. “Carl likes to have me suck his cock.”
“How often do you do it?”
“At least once a week,” she said. 
“Then you’re pretty good at it by now, aren’t you?”
“I guess so,” she said. Her brother seemed to enjoy it, but she had no other measure of her expertise. 
“Get your clothes off and come suck me off.” He watched as Paula quickly stripped off the rest of her clothes. She knelt in front of him and unzipped his pants. Reaching into his pants, she pulled out his erect cock and licked its length. Her face burned with embarrassment as she was forced to suck cock while the others watched. Tommy stopped her long enough to get out of his clothes completely. Then he let her continue. 
“All you girls gather round,” said Tommy. “Watch Paula so that when your turn comes you’ll know what to do.” The other cheerleaders pressed in close, observing Paula’s technique. The attention made Paula even more embarrassed, but she did her best cocksucking so that the others could learn how. 
“You don’t like my cock, do you, Paula?” asked Tommy. 
The girl shook her head without stopping her head from bobbing up and down on his cock. 
“Do you know I could make you like it?” She looked up at him with surprise and a trace of hope. “Did you hear Simone say she liked the taste of my cock and that my cum was like candy?” Paula didn’t respond, but her expression told Tommy that she was listening intently. “I could make it so that you like it. I mean, you can’t stop sucking me off, so you might as well enjoy it, right?”
Paula nodded her head. That made sense to her. But, when Tommy said nothing, she knew that she had to do more than nod. He didn’t want her to passively accept his will. She slid the cock out of her mouth and said, “It would be nicer if I enjoyed it. Can you… will you… help me?”
“You want to love my cock?” asked Tommy. “You want my cock to be like candy?”
“Yes, Tommy,” said Paula. “If I have to do it, make it be fun.”
“OK, Paula,” Tommy agreed. “You now love to suck cocks. They taste great, the cum tastes like candy, and the feel of a cock deep in your mouth and all the way down your throat is thrilling.”
Paula’s eyes opened wide as the sensation of pleasure swept over her. This was much better. But, at the same time she was horrified to find she’d just taken the entire cock into her mouth. She’d only had a couple of inches in her mouth while she jacked the base of his cock with her hand. Now she put her hands down and slid the entire cock deep into her throat. She purred at the pleasurable feeling of his cock meat as it violated her throat. It tasted so good, yet the pleasure disgusted her. 
Paula picked up the pace, eager to get the taste of Tommy’s cum. “You like cock now, Paula. You want my cum in your mouth. When I cum, you’ll swallow every drop.” Her hands reached around Tommy and cupped his smooth ass, pulling him toward her. She sucked hard and fast as Tommy kept talking to her. “Cocks are wonderful to you, Paula. You love the feeling of a cock in your mouth. The bigger the cock the better it is. You enjoy taking a cock all the way down your throat.” Paula couldn’t help herself. The feeling of disgust left her. She wanted his cock and his cum, but a worried look came over her face. She was right to be worried. “You love cock so much that you will do your brother more often. I made you do it once a week at least, but now you will do it whenever you can.” 
Tommy unloaded into Paula’s mouth, filling her with his creamy cum. Her worried look faded as she sucked the delicious cream into her mouth. She savored the feel and taste as Tommy’s cock squirted several times in her mouth. As Tommy pulled out of the cute cheerleader’s mouth, she rolled the cum around over her tongue and then swallowed it. She couldn’t help but say, “Mmmmm,” as she enjoyed the flavor. Looking around at her audience she eased her own embarrassment as she said, “You’ll be doing it soon, too, so don’t look so disgusted.”
The other cheerleaders shuffled nervously. They wanted desperately to leave, but couldn’t. Having felt the power of Tommy’s gaze, they knew that Paula was right. Each of them would get a turn being the focus on Tommy’s desires. Tommy was satisfied for now, but he had all day. Looking over at the half-buried Kelly, he saw that she was about to give in. Her squirming was getting frantic as the ants itched her legs. Steph was inches away from Kelly and Kelly’s eyes were fixed on the other girl’s neatly trimmed bush. As he watched, Kelly said, “Come closer, Steph. I can’t stand it any longer.” The teen lesbian pressed her cunt to Kelly’s face who started licking up and down Steph’s slit with relief. Kelly thought it disgusting, but it was better than being eaten alive by ants. 
Tommy smiled as he watched Kelly debase herself in Steph’s cunt. Then, he looked around the yard, considering his next move. Not all the girls were nude yet, so he instructed the rest of them to lose their clothes. He was curious about the differences in the young girls’ bodies. Puberty hit them all at different ages, so some had nice figures for their age. But, he looked at Megan in particular, noticing her chest was still flat and her pussy was bare. Her petite frame still had the look of a little girl. 
Megan shifted nervously as Tommy stared at her. She had hoped to avoid his attention, but as he moved toward her, she knew that was not to be the case. “Hey, Megan,” said Tommy. “You look more like a 5th grader than an 8th grader.” 
There was nothing that Megan hated to hear more than that. She was a pretty girl, but puberty was just not being kind to her. While the rest of the girls were filling out, she was still flat as a board. She didn’t need anyone to point it out to her. “I can’t help it, Tommy,” she answered. She looked down at her nude body, ashamed to be so flat and ashamed to be naked with a boy staring at her. 
“I’ll give you a choice,” said Tommy. “You have to make a choice. Do you want my cock in your mouth, your cunt, or your ass?”
Megan couldn’t believe her ears. She didn’t want to pick one of those choices, but she had to. “My mouth,” she replied. Still a virgin, she didn’t want to lose that to Tommy. The idea of his cock in her ass seemed outrageous. That just left her mouth as the least of the three evils. 
Tommy laid his hands on Megan’s chest, caressing the tiny nipples on her flat chest. “You can’t move,” he told Megan, who was already not moving. “This is embarrassing to you,” he replied, accentuating how she already felt. “You don’t want me to touch you, but you can’t help it.” He pulled at her nipples, making them hard like pencil erasers. Then, he ran his hands down the helpless girl’s body. He cupped her ass in his hands. “Kiss me with your mouth open,” he told her and pressed his lips to hers. Their tongues entwined as Tommy kissed her hard. 
But, the boy wasn’t ready to fuck her in the mouth yet. He had just cum for Paula and wanted to tease Megan. He ordered her to do stretches and jump up and down, ogling her from all angles as she displayed her body in various positions for him. She blushed over and over as he commented on her wide spread pussy, her tight ass, or her hard nipples. 
Nearby Kelly had finished with Steph and had urged Lily over to start eating her second pussy. It wasn’t as bad the second time and it calmed down the ants. 
Tommy took out a pair of vibrators. First, he stuck one in Megan’s tight cunt. “Please, Tommy, no,” begged the little girl. “You said you’d do my mouth.”
“No, I asked you what you would like. That’s not what I said I would do. Besides, this isn’t my cock. It’s just plastic.” He shoved it between her pussy lips and fed a couple of inches in. He felt her cherry as it restricted further penetration. Then, with a hard push, he sank the dildo several inches at once. 
“Aaaaaaaa,” screamed Megan as she was violated painfully. “Take it out, take it out, please,” she begged. It wasn’t within her ability to take it out herself, so she could only beg for Tommy to help her. Instead he pushed it in as far as he could and turned it on. “Don’t let that fall out,” he warned her. 
“I’ll cum in your mouth, Megan,” Tommy assured her. “Right now, I’m just filling the holes that you don’t want me to put my cock in. Turn around and bend over.” 
Megan followed his command, knowing that she was now exposing her asshole to the boy. Sure enough, she felt him probing her ass with the second vibrator. She couldn’t believe how he treated her body with such familiarity. It wasn’t his body to use like this, touch like this, look at as he pleased. But, she was wrong. It was his body in every way now. “Unnggghh, no, T-Tommy,” pleaded Megan as she felt her ass being violated. But, her pleas were to no avail. Soon she had a vibrator in both front and rear. The sensation was unusual and, given the circumstances, not arousing to the girl at all. But, that was easily solved. 
“You are going to cum while we all watch,” said Tommy. The girl knew what that meant. She’d watched Steph and Lily embarrass themselves in front of everyone else. Now she knew it was her turn. “The vibrators in your ass and cunt are very arousing,” Tommy told her. She felt a shiver of arousal as he said the words. The vibrators changed from intruders to instruments of pleasure. Her clit was being stimulated and she felt her pussy getting wet. “You can’t help yourself,” Tommy continued. “Touch your nipples. Play with them. Make them hard. That feels good, too. You’re going to cum.” 
Megan felt her whole body tingling and her breath started to come in gasps as the vibrators did their magic on her. Her hips started to pump in her own rhythm as if she was fucking someone. Her fingers toyed with her hard little nipples. She saw everyone watching her and wanted to disappear. “Oooohhhh,” she suddenly gasped, unable to control herself anymore. “Oooohhh, it feels so goooood,” she moaned. “I’m so full. It feels so gooood.” One hand stayed on her nipples while the other went to her clit to give it direct stimulation. Furiously she diddled herself off. “I’m cummmmmmming,” she announced as she sank to her knees. Her whole body shook as she came for Tommy. 
Watching the little girl writhe in ecstasy was all it took for Tommy. She lay on the ground panting as her orgasm subsided. He pulled her to her knees and told her to suck in his cock. “You love the taste and feel of a cock. You’re a real cock slut,” he told her as she sucked greedily on his throbbing member. She was indeed and she sucked down every drop that Tommy gave her. 
Tommy had spent some of his attention on all of the girls except for the two who had dug the hole for Kelly. Now he turned his attention on the two of them, Gloria and Kay. It was still mid morning and he had plenty of time. He tied the two girls with their hands behind their back and toyed with their tits and cunts for a couple of minutes. Then, he laid them down and tied them together, face to face. “Kiss each other,” he told them. “Give each other French kisses. Run your tongues in each other’s mouths.” The two girls were not lesbians, but couldn’t resist Tommy’s command. “You like the feel of another girl’s body against yours. Her tits feel warm and exciting on your tits. It feels good to rub them together. You can feel the heat of her pussy. Put your thigh up against her pussy and rub it for her. That feels good. It feels good to rub her pussy. It feels good to hump your cunt against her thigh.” 
Soon Gloria and Kay were humping against each other with abandon. They didn’t care about the audience. Tommy left them to their own devices, cumming again and again as they pleasured each other. He watched Kelly eat yet another pussy. She’d done most of the girls and was finishing up on Megan, only Gloria and Kay had not yet felt Kelly’s tongue on their pussy. He caressed Simone, who had been idly standing around, unable to leave, yet not knowing what to do. At Tommy’s touch, she sighed with pleasure and felt her body’s growing arousal. 
“Let me have your cock,” she whispered to him. She still felt the desire that he’d put in her weeks ago. “Can I suck on it, please,” she asked. Tommy caressed her for a few minutes, enjoying the sound of her voice as it became more insistent with each caress. Finally, he said, “Get down on your hands and knees and put your ass up in the air. I feel like fucking your ass.”
“Thank you, Tommy,” said Simone. She didn’t hesitate to get into the position that Tommy wanted. She knew what he was about to do to her was wrong, but her body was beyond her control. She needed the feel of his cock and if he wanted her ass, then that’s where she was going to get it. As his cock pressed against her tight asshole, she moaned in ecstasy. The pain was nothing compared to the pleasure that she felt from his touch. “Fuck my ass, Tommy,” she moaned as he penetrated her. “Let me feel your cock inside me.” The 13-year-old felt her whole body tingle as he raped her ass. 
After fucking Simone in the ass, Tommy untied Gloria and Kay, and then relaxed on the grass. He watched as Gloria and Kay each took a turn on Kelly’s tongue as he recuperated. Tommy was pretty sure he wouldn’t be able to cum 8 times and was trying to figure out how to best spend the afternoon with the cheerleaders. Which of them did he want to fuck and how? 
Kelly had now eaten all of the girls to an orgasm, but still needed to blow Tommy. All of the girls had been sympathetic enough for the desperate girl to come and let her eat them. But, Tommy had no such sympathy. “Please, Tommy, come over here,” she called to him. “I need to suck your cock. Please, I can’t take much more of this. I think they’re eating me alive.”
Instead, Tommy gathered all the girls around him, except for Kelly. “Steph, since you like girls, I want you to get all the other cheerleaders off with your tongue. Girls, you don’t have to like it, but you have to let Steph do it and you will cum for her. Oh, and by the way, I think it’s only fair that you make out with her so she feels good, too. Kiss her and suck her tits and if she does a good job eating you, then you can eat her out, too.”
Steph was in heaven with all the other girls at her disposal. She did her job well and several of the girls felt obliged to return the favor. Tommy liked watching girls get it on together, so he watched that for a while. In the back of his mind was the sound of Kelly as she got more frantic. Finally, he went to her. His cock was rock hard and pointed right at her face. But, he stopped with it several inches from her. She leaned forward with her tongue outstretched, trying to lick his cock. “Come and get it,” he teased the poor girl as she struggled to fulfill her final task. She tried her best, but he made sure she kept coming up short. “Beg for it,” he finally told her. 
“Please, Tommy, for God’s sake, I can’t take it any more. They’re all over me. They’re eating me alive! Please let me suck your cock,” she pleaded. 
“You want my big, hard cock all the way down your throat?”
“Yes, please, Tommy, let me have it all.”
“Will you suck me off any time I want?”
“Yes, yes, of course, Tommy, any time, just let me have it now.”
“Will you let me bury you up to your neck next time?”
“Please, no,” she whimpered. “Just give me your cock.”
He backed away from her. “Too bad, Kelly, I thought you had gotten the idea that you need my cock really, really bad. You should never say no to me.”
“I need your cock,” she pleaded. “Your big, hard cock. Let me suck it, please.”
“Will you let me bury you up to your neck next time?”
“Yes, yes,” she sobbed. “Just let me have your cock now.”
Tommy stepped close to the 13-year-old and she sucked his cock into her mouth. Her hands were tied behind her and her head was at just the right height, so he pumped his hips forward and back, fucking her in the mouth. She could do nothing to stop him and didn’t want to stop him anyway. Relief swept over her body as the ants calmed down. As she sucked, the ants no longer bothered her. The cock in her mouth sank to a gagging depth, all the way to the back of her throat, but she didn’t care. It was still better than the ants. 
Tommy took the girl’s head in his hands and held her firmly while he fucked her face. She felt the degradation of being used by Tommy, but she had to finish the blowjob. Tommy had planted the image of biting ants so firmly in her head that she couldn’t deny their existence. As he had told her, the ants got more itchy and painful as the day went on. Only this blowjob could save her. Disgusted as she was at being forced to suck him, she knew that she had to do it. Finally, he shot his load into her mouth and made sure that she swallowed his cum. Then, he had the other girls free Kelly from the ground. 
It was just around noon. Tommy had cum four times already and he was beginning to think he just might cum once for each of the girls. He knew he had all day. “Time for a break,” he announced to them all. “Kelly, see what you can arrange for lunch for me and the girls.” Their hostess for the day went inside still stark naked and started making sandwiches. When her parents saw her, they came and helped her making lunch, thinking nothing of their daughter being nude in the house. 
Tommy relaxed in the warm sun in the backyard at the Hodson’s farm with 8 naked cheerleaders around him. The girls nervously awaited commands; they could do nothing else. The day had been exciting for them as Tommy had promised. All of them had cum, some of them more than once. Steph had been pleasured so many times that Tommy decided the little lesbian would be his next victim. 
“Steph?” called out Tommy to get her attention. The girl looked at him with dread. “Are you still a virgin?”
“Yeah,” she replied. 
“And you don’t like boys at all?”
“Nope, not a bit,” she said. 
“Want to stay a virgin?”
“Yes, please,” she said, her voice barely a squeak. 
“Well, that would leave just your ass or your mouth for me to fuck. Which one will it be? Do you want it in the face or the ass?”
“Tommy, please, I don’t want either.”
“After I just gave you so much pleasure, Steph. I’m so disappointed. I had all the other girls eat you and you came so many times. You’re going to make me cum, Steph. I’m even being nice enough to let you pick how you are going to do it,” said Tommy. 
“But I don’t like boys like that,” argued Steph. 
“All right, girls,” said Tommy as he stood up, his presence suddenly very commanding. They all listened attentively for their master’s voice. “Steph has really pissed me off. She has enjoyed herself all day with my help. None of you are lesbians like her, but you all ate her out when she wanted it. So, you want to help me make Steph pay for making me mad. I want you to hold Steph down for me. Go to it.”
Tommy watched with a smile as the seven other girls swarmed on Steph. She tried to get up and run, but they were on top of her in a flash. They held her down as she struggled vainly to get free. “Take her arms and hold them out. Gloria, Kelly, take her legs and spread them apart. Help out there, Lily,” he ordered as Steph almost freed a leg. 
With the girl pinned down by her fellow cheerleaders, Tommy crawled on top of her and put his cock at the entrance of her virgin cunt. His cock was hard from taunting Steph and from watching the girls wrestle with her. “So, you don’t like boys,” he said as he looked her in the eyes. She could feel his cock poised to take her virginity, his hand on her tit, and his breath on her face. “You won’t like this one bit, but you won’t be able to do anything about it. When I’m done, you still won’t like boys. But, you’re going to lose your cherry to me right now because you’re a stupid bitch who pissed me off.”
“Now, kiss me like you like to kiss girls,” said Tommy as he pressed his lips to hers. Steph kissed back with passion, her tongue pushing into Tommy’s mouth despite her distaste for all males. She squirmed under the uncomfortable touch of the boy’s hands on her tits. With a slight yelp, she felt his cock penetrate her deeply. “Oh, Steph, was that your cherry that just popped?” he taunted her. “If we’re lucky, maybe you’ll get pregnant,” said Tommy, bringing a new look of horror to the girl’s face. “That’s what we need around here – a pregnant cheerleader.”
Tommy fucked the 13-year-old lesbian slowly, taking his time and relishing the torment that he was inflicting on her. “You’re a naughty girl,” Tommy told her. “You don’t like boys. You don’t want them to touch you. But, from now on, you will get excited over the idea of boys looking at your naked body. You will accidentally give them view of your tits, your bare ass, and your cunt. It will thrill you even though you hate it. You will show off your body and then you will go home and masturbate thinking about how naughty you are. You will go to school without your panties on and spread your legs to let boys see your pussy.”
He picked up the pace of his fucking as he felt his orgasm approaching. Tears ran down Steph’s face and he felt a surge of power at what he could do. His cock spasmed and he shot his seed deep into the helpless girl. Then, he rolled off of her, satisfied that he had taken his revenge on the ungrateful bitch. 
It was mid-afternoon now and Tommy had tired of teasing and tormenting the cheerleaders.  He still hadn’t fucked Gloria or Kay, so he sent the other girls off and took the two unfortunate girls home with him.  After securing them in his dungeon so he could use them later on, he went upstairs.  
Bambi immediately came to Tommy and said, “Now for your real birthday present.”  
Tommy, tired as he was said, “Oh, no, not now Aunt Bambi, I can’t take anymore for a while.”  
His aunt laughed.  “Actually Tommy, your real present is advice.  I need to talk to you.”  The boy had come to trust his aunt.  She was an educated woman whose advice and help had paid off more than once.  Her quick laugh did not hide the earnest look on her face as she sat him down.
“What is it, Bambi?” asked Tommy.  
“You need to plan for the future, Master,” she said.  “You may not know it or have thought about it, but you could rule the state, the country, or even the world with what you can do.”
Tommy’s eyes got big.  He knew he had the run of the town and could command anyone to do his bidding, but he hadn’t thought that big yet.  
“But you have to be careful,” added Bambi.  “If someone not under your control finds out about what you can do, they could be very frightened of you.  They could see you as a threat to everything they stand for.  Just imagine for a moment that you found out someone could control you – make you do things against your will – take your house, your mother, your sister, and everything you own.  What would you do to stop them?”
“I don’t know,” said Tommy.  It did sound bad when he thought about being the victim.  It was so much better to be the Master.  
“Someone might try to kill you, Master,” said Bambi.  
“Oh,” said Tommy as he realized just how much of a threat he posed to others.  
“So, we have to be careful,” said Bambi.  “We have to think of the future and how to move slowly toward making a safe place for you and your children.”
“My children…?” asked Tommy.  
“Yes, your children,” said Bambi.  She looked at him with concern, trying to read his mind.  “You don’t know, do you?”
“Know what?”
“Master, your mother, your sister, Melody, Lisa, all of us can feel your moods.  It’s more than just when we look in your eyes and hear your commands and have to obey.  When you’re near, we can tell if you’re happy or sad or mad or horny.  It’s not quite like reading your mind, but we can tell how you feel.”
“Wow, I didn’t know that,” said Tommy.  
“Then you also don’t know that we can feel your babies even though they aren’t born yet.  At least, we can feel the boy inside Lisa and the girl inside Holly.  They are going to have your power.  I think your mom is going to have a normal baby, a slave like the rest of us.  But two…”
“My God,” said Tommy as he realized what his aunt was telling him.  “I’ve passed it on to my kids?  I … Geez, that’s… wild.”
“Yes, Master,” said Bambi.  “You have to start thinking like a father.  You have to start thinking about protecting the two new Masters.”
“How?”
“You’re going to take over the entire town.  Not just the pretty girls.  Everybody.  The town will become your protection.  Next we’ll meet with the Governor and even the President.  But, we have to get the town first. I’ve been thinking about this for a while and I have a plan.  We have to make it look like people are acting on their own free will, so we’re going to make a business out of this.  You’re going to sell something and people will give you their loyalty in return.”
“What can I sell?”
“Control,” replied Bambi.  “People need control and that’s what you’re going to give them.”  She smiled at the look of doubt in his face.  “Actually, what you’re going to sell is good health and the will power to achieve it.  You can make people be healthy.”
“OK,” nodded Tommy, getting the idea.  
“Under your control, people will stop smoking, drinking, and overeating.  They’ll start exercising.  They won’t be able to keep from being healthy.  So, here are ten rules that I want you to memorize.”  She waved a piece of paper at Tommy, but didn’t give it to him yet.  “From now on, every time you take control of someone, you read them these ten rules.  You’re going to be busy for the rest of the summer, but you have to meet everyone in town and read them these rules.  Got it?”
“Sure,” said Tommy.  That was thousands of people, but Bambi made a convincing argument.  
“Besides,” said Bambi.  “Once you’ve got the whole town under control, you only have to pick up the phone and call a girl to come spend the night.  No more hunting for girls, going to their house, taking control of her and her parents.  Everybody will be ready to serve you.”  She handed Tommy her list of rules.  
1. You will obey everything that Tommy says.  

2. You will not use tobacco products.

3. You will not drink alcoholic beverages.

4. You will not use illegal drugs.  

5. You will exercise at least one hour a day, three days a week.  

6. You will visit a doctor at least once a year.

7. You will find out your optimum weight and maintain it through diet and exercise.

8. You will adore Tommy.  

9. You will give Tommy 10% of everything you earn.

10. You will never allow harm to come to Tommy or his family.
After Tommy read the rules, he smiled in appreciation.  “I get it,” he said.  “A healthy town that owes its health to me.  And I get paid for my services.  I’m selling the Tommy Diet.”
“You’ll own the town, Master,” said Bambi.  
Tommy already had a decent income rolling in from the few people that he’d put under control and ordered to pay him 10% of everything.  With the whole town doing it… Tommy could hardly imagine the amount of money he’d be making.  
That afternoon Bambi took him to the town hall where they got a list of all the residents in town.  By nightfall he had over 100 new converts.  Tommy got busy over the next few days.  He went to churches, schools, college fraternities and sororities, public buildings, and private homes.  He quickly worked down the list of townspeople.  Within a week he’d converted almost the entire town.  He left a short list of unconverted people with the police department.  The police had orders to bring the stragglers to him for conversion.  

Tommy Takes Charge of the Olsen Twins Chapter Twelve
By Kenna
(mff, bdsm, oral, anal, inc, mc)
Author’s Note: If we ever have a competition on celebrities, this is my entry.  Yee haw.  
By the time school was ready to start, Tommy owned the mind of every resident in town.  The police had done their job of finding the last few names on the list and bringing them by Tommy’s house.  They even brought in people from out of town so that Tommy’s control was expanding beyond the town limits.  
It was just a couple days before school was due to start and suddenly there was a great commotion on the street in front of Tommy’s house.  “Come quick, Tommy,” called out Bambi as she surveyed the scene.  
Before Tommy could step onto the front porch and Bambi intercepted him and said, “This could be trouble, Tommy.  Follow me onto the porch, but don’t call attention to yourself.”  With that, they stepped out into the morning sun.  
Tommy saw several police cars on the street as well as several other cars and motorcycles.  What really caught his attention was the limousine that was sitting directly in front of his house.  Photographers were snapping pictures of the limousine as well as everything else in sight, including Tommy’s house and Tommy standing on the front porch.  
Bambi went directly to the police chief who was grinning broadly.  He had a treasure for the town’s master and was quite proud of himself.  His grin faded though when Bambi stepped up to him with a look of pure anger.  “What the hell is going on here?” she said.  “You get every one of those photographers in handcuffs right now.  I want their cameras and all their film.  I want them inside Tommy’s house this instant.”  The police chief turned away as she called out, “You better not let a single one of them get away.”
The chief organized the many police quickly and put a cordon around the area.  Shortly, all the photographers were driving off without their cameras or film.  Under Tommy’s orders, they couldn’t even remember having been in town.  Tommy knew that it was too soon for his existence to be revealed and if so much as one photograph got out, the world might begin to wonder what was going on in the sleepy Midwestern town.  
With the matter under control, Tommy set about finding out who was in the limo, for it was still parked in front of his house, the occupants remaining hidden from the paparazzi that had been hounding them for their entire vacation. It was the police chief who got a window to roll down.  
A man’s voice barked out at them, “What do you think you’re doing,” said the voice.  “I’ll have your badge for this.”
“What’s going on”?” asked Tommy.  
The police chief explained.  “They were driving through town and Officer Hietman thought he’d see who it was.  So, he stopped them.  When I found out who it was, we brought them straight to you.”  He was quite proud of his initiative.  
“Who?” insisted Tommy.  
“Mary Kate and Ashley Olsen,” said the chief.  “And their parents,” he added.  
Having heard the exchange, the man inside the limo said, “You brought us here to meet him?  Oh, that is rich.”
Tommy leaned toward the voice.  He couldn’t see the man in the darkened interior so he didn’t know if he was having any effect on the man.  “Well, I did get rid of the paparazzi, didn’t I?”
There was a brief pause.  “You did that?” said the voice, a bit calmer.  “How did you do that?”
This time Tommy stuck his head right in the open window.  He caught the man’s eye and said, “Step out of the car.  It’s safe now.”
The window went up and the door opened.  The man emerged from the limo and looked around.  Satisfied that there were no cameras in sight, he stepped all the way out.  
“On vacation?” queried Tommy.  
“Yes, well, I grew up around here, so we were showing my daughters the area,” he said.  
“I’d like to meet them,” said Tommy, making sure Mr. Olsen was looking in his eyes as he said it.  
“Of course,” said Mr. Olsen.  He opened the door.  “Come on out everybody.”
Tommy stepped back as the two cute blonds came out of the car, followed by their mother.  “Ugh,” said Mary Kate as she wrinkled her nose.  “Smells like cows.”
Ashley was right behind her.  “Yeah,” she said.  “Cow manure.”
Tommy looked the girls over as they did their best to ignore him.  They were just a year older than him.  Even dressed casually in shorts and tank tops, they looked sexy.  Their tits were just poking out, making small mounds against the thin material of their shirts.  Identical, they looked scrumptious.  
“Hi,” said Tommy.
“Oh, jeez,” said Mary Kate as she looked at Tommy for the first time.  “A fan.”  She made it sound like being a fan was the lowest thing on earth.  
“A hick fan who smells like cow manure,” said Ashley.  “Can we go now?”
The two girls might have climbed back in the limo if it weren’t for the fact that their mother was coming out at the same time.  “What is it, dear?” she asked, her tone showing her exasperation. 
Tommy took an instant dislike to the whole family.  Being on Tommy’s bad side was not the right place to be.  But, having looked at him, the twins’ faces were slack.  A moment later, Mrs. Olsen’s expression matched the other three.  “You will obey everything I say,” said Tommy.  He recited his ten rules.  
Knowing that the Olsen twins were worth millions, Tommy said, “Mr. and Mrs. Olsen, go with my aunt.  You will give me half of everything you own.  Bambi, take them to your office and arrange the details of the transfer.  Mary Kate and Ashley, come with me.”
Mary Kate and Ashley had been transformed by Tommy’s rules.  No longer a hick fan, they now adored him.  He led them inside the house and down 2 flights of stairs to the depths of his dungeon.  There the 14-year-olds’ eyes got big as they took in the equipment he had.  
“What’s that for?” asked Ashley, looking at nothing in particular.  It all looked vile and scary.  
“For you,” said Tommy.  
“No way,” said Mary Kate.  But she also knew she couldn’t leave.  
“You can’t,” said Ashley.  “We’re rich.  We’re famous.  We’ll tell.”
Mary Kate looked at her twin.  “No, I don’t think we’ll tell.”
Ashley had felt that same compunction even as she’d said the words.  She adored this boy.  She would obey everything he said.  She wouldn’t tell a soul what went on down here.  “No, we won’t,” she agreed.  
Tommy led Ashley over to a set of stocks.  “Put your head and arms in there,” he told her.  
“Oh, shit,” said the cute blond.  “Then I can’t…”  She was already in position even as she tried to argue.  Tommy snapped the top down in place and locked it.  She struggled against the wooden frame, to no avail.  
“Can’t what?” asked Tommy.  
“Can’t do anything,” said Ashley.  
“And I can do anything,” added Tommy.  
“Please don’t,” she said.  “I’ve never…”  
Tommy turned to Mary Kate.  “Come over here,” he said.  He led her around front of Ashley and put leather restraints around the girl’s wrists.  Then he clipped a rope to each wrist and hauled her arms up in the air until she was on her tip toes.  The two sisters were completely at Tommy’s mercy, staring across 10 feet of space at each other.  
“Looks like Mary Kate can’t do anything either,” said Tommy.  He watched the twins struggle for a few moments before continuing with their torment.  
He moved behind Ashley and used a knife to cut the straps of her tank top.  “Don’t do that, please,” whined Ashley, leaving Mary Kate to wonder what was going on.  She could see all of her sister from the upper chest down, but not what was going on behind the wooden stocks at Ashley’s shoulders.  “Aahhhh,” whined Ashley as she felt her shirt sliding down her torso.  
“Oh, God,” moaned Mary Kate as she realized what was happening.  She watched as her sister’s top came all the way down her body and pooled on the floor at her feet.  “Oh, fuck no,” said Mary Kate as Tommy approached her with the knife.  She tried to pull away, but in seconds she too was topless.  
Tommy paused to admire the teens’ tits.  He would be the envy of every teen boy on earth if they knew what he was staring at now.  Ashley’s tits hung down below her, cute little mounds with perky pink nipples.  Mary Kate, stretched as she was, thrust her young tits out at Tommy, giving him a better view of the budding young breasts.  Like her twin, Mary Kate sported little pink nipples atop her tits.  The twins were experiencing two firsts at the same time.  One, they had never been topless in front of a strange boy before and two, they had never been so out of control.  
Ashley knew just how out of control she was when Tommy went behind her again.  She couldn’t move and she couldn’t see what was going on behind her.  “Oh, shit, Mary Kate,” she wailed as she felt Tommy’s hands undoing the zipper of her shorts.  
“Oh, shit, Ashley,” echoed Mary Kate.  She could see exactly what was going on.  Moments later, Ashley was bottomless as well as topless.  Completely nude, and completely trapped in the stocks, the celebrity was getting more exposure than she’d ever gotten before.  
Mary Kate watched with horror as Tommy approached her.  She knew in seconds she would be in the same predicament as her twin, naked and helpless.  She tried to kick, but Tommy succeeded in stripping her completely as well.  
Tommy knew he had all day with the twins, so he started by whipping them.  He enjoyed their screams as they echoed in the sound proofed dungeon.  
“Why are you doing this?” gasped Ashley.  
“We’ll pay you,” begged Mary Kate.
“Oh, I’m already getting half your money,” said Tommy.
“That’s $150 million,” moaned Ashley.  
“Half is $150 million?”
“I thought we only had to give you 10%,” argued Ashley.
“Usually,” said Tommy.  “But you pissed me off.  That’s the reason I’m doing this,” he planted a couple more swats on Ashley’s prime, pink ass just for good measure.  “I live here.  You said it smells like cow shit.  So, this is what stuck up bitches get.”
Done spanking them for a while, Tommy knew his cock was hard from the thrill of tormenting the two starlets.  He put his face right in Ashley’s face.  “Kiss me,” he said.  “I want you to kiss me like I was the hottest stud on the planet.  I want you to enjoy kissing me.  You will enjoy frenching me.”  He put his lips to her and felt her kiss him passionately back.  Trapped as she was, he could have taken her easily, but he wanted to feel her passion.  She didn’t disappoint him.  
He broke the kiss and she looked at him hungrily, begging him with her eyes for another kiss just like the last one.  Instead, he said, “My hands will feel wonderful on your body.  You will get horny.  When I fuck you, it will feel great.”
“Yes, yes,” said Ashley, “please touch me.”
“What’s he doing to you, Ashley?” asked Mary Kate as Tommy walked behind her sister.  
“Anything he wants,” panted Ashley.  She felt his hands on her bare back.  It felt so good.  She moaned in pleasure.  “Oh, he’s touching me now.”  
Tommy’s hands went to the small breasts of the 14-year-old and he squeezed them, massaging the nipples to hardness.  Ashley moaned her approval.  Every touch felt marvelous.  When she felt his cock press against her exposed pussy lips, she pushed back.  “Oh, fuck yes, Mary Kate, he’s inside me,” she announced.  
“Fuck me, Tommy,” she moaned.  “Ride me, fuck me deep.”  She tossed her blond mane back and forth as she writhed in ecstasy.
From her vantage point, Mary Kate could only watch in disgust as her twin got the first fucking of her young life.  Then she heard Tommy’s voice call out to her.  “Mary Kate, you love to watch your sister get excited.  You want to watch her cum.  This is so exciting.  It almost feels like you’re getting fucked, too.”
Ashley continued to thrust back against Tommy in rhythm to the boy’s thrusts.  It felt wonderful and she kept letting her sister know just how wonderful Tommy was.  Every thrust brought another moan of pleasure.  She looked at her sister, her words tumbling out in time to each thrust, “Fuck… fuck… he’s fu… huck... ing… me.  God… Mary… Kate… it’s so… good.”
The words spurred on Mary Kate’s lust.  It was so exciting to watch her sister enjoying herself on Tommy’s cock.  She started to pump her own hips in time to Ashley’s words and body.  Tommy shot his load inside the tight snatch and pulled out.  As he did, Ashley moaned in despair.  “No, don’t stop,” she pleaded.  “I was… I was… almost there.”
He didn’t care.  The bitch didn’t deserve to cum.  Instead, he put clamps on her nipples and let her feel more pain.  Then he turned his attention to Mary Kate.  She’d been on her toes for some time now and he knew that her muscles ached.  The strain on her arms and legs was tremendous.  He took a narrow beam and pushed it between her legs.  Then he raised it just until it was touching her pussy.  Finally, he let her down slightly.  Mary Kate’s eyes opened wide as her weight settled in on the inch wide beam.  All her weight was now supported by her pubic bone and her tender pussy lips were pinched between board and bone.  
“Oh, fuck, no,” moaned the tortured teen as she realized she’d just swapped one torment for another.  
Tommy left the dungeon for a few minutes, going upstairs to check on Bambi and the twins’ parents.  He found that their business was already transacted and the parents were waiting patiently for the return of their daughters.  
“One hundred and sixty-two million dollars,” said Bambi.  She returned Tommy’s smile.  “All put away in a secret account in the Caribbean,” she added.  “They might need a push to help them accept the transaction.”
Tommy made sure that Mr. and Mrs. Olsen were unconcerned about the sudden drain on their bank account and wouldn’t tell anyone.  “Where are the girls?” asked Mrs. Olsen pleasantly.  She adored Tommy, but expected to see her daughters soon.  
“Tied up at the moment,” said Tommy.  
“Literally,” laughed Bambi.  “Are they naked?”
“What?!” shouted Mr. Olsen.  
“Calm down,” said Tommy.  “It’s fine with you that they are naked and tied in my dungeon.  Perhaps you’d like to see them?  No strike that,” said Tommy, correcting himself.  “You would like to see them.  Ashley has my cum in her pussy.  Mary Kate is in pain.  You want to see your cute little money makers tied, helpless, and in pain.  When we go down there, it will make you horny to watch them.  You will get so horny that you will strip and fuck right in front of them.  You will make sure they know that it is their torment that is making you horny.”
“Yes, Tommy,” they both said at the same time.  
Bambi asked if she could come watch and Tommy agreed.  On the way down, Bambi said, “You ought to keep it kinky.  Don’t let the girls just watch their parents have straight sex.” So, Tommy modified his commands to the parents.  Then they went down into the dungeon.  
“Mom!” said Ashley.
“Dad!” whined Mary Kate.  
“Holy be Jesus fucking Christ,” said Mrs. Olsen.  “Look at ‘em, honey.  They are so hot like that, aren’t they?”
“Mother of God,” said Mr. Olsen.  “They look good enough to fuck.”
Mrs. Olsen started removing her clothes.  “I can’t take it, baby,” she said to her husband.  “We’re gonna get nasty.”
The twins watched in amazement as their mother shed every stitch of clothes.  She stood right between them so they could both see.  Her head kept swiveling left and right so she could ogle her helpless daughters.  Then, she stepped to the side and motioned her husband into the space she’d just vacated.  “Let me see that cock of yours, baby,” she called out.
Mr. Olsen quickly stripped as well, his cock pointing at the ceiling as his daughters stared in amazement.  He looked over at Mary Kate, and stroked his cock, “Damn, little girl, that looks like it hurts like hell and it’s making daddy so hard.”  Then he took the whip that Tommy offered him. 
“Ooo, baby, what you gonna do with that,” teased his wife.  For a moment, the twins thought their own asses were going to be his target, but their mom bent at the waist and wiggled her ass.  “Come and get me, big boy,” she said.  “I haven’t been spanked good in ages.”
So, Mr. Olsen spanked his wife as she moaned in with each pleasurable stroke.  She rose closer and closer to orgasm as her ass got redder and redder.  Looking at Ashley, she said, “I heard you got your cute little ass whipped good, too.”  Then she turned to look at Mary Kate, “You like watching mommy get it.  Fuck this makes me hot.”
Abruptly, the woman turned and knelt in front of her husband.  In one quick motion, she swallowed his entire cock.  The twins goggled at the sight of their mother so eagerly sucking down their father’s cock.  Neither of them even considered that Tommy had planted the whole series of events in their head.  Both thought this was the normal sexual behavior of their parents.  
Mr. Olsen unloaded his cum in his wife’s mouth and staggered back.  The moment had been so intense that he could scarcely believe it.  His wife never gave blow jobs and now she’d just done the best he’d ever had.  
Tommy quickly moved the beam out from under Mary Kate and lowered her to her knees.  “Cocks are wonderful in your mouth,” he told the 14-year-old.  “You saw how your mother enjoyed it.  Now you will enjoy it, too.  It will feel great.  It will taste marvelous.  Your whole body with be thrilled by a cock down your throat.  My cum will taste like candy.  You live to suck my cock.  Your whole body will tingle and you’ll almost cum.”
With that he pushed his cock down the mouth of the cute blond and let her suck him to orgasm.  She writhed in pleasure the whole time, feeling herself rising up and up toward orgasm as his cock throbbed deep in the throat.  When he came, she swallowed every drop, yet felt unsatisfied herself.  
“Shit,” said Mrs. Olsen suddenly, “watching a good cock sucking makes me so fucking horny.”  She lay back on the floor and her husband fell on her like a starving man.  He started licking her cunt as she bucked in orgasm.  “Watch me, girls,” she said.  “Daddy’s making mommy cum like gang busters.  Nothing better than a man’s tongue on your pussy.”
Tommy freed Ashley from the stocks.  “You go eat out Bambi,” he told her.  His aunt had the pleasure of watching the cute blond bury her face in her snatch and start licking.  It wasn’t long before Bambi came in a huge orgasm.  While that was going on, Tommy released Mary Kate as well.  
The four Olsens waited for Tommy’s next command.  They didn’t have to wait long.  “I’ve got a parting gift for you,” said their master.  “I’ve taken your money, Ashley’s virginity, and Mary Kate’s mouth.  You’ve all shown your loyalty to me, but I will never forget the initial insult you gave me.  If my town, my house, and I smell like cows or cow shit, it’s because we’re a town of farmers.  And farmers make this country run.  Next time you eat a steak, a burger, a prime rib, you will remember me with the greatest fondness.  You will remember how good kinky sex is.  You three girls will love being spanked.  You sir, will not be able to cum unless one of your daughters is in the room and naked.”
Then he singled out the twins.  “I have a special punishment for you.  Having given it some thought, I’ve decided that the one adjective people use to describe you most is ‘cute.’  Therefore, every time you here the word cute, you will get very horny.  You will get horny for a cock up your ass.”
“My ass?” wailed Ashley.
“No way,” said Mary Kate.  
“Yes, way,” said Tommy.  
“Can you do that?” asked Ashley, looking at her mother.  
“Yes, honey, I’m afraid so,” said Mrs. Olsen.  
“But, not just any cock,” said Tommy.  He picked up a strap on dildo.  There were several in the dungeon and he picked up one that was 8-inches long and very round.  “You will long for this particular cock.”  He laughed.  “If this cock wears out, then you may buy a new one at least as big.”  The thought of the twins wearing out a strap on, plastic dildo up their asses was amusing.  “When you hear the word cute, you will both get very horny.  If you are not together, then whoever hears it alone will have to tell the other that she is cute.  Once you are both horny for this cock up your ass, then you will flip a coin.  Heads is Ashley, tails is Mary Kate.  The winner will strap on the cock and fuck the other in the ass.  The one being fucked in the ass will get it until she cums.  The one doing the fucking doesn’t get to cum.”
He paused and let them digest his command. “Do you understand?”
“Yes, master,” they said.  
“Damn you are cute,” he said.  
“Oh, fuck,” said Ashley as her whole body seemed on fire at once.
“Yeah, fuck me…” said Mary Kate, getting the same intense feeling.  
“… inna ass,” finished Ashley.  
“Who’s got a…”
“… fucking coin?” finished Ashley, her voice desperate.
Mr. Olsen retrieved his pants and produced a quarter.  Tommy flipped it.  The coin landed heads up, so he handed the cock to Ashley.  “Get to work.”
Mrs. Olsen helped Ashley get the unfamiliar sex toy strapped on tight and Mary Kate knelt down with her ass in the air.  Ashley looked like she was about to fuck her sister when Bambi suddenly interrupted them.  “Oh hell no,” she said.  “You girls need a little lesson in ass fucking before you hurt yourselves.”
She got Mary Kate to roll over onto her back and positioned the twins in a 69 position.  “You do it dry, you’ll be sorry as hell,” said Bambi.  “Gotta have some lubrication.  Mary Kate, suck the cock.  Ashley, use your tongue on Mary Kate’s asshole.  Make the cock and the asshole wet.”
The twins did as they were told and finally Mary Kate sighed in relief as the big cock sank to the hilt up her tight, virgin asshole.  She came quickly.  
“What about me?” asked Ashley.  She was still wearing the cock, dancing around with her whole body on fire.  
“You… don’t… get… to… cum,” said Tommy, a little teed off that he had to repeat a command.  “This time,” he added.  
 “Now, just two things,” said Tommy.  “First, don’t ever forget that cue...” he cut himself off before he said the whole word.  “Don’t ever forget the word that makes you horny for a cock up your ass.  And second, have a little more restraint next time.  You do get to wait until you have some privacy before you get all hot and bothered.”
“Yes, master,” they said.  
“We’re about done here,” said Tommy.  “But, I can’t let Mary Kate go away as a virgin.  Lay down on your back, spread those pretty little legs, and open up your cunt.”  The 14-year-old quickly spread herself for Tommy’s invasion.  He fucked her quick and hard.  Watching the girl take it up the ass had been exciting for him and he didn’t take long to fill her with his cum.
Everyone got dressed and acted as if nothing odd had happened.  Of course, Tommy planted that thought in their head.  As he watched them climb into their limo to leave, Tommy heard the limo driver say, “Whew, I was getting worried about what happened to you all.  How are my two cute little buttons?”
The two girls’ heads snapped to look at each other, lust filling their eyes instantly.  Tommy tossed the strap on dildo into the back seat of the car with the twins as he wondered if they would consider the limo private enough for the satisfaction they suddenly craved.  
Tommy Takes Charge of Paul Chapter Thirteen
By Kenna
(gMMM, bM, bg, bdsm)
The school year was underway and Tommy was working hard to learn everything he could.  He still took time to dally with the girls and women of the town, but he made sure his school work was done and even worked a little harder to learn just a little bit more.  His teachers were impressed with his effort, but then they adored Tommy just like everyone else in the town.  
On the other hand, Tommy was becoming quite annoyed at Paul.  He was using Tommy’s power and the promise of friendship for life just to sate his lust for little girls.  There was always another cute girl he wanted.  He kept asking Tommy for more of everything.  He’d even had the nerve to ask Tommy to make the teachers give him A’s just like Tommy.  The big difference was that Tommy was earning his A’s.  
For the time being, Tommy took out his frustration with Paul on others.  Today he was down in his dungeon with the 16-year-old Gina McVee.  He had a special pair of rooms set up for a special kind of torment for a girl.  There was a hole in the wall between the two rooms that worked like a set of stocks.  Right now Gina was down on her hands and knees with her head stuck through the hole in the wall.  Her nude, helpless, headless body was in one room.  Her helpless head was in another room.  Tommy was in the room with her head.  There were three men in the room with her body.  
To start, Tommy just watched Gina as she discovered she wasn’t alone in the other room.  Her hair was pulled back in a ponytail so he could see her face.  Her eyes opened wide in surprise.  “Hey, what?” she said in alarm as Tommy guessed a hand had touched her for the first time.  Her head twisted as if trying to look back, but there was a solid wall between her and the action in the other room.  She could only use her sense of touch to tell what was going on.  “Get… get away from me,” she said to the wall.  
In the other room, one of the men had his hands on her bare ass.  The tight ass twisted away, but there was a limit to how far Gina could move.  He easily kept his hands in place as another man reached under her and fondled her tits.  They couldn’t hear a sound from the other room as the body jerked and attempted to pull away.  
“Tommy, please,” pleaded Gina.  She’d just been put in this precarious position moments ago by the boy. She may have adored him, but she didn’t want her body to be at his mercy.  “Get them away from me.”  She couldn’t even quite recall why on earth she’d let him fix her up like this.  She was bigger than him and could easily have resisted.  But he’d made her kneel and put her head through the hole.  He’d closed the stocks down over her neck.  He’d removed her clothes despite her pleading.  Then he’d appeared in her vision.  
“Them?” said Tommy.  “How many are there?”
Much as she wanted to block the feelings coming from the other room, the question made her focus on the hands that fondled her.  “Three… I think,” she said.  
“Tell me when you’re sure,” said Tommy.  
“At least three,” she said.  “Three touching me.”
“Where are they touching you?”
“My… my breasts, my bottom, and my vagina,” she replied.  Tommy corrected her wording and she responded more appropriately, “My tits, my ass, and my pussy.  Please make them stop.”
“Let me know when one enters you,” said Tommy, ignoring her pleas.
“You mean… in my pussy?” she asked in disbelief.
“Yeah, tell me when one starts fucking you.”
“Oh, no, please Tommy, not that,” whined Gina.  
“Or should I say when one starts raping your virgin pussy?” taunted Tommy.  
“Aaaahhh,” gasped Gina.  
“What?” asked Tommy, wanting to torment her as much as possible.
“A finger...  I think it’s a finger… is in my pussy.”
“Not much longer now,” said Tommy.  He picked up a little plastic hook and lodged it in Gina’s nostrils.  He pulled the elastic cord back over her head and attached it to her ponytail.  He added insult to injury by toying with her helpless head as her rape was imminent.  He popped a ring gag in her mouth, stretching her mouth wide to seat the hard plastic ring.  Then he removed his clothes to show Gina his hard cock.  Inexperienced as she was, she still knew how vulnerable her mouth was and what Tommy had planned.  
“Unnggghhh,” gasped Gina.  Gagged as she was, that sound and the way her eyes opened in shock told Tommy that she’d just taken her first cock.  
He walked over to the TV set that was in the room and watched as the first man pounded into her tight pussy.  Then he rolled it over to Gina and lowered the stand.  Turning the TV so she could see it, he watched her face as she realized she was seeing her body.  He used the joy stick that controlled the camera to show her body.  She could see the hands touching her and see the man’s hips thrusting forward and back.  Her feelings of her body told her the view was live.  Tears rolled down her face as she was taken.  
She turned her head away from the TV, unable to watch.  But there was no escape for her body.  The man’s thrusting got more urgent and then she felt him spasm inside her.  She was filled with his cum.  The cock pulled out, but seconds later another cock filled her.  
Too excited to wait any longer, Tommy grabbed her ponytail and put his cock through the ring gag.  “You may not gag,” he said as he thrust his cock to the hilt.  She felt it push deep into her throat.  It was nauseating, but she found her normal gag reflex failed her.  It was then that the wave of lust swept over her. It came from an unknown source that confused her for a moment.  It was demanding, yet it wasn’t her desire.  It was a foreign sensation.  As Tommy’s cock pounded in and out of her mouth, the feeling coalesced into a desire to cum.  It felt masculine, angry, and aroused.  It was then that she realized Tommy’s feelings were spilling out and filling her head.  He wanted her.  He wanted to hurt her.  He wanted to abuse her.  She felt his warm, salty cum fill her mouth and then the presence in her mind faded.  
Sated, Tommy removed the nose hook and gag from the girl.  He was upset at himself for losing control.  It was time he did something about Paul rather than continue to take it out on random girls.  
He dressed and went to the other room.  The third man had just plunged his cock into Gina’s virgin ass.  Tommy stopped Gina’s dad and sent him and her two uncles away.  Her dad was left unsatisfied.  Part of his plan had been to tell Gina at the last minute who had been abusing her.  Now that his rage had passed that cruel act was no longer important.  He left Gina to wonder forever who had taken advantage of her.  
Tommy had known for sometime now that his powers had grown from that first night when he’d slowly led his babysitter, Lisa, into submission.  Then he’d had to take it gradually, almost like hypnotizing her.  His mother had been difficult, too.  His sister had been somewhat easier.  Now his mere presence was all that was necessary to bend the will of anyone.  
Once he’d had to make people look in his eyes.  Now he’d gained control of blind people as well as sighted people. He’d gained control of immigrants who couldn’t even speak English.  Somehow, he reasoned, simply saying the words focused his mental power into the commands that any mind, regardless of its original language, could understand.  He’d had to learn control so that his thoughts didn’t affect the people around him all the time.  
Yes, it had been fun for that first month at school for the new school year, but distracting as well.  He’d walk down the hall and look at a sexy girl and she’d practically jump him on the spot.  Without a word, he could communicate his desire and fill his victim with insatiable lust for him.  When Rachel Ingersoll had stripped in the hall, he’d had to do a lot of work to cover it up.  Half the student body saw her and heard her, “Anywhere, anytime, right now even.”
To gather his thoughts, Tommy walked to the scene of the original bug bite that had given him the power.  He still met with Susanna here every Saturday, but today it was Sunday.  He was surprised to see her there.  “What are you doing here?” he asked her.  His eyes ran over her clothes.  She was wearing her Sunday best, looking like she’d just come from church.  Normally she came quite casually and, more recently, sexily dressed.  
“I came as soon as you called,” she said.  “Didn’t have time to change.”
“Called?  I didn’t call,” said Tommy. 
“In my head,” she said.  “I heard you coming to the swamp.”
“Oh,” said Tommy.  He was a little disappointed that he’d unwillingly sent a message, but she was an intimate friend.  There was a common bond between him, her, and the swamp that had existed from before he’d ever had his power.  “You look pretty,” he told her.  
“Really?” she said, blushing.  She spun around to show her nice dress.  
Knowing he’d never said that before, Tommy said, “Yeah, well, you always look pretty.  Just today, well, you have a pretty dress, too.”
“Tommy!” said Susanna, blushing again at the compliment.  A contented sigh escaped her lips.  The whole town adored Tommy, but she had him to herself once a week.  
The powerful boy could have anyone he wanted and he frequently did take girls without ceremony.  Yet, he’d led her along slowly, seducing her without using his power.  At least he’d tried to avoid using his power.  It had leaked out to place her under his spell back in the time when he hadn’t known it could leak out.  She’d been willing, more willing than her strict upbringing would have allowed.  
He’d had her the first time three months ago.  It had been so thrilling to fuck the trembling virgin that he’d made her forget about it.  He took her for the first time the next week and the next and the next.  Each time was a first for her and each time was thrilling for him.  Now he placed his lips against hers and kissed her passionately.  Her body relaxed.  He had allowed her some memories and she knew she liked kissing.  She knew she’d been naked for him before, so she stripped off her Sunday best, her bra, and her panties.  As usual, he tied her to the tree naked.  
His hands ran over her body, touching the small tits that she offered him.  He kissed her again, enjoying the freely given love.  His hands roamed down the gentle swell of her belly and stopped.  He’d never noticed the gentle swell of her belly before.  “Susanna? When was your last period?”
“Tommy?!” gasped Susanna, surprised at such an intimate question.  
“No, really, when?” he insisted.  
“A while,” she said.  “A few months.  I didn’t like it anyway, so I don’t mind that I haven’t had one.”
“You’re pregnant,” said Tommy.  
“No way,” said Susanna.  “I’m a virgin. I’ve never done it.  I couldn’t be... could I?”  She was pretty sure she knew how it worked, but now that he mentioned it, she knew Tommy was right about no periods anymore.  
Tommy saw the problem.  The poor girl thought she was a virgin, yet she was actually quite an experienced sexual partner.  He’d probably gotten her pregnant that first time.  “Well, not actually,” said Tommy, trying to think quickly.  “We did it once… three months ago.”
“How…?” she asked.  “I mean, without me knowing?”  She looked down at her belly.  “Your baby?” she said, looking up with a new glow.  
“Well, it kind of goes like this,” lied Tommy.  He’d been caught deceiving her and now tried to avoid hurting her feelings.  “Afterwards you wanted to pretend it hadn’t happened, so I told you to forget it.”
“Oh,” she nodded, accepting the explanation.  “You made my mind forget it, but you couldn’t make my belly forget.”  She smiled like she’d never been happier.
“Guess so,” said Tommy.  
“Good, then untie me and let’s do it again.  I’ve been wanting to do it for… oh, three months or so, but we never do.  Oh, I wish I hadn’t forgotten that first time.  It must have been magical.”
“Oh, it could be magical again,” said Tommy.  He untied her, laid her back, and for the last time he took her for the first time.  
As they went their separate ways, Susanna said, “Momma and Daddy are going to be so thrilled.”
“That their 13-year-old daughter is pregnant?” said Tommy, not believing that parents could be happy about that.
“That I’m having Tommy’s baby,” she said proudly.  Now that was something Tommy could believe. By now there were several proud parents whose daughter was having Tommy’s baby.  
As he made his way back out of the swamp, Tommy spotted Bambi waiting for him.  Aside from Susanna, no one ever intruded into his swamp anymore.  As he walked up to her, she said, “She’s pregnant.”
“Yeah,” said Tommy.  “How did you… oh, you can feel the baby?”
“It kind of works up gradually as the baby develops,” she said, “but three days ago there was no doubt about it.  It’s a boy and he will have your power.”  She learned from tracking Tommy’s exploits that there was a 50-50 chance of the baby getting his power.  This girl was one she hadn’t known about until now.  “You’ve been seeing her for a while.”
“From before I got my power,” said Tommy.  “She’s kind of a secret.”
“Kind of special,” said Bambi.  
“I suppose,” said Tommy.
“More special than that skinny gymnast?” she smiled, referring to Melody.
“Yeah,” agreed Tommy.  He’d once wanted Melody as his girl friend, but she was still failing to conceive.  He took it out on her with frequent abuse.  She’d become more of a sex slave than a girl friend.  
Bambi didn’t bother to tell Tommy that a skinny gymnast often didn’t even have periods and couldn’t get pregnant.  Low body fat had its own protection based on lean times for humankind’s ancestors.  Having a baby in drought or famine was hazardous to the woman’s health, so the reproductive system shut down.  Melody’s sleek, muscular body mimicked those lean times of old.  Bambi even encouraged Melody to work out strenuously and maintain her lithe, limber gymnast body.  She took a devilish delight in watching the pretty girl get abused by Tommy.  
Walking her ward back to the house, Bambi said, “We’ll need to move her into the house.”
“Do we?”  Not that Tommy wouldn’t like having her around, but it seemed to violate their special Saturday time.  
“I went to her house yesterday,” said Bambi.  “Her parents are dirt poor.  She’s not getting the nutrition a mother needs.”
“OK,” agreed Tommy.  It would be nice to have her around, but the innocent girl had no idea what went on around his house on a regular basis.  
“Another thing,” said Bambi.  She stopped, forcing Tommy to stop walking and look at her.  That meant something serious.  “What the fuck was that this morning?”
“What?” asked Tommy. 
“You upset the entire household and, for all I know, half the town, too.”
“Oh, you mean the spill.”  That was their word for when he lost control.  
“Spill my ass,” said Bambi.  “Hurricane Katrina was a spill.  This was a fucking flood.  Tommy, you mouth fucked everyone in five mile radius.”
“Five miles?” Even Tommy was in awe of his power sometimes.  
“I’m exaggerating,” admitted Bambi. “Less than five miles, but that’s not important.  You lost it.  Paul has to go.”
“But we’re…
“… friends for life,” cut in Bambi. “I’ve heard that before.  He’s not your friend.  He’s using you.”
“Yeah, yeah,” said Tommy.  “Tomorrow after school.  I have a send off for him planned.  I’ve just been putting it off.  I’ll do it tomorrow.”
The math test at school on Monday bolstered Tommy’s resolve.  Paul sat and doodled on the test, then afterwards told Tommy to make sure he got an A.  Tommy had once thought his best friend might become his most trusted advisor when he ruled the state, the country, or even the world.  More than once he’d told Paul to study and learn.  Now Paul was a pathetic leech who would be of no value to him in the future.  
While Tommy was at school, Bambi had made the calls he expected and sealed Paul’s fate.  Not imagining that he would ever be a victim, Paul followed eagerly into the depths of the dungeon.  Tommy used the same hole in the wall that Gina had experienced the day before.  Curious at Tommy’s odd request, but still certain nothing bad would happen, Paul stripped, got on his hands and knees, and stuck his head through the hole.  Tommy dropped the stocks in place, sealing Paul’s head in one room and his nude body in another.  
When Tommy came around to Paul’s head, he led Paul’s original three girls into the room, Kathy, Linda, and Jodie.  He’d long since lost interest in them and they’d been sent back to their families.  Today they were back for Paul’s going away.  The trapped boy, bored of the girls, thought little of them even as they stripped off their clothes for him.  When Tommy put straps around theirs wrists and hung them from the ceiling, Paul’s interest picked up.  The sight of the flat chested, hairless little girls stretched out for his viewing pleasure was arousing.  He could feel his cock grow and reached back to stroke it. 
Abruptly Paul got his first indication that his helpless body wasn’t alone in the other room.  Hands grabbed his wrists.  “Hey, Tommy,” said Paul.  “There’s somebody in here.  What’s going on?”
“Sure,” said Tommy.  He deliberately misunderstood his former friend.  “Me, Kathy, Linda, and Jodie are in here.”  
“No, I mean, in the other room with me.”
“Oh, that somebody,” said Tommy.  He glanced at the TV screen that showed what was happening in the other room.  A big black man was wrestling Paul’s wrists under control.  He chained them behind Paul and then high up on the wall.  The boy’s hands were trapped, making him even more helpless than before.  “He’s the cheat police,” said Tommy.  “This is what cheaters get.”
“Funny, Tommy,” said Paul.  “He’s chaining me up.  I’m stuck, Tommy, let me out of here.”
“Paul, you’re not getting out of there,” said Tommy.  “I’ve told you over and over to take school seriously.  I’m disappointed in you and your attitude.  Do you remember what happened to your parents?”
“We sold them,” said Paul.  His face went white.  “Tommy, you can’t sell me.  Please, I’ll change.  I’ll stop cheating and start paying attention.”
“Too late,” said Tommy.  “It’s not just the cheating.  All you do is take, take, take and you’ve stopped giving anything back.  You’re not my friend anymore.  You’re just using me to get thrills for nothing in return.
“I thought we were having fun,” said Paul.  
“You were having fun,” said Tommy.  “I’m trying to do something good with my power, but you were just having fun at my expense.  It’s time for you to pay for using me.  The guy in the other room is your new owner.  I can’t back out on the deal.”
“Holy shit, Tommy,” wailed Paul.  “He’s… ahhhhhhh.”
Tommy glanced over at the TV screen.  He finished Paul’s sentence for him.  “He’s squeezing your balls and it looks like it really, really hurts.”
“Fuck you, asshole, get your hands off me,” yelled Paul.  He knew full well that the man couldn’t hear him, but he yelled anyway.  
Tommy saw the man pick up a wooden paddle.  “Oh, hell yeah,” he said.  “This is going to be a surprise.”
Paul had watched Tommy torment many a girl in that same position.  He knew nothing good was about to happen.  “What?  What?  Jesus, Tommy, what’s he going to … eeeeeeeeeeeee aaaaaaaaaa … oh God, oh God, not the paddle … eeeeeeeee aaaaaaaa fuck, Tommy, stop it.”
“Want to meet your new owner?” asked Tommy.
Tears were running down Paul’s face as he suffered through several more swats.  “Fuck you, Tommy,” he spat once the blows appeared to cease.  “I don’t want to meet him.  Just get me the fuck out of here.”
“I sold you to the longest bidder,” said Tommy.  
“You mean highest bidder?” asked Paul.
“No, I mean the longest bidder.”  Tommy left.  Paul was left hanging his head, no longer interested in the three tied and naked girls as they struggled in front of him.  When Tommy returned, he was followed by the big black man that had delivered the spanking.  
Paul paled at the sight of the man.  He was already nude, sporting a hard cock that was at least a foot long.  He was a huge man in every dimension, looking like he could break Paul in half with his bare hands.  
“See,” said Tommy.  “The longest bidder.”  The man handed him a dollar bill.  
“A dollar?” said the shocked captive.  “You sold me for a dollar?  What happened to friends for life?”
“I don’t need the money,” said Tommy. “You disappointed me and used me.  Friends for life?  Hah, life as you know it just ended.”  He paused for a moment and then said, “Oh, and by the way, you will not gag on his cock.  Now open wide and say ahhh.”
As Tommy stepped away, Paul did his best to comply with the command.  “Aaahhhhh,” he said as the cock slipped between his lips.  He eyes crossed as he tried to keep the massive member in view.  It just kept going and going.  He felt the cock slide down his throat, filling him up.  The big balls banged against his chin and then he felt the sickening feeling of the big, long cock sliding back out.  It poised with the head in his mouth and then sank deep again.  
Tommy lowered the three girls one by one as Paul sucked the big, black cock.  As they were released, each girl crowded close to Paul’s face.  “Suck it, loser,” said Kathy.  “Suck it like you made me suck yours.”
Linda pressed in and said, “Holy cow, it’s big… and so black.”
When Jodie got her chance to gawk at her former master, she said, “Geez, I think his cock is going clear through the wall into the next room.”
Tommy let the girls go next door to toy with Paul’s body.  Once there, Jodie picked up the paddle and started swatting Paul’s ass.  From his position with Paul’s head, Tommy could tell when each blow landed because Paul grunted and thrust his head forward.  It seemed like the boy was trying to take even more cock.  Meanwhile, Kathy stroked Paul’s cock, keeping it hard, but not letting him cum.  
As Paul’s new owner came in his mouth, Tommy added, “And swallow every drop.  From now on, you will let your master fuck your mouth whenever he wants and you will swallow his cum.”  
Paul knew by now that argument was futile.  He held his tongue as his new owner left with Tommy.  His head was alone now, but he knew his body was still at the mercy of the little girls.  Then, he knew the girls weren’t alone with him.  He felt the big hands of his owner on his body.  His ass cheeks were pulled apart and he felt the big cock poised against his sphincter.  Helpless to resist, he grunted in pain as the cock pushed past his tight asshole and deep inside him.  He felt like he was being split in two.  “Tommy!” his head screamed in vain in the soundproof room.  
After his ass was thoroughly fucked, Paul was released from the stocks.  With his head and body both in one room now, his last chance at resistance faded as Tommy said, “Quiet, hold still, and obey your master.”
Paul stood placidly without complaint though his mind reeled at the events.  He’d enjoyed it so many times when he’d watched Tommy do his magic. His body was under Tommy’s control, but his mind was free to experience the galling feeling of being owned and abused.  He could only hope that before too long Tommy would say, “I hope I’ve made my point and you’ll be a better friend now.”
His master put a collar around his neck and then tied his hands behind his back.  Laying Paul down on the floor, the big man continued to work quickly.  He tied Paul’s ankles and then pulled them up behind Paul, tying his wrists and ankles together in a severe hogtie.  He rolled Paul onto his back and put his cock in a small cage. There was barely enough room in the cage for his flaccid cock.  As long as it was in place, he couldn’t get an erection.
Paul’s master had a chain with three clips on it.  Paul watched in horror as a clip was put on each nipple.  “Open your mouth and stick out your tongue,” said his master.  Paul fought with all his mental might, but he’d been ordered to obey.  His tongue came out and the third clip went on it.  The chain was short enough that now his tongue and nipples were stretched, competing for relief that would not come.  The turnabout was especially horrible. He’d pinched many a little girl’s nipples just like this.  He’d cum in many little girl’s mouths and asses.  This wasn’t supposed to be happening to him.  
Then the big man picked up the 13-year-old Paul like he was light as a feather and set him in a trunk.  He closed the lid of the trunk, leaving the frightened and stretched boy in darkness.  Hefting the trunk up on one shoulder, he said, “Much obliged,” with a nod to Tommy.  
“No, thank you,” said Tommy as the man left.  
Back upstairs, Tommy sat back to relax for a moment.  He was not happy with what he’d had to do, but it had to be done.  Bambi was also upset about what Tommy had done. “You couldn’t just send him away?” she asked.  
“No,” said Tommy.  “He was part of my past, not part of my future.  I needed to make a point for myself more than for him.  I’ve learned a lesson from Paul – not to trust the wrong people.  And I had to watch him get packed up and taken away so I’ll never forget that lesson.”
“It’s scary,” said Bambi.  “Scary to watch you do that.  What about me, your mom, and your sister?  How do we know that won’t happen to us some day?”
“That could happen to mom or Holly,” said Tommy, matter of factly. There was only one person in the world so far that had earned his total trust and loyalty. “But your birthday gift was that it won’t ever happen to you.  Remember?  I can’t ever get angry at you.”
“Yes, I remember,” said Bambi, thankful that she’d chosen a good birthday present.  
Tommy Takes Charge of Holly’s School Chapter Fourteen 
By Kenna
(mf, oral, bdsm, mF, rape, orgy, beast)
For Tommy, his sister Holly was less fun now that she’d been granted her birthday wish.  It had been fun to make her do nasty things and watch as she squirmed in helpless discomfort or pain.  He wondered if she’d thought this through and that she knew it would be less fun and so he’d make her do things less.  But that didn’t seem to be the case the way she’d beam with delight at every command.  It was Friday and Friday was her day to clean the kitchen.  Even now she was licking the floor clean.  It was a painstaking task, but she did it with a smile.  
The thought that Holly might have tried to outsmart him bothered Tommy.  If she expected him to ignore her because it wasn’t fun for him anymore, then he was determined to make sure he didn’t ignore her.  He rarely bothered his mom and Lisa anymore.  There were too many other girls to entertain him.  But, Holly still earned his attention.  There were times when he thought about reversing the command so that she no longer enjoyed her obedience, but that just didn’t seem fair.  
Tommy walked into the kitchen and interrupted Holly at her task, “Holly, I want a blowjob.”  
Holly bounced to her feet, “Oh, yes, Tommy, that sounds like fun.  Right now?”
“I want you tied so you can’t move.”
“Cool, Tommy, just my mouth and tongue?”
“Go down to the dungeon,” he told her.  She scampered away, eager to get started.  He waited a few minutes and then went down himself.  He found Holly getting out ropes so she could be tied properly.  
“Lie down,” he told her.  Then he started wrapping the ropes around her ankles.  He kept winding the rope up her legs, getting new ropes and tying them together when he needed more.  By the time he was finished, Holly was wrapped in a cocoon of ropes from ankles to shoulders.  
“Now I’m going to hang you upside down and fuck your face.”
“Whatever you want, Tommy,” she said with a grin.  
He hooked a rope to her ankles and pulled her feet into the air until she was swinging back and forth, her head just about waist high for him.  Then, he pulled out his cock and put it in Holly’s face.  She sucked the cock down like it was candy.  He grabbed her hair roughly and started pulling her back and forth, thrusting his hips to meet her face as he pulled her forward.  He used her mouth just like it was a cunt until he came.  His cum spewed into her throat and she swallowed every drop.  
Then, Tommy sat on the floor, watching Holly swing back and forth.  She’d had some momentum after he’d face fucked her and as the motion nearly stopped, he reached out and pushed her again.  She was getting red in the face when he finally let her down.  

“Tommy, what are you so mean to me?” asked Holly as he unwrapped the ropes from another her nude form.  
“I thought you enjoyed it,” said Tommy.  
“I enjoy every command you give me, but I still know you’re being mean.  I can remember a time when I didn’t enjoy doing the things you make me do.  I remember what life was like before you could make people do anything you want.”
“And you wish those times were back?”
“Yes, Tommy Master,” she said.  
“Well, they’re not coming back,” said Tommy.  “I can do anything I want and I like it that way.  You’ll just have to get used to it.”
“Yes, Tommy Master,” said Holly.  “It’s just that there was a time when I thought about getting married and having a family and being normal.  Now all I think about is how good the kitchen floor tastes… how great your cock feels in my mouth, pussy, or ass… can I have another of your babies… how long before you put a smile on my face with some nasty command.”
“It could be worse, Holly, it could be worse,” said Tommy. “Now go finish the kitchen.”
It was much worse for many girls in Tommy’s town.  When he’d taken control of the town, he’d made most people adore him.  But he’d randomly planted other feelings in the minds of some girls.  The ones that feared him were the most fun to take.  When he walked down the hall at school or the sidewalk, he’d see it in their eyes.  They’d stare at him, the fear almost oozing out.  They wanted to run, but they were frozen in place.  They wanted to look away, but they didn’t dare.  One time he’d walked past one, then turned and said, “Boo!”  She’d peed herself on the spot. 
Finished with Holly, Tommy rode his bike into town and went hunting for such a girl.  He walked down the sidewalk in front of the stores lining Elm Street.  Three girls came out of the drug store, all in their late teens.  They turned toward him and two of them brightened as they saw Tommy.  The third moved to walk on the far side of the group as far from Tommy as she could.  She might have wanted to turn and walk the other way, but like in a terrible nightmare she was drawn to the source of her fear.  
As they approached, the two lucky girls smiled, too awed to even speak to Tommy.  The third cringed behind them.  “Hi, girls,” said Tommy, stopping as they approached.  
Two girls giggled, “Hi, Tommy,” they called out to him.  They giggled again and looked at each other, then back at Tommy as if they couldn’t believe Tommy had spoken to them.  
The three girls drew closer, but Tommy looked past the two adoring girls and into the fearful eyes of the third.  “What’s your name?” he asked the cringing girl.  
“B-b-b-barb,” said the girl, looking like she was ready to faint.  
“You two run along,” said Tommy to the other girls.  “I want to talk to Barb.”
Disappointed, the two girls walked on.  They’d have a story to tell at dinner tonight.  They’d got to meet Tommy.  
“Hello, Barb,” said Tommy, stepping closer.  She was frozen in place, ready to scream, but she couldn’t.  “I want you,” Tommy added.  “I’m going to get you.”
“Please, no,” said Barb.  “Stay away.”
“There’s only one safe place,” said Tommy.  Barb took a deep, shaky breath.  “Elm Hollow,” said Tommy.  “If you run, you just might make it.”  Like all the others, he knew she’d run.  He felt his cock harden just at the thought of chasing her down.  
“Eeeeeeeeee,” screamed Barb as she turned and ran.  She dashed down the sidewalk in her low heeled shoes, carrying her bag of purchases.  Her yellow dress flapped in the wind as she ran.  Tommy ran after her.  She turned the corner at Elm and 4th, headed toward the woods behind the stores, Elm Hollow.  She looked back, horrified to see Tommy giving chase.  She stumbled and almost fell, but managed to keep her feet.  
As she reached the edge of the woods, she looked back to see if she was safe yet, but Tommy was still right behind her.  She dashed into the trees, headed toward the center of the thick stand of elms and underbrush.  She couldn’t even remember for sure why Elm Hollow seemed safe and now that she was plunging into the dim light, she didn’t feel safe.  The bushes tore at her clothes, but she kept running until she stumbled and fell.  Then Tommy was standing right over her and she could do nothing but crawl back slowly, knowing that she wasn’t going to escape. 
“Take off your shoes,” said Tommy and she did.  “Now your stockings.”  She rolled the thigh high nylons down her legs and let the breeze toss them into a nearby bush.  “What’s going to happen, Barb?”
“Ya-ya-you’re going to get me,” said Barb.  “P-please, don’t.”
“What am I going to do when I get you?”
“You’re going to rape me.”
“And you can’t stop me, can you?”
“No.”
“You’re going to help me, aren’t you?”
“Yes, I am.”  Then she managed to gasp, “Oh, God, please don’t.”  
“Grab the hem of your dress and rip it.  Tear your dress right off.”  Barb reached down and grabbed the front hem of her dress.  She pulled hard and the cloth parted, ripping right up the front.  Once it was started, it was easy going.  She tore it again and again, until the dress was in shreds lying on the ground.  “Take off the rest.”
Barb’s hands shook as she pulled off her bra and panties.  Then she was naked, defenseless, and ready for him.  She used her hands to cover her tits and pussy as she shrank away from him.  “Lie down on your back,” said Tommy.  
For a moment Barb’s treasures were revealed as she lay down, but then she covered herself with her hands again.  “Grab your ankles,” Tommy ordered.  “Pull your legs up and apart.”  Tommy looked at her nude body, circling her as she lay sobbing in fear.  She was on her back, her legs splayed to the sides and held wide by her hands.  None of her trembling body was hidden from his gaze.  
“What do you fear the most?” asked Tommy.  “My cock in your cunt, my cock in your ass, or my cock in your mouth?”
“M-m-my ass,” said Barb.  
“Then roll over and put your ass in the air,” said Tommy.  When she was in position, Tommy knelt behind her and put his cock to the entrance to her ass.  “Your worst nightmare is coming true,” said Tommy.  “You may scream now.”  He pushed his cock deep into her ass as she screamed a mixture of pain and horror.  
When he was finished raping her ass, he said, “You may tell no one what happened here.  You will remember, but you will not tell anyone, even if they ask.”  And there would indeed be questions as Barb stumbled home wearing nothing but her bra and panties.  
Tommy was still thinking about Holly’s words, that she had once thought of marriage and a family.  The thrill of the chase so quickly after those words gave Tommy an idea.  The idea was that there were so many girls like Holly at her former Catholic school, St. Mary’s.  So many girls with innocent dreams of the future.  So many girls to chase.  So many who hadn’t felt his power yet.  
The young boy’s devious mind had a more elaborate plan than singling out a girl and running her to ground as he had done Barb.  For this plan, he gathered several boys his own age and little older and a few hunting dogs.  Then they all went to St. Mary’s Boarding School.  The school was several miles out of town, out of the area he controlled.  Girls from all over the state came to the school, known for its scholarly reputation and for teaching young girls the proper morals.  
Several of the boys’ parents drove them there and dropped them off.  The boys waited outside while Tommy went in.  When Tommy walked in the front door of the three story building, he was spotted instantly by a nun who chided him, “Young man, this is girl’s school.  You can’t just waltz in here like that.”  Seconds later it seemed to her that he could just waltz right in.  She led him to the office where he had a talk with the principal, a rather humorless old priest.  One thing led to another and it wasn’t very long before an impromptu school assembly had been called for all the girls from 14 to 16-years-old.  
It was a most unusual assembly in many ways.  Boys were generally not allowed on campus, let alone leading an assembly. The teachers would also remember it as being the most orderly assembly ever.  Getting 600 girls to sit without making a sound was something no one had managed before.  For Tommy it was simple.   
“Girls, we’re going to have a contest,” said Tommy.  “I want you to pick the five prettiest girls in the room.  You will judge them on their face, their figure, and their legs.”  Though the request was odd, no one thought to complain or argue.  “Here’s how we’re going to start.  I want each row to pick the prettiest girl in the row.  You will each get one vote.  You must be honest and you can’t vote for yourself.  If there’s a tie, then both girls are winners.  Start now, you have five minutes.”
The noise rose quickly as 600 girls started arguing over who was the prettiest in their row.  Tommy counted down the time by minutes, insisting that they start voting with two minutes left.  At five minutes, he commanded silence.  “Send down the winners,” he said.  
About 40 girls came down to the front of the auditorium.  They were all pretty girls, but Tommy didn’t want this many.  He grouped them into five groups of eight to nine girls each.  Again he told them they had five minutes to pick the prettiest in their group.  When they were done, he had the five girls he wanted.  
Mary Adams had it all.  She was a beautiful girl and she knew it.  She was a top student and athlete.  Her friends envied her because everything came so easily to her.  She ran with the most exclusive clique in the junior class.  All that was missing from her dream life was a boyfriend.  Dating was impossible locked up in St. Mary’s.  The nuns had eyes in the back of their heads, so even a quick little illicit jaunt out at night was impossible.  Like so many of the girls at St. Mary’s she had an image of herself happily married to her dream husband.  He might be faceless now, but she knew he would be perfect.  In short, she was the epitome of the girl that Tommy wanted for his game – chaste, innocent of worldly ways, yet curious and eager to explore.  
He went down the line and met the five girls.  Mary was the first girl he came to; she was 16.  She was a brunette with light brown hair kept shoulder length.  Her short school skirt showed the legs of an athlete.  Her tits were smaller than the some of the other girls, but with the promise of being firm and ripe.  She had deep brown eyes and long eyelashes that she fluttered at Tommy.  Though he was younger, Mary could sense Tommy’s power.  She appraised him, wondering if he was her dream man.  
Next in line, Bridgette was 15.  She was a brunette with long dark hair, blue eyes, nice long legs, and a nice set of tits for her age.  Her face was pretty with plump cheeks and a great smile.  She blushed as Tommy congratulated her.  
The youngest of the group was Ally at 14.  She was a blond with long silky hair, blue eyes, and a slender figure.  Of all the girls her face was the prettiest, like an angel.  Tommy was glad that he’d specified the girls be judged by their legs, too, because Ally, like the rest of them had long, athletic looking legs.  He was looking for some girls who could run well.  
In many ways Ally was the opposite of Mary.  She was timid and shy, barely able to believe that she’d blossomed into a beautiful young woman.  A loner, she despised team sports, preferring to run by herself where her mind was free to wander.  The one thing that she did have in common with Mary was that when her mind wandered, it traveled to that time when she’d be with her dream man.  He’d been the one that she could talk to, share her life with, and grow old with.  She could almost feel his strong arms around her in her dreams. And, like Mary she felt the strength of Tommy, wishing it was his strong arms that were around her.  
The other two girls, Zoe (16-years-old) and Rhonda (15-years-old), were blonds with short hair.  Their white school blouses showed off tits that Tommy knew would bounce nicely when they ran.  Their short skirts also gave him a view of their well toned legs.  
The losers all trooped back to their classes and no one thought a thing about Tommy taking the five girls out of school.  He promised to have them back by noon the next day.  The five girls were all excited about the field trip with Tommy.  He was the nicest boy they’d ever met.  
Tommy knew the grounds of St. Mary’s from the few times he’d visited.  On one orientation day, he’d come with his mom and Holly.  At the time he was uninterested in girls and had spent the afternoon wandering the grounds.  There was a dirt road that led up the hill to a statue of St. Mary.  The road looped around to return to the main grounds.  All together it was about 2 miles up and back. 
He took the five girls out to the athletic field behind the school.  From there he could see the road when it went into the trees and where it came back out.  By the running track, fifteen boys and five large dogs were waiting.  “Girls, these boys are here to rape you,” he said.  The girls went from happiness to shock with those words.  Commanded to stay and be quiet, they could only let their minds toss those words around.  No response and no attempts to flee greeted Tommy’s announcement.  The priceless looks on their faces alone told how his words horrified them.  
“But there is hope,” added Tommy.  “You will run around the loop road to St. Mary’s statue and back.  If you make it back before being caught, then you will go free.  If you get caught, then you will pay the price.  If a dog catches you, then you must stop running and wait for the boys.  If the boys catch you, then you must do whatever they want.  You may not leave the road.  We will give you a five minute head start.”
Tommy matched the girls up with the boys, 3 boys to each girl.  The 3 boys were to chase and catch their assigned girl.  He left the rest to their imagination, just telling them they could do anything they wanted without fear of retribution and inserting the thought that if a dog helped them catch their girl, then the dog should share in the spoils.  He told the 3 boys assigned to Ally that when they caught her they would have to wait for him to join them before they could do anything.  He wanted first shot at the pretty blond.  
“There’s just one more condition,” said Tommy to the girls. “You will be naked.  So, take off all your clothes now.”
To Tommy’s amusement, the girls’ eyes got wide as the words sank in.  Their mouths opened and closed as if they were fighting to speak, but couldn’t.  They each fought their mental battle against Tommy’s dreadful command.  The prim and proper girls managed to fight for several seconds.  Zoe was the first to bend and start removing her shoes.  Within a few seconds of that, they were all stripping.  The command had been specific, so none of them paused halfway done.  Every stitch of clothing was tossed to the ground.  Zoe even threw her necklace, two rings, and a watch to the ground.  She had nothing on at all.  
Now Tommy took the opportunity to examine the girls completely.  For him, they dropped their arms to their sides, letting him look as much as he wanted, but squirming in embarrassment as he did.  He preferred his women with no pubic hair, but none of these girls had removed theirs.  He’d become a connoisseur of girls’ bodies, able to judge them quite well while clothed.  So, he saw few surprises.  Zoe and Bridgette had full, D-cup tits.  Rhonda had nice C-cup tits with large, puffy nipples.  Mary and Ally had C-cup tits as well.  He particularly liked the small nipples that capped Ally’s tits.  
“Who’s the fastest here?” asked Tommy.  
Mary raised her hand without hesitation.  
“Are you a runner?” asked Tommy, adding, “You may speak.”
“Yes, I run the mile,” she said.  Allowed to speak she said, “How are you making me do this?  I can’t control myself.  You’ve got to stop.  I’m a… all of us are virgins.  This is wrong.”
“You’re running to protect your virginity then,” said Tommy.  “And it’s not wrong.  It’s fun.  We’re going to have fun, so you girls should relax and have fun, too.”  He cut off any response she might have had with, “You may not speak.”
To all the girls he said, ““When you are caught you may speak.  And, you will not gag when you give a boy a blow job.”  He looked at the girls one more time.  They were indeed the prettiest that St. Mary’s had to offer.  
“One lap around the track,” said Tommy, “and then you run for the statue and back.  We’ll be five minutes behind you.”  What went unsaid was that they were barefoot and the boys had shoes.  The race was not fair at all.  
The lap around the track was simply for Tommy’s viewing pleasure.  He went down the track a bit and turned to face the girls.  As he dropped his hand, the girls started running.  As they ran past him, he could watch their free tits bouncing.  He went across the track to watch the girls run past him again.  After they passed, he watched their bare asses bounce into the distance.  One more time he got to position himself in front of the girls as he stood between them and the road to the statue.  Three times he watched their young tits bounce past him and then he looked at his watch to time the five minute head start.  
The girls, even Mary, ran gingerly over the grass, carefully choosing their footing rather than running all out.  Already the barefoot girls were showing their disadvantage.  By the time the five minutes was up, they had all vanished into the trees.  “Time to go,” Tommy yelled and the boys set off full tilt in pursuit of their assigned girl.  Tommy was right behind them.  The dogs were not true hunting dogs and so ran just because the boys were running.  
Bridgette was the last girl to enter the trees.  Every step hurt as her poor feet found sticks, stones, and other hazards along the rough ground.  The road was not the main road to the little chapel by the statue of St. Mary.  It was little more than a couple of ruts where a four wheel vehicle could drive.  It was used mostly for hiking, not driving, so it was not a nice smooth surface.  She heard the dogs barking as the boys started.  Ahead of her she could still see the other four girls, but she knew she’d be the first caught.  
Already her breath was coming in gasps as she ran uphill.  She was a sprinter, not a distance runner and her wind was gone.  Her breasts hurt as they bounced.  She tried holding them, but that threw her off balance.  Once she fell.  As she scrambled to her feet, she could see Mary disappear around a bend.  By now the dogs sounded closer.  Fear redoubled her efforts, but she didn’t think she would avoid capture.  “Please,” she called out to the other girls, “help me.”  But, no one stopped for her.  They couldn’t have done anything for her anyway.  
Rhonda was next to last, with three girls still in sight.  She heard the feeble call from Bridgette.  She forced herself to keep going, wondering if Bridgette’s capture would slow the boys down.  Rhonda told herself that she couldn’t do anything for her friend, so she kept running.  Perhaps they’d cluster around the first girl to be caught and she could escape while the boys raped Bridgette.   
Just ahead of Rhonda, Zoe and Ally chased the lead girl.  They were fast, running almost neck and neck, but like the others their footing was uncertain.  When Ally tripped, Zoe ran on, gaining some distance.  But, Ally was up quickly and chasing right behind Zoe.  She looked back over her shoulder and saw the last two girls running desperately up the hill behind her.  
Running alone at the front, Mary was confident that she could beat the boys to the end of the course.  A five minute head start gave her a good chance.  She tried to get her head into her running mode, taking long easy strides and controlling her breathing.  But the uneven ground kept her out of her groove.  She had to watch her footing, making her strides uneven.  It was hard work and with her concentration broken, her breathing was fast and shallow instead of controlled.  Still she could glance back and see she was widening her lead and the boys were nowhere in sight.  
At the rear of the pack, Bridgette looked back over her shoulder.  Each time she did, it was clear behind her, but this time she saw several boys.  She wasn’t even halfway through and they were right behind her now.  She looked back again and lost her footing.  Scrambling back to her feet, she saw the boys had closed the gap even more.  The 15-year-old was no longer able to think about running.  Now she was thinking about what the boys were going to do to her.  Despite some long talks with her mother, she really had no idea about sex.  The school didn’t condone sex education beyond the concept of abstinence that was drilled into the girls.  
Bridgette was acutely aware of her nudity and it made her feel particularly vulnerable.  The boys were going to catch her, throw her to the ground, and see her naked.  That was horrible enough, but then they were going to put their things in her.  It was so unfair.  At the sound of pounding feet behind her, she simply stopped running and let the boys have her.  Most of them ran right by her, but her chosen three stopped to catch their breath, giving her a brief reprieve.  
She stood panting, with her hands across her breasts and her vagina until one of the boys thought to say, “Put your hands down.”  Having been told by Tommy to obey the boys, she had to put them down and let them run their eyes over her body.  Then they surrounded her and pushed her onto her back.  She stared at the hard cocks as the boys exposed them and she finally understood what was going to happen.  
Rhonda saw the pack of boys about the same time that Bridgette did.  She tried to pick up the pace, running for her life.  For a while she didn’t look back, forcing herself to think positive.  Then she cast a glance back and saw the boys had swept past Bridgette without stopping.  Her last hope, that the boys would be distracted by Bridgette, was gone.  It was only a matter of seconds before she was caught as well.  She came to a halt as one of the boys tagged her.  
“Look at her nipples,” said one boy, enthralled by the size of them.  Though he was still breathing heavily he reached for her tits and she let him.  Her three boys clustered around her, running their hands all over her body.  With her in the center of a circle, the boys stripped their clothes off.  They were all about her age and she marveled at how the three cocks all were big and hard.  “Suck me,” said one of the boys, so she had to.  
The crowd of boys was like a wave surging up the hill.  The wave had engulfed Bridgette and Rhonda without slowing.  Ally and Zoe could see the statue of St. Mary at the top of the hill, but they knew they were just halfway.  For a moment, Ally surged ahead of Zoe, and then Zoe passed her back.  But, the race wasn’t between the two girls.  All they would decide in this contest was who got caught first.  
Ally viewed the pending events with a dreaded sense of reality.  She knew that there wasn’t anything she could do to stop the boys.  Like the other girls, she was curious about the control Tommy had over them.  He’d gotten her out of school right in front of all the teachers.  He’d made her strip right in front of all those boys.  He had the boys chasing her and though there might be a gentleman among them, she knew that as a mob they were out of control.  So, right at the feet of St. Mary, she stopped and let the boys catch her.  
There was a brief standoff as the boys circled Ally, admiring her slender, nude form.  But, all they could do was imagine raping her.  It was a couple of minutes before Tommy caught them.  He had let the other boys do all the hard work.  He’d taken it easy coming up the hill.  He’d also stopped with Bridgette and Rhonda long enough to tell them to enjoy themselves.  With the thrill of the chase over, he was at least kind enough to let them enjoy the feel of the cocks that were using them.  
He walked up to Ally, cupped her tits, and kissed her lovely lips.  “Now, my pretty little angel,” he said.  “Wrap those pretty lips around my cock.”  She knelt and let his cock sink deep in her throat, amazed at the feeling of his cock so deep inside her. There was something special about having Tommy do that.  He could have had any girl at St. Mary’s, but he’d chosen her.  She reached her arms around him, placing her hands on his firm ass.  Holding him close, she let him pump his cock in and out of her mouth until he rewarded her with his cum.  As he left, he told her how wonderful the cocks would feel in her mouth, pussy, and ass.  
Zoe was not having such a good time.  Out of breath and with capture imminent, she’d started crying.  She didn’t want to be giving up her virginity to a bunch of strange boys.  She didn’t want to be running naked through the woods.  Running and crying are not something that go well together, so the boys caught her not too long after Ally was caught.  Her three boys and two dogs stayed with her as the last three boys pounded down the hill, back toward St. Mary’s school hot on the heels of Mary.  
As the boys caught their breath, Zoe collapsed on the ground, her body shaking with sobs.  One of the dogs nuzzled at her, trying to comfort her.  The boys rolled her over on her back.  “Stop crying,” said one boy.  The effect was instant.  At his command, she stopped crying, even wondering why she had been crying in the first place.
“Put your arms and legs out wide,” said another boy.  Zoe lay spread eagle, as effectively as if she’d been bound.  The boy took off his clothes and knelt between her legs.  She winced as his cock took her virginity.  As the boy fucked her, she saw a cock inches from her face.  “Suck it,” said a voice and she took it into her mouth.  I’m a good girl, thought Zoe, what am I doing with a cock in my mouth and my pussy?
Zoe struggled against the boys for a few minutes until Tommy arrived.  With a few words from him Zoe suddenly was a naughty girl who enjoyed the feel of a cock.  He walked on down the hill, looking for Mary.  He could hear Zoe begging for another cock in her pussy as he wondered if Mary was fast enough to elude the boys.  
The lead girl, Mary was on the downhill part of the course.  But then so were the last three boys, her assigned boys.  They pounded down the hill heedless of the rough ground, the stones, the sticks, and anything else that lay hidden in the weeds of the rutted road.  What forced Mary to take careful steps was of no consequence for them.  She could hear the dogs barking, closer than ever, but she knew looking back would only slow her down.    
Running as fast as she could, Mary saw the opening at the end of the road.  The athletic fields were in sight and she was almost there.  A wave of relief came over her and then she caught motion out of the corner of her eye.  She looked to the side quickly and saw one of the dogs running beside her.  It hardly looked like it was chasing her.  It was more like it was running with her.  But, her strides shortened and she slowed to a walk.  Then she stopped.  She’d been caught.  She turned and looked back up the hill as first one boy, then another boy, and finally the third came into sight.  They swarmed down on her.
Mary looked back at the safety of the athletic fields.  She’d have beaten the boys.  But, the dog had caught her.  One of the boys said, “Hey, he caught her, let him have some fun.”  He was pointing at the dog that had led the pack at the last moment.  He’d been the first to Mary, forcing her to stop and wait for the boys.  
“Cool,” said another.  “I watched some dogs do it once.  Get on your hands and knees,” he told Mary.  Two of the boys pulled the dog into position.  He sniffed the available cunt and got the idea.  
Mary looked back in disbelief as the dog mounted her.  She was stuck on her hands and knees, forced to hold still while the dog took her.  There was a sense of logic to what was happening, at least as much sense as being chased through the woods naked.  That didn’t mean she wanted it to happen.  “No, no, please don’t let him,” she pleaded.  But her pleas only made the boys more eager to see the unnatural pairing.  His claws scratched her sides as he used his paws to pull forward on his bitch.  The boys bent to watch the dog’s red cock slide from its sheath and into the girl’s pussy.  He started to hump quickly, pushing his cock in and out as Mary squirmed under him.  “No, please, he’s inside me.  Get him out, get him out, it’s a dog for God’s sake.”  And so, Mary lost her virginity to a Golden Retriever. She felt her pussy go wet as the dog shot his load inside her.  Am I going to have puppies? she thought.  
As Tommy came into sight, he saw the dog dismounting Mary.  He ran down to her, ordering the boys to stand back while she recovered from the doggie rape.  As he came up to her, Tommy helped her to forget the horror of having the dog fuck her.  “Mary, you will remember the dog with pleasure,” said Tommy.  “His cock felt good inside you.  It wasn’t embarrassing at all to have three boys watch you get fucked by a dog.  It felt good to have an audience.  Now the boys are going to fuck you in your mouth, your ass, and your pussy.  That will feel good, too.  You will cum when they fuck you.  Cocks are good, but dog cocks are the best.”
He stepped aside and let the boys take their turn.  Mary rolled onto her back and urged one of the boys to put his cock in her pussy.  “Fuck me hard and fast,” she demanded, wanting to feel like the dog was still doing her.  “Feel my tits.  Squeeze them for me.  Yeah, that feels good.”  Both Mary and the boy came and another boy took his place.  The third boy put his cock in her mouth and she sucked on it greedily.  She came two more times before the boy in her pussy shot his load.  Then, she swallowed the cum that filled her mouth.  
The boys backed off, letting their cocks recover from Mary’s eager demands.  Taking advantage of the lull, Mary got up and went to the dog that had caught her.  He was sitting and licking his cock, cleaning it from its recent workout.  She rolled him onto his back, scratching his tummy for a few seconds before ducking her head to lick his cock for him. The taste and feel of his cock was even better than the boys’ cocks.  Tommy almost laughed at the sight of the innocent young girl crawling to the dog and sucking him off.  She couldn’t keep her hands off the dog.  
A few second after she started, Mary looked around.  The boys were watching her from a distance, still recovering from fucking her.  “I’m sucking off the dog,” she said to them.  “Come watch me blow him.  He’s such a good doggie.  He’s gonna cum in my mouth.”  The boys roused themselves at her urging and came closer.  Satisfied that she had her audience, Mary returned to sucking the dog’s cock.  Soon the dog’s hips were humping against her face.  
When Mary felt the dog shoot in her mouth, she swallowed some, but then she let a long strand hang from her mouth to the cock.  She slurped it back in, chasing it down to the cock.  Then, she licked the cock all over, making sure she got every drop.  Finished with the dog, Mary turned back to the boys.  “Who’s horny now? Who’s gonna fuck me next?”
Tommy watched the three boys each take another turn with Mary, using her mouth and pussy.  When they finished, Mary was looking for more, but even the dog had cum twice now.  So, Tommy told her to get on her hands and knees.  As he knelt behind her, she said, “Oooo, doggie style. I love it.”  But then he put his cock in her tight ass, the first time she’d ever had a cock there.  That felt just as good as all the rest and she came again for Tommy.  
As she wound down from the constant high of four boys and a dog, Mary briefly wondered why no one had ever told her how good it felt to be fucked.  But, she already knew the answer.  It was Tommy that made it special.  
Tommy Takes Charge of His Future Chapter Fifteen
By Kenna
(bfff, bdsm, oral)
With an afternoon of fun behind him, Tommy took the girls home with him.  The school wasn’t expecting them back until noon the next day, so he planned on playing with them a bit more. They were hardly alone with him, though the other 15 boys were no longer around.  As they roamed through the house in their neat school uniforms, they discovered his house full of other women and girls of all ages.  From his mother and sister to a leftover collection of 8-year-olds to pregnant ones ranging from 12 to 35, they made up his harem.  They were all there for Tommy’s pleasure and the five girls wondered if they were permanent additions.  
Yet, the five school girls were ignored for a while, left to fend for themselves.  They wondered if they’d been forgotten until dinner was served.  Dinner was a major affair for the large gathering, with cooks and servants working to prepare and serve the food.  The cost of Tommy’s household was a drop in the bucket compared to his 10 percent he took from all his loyal subjects.  
After dinner, Tommy took the five girls to his playroom.  Now that they had his attention again, there was an air of anticipation since they knew they were there for a purpose.  “Did you girls enjoy yourselves this afternoon?” asked Tommy.
The girls sat in a semi-circle facing Tommy.  Smiles lit up most of their faces, but Bridgette said, “No, we shouldn’t have done any of that.”
“You didn’t like all the attention of the boys?” he asked, surprised that his control might have faded on her.  She had been told to enjoy it.
“My feet hurt,” she complained.  “I scraped a knee, and I hurt in other places.  I mean, yeah, I enjoyed part of it, but you know it was a sin.  It was a sin to fuck the boys and like it.  It felt good but now I’m paying for it.”
“Come on,” said Zoe, “it’s not a sin to have fun.  It was scary at first, but then it was fun.”
“Oh, it’s a sin alright,” said Mary with a smile.  “And at my next confession I’m going to tell the priest that I fucked a dog and I liked it,” she laughed.  “Can you imagine?  I’ll bet the old goat has a heart attack.  I wonder if my penance will be worse for fucking a dog or killing the priest.”
“You think it’s funny?” demanded Bridgette.  She was aghast at the memory of what she’d done.  She’d enjoyed it because Tommy said so, but his command hadn’t overridden years of Catholic education.  
“I’ve got another thing for you to try tonight,” said Tommy.  The girls fell silent, not sure they wanted to hear Tommy’s plan.  They knew by now that they’d do whatever he told them.  “I want to watch you make each other cum.”
“Oh, no,” gasped Bridgette as she crossed herself.  “Homosexuality is a sin, even worse than doing it with the boys and enjoying it.”
“Get off your high horse,” said Mary.  “I had a good time this afternoon and I’ll bet anything that Tommy’s going to make this a fun night.”  She stood and kicked off her shoes.  Then she reached back and they heard the sound of her zipper sliding down.  
“You want to?” asked Zoe.
“Not yet,” said Mary.  “You guys don’t get it, do you?  We’re gonna do it.  We’re gonna get nasty with each other.  All he has to do is say, eat pussy and Bridgette will be slurping like a pig at a trough.  And I’ll bet she does it with a smile on her face.  What do you say to that, Bridgette?”  She dropped her dress to the floor and kicked it away.  
“I won’t smile,” said Bridgette.  
“Mary’s right,” said Ally.  “I want him to want me to do it.  I want to feel good the way he can do it.”  She pulled off her shoes and stood up.  
“There you are, Tommy,” said his Aunt Bambi as she stepped into the room.  Mary and Ally sat down, embarrassed at the intrusion.  “Are you playing nice with the girls?” she teased him.  
“Bambi,” said Tommy, blushing at the way she said it.  “Would I play any other way with them?”
She kissed him on the forehead.  “You’re so much better now that Paul is gone.  Well, you have fun and when you get tired of them, send that one up to me, ooo, meow,” she nodded her head toward Rhonda.  
“Sure thing, Bambi,” said Tommy.  “Looks like you caught her eye,” he said to Rhonda as Bambi left the room.  
“You mean like, she wants me, like to make love with her?” asked Rhonda.  
“Yeah, she’s good, too,” said Tommy.  
“Do I have to?” asked Rhonda.
“You want to,” said Tommy.  “Rhonda, we’re going to have some fun down here, but you won’t be able to forget about how sexy Bambi is and how much you want to kiss her, touch her, make her cum with your tongue, and let her lick you.  You want her and you want her bad.”
The other girls looked at Rhonda, knowing that Tommy had just worked his magic on her.  “Oh, God,” said the 15-year-old.  “I do, I really do.”  She looked at the other girls.  “I mean, did you see her tits.  She’s got great tits.  I can’t wait to see them, see all of her, and I’ll bet her skin is soft and nice.”  She had a dreamy look on her face.  “When can I go see her?” she asked.
“Later,” said Tommy.  “In a while.”
Jealous that Rhonda had been touched by Tommy, Mary rose again.  She could feel her heart pounding.  She wanted to feel like Rhonda felt.  She looked pretty sexy wearing just her bra and panties.  “Make me want to,” she said to Tommy. “Make me want to show my tits.  Make me want to do it with Zoe.”
“Ewwww,” said Zoe.  
“Maybe you want to show them even without my help,” said Tommy, deliberately not giving Mary a command.  “Zoe, be nice, you want to see Mary naked.  You think Mary is sexy and beautiful when she’s naked.  It makes you hot to see her naked.  Ask her to strip for you.”
“Do it, Mary,” said Zoe, her whole perspective changing at once.  “Show me your tits and your pussy.  Let me see you, hot stuff.  Strip for me.”
Mary stared at Zoe, feeling a tingle just from the look in her friend’s eyes.  She looked back at Tommy.  She wanted him to tell her it would feel good.  She wanted him to make her.  “Come on, Mary, don’t tease me,” said Zoe.  “You want me to go first?” she stood and took off her shoes.  
Bridgette was trying look away.  She didn’t want to watch any of this and she was hoping she could just crawl into a corner and be ignored.  Then she heard Tommy call her name.  “Don’t,” she said.  
“Bridgette, there’s nothing better than a girl’s tongue in your pussy,” said Tommy.  “You are a complete and total lesbian.  You would do anything to taste Ally’s pussy and watch her cum using only your tongue.  Ally, you want Bridgette to lick your pussy.  But you know that she will do anything for the chance.  Get naughty and *make* her earn the right to eat you.”
He turned his attention to the last girl, “Rhonda, you’re the odd girl out.  Mary has Zoe and Ally has Bridgette.  You want a girl friend so bad.  You want to make out with any one of these girls.  You’re going to have to steal one away so you can have your own.”
Then he watched Mary and her predicament.  She had been the first girl to start undressing.  She’d been so confident that Tommy would make her enjoy it. Now he was teasing her by making her be the only girl who hadn’t been manipulated to want to be a lesbian.  And the beautiful Zoe was begging her to strip.  Zoe shed her dress and blouse.  “Want to see me?” asked Zoe.  “Want to see me like I want you?”  She reached back and unhooked her bra.  
Mary stared at Zoe’s pretty tits.  She wondered if she’d always wanted to see Zoe’s tits.  Was she a lesbian and didn’t need Tommy’s help?  Did she want Zoe to see her tits?  Why didn’t Tommy make her want to?  Did he already know she was a lesbian?  How could he know it she didn’t know it?  Her eyes beseeched Tommy, but he only smiled back at her.  He was daring her to go all the way without his help.  She looked around the room.  Bridgette was topless.  Rhonda was stripping.  Her body tingled from the sexual energy in the room. Everyone was getting naked, but her.  
As Zoe slid her panties down, she said, “There, I’ve done it all.  Now it’s your turn, Mary.  Show me, please.”  
“Really, Zoe?  You really want to see me naked?” asked Mary.  
“More than anything,” said Zoe.  
Egged on by her friend, Mary unhooked her bra and dropped it to the floor.  “Yes, oh, yes, Mary, they’re beautiful,” cooed Zoe.  “Show me your pussy, too.  I want it bad.”  Mary, the first one to start, was the next to last one to slide down her panties.  She felt the tingle grow in her as she exposed herself to another girl.  It felt so good.  
Tommy stepped up behind Mary and she caught her breath.  She knew what was coming.  “That’s a good girl, Mary,” Tommy whispered in her ear. “Girls are sexy and you know how bad Zoe wants you.  You know a girl’s tongue is going to feel as good as a cock in your pussy.  You’re going to cum long and hard for Zoe and you’re going to make her cum over and over.”
“Oh, my God, Zoe,” said Mary as she pulled her friend to her.  They kissed passionately, rubbing their bodies together and enjoying the feel of another girl’s skin against theirs.  As they sank to the floor to enjoy each other’s bodies, Tommy noticed that Ally was taking her orders seriously.  
Bridgette was naked and kneeling in front of Ally.  “Please, Ally, let me kiss your sweet pussy.”  Ally was still wearing her school uniform, intent on making Bridgette earn the right to taste her pussy and taking it one step further, Bridgette had to earn even the right to see it.  
“Can you lick your own nipples, Bridgette?” asked Ally.  “Do that for me first.”
Bridgette grabbed her full tit and pulled it up.  She reached down with her tongue, proving that she could indeed lick her nipples.  For Ally, she licked one and then the other until they were hard.  
Rhonda was also naked and getting frustrated.  She’d made the mistake of trying to lure Bridgette away from Ally.  Of all the girls, Bridgette had the most specific command.  She wanted no other pussy but Ally’s.  Rhonda knelt beside Bridgette, trying to catch her attention with the naked body.  “Check out my tits,” she said to Bridgette with no success. Instead, Bridgette had bent to kiss Ally’s feet.  
Changing tactics, Rhonda stood over Bridgette and cupped her tits in front of Ally.  “You want my tits, don’t you, Ally?” she asked.  “I want yours.”
“Yes, I do,” said Ally, seeing yet another way to deny Bridgette her reward.  She stepped around Bridgette and pulled Rhonda to her.  The 14-year-old sucked on Rhonda’s prominent nipples.  Rhonda pulled Abby’s face to her chest, pointing her at first one tit and then the other.  
“Ally, you promised,” said Bridgette. “I need your pussy, please.”
“Bridgette, you go sit in the corner and play with yourself,” said Ally.  “Make yourself cum as many times as you can while you watch me and Rhonda.  When Rhonda makes me cum, then I’ll let you taste me.”  But even at that, Ally intended to make Bridgette suffer. She kissed her way down Rhonda’s tummy and planted a kiss on Rhonda’s pussy.  Then, she pulled Rhonda to the floor and noisily ate out the 15-year-old. Tommy enjoyed the view of the pretty school girl, still in her school uniform, licking the nude Rhonda.  Her pert little ass stuck up in the air, showing her white panties as her skirt slid out of the way.  
When Ally was finished with Rhonda, Ally finally stripped and they swapped places.  Rhonda sucked on Ally’s tits, making the little brown nipples stand up like pencil erasers.  She took her time enjoying the younger girl, eventually making her way down to the blond’s pussy.  By the time Ally had cum, Tommy had lost track of the orgasms that Bridgette had fingered herself to.  It seemed Bridgette had been as excited to watch as Tommy had been.  Then, Bridgette finally got her reward.  And Ally got to cum again.  
Rhonda came over to Tommy and sat next to him.  She leaned over and kissed him.  “Can I go see Bambi, now?” she asked.  
Tommy lay back with his cock pointed at the ceiling.  “Blow me first,” he said.  He grabbed a pair of handcuffs and cuffed her hands behind her back.  
“Ooo, yeah,” said Rhonda.  She leaned over Tommy and licked his shaft.  Then she plunged her mouth over his cock.  She started slowly, running her mouth up and down his cock.  Then she gradually picked up the pace, watching Tommy’s reaction.  
When he came, Tommy said, “Keep it all in your mouth.  Now, run upstairs and find Bambi.  After you show her what you have in your mouth, you may swallow it… unless she has other ideas.”  When Rhonda seemed to hesitate, looking down at her nudity, he said, “You want her bad enough that you don’t care who sees you naked.”  She went to the door, turned her back to it to work the doorknob, and then scampered off to find Bambi.  
After Rhonda, left, Tommy watched the other four girls as they swapped partners, eventually sampling all the other girls.  Finally they returned to their original pairing, preferring that partner over the others.  
At the end of the evening, Tommy told them where they could find a couple of double beds to share.  As he left them, he said, “Mary, I want you to wake me up in the morning at 6 am with a blow job.”  Then he went to bed.  
The next morning, the warm sensuous mouth of the formerly chaste schoolgirl woke Tommy up.  He let her finish the job and then sent her back to bed where Zoe was waiting.  He stuck his head in Bambi’s room and saw Bambi and Rhonda curled up together, with contented Mona Lisa smiles on their faces. Sounds came up from the kitchen. The master of the house was up, so the kitchen staff was preparing.  
 As he ate his breakfast, Tommy thought back to the talk he’d had with Bambi just a couple of weeks earlier.  It had all started with a simple question, “Bambi, do you think if I controlled the governor then I could own the whole state?”
“Tommy, I’ve been worried you’d think about that,” said Bambi.  “It’s too early to do that.  Someday, but not yet.”
“When?” asked Tommy.  He didn’t see any problem with his plan.  The governor would be no more able to stop him than anybody else.
“There’s too much to do before you go any further.  For one thing, I can run your house for you, but I can’t help you run a state or a country.  You’ll need friends, advisors, people you can trust.  I know at 13 it seems you can do anything, but you’re not ready to be in charge of a state.  For another thing, there’s only one of you.  When you get to powerful, people will start to fear you.  They might be able to stop you.  They’ll try to kill you.  But, if you wait until the young masters and mistresses are older, you’ll have a small army.”  Already five of his children had his power.  Eleven more were in the wombs of girls in his harem.  “In twenty years you’ll be unstoppable.”
“Then I should just be satisfied with what I have now,” said Tommy. “Bide my time?”
“Be patient or it will all be lost,” said Bambi. “There are plans to be made even now so that you’ll be ready in the future.”
Today would see the start of those plans.  He’d like the idea of having friends and people he could trust.  Paul had betrayed his trust, but he could remember what that friendship had once been like.  He had Susanna who loved him without being controlled… directly.  Over the next two weeks he made a list of the people who’d been his friends over the years.  The top 12 would be over to see him today.  
At 9 o’clock his guests started to arrive in ten minute intervals.  First to arrive was Don, a boy the same age as Tommy.  He’d known Don since kindergarten.  They’d been friends almost their whole life.  They’d grown apart for a few years, but had become close again.  Don was very smart and did well in school without even trying, so it seemed.  Tommy’s scholastic skills had faded until recently.  Now he found himself in the same class as Don. It brought them back together.   
Don was glad to have Tommy as a friend.  He hadn’t missed the changes in Tommy, but what he saw was someone who was going places.  Tommy had charisma, brains, and some special power that he didn’t quite understand.  He’d been around Tommy a lot lately, but he’d never been the focus of Tommy’s control.  That was about to change, though Tommy wanted to be subtle.  He wanted real friendship, not forced friendship.  But at the same time, he’d made the mistake with Paul of not placing some limits.
After greeting Don and offering him a seat, Tommy avoided looking him right in the eye.  “Don, I consider you to be one of my best friends.  I’d like to think that you feel the same way about me.  I want to be able to trust you and have you trust me.  When I need advice, I want to be able to call on you.”  Don nodded, not getting the slack jawed expression that people got when Tommy commanded them against their will.  Tommy was pretty sure that using words like I want and I’d like, he was putting suggestions, not commands into Don’s mind.  
“I expect you’ll go to college,” continued Tommy.  “I’d even expect you’ll get a Ph.D. someday, in something like political science.  I’d like a political advisor some day, and I’d like it to be you.”
“Jeez, Tommy,” said Don.  “You sound like you’re already planning on being president.”
“Maybe I am,” said Tommy.  “If I am, then don’t you want to be there with me?”
“Sure, Tommy,” said Don.  “I mean, I think you can be president.  You’re the kind of guy that could do it.  You’d be a good president.”
“Thanks, Don,” said Tommy.  “You know what else would help.  You ought to travel and learn some languages.  See the world.  I’ll need somebody with a different perspective.”
The whole conversation centered on what Don ought to do to prepare himself to be a political advisor to Tommy.  Towards the end, Tommy got Don to talk about what he wanted to do.  His friend rattled off the same list that Tommy had given him.  The message had sunk in, but Tommy had done it carefully so Don wouldn’t become a slave who only agreed with Tommy.  
At the end of the interview, Tommy said, “Go enjoy yourself.  I have some other people to talk to, but in a couple of hours I have a special presentation to make.  You have to stay until then.”  He winked at Don as he said, “Be nice to the girls.  Some of them think you’re cute.”  Then he pointed through a door.  
“Yeah, right,” said Don as he followed Tommy’s finger into the next room.  
As he stepped through the door, Don faced a bevy of beautiful girls.  All of them smiled at him.  “God, he is cute,” said Rhonda.  
“We’re supposed to give you a tour,” said Sasha.  “Who do you want to show you around?”
“Go ahead, pick one of us,” said Kayla.  
Don was overwhelmed as he looked over Tommy’s harem.  He even recognized Tommy’s sister, Holly, as one of the potential tour guides.  He looked them all over and then said, “How about you?”
“Oh, goody, goody,” said Ally, jumping up and down with glee.  She took his arm and pulled him out of the room and down the hall.  “Have I got something to show you,” she said.  
Henry was Tommy’s next visitor.  Tommy remembered meeting him in third grade and they’d been friends ever since.  He got the same subtle pressure as Don had gotten, except that Tommy led Henry down a path that would make him Tommy’s legal advisor some day.  Michael followed Henry and became destined to be Tommy’s personal physician.  Mr. Thompson, a teacher that Tommy admired, talked to Tommy and discovered he wanted to return to college for a PhD in physics in case Tommy needed a science advisor.  
Henry and Michael got to choose a “tour guide” from the same group as Don did.  But, when Mr. Thompson went through the door he was met by a group of legal age girls, include Lisa and Tommy’s mom.  He allowed Tommy’s mom to give him the tour. 
As Tommy finished with his last guest and sent him through the door to start his tour, Don and Ally emerged from one of the many, busy bedrooms.  Don might have stayed even longer, but Ally had strict orders, like all the girls, to have her boy out right on time.  “Nice choice,” said Tommy as he looked at the couple. He’d thought Ally was the prettiest and Don had first choice of all the girls.  
“I want my friends to be happy,” said Tommy.  “Flapjacks.  As of right now, Ally is your girlfriend.  And Ally, Don is your boyfriend.  You are deeply in love and will be for the rest of your lives.  You will put up with each other’s flaws because you’re in love.  You will cherish, honor, and love each other.”
“Tommy!” cut in Don.  “Are you marrying us?”
“Well, not legally,” said Tommy, “but it might as well be.  It’s OK, isn’t it; I mean you love her, don’t you?”
“Well, sure,” said Don.  She was beautiful, sexy, and a wild woman in bed.  He didn’t want any other girl.  
“Now, as I was saying,” continued Tommy.  “Don, you will provide for her, make her happy, and make sure she has at least as many orgasms as you do.”
“Tommy?!” said Ally, blushing.  But, she appreciated it.  This had been Don’s first time and he hadn’t done very well in the pleasing his partner side of it.  
“Ally, you’ll fulfill his every fantasy in bed, raise his children, cook his dinner, and make him happy.  And both of you, finish high school before you get married legally.  In the meantime, you’re boyfriend and girlfriend.  One last thing… you will do everything that I just told you, but you’ll think you fell in love on your own.  You won’t remember a word I said since flapjacks until now.  Well, you two look like you’ve hit if off well,” said Tommy, acting as if they’d just arrived.  
“She’s pretty special,” said Don.
“We’re in love,” said Ally.  
“That’s nice.  I take care of my friends,” he said.  “Ally, I’ll arrange with your parents and the school so you can spend weekends with Don.”
The boys hadn’t known they were picking a lifelong companion and lover when they picked their tour guide, but by the time Tommy was done with them, that was exactly what happened.  Tommy was pleased that Mr. Thompson was about to become his stepdad.  
It was the sixth couple that surprised him the most.  Lyle, his future financial advisor, had picked Holly to be his tour guide.  “Congratulations, Holly,” said Tommy.  
“Why?  What happened?” asked his confused sister.  
“Your dream is about to come true,” said Tommy.  “As of right now, I will no longer be mean to you.  You’re going to have a husband, kids, and a great marriage.”
“How do you know?” asked Holly.
“Flapjacks,” said Tommy. Then he said a little bit more, but Holly didn’t remember any of it until he said, “Because you’re in love.”    
After all his guests and a good portion of his harem had been matched up, Bambi said, “Tommy, you did some good today.  You spread a little love with your power.”
“Yeah, that felt good,” said Tommy.  He’d given a lot of people pleasure today, but now he was thinking about indulging in some pleasure of his own.  There many girls of many different ages in his harem because he liked variety.  It had been a while since he’d played with the youngest ones. “Bambi, please get Kathy, Jodie, and Linda ready and send them down to the playroom.”
“At once,” said Bambi.  She hurried off.  Getting the girls ready meant getting them into the right clothes before she sent them down.  
The three girls, now 9-years-old, had been Paul’s fantasy girls.  They’d stayed until Paul had tired of them and then gone back to their families.  It was after Paul’s departure that Tommy realized he also liked the pretty little girls, at least for the variety that they provided.  He’d gathered the three back and kept them around for when he was in the mood.  
Despite the size of the house, finding the girls was easy.  Bambi simply told everyone she saw to send the girls up to their room.  They told everyone they saw and so on, until the entire house was looking for them.  Less than a minute later, the three girls were up in their room.  “Strip,” said Bambi.  “And go shower.  And be quick about it.”  Though Bambi didn’t have the same power to command as Tommy, the girls knew better than to argue with her.  They shed their clothes quickly and ran down the hall naked.  All three of them piled into the shower.
Grabbing soap, Linda lathered up her hands.  She soaped up Kathy’s back.  “We’re going to see Tommy, I bet,” she said as she did.  
“I hope not,” said Jodie.  She took the soap from Linda and worked up a lather, too.  She ran her soapy hands over Kathy’s front.  ‘But we better do it good, just in case.”  She made sure she ran her hands over every inch of Kathy, paying special attention to her pussy.  If they were going to go see Tommy, she knew she’d be licking Kathy and she wanted her clean every where.  In the meantime, Jodie was giving Kathy’s bottom the same thorough washing.    
“It could be anybody,” said Kathy.  “You know there were lots of boys in the house today.  Everybody was in bedrooms doing it.  Maybe it’s one of them.”
“Maybe,” said Jodie.  “Here, you rinse,” she added, pushing Kathy under the spray.  “Could be somebody nicer,” she added.  
“Nicer?” said Linda.  She pushed between her two friends, letting them wash her.  “You mean somebody who doesn’t want to see us naked and make us…”
“…suck him off,” said Jodie.  “That’s what I mean.”
“I’ll bet every boy wants to get sucked off,” said Kathy, as she soaped Linda’s ass. “Whoever, I mean, Paul wanted it and Tommy likes it and me and Jodie did your dad.  He liked it.”  That was the sum of their cocksucking experience.  
The three girls didn’t even think to wash themselves.  A command from Tommy was never forgotten, so they washed each other, running their hands over private parts of each other’s bodies without a second thought.  Jodie took her turn letting her friends wash her front and rear.  Then the three climbed out of the shower and dried each other off.  As the scampered back into their room, Bambi handed each one of them an outfit to wear.  
Kathy and Linda smiled at their outfits.  “Me?” said Jodie as she took her outfit.  “My turn again?”  But, all she could do was complain.  She put on what had been given her.  She looked at her two friends.  Kathy and Linda were both wearing short skirts and tight tank tops.  At least they were dressed decently.  In the mirror she could see herself.  She had a tight top that tied between her non-existent breasts and a tight pair of very short shorts that rode up the crack of her ass.  She turned at looked at her ass in the mirror, just to see how her ass cheeks hung out the bottom of the shorts.  She tried to tug down the hem of the shorts to cover herself, but they were too tight and too short.  Her legs were bare as was her stomach and back.  
“There, you look just right,” said Bambi.  “Two good girls and a slut.  Now run down to the playroom.”
As the three girls stepped into the playroom, Linda nudged Jodie and whispered, “See, I told you.”  
“Told her what?” asked Tommy.  
Linda froze.  She’d whispered so Tommy wouldn’t hear.  
“Told her what?” said Tommy again.  
“That we were coming to see you,” said Linda.  
“Is that good or bad?” asked Tommy.  
Though she knew it was the wrong answer, she couldn’t lie to Tommy.  “Bad.”
“Well if it wasn’t it will be now,” said Tommy, “especially for you.”  Then he waved them into the room.  “Come and sit with me,” he said.  
As the three approached, Tommy said, “Oh, I see one of you is going to dance for me.”  He pushed a button on the remote in his hand and music started.  “You sit here, Linda,” he patted the couch on his right.  “You sit here, Kathy,” he patted his lap.  
Jodie started to dance in front of them in time to the music.  She knew what was expected.  It was a routine for the girls, a routine with plenty of room for variation.  But it started the same.  She turned her back to Tommy and started dancing.  She rotated her ass, showing off her tight little ass in the tight little shorts.  Jodie got more turns to be the dancer because she danced very sexy even though she hated it.  She swayed her hips, waggling her cute little ass.  Occasionally she turned to face Tommy, but only briefly.  Her hands started on her hips, accentuating the way she moved them.  Then they moved to stroke her thighs and her ass cheeks sensuously.  It felt naughty but she couldn’t help it.  
Tommy felt his cock harden.  There was something especially erotic about a little girl with such a slim frame dancing so sexy.  The shorts clung to her slender hips like a second skin.  He knew how much she disliked dancing in that outfit, showing so much, but she did it so well.  It was like she was begging for his hands to reach out and touch her.  
Kathy noticed Tommy’s reaction, too.  His cock pressed up between her cheeks.  He grabbed her hips and gently rotated her ass on his cock.  It was his way of making sure she noticed it and embarrassing her.  
Then, Jodie hooked her thumbs into the top of the shorts, right at the hips and started to pull down.  Her sexy dance didn’t stop.  As she slid the shorts slowly down, she turned to face Tommy.  Her hips moved sensuously as she slowly exposed her bare pussy to her audience.  She danced for them, but never looked at them.  She might as well been dancing for herself.  But, she wasn’t.  The shorts dropped to the floor and she kicked them aside with practiced ease.  
Her hands roamed over her body, caressing her bare skin.  Now there was more bare skin to touch.  She turned away and caressed her cheeks again, looking back over her shoulder, but still not looking at Tommy. Her hands got bolder, running over her nipples under the thin cloth of the tiny top.  She could feel them hardening as she lightly teased them.  Then her right hand went between them to the tie that held her top in place.  She worked the knot loose and let the top fall open.  With her nipples exposed, she turned sideways to Tommy and ran her hands over her barely visible breasts, touching her nipples.  The top slowly slid down her arms.  When it was wrapped around her waist, it seemed to bind her wrists, forcing her to expose herself even as her hands ran over her smooth tummy. 
Then the top just dropped to the floor.  Nude, Jodie kept dancing.  Now she danced as if the eyes on her body were the reason for the dance.  She turned slowly, letting Tommy see every inch of her front and rear.  As her hands ran over her nude form, they drew attention to her most private parts.  There was no sign of reluctance as she relished the exposure, wanting them to look.  She continued to spend most of her time faced away from Tommy, letting him enjoy her slender ass as it waved back and forth.  
Tommy liked the view that Jodie was giving him.  It was, after all, the reason for having a 9-year-old dance naked for him.  It wasn’t like she had any tits to shake at him.  That slender body with no hips was special.  The tight ass was incredible.  It was something that only little girls had.  And Jodie showed it off so well.  He raised his hands up from Kathy’s hips to caress her sides and then to cup her tits, feeling her nipples through her top.  
Kathy shifted on his lap.  “Please, don’t touch me there,” she said.  Her movement only made his cock harder and he ignored her protests.  
Then, Tommy abruptly rose, sliding Kathy off his lap and setting her on the floor, standing in front of him.  For the little girl it was worse than having him touch her.  She was scared that she’d made him mad.  “It’s OK,” she said.  “You can touch me if you want.
Tommy ignored Kathy’s change of heart.  “I’ve decided what to do with you,” he said, turning to Linda.  The music hadn’t stopped, so Jodie was still dancing.  Kathy took a few steps away as Linda tried to disappear.  “Stand up,” said Tommy.  
Linda stood quickly.  She didn’t like to be with Tommy, but she really hated it when he broke from the routine.  This was even more of a break than usual and it was all her fault for telling him that it was bad to have to come see him.  “I… I like it here,” she said as she looked up at him.  
“Do you?” said Tommy. He walked across the room, indicating she should follow.  
“Yes, it’s nice.  Everybody takes care of us.  And we don’t have to go to school.”
“Then you should be glad to spend time with me,” said Tommy.  “It’s just a little inconvenience for all that I do for you.”
“But you make us do naughty stuff,” said Linda.  
“I know, so today I’ll only make you do one thing.  And it’s not naughty.”
“Really?”
He led her up to the stocks.  The three girls had seen it, but had never seen it used.  First he lowered the crossbar so it was suited for the little girl.  He raised the top of the stocks and said, “Put your neck here and your wrists here.”  
The 9-year-old wanted to protest, but she knew she couldn’t.  She didn’t want to do what he said, but she had to.  If this was the one thing he was going to have her do, she guessed it wasn’t all that bad.  When she was in position, she felt the top lower over her, trapping her head and hands.  It was actually kind of fun, like playing a game.  
“Now all you have to do is stand there,” said Tommy.  “And I’ll do all the naughty stuff.”
“What are you going to do?” she asked as he disappeared from sight.  Now she was staring at the wall with everyone behind her.  
The boy walked around behind his captive.  He winked at the other two girls and grabbed the hem of Linda’s skirt.  He raised it high so they could all see her thong panties and most of her cute ass as well.  
“Don’t,” said Linda.  “You said I didn’t have to do anything naughty.”
“You’re not,” said Tommy.  “You’re just hanging around being a good little girl.  But, I’m being naughty and we can all see your good little girl ass.”  He tucked the skirt up in the waistband so that it wouldn’t fall back in place.  Then he ran his hands over her soft skin. “In fact, we can see even more if I…” he grabbed the elastic waistband of her panties and pulled them slowly down her slender legs.  
“Ohhhhhh,” moaned Linda in frustration.  She couldn’t stop him as he exposed her.  She couldn’t even cover herself.   
“Now we can see your good little girl ass and your good little girl cunnie,” he said.  He bent down and ran his finger up her slit.  “See, there it is right there.”  He stroked her for a few seconds, watching her squirm.  “Sure that doesn’t feel good?”
“No, it’s naughty,” said Linda.  
“Might as well get rid of this,” said Tommy as he pulled her skirt down.  “And this.”  He ripped her shirt off her and she gasped in surprise.  “So, here is my good little girl doing nothing naughty, but she’s still naked for me.  Would you wiggle your cute ass for me?”  He stepped back to admire her skinny hips, wondering if she would wiggle for him.  When she didn’t, he reached up and tickled her sides.  She squirmed under his touch, giggling against her will.  The effect was to make her wiggle her hips and shake her pert ass.  
When he was finished teasing Linda, he turned his attention on Kathy.  She knew it was coming, but she still stepped back as he looked at her.  “Tell me it’s fun to play with me,” he said to her. He knew she would have to say it even if she didn’t mean it.  
“It’s fun to play with you,” said Kathy.  
“Say, it’s fun to play strip the little girls.”
“It’s fun to play strip the little girls.”  She tried to smile as she said it. 
“Say, it’s fun to suck the big boy’s cock.”
This time she didn’t smile as she said, “It’s fun to suck the big boy’s cock.”
“Take off your top for me,” said Tommy.  When Kathy was topless he ran his hands over her flat chest, making her nipples stand up.  
In the background, Jodie’s motion caught his eye.  The music was still going, so she had never stopped dancing.  Even now she had her back to them, wiggling her ass in a most sensuous fashion.  “Jodie,” he called out to her.  “Tell me it’s fun to dance naked.”
She looked over her shoulder at him, making eye contact for the first time since she’d started dancing.  “It’s fun to dance naked,” she said.  She even sounded like she meant it. 
“Show me your panties, Kathy.”
She pulled her skirt down to show the white thong panties she was wearing.  They were tight, showing the slit between her puffy pussy lips.  Like the other two girls, her hips were still little girl narrow hips and the thong clung tight around them.  “I’ll bet your mommy never bought you panties like that.”
“No, my mommy didn’t,” said Kathy.  “She wouldn’t.”
“That’s because she doesn’t want anyone to know how sexy her little girl is.”  He sat on the couch.  “Take off your panties and show me everything.”  When she stripped off her panties, he said, “Spread your legs so I can see your pussy real good.”  She spread her legs and he added, “Reach down and pull your pussy lips apart.  Show me inside you.”
Tommy stood up and removed his clothes.  When he sat back down, his hard cock was pointed at the ceiling.  “Come suck it,” he told Kathy.  He reached for the remote and turned off the music.  “You, too, Jodie.  Come help her suck me off.”
The two 9-year-olds knelt between his legs, taking turns sucking his cock.  One would lick his balls while the other sucked his cock, then they’d trade places.  “Damn,” said Tommy.  “It is fun to watch little girls suck cock.  Do it all the way, Jodie.”  He watched her young lips spread around his cock as she sank it to the hilt down her throat.  “Your turn, Kathy.  Take it all.”  He was treated to Kathy performing the same feat.  
“You two think that’s slick enough to shove up Linda’s tight ass?” he asked them.  They both nodded.  
“What?  No,” protested Linda.  “You said…”
“I said you didn’t have to do anything naughty.  You’re not,” pointed out Tommy.  “But you can’t stop me from being naughty.”  He rose and walked up behind her.  “Ready, sweet cheeks?” he paused with his cock pressed against her dainty asshole.  
“No, I don’t like th…” she was cut off as he poked his cock a couple of inches into her ass.  “Aaahhhh,” she moaned in pain.  She’d had this done before, but she never got used to it.  He took a couple of strokes, each time getting a little deeper.  Finally he shoved it all the way inside her.  He put his hands on her hips as he pulled out and then used his arms to pull himself back in.  
“Damn tight ass on my good little girl,” said Tommy.  He picked up a steady rhythm and listened to her grunt in time to his thrusts.  Her little body shook with each thrust.  It took a couple of minutes of raping the little girl’s ass before he shot his load insider her.  
After his first orgasm, he wasn’t done with the girls yet.  He sat back down for a few minutes to rest.  When he was ready, he got up and returned to Linda.  He tied a rope around her waist and ran it through her pussy lips.  Then he tied it off to the ceiling so she was on her toes.  He finished her new torment off by putting clips on her nipples.  
Satisfied that Linda was set just the way he wanted her, he returned to the couch and sat.  “I want to see the two of you make love,” he told Jodie and Kathy.  “Do it like the best friends you are.”
It was an order, but it was a vague order.  Still, they knew what he expected and they wanted to please him.  Jodie took Kathy’s face in her hands and pulled her friend to her.  They kissed like young lovers.  For a couple of minutes they kissed passionately, gradually sinking to the floor.  Lying together, they started licking each other all over until they were centered on each other’s bald slit.  
Suddenly Tommy felt very tired.  He’d had a long day.  His plans for a second orgasm faded as he realized how tired he was.  Before he left, he told the two girls that they had to make each other cum.  Then, he told Linda that when she was freed she had to make both her friends cum again.  On his way to bed, he told one of the older girls to go down and get Linda out of her predicament.  
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The next couple of weeks were pretty normal, if there was such a thing for a boy with Tommy’s power.  He went to school, came home and played with one of more of his harem, had dinner, and played some more.  For the 13-year-old, world domination seemed distant and he had time to be the horny teen that he was. 
On the way home from school one day, he was stopped by a woman.  “Tommy, you remember me?” she asked. 
“Yeah,” said Tommy.  He recognized her face, but couldn’t remember her name.  “You’re…”
“Julie,” she said.  “Cindy and Peter’s slave?  You know, Kathy’s parents?”
“Oh, yeah,” said Tommy as he remembered.  “All they need to do is say, what I really want, and you have to do whatever they want.”
“That’s me,” said Julie.  “You’ve got to set me free,” she insisted.  “I can’t take it anymore.”
“What’s going on?” asked Tommy.  He didn’t like the way she was telling him what to do, but he hadn’t decided yet what to do about it.  
“They’ve got me cleaning, cooking, shopping.  I do everything for them.  Then I have to eat her, blow him, fuck him, and blow their son, Brendan.  They tie me up and spank me.  They loan me to their friends for sex.  What did I do to deserve this?”
He told her the truth, that he’d done it on a whim.  He didn’t need to justify himself to anyone.  “But I can change my mind just as easily,” he led her on.  “What can you do for me?”
“Anything,” said Julie.  “You name it.  I’ll do it.”
“If I asked you to strip and walk the rest of the way home with me naked, would you?”
She looked around nervously. “You want me to, I will.”
“I want you to,” said Tommy.  
The boy knew she was really desperate when she shed her clothes right on the street, gathered them all up, and started walking home with him.  She had D-cup tits with only a little bit of sag.  Her nipples were the size of silver dollars.  Her pussy was clean shaven and Tommy wondered if that was at the request of Peter or Cindy.  He took her clothes from her so she had nothing to hide behind.  It wasn’t very far and the road wasn’t heavily traveled.  The few drivers that went by saw it was Tommy with the embarrassed woman and thought nothing unusual of the sight.  During the short walk home, Tommy walked behind her to watch her ass move and then caught up, getting in front of her to watch her tits bounce.  
The woman bit her lip, frustrated at being forced to do walk naked.  And she could tell that Tommy was obviously enjoying her embarrassment.  When they got to Tommy’s house, Julie said, “Was that good enough?  Please tell me I don’t have to follow their orders anymore.”
“No, that was just for fun,” said Tommy.  At least she’d said please this time, but it was still hardly the way to talk to the boy who could make you do anything. “I’ll tell you what.  I’ll reverse your roles for one day a week if you do everything I ask for the next hour.”
“Reverse roles?  That’s it?”
“Take it or leave it,” said Tommy.  “Revenge is sweet.  Wouldn’t you like to see Brendan fuck his mom, or Cindy blow Brendan, or Peter blow Brendan or whatever?  It’s your chance to get even.  But I won’t set you free.”
She thought about it and then said, “Three days a week.”
“Two days,” said Tommy.  
“OK, two days,” said Julie.  “What do I have to do?”
“We’ll see just how bad you want to get even,” said Tommy.  Those words told Julie that he wasn’t going to make it easy.  
Tommy dropped his books off on a table and headed for the back door.  “Homework first,” said Bambi.  She’d heard the door and came to find him.  
“Got something to do first,” said Tommy.  It was his rule that homework came first, so he could break it once in a while.  “You might want to watch this,” he added to Bambi.  
She raised an eyebrow at the invitation.  Though she didn’t know what Tommy was up to, it had to be wonderfully wicked.  She followed him out the door.  Tommy explained to Bambi who Julie was and what their deal was.  They stopped outside the barn as he finished the story.  Noticing where they were, Bambi asked, “You think she’s that desperate?”
Tommy shrugged.  “We’ll see.”
“Why?” asked the nervous Julie.  “What’s inside the barn?”
“What’s usually inside a barn,” said Tommy as he pushed open the door.  “Wait here,” he told Julie as he went to fetch Blackie.  He led the stallion out to the woman.  
“What the fuck?” said Julie.  She was very afraid she knew what Tommy was expecting.  
“Here’s the deal, Julie,” said Tommy.  “I want to see three things.  First, I want to see this horse’s cock all the way down your throat.”  It was amusing to see her pale at his words.  “I’ll be able to tell when your throat bulges out,” he reached out and stroked his finger down her long slender throat, from her chin all the way to her breastbone.  “And I want to see him fuck you in your pussy.  Trust me, it will be a memorable experience.  The last thing I want to see is you have to make Blackie cum all over you.”
“You’re fucking joking,” said Julie.  “Aren’t you?”
Tommy didn’t directly answer her question.  “I’m going to give you a hand with it, Julie.  When that big cock slides down your throat, you will not gag on it.  You may not like it, but you will be able to do it.  So, like I said, how bad do you want your revenge?”
Julie stood staring at the horse’s cock, still in its sheath.  She didn’t need to see the whole thing to know how big a horse cock was.  She knew the boy was serious.  How bad did she want her two days in charge?
“Jeez, Tommy,” breathed Bambi hoarsely, “you’re gonna get her do it without making her do it?”
“That’s the idea,” said Tommy.  “She’s got to want it.”
“Can I wash it off first?” asked Julie.  
“Sure,” said Tommy.  It wouldn’t make any difference to him.  He found a rag and got it wet for her.  
She wrung her hands for a few moments, working up the nerve.  Then she knelt down beside Blackie and reached up for his cock.  Her hand slid over his sheath, stroking it gently as she grimaced in distaste.  She had to keep reminding herself what her reward would be.  As the stallion’s long cock slipped out, she washed it quickly with the rag.  Then she bent her head down and licked the tip of the cock.  Aside from the salty, musky taste, the 1500 pounds of horseflesh looming over her, her audience, and the her total disgust at licking a horse cock, it was no big deal.  She licked up and down the shaft, teasing it farther out until she had about a foot of horse cock in her hands.  
From behind her, she heard Tommy’s voice as he nonchalantly said, “Damn, it’s big.  I mean, look how long that is and how big around.  But, I’ve seen it done before, so I know you can do it.”
“I think she’s really gonna do it,” said Bambi.  
“I want the camcorder,” he told Bambi.  
She didn’t want to leave the sight, so she fished out her cell phone and called back to the house.  “Holly, find the camcorder and bring it to the barn and do it quick.”  
Julie was working up the nerve to take the cock in her mouth.  Tommy’s words did nothing to make the job easier.  Neither did his next words.  “Good job, he’s getting a hard on for you. Blackie likes his women naked and horny.”
The 30-year-old woman looked back at Tommy.  She wanted to say something, but there was no point.  He was a horny young boy and she needed him.  She needed him bad enough to do anything.  She just hadn’t realized the level of depravity that Tommy might expect. 
“Whenever you’re ready,” said Tommy.  “You’ll get what you want when I get what I want.” 
She turned back to her nasty task and licked the cock a little bit more.  By the time she was ready, a couple of more minutes had passed and Tommy had the camcorder in his hands.  She took a deep breath and made a big O with her mouth.  Then she started feeding the cock into her mouth, inch by inch.  She felt it slide past the back of her mouth and down her throat.  The big horse shifted forward, thrusting it even deeper.  Her eyes opened wide as she felt her lips against the horse’s sheath.  She’d had a foot of cock in her hands and now it was all inside her.  She started to pull the cock back out, but Blackie took a half step forward, keeping the cock crammed down her throat.  Then she fell over backwards, feeling the long, long cock slide out with a sickening feeling that ended with a loud pop.  
“One down and two to go,” said Tommy, “maybe later we’ll watch the tape together.”
Of course the thought of being caught on tape with a horse cock in her mouth was even more embarrassing that the act itself.  Tommy could watch her do that over and over.  She didn’t let that bother her for now.  She had two more tasks to accomplish.  The woman turned her back to Blackie and bent at the waist.  Backing up to him, she tried to slide the cock into her pussy.  
“That’s not the easiest way to do it,” said Tommy. “Want some help?”
“What’s the easy way?” asked Julie.  
“Get up on the table on your hands and knees.  It puts you at his height.  Then he puts his front hooves here…” 
“OK, I got it,” said Julie.  “Let’s get it over with.”
“Awww, you’re not going to sweet talk your big lover,” said Bambi.  
“That wasn’t part of the deal,” said Julie.  
“Maybe if you go above and beyond, Tommy will make it 3 days.”
As she climbed up on the sturdy table, Julie tried to guess whether Bambi was joking or if she even knew what Tommy might or might not do.  Still, in for a penny, in for a pound, she told herself.  She looked back over her shoulder at the big black horse.  “Come on, stud, come get a little pussy.”  She wiggled her hips.  “I’ve always wanted a man who was hung like a horse.”
Tommy and Bambi moved to opposite sides of the table and strapped Julie’s calves in place.  “Hey, what are you doing?” she demanded.  
“He’ll knock you right off the table if you’re not strapped in,” said Tommy, winking at Bambi.  The two moved forward and strapped her wrists in place.  Tommy grabbed the can of Mare in Heat and sprayed Julie’s crotch.  Then he went around and sprayed her face as well.  
“What’s that?” asked Julie.  
“A little something to help him stay focused,” said Tommy as Bambi led Blackie up to sniff the special scent in Julie’s pussy.  He snorted, blowing warm air on Julie and she jumped in surprise.  Then he reared up and put his front hooves on the table.  The commotion was frightening as his heavy hooves thudded beside her.  “Here he comes,” said Tommy.  Bambi guided the cock to its goal.
“Ummmphf,” said Julie as the cock pushed into her.  After just a couple of thrusts the cock was all the way in her and she could hear the horse neighing with excitement.  Then Blackie started pumping his hips, thrusting in and out, filling her with each stroke.  
“That... that…that’s it,” said Julie.  “Get… get… him… out… now.”  It was hard to concentrate as the horse fucked her.  She’d never been so full and his thrusting was knocking the wind out of her.  The deal was just to stick it in and no more than that.    
Then, Tommy was in her face, smiling at her.  “It’s pretty hard to stop him once he gets going.”  
“Oh… oh… fuck,” said Julie as she realized she was trapped and the horse was going to ride her until he was done.  
“The good news is, you’re going to cum,” said Tommy.  “Got it.  You’re going to cum from that horse cock in your pussy.  Tell us how it feels.”
Her words continued to come in spurts as the cock pounded into her. “So full, fuck he’s big, all the way, in me, so fucking hot, do me, Blackie, fuck me.”  Tommy focused the camcorder on her face, catching her arousal.  Then he panned back past her swaying tits to where the cock was sliding in and out like a massive piston.  
“Ride me, Blackie,” panted Julie as she felt her orgasm building.  “Holy Jesus, Tommy, I’m cumming. The fucking horse, making me, fuck me,” she was gasping for air.  Her eyes showed her wild abandon as she came hard.  A few seconds later Blackie filled her with his cum.  The force of the cum inside the tight space forced his cock out.  When it flopped free, jism was still leaking from it, so Bambi caught his cock and pointed it at Julie’s ass.  She made sure the last of it got on the woman.  
When the stallion backed up and got down, Julie was still panting heavily.  She might have collapsed except that the design of the table and restraints kept her on her hands and knees.  Relieved that the ordeal was finally over, she just took deep breaths to recover from the exertion.  “Ride me, Blackie,” she heard Bambi say with a chuckle.  “Hope you got all that on tape.  That was priceless.”  
Julie turned her head to the side, catching a sideways glimpse of Bambi.  “He was a helluva fuck,” she said.  “I’d have never thought I could cum from a horse doing it.”  It had been a thoroughly humiliating experience, but there was nothing she could do about and now she was going to get her revenge on Cindy and Peter.
When her breathing had finally returned to normal, Julie said, “You guys gonna get me out of here?”
“Not just yet,” said Tommy.  
“Hey, I did what you wanted.  Sucked, fucked, and came all over me and in me to boot.”
“Yeah, you did, but the thing is there is still 24 minutes in your hour and you did say you’d do anything.”
“What else?” said Julie with resignation.  
“A little lesson in respect,” said Tommy.  “What were the first words you said to me?  I mean after you told me who you were?”
“I need help?  Help me, Tommy?” she tossed out a couple of guesses.  “You gotta help me?”
“Yeah, that last one is pretty close,” said Tommy.  “Thing is, nobody tells me what I gotta do.  Not anymore.  Next time we meet, you ought to say thank you.”
“Thank you? For making me their slave?”
“You’re welcome,” said Tommy, even though he knew she didn’t mean it.  “That would have helped a lot and then something like, please, Tommy, you’re the only one who can help me.  I’ll do anything if you help me.”
“I said that,” said Julie. 
“Eventually,” agreed Tommy.  “But it was those first words.  If you hadn’t said I gotta do it, you wouldn’t be about to say hi to mister horsie cock again.”
Tommy led Blackie around to her face.  The stallion sniffed her face.  She saw his cock slide out and dangle under his huge body.  He pranced with excitement, right in front of her.  “You won’t have to narrate this one,” said Tommy as Blackie reared up to put his feet beside her.  
Suddenly that long, thick cock was inches from her face.  “Oh, fuck, no,” she said as she saw where it was pointed.  Bambi held the cock pointed at her mouth.  The woman tugged at the straps that held her in place, as a feeling of helplessness swept over her. “You can’t be serious,” said the muffled voice from under the horse.  “Get him aw…” the horse surged forward and she felt the cock push to the back of her mouth.  All she could see was the horse’s belly as it came closer, pressing on her face.  The cock was all the way down her throat.  It was impossible to breathe with him that deep.  
The huge cock slid out and she sucked in air through her nose.  Whuff! The cock plunged back in.  Tommy was zoomed in on her face, capturing how spread her lips were to accommodate the thrusting cock and how wide her eyes were in surprise and fright.  The horse fucked Julie’s face, sliding out to leave just 3 inches in her mouth and then plunging to the full depth of at least 12 inches.  As she blew the horse, she had to learn or else.  Her breathing matched the thrusts.  
“Look at her throat,” said Tommy, feeling his cock as hard as it had ever been.  The woman’s throat bulged obscenely from the inside out.  He could literally see the head of the cock slide down her throat and then back out.  
The 30-year-old was concentrating on her breathing, as the sickening feel of the cock went in and out.  As if in the distance she could hear Tommy’s voice.  “Blow him, Julie.  Make Blackie happy.  Suck him off and swallow every drop.”  The horse gave a loud whinny and Julie felt the massive member pulse in her throat.  Cum shot out of it, practically right into her stomach.  The stallion kept pumping, forcing more into her.  Some of it leaked past and she got the taste of cum in her mouth.  When Blackie finally backed down and away, his cock leaked cum all the way out and she had a mouthful of the nasty stuff.  She took a big swallow and then another to clear her mouth.  
“I need some help, Bambi,” said Tommy as he unzipped his pants. 
 “Of course, Tommy master,” she said as she knelt in front of him.  She took his cock in her mouth and sucked him off quickly.  
Once again Julie was panting, but this time it wasn’t the result of a glorious orgasm.  She hung her head in shame.  They’d forced her to suck off the horse.  They’d watched her do the nastiest thing she’d ever done.  And they had film of it.  She knew it wouldn’t be a pretty sight.  She looked at Tommy and said, “That was mean.”  Except no sound came out.  She shook her head and cleared her throat.  This time a hoarse whisper came out.  “That was mean.”
“Yeah, but it was fun,” said Tommy.  Then to Bambi he said, “Clean her up and get her home.  I have homework to do.”
Back in her “home” with Cindy and Peter, Julie found no reprieve from her slavery.  A couple of days went by and she wondered if Tommy was going to make good on his promise. Then, late Saturday afternoon, Tommy came over.  
Cindy and Peter were, of course, glad to see Tommy.  They wanted to put Julie through her paces to show him how well trained she was.  But Tommy cut them off.  He made them get Brendan so they could all hear the news.  “I’m changing the rules some,” he told them.  “From 6 p.m. on Saturday until 6 p.m. on Sunday, a full 24 hours, you, Cindy, Peter, and Brendan, will have to do everything that Julie commands you to do.”
“Oh, shit,” said Cindy.  She looked at Julie and saw her friend smile.  She looked at Peter and Brendan.  “All of us?”
“Everything?” said Peter.  “That’s not fair.”
“But it’s fair for you to do it to her?” said Tommy.  “Quiet.  I’m not finished.  She doesn’t have to say ‘what I really want.’  All she has to do is tell you what she wants and you will do it.  The same thing goes for 6 p.m. on Tuesday to 6 p.m. on Wednesday.  She’s in charge and you do what she tells you.  There’s only one rule,” added Tommy.  “You can’t hide on the days when you are the slave.  You have to come to your master or mistress and take the orders.”
Peter and Cindy looked at each other.  They’d always assumed that Julie would be their slave forever.  Now with the tables about to turn, they knew they’d pay for what they’d done.  Peter looked at his watch.  It was 5:59 p.m.  The tables were about to be turned.  
“Brendan, honey, why don’t you go up to your room,” said Cindy.  
“I can’t, mom,” said Brendan.  “He said I have to stay and take the orders.”
“Oh, and just for the record,” said Tommy.  “Nobody messes with the clocks in the house and sets the wrong time.”  He pointed at the clock on the wall in the family room where they were.  “You’ll keep this clock on time.  You’ll check it every day.  And you’ll use this clock to determine when the roles change.”  He looked at it closely.  “And it’s 6 p.m. right now.”  Tommy slipped into a chair to watch without interfering.  
Julie sat down in a big easy chair with a smug look.  She’d been waiting a long time for this moment.  “Peter, go make me a screwdriver,” she said.  The man didn’t hesitate.  “Cindy, take off all your clothes.”  Again there was no hesitation as Cindy took her clothes off.  “Brendan, your turn.  Strip for me.”  The boy joined his mother, standing nude beside her.  “Now take the belt out of your pants.”
Peter returned with Julie’s drink.  “Take off your clothes, too,” she told him.  “Then sit there and watch.”
When Brendan had his belt, Julie said, “Grab your ankles, Cindy poo.  And tell me what’s going to happen.”  
“Brendan’s going to whip me,” said Cindy.  She eyed the leather belt that dangled from Brendan’s hand.  
“That’s just for starters,” said Julie.  “You heard her, Brendan.  Use that belt to whip her and do it good.  Twenty lashes.  Do it right or I’ll use it on you.”
After three lashes with the belt, Cindy was crying.  Another three and she was screaming for mercy.  Halfway through Julie said, “Stop for a minute.  Give mommy a rest.  Hey, mommy, check out the hard on that Brendan has for you.  He likes spanking mommy.”  
Cindy looked back and saw that Julie wasn’t kidding.  Brendan’s cock, all four slender inches of it, was hard as a rock.  He looked away in embarrassment.  He’d gotten hard staring at his mother’s pussy peeking between her spread legs.  “That’s OK, Brendan,” said Julie.  “We’ll put that to good use pretty soon.  Now finish the whipping.”
The boy returned to his task, whipping Cindy ten more times as she screamed in pain.  Julie rose and walked up behind Cindy.  She slapped Cindy’s ass with her bare hand, making Cindy jump.  “Well, bitch,” said Julie.  “How many times have I sucked that cute little cock on Brendan?  You liked to watch me do that, didn’t you?  Now, how does mommy feel about taking a suck on it herself?”
“No, Julie, please, that’s not right.  Not my son.”
“Look Brendan in the eye and say, Mommy’s a cocksucker.”
Cindy fought the command for half a second and then looked straight at Brendan as she said, “Mommy’s a cocksucker.”
“Hmmmm, that was nice,” said Julie.  “Say, mommy likes cute little cocks in her mouth.”
“Mommy likes cute little cocks in her mouth.”
“Now I want you to start by licking his cock and balls.  Lick every inch of his cock.  Get it ready, mommy, because you’re going to suck it and suck it good.  You’re going to get a mouthful of his cum.”  Cindy was already licking Brendan’s cock as Julie taunted her.  “You always made sure he had a good time with me.  Now you can show him a good time yourself.”  
Julie stepped behind Brendan, putting her hands on his shoulders.  She could look over the boy and down at Cindy as his mom licked his cock.  “How’s that feel, Brendan?  Is it creepy to have mommy do that or does it feel just as good as any cocksucker.  Don’t lie to me.”
“It feels good,” said Brendan. “Her tongue is as good as any cocksucker’s.”
“Oh, I like the sound of that,” said Julie.  “Tell her.  Tell her she’s a great cocksucker.”
“You’re a great cocksucker, mommy,” said Brendan.  
“Do it for him, Cindy poo,” said Julie.  “Take it in your mouth.  Take it all in your mouth.  Show us how a mommy sucks cock.”  Cindy swirled her tongue around the tip of Brendan’s cock and then slid it between her lips.  “Now put your hands on his cute ass and stroke it.  Play with his ass while you suck him off.  Keep doing it until he cums in your mouth.  And when he does, don’t swallow it and don’t spit it out.  Just keep it in your mouth.”
Cindy’s head kept bobbing up and down on her son’s cock.  She couldn’t keep her hands off the soft skin of his ass.  She looked up at Brendan’s face, but he wasn’t making eye contact with her.  He was looking down at her mouth as her lips pursed around his cock.  No, she wasn’t sure about that.  He looked like he was staring right past his cock.  She wondered what he was staring at until she realized his eyes were on her tits, bouncing up and down as her head bobbed back and forth.  
Julie sat down to watch the action, content that Cindy was doing something she thought was terrible.  If was nearly five minutes before Brendan tensed and came in his mother’s mouth.  He spurted a couple of times, not taking his cock out until he was finished.  As he pulled away with a smile on his face, Cindy looked over at Julie.  Her mouth was closed, holding in her son’s present.  
“Kneel down in front of mommy, Brendan,” said Julie.  The boy knelt and looked up at his mom, a few inches taller than him.  “Kiss mommy, Brendan.  Kiss her the way she makes me kiss you.  Cindy, use your tongue in Brendan’s mouth.  Let him taste his own cum.”  
Now Julie stood again, getting close to the two.  “Push the cum into his mouth, Cindy.  Feed your son his own cum.  Brendan, you’re not allowed to swallow it either.  Keep it in your mouth.  Taste your cum.”  There wasn’t much passion in the kiss.  They were being forced to kiss and they didn’t have to enjoy it.  Brendan had a grimace on his face as his mom served up an order of cum.  When they broke the kiss, it was Brendan that had his mouth closed to keep the cum from going anywhere.  
“Here comes the fun part,” said Julie.  “Lie down on your back, Cindy.  Lie down and open your mouth.  Open wide.”  It took a few seconds for Cindy to get into the position Julie described.  “Brendan, lean over her and dribble the cum back into her mouth.”  The 12-year-old boy leaned about six inches over his mom and opened his mouth.  The cum came out in a long strand at first and tapered off to a few last drops, all of it caught neatly in Cindy’s open mouth.  
“I’ll give you something you never give me, Cindy poo,” said Julie.  “I’ll give you a choice.  You want to swallow it or feed it back to Brendan? If you want to swallow it, then swallow.  If you don’t, then…” It was a moot point as Cindy took a big swallow.  
“Good girl,” said Julie.  “Now, tell Brendan that you’re a cocksucker who likes big cocks, too.”
Cindy sighed in resignation and said, “Mommy is a cocksucker who likes big cocks, too.”  She cast a glance over toward her husband, the biggest cock in the room.  
“Yeah, that’s right,” said Julie.  “Stand up, Peter, it’s your turn for a blow job.”  When he stood, Cindy crawled over to him.  She paused, waiting for the command.  When she heard Julie say, “Lick it all over,” she reached out with her tongue and did just that.  
Since she wanted to torment Cindy as much as possible, Julie positioned Brendan just inches from the action so he could see his daddy’s cock harden from mommy’s tongue and watch mommy debase herself in front of them all.  “See how good mommy is at licking cocks,” said Julie.  “Watch her close.  You watch her real close because it will be your turn next.”
Brendan shot a look at Julie, wondering if she meant what he thought she meant.  Then he looked back at daddy’s cock in a different light.  “That’s right,” said Julie.  “I want you to lean right in there and lick it, too.  Mommy get out of the way and let Brendan have a turn on daddy’s cock.”  Julie watched with amusement and a wicked sense of revenge.  She watched Brendan for a couple of seconds, but the real show was watching Peter’s and Cindy’s faces as they saw their son taste his first cock.  
After Brendan had a turn, Julie told Cindy, “Show Brendan how to suck a cock.  Give him a lesson in cocksucking.”  Unable to resist the command, Cindy slid her husband’s 7-inch cock between her lips and down her throat.  Her face pressed against his pubic hair and she felt his balls hit her chin.  She wasn’t just supposed to suck it; she was supposed to show Brendan how.  She looked to the side to make sure Brendan was watching.  She pulled off Peter’s cock and said, “Like this, Brendan.  Don’t use your teeth and don’t bite.  It’s very sensitive.  Just open wide like this and suck on it.”  She demonstrated again as she slid it deep and pulled out, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked on the way out.  The woman couldn’t believe what she’d just said to her son.  “He likes it when you cup his balls in your hand,” added Cindy as she came up for air.  “You start out slow, like I showed you and then you go faster when he gets excited.”  She took him slow again and then sped up, taking long, deep, and quick thrusts of his cock.  
“Nicely done, slut,” said Julie.  “Show mommy that you’re a fast learner,” she said to Brendan.  “Suck daddy’s cock and do it right.”  
The 12-year-old leaned over in front of his father and made a big O with his mouth.  Then he took the head of the cock in his mouth.  He slid a couple of inches in and then pulled it out.  His cheeks hollowed just like mommy had shown him.  Brendan reached up with one hand to cup daddy’s balls as he took a couple of strokes in his mouth.  “Deeper,” said Cindy. “He likes it deeper.”
“It’s big,” said Brendan as he stopped for a moment.  “And it makes me gag.”  
“Don’t let that bother you,” said Julie.  “Take a few more practice strokes, but then I want to see it all in your mouth.  You have to because I said so.”
Brendan looked at her and gulped.  Then he took the cock in his mouth and slid it in and out a few times.  It hit the back of his throat and he felt himself gag.  But it didn’t matter.  He had to.  He took a deep breath and slid the whole cock in his mouth.  It felt weird as it went deep.  He fought to control his gag.  He did it a few more times, each stroke getting deeper.  Then he felt his daddy’s balls bang on his chin.  
Julie leaned forward and whispered in his ear.  In response, Brendan pulled the cock free of his mouth, looked up at his daddy, and proudly said, “I’m a fucking cocksucker.”  Then he looked at his mommy and repeated, “I’m a fucking cocksucker.”  Julie whispered again and Brendan said, “Cum in my sweet little mouth, daddy.”  Then he sucked daddy’s cock back deep.  
“That’s nice,” said Julie. “You only have one of me to play with, but I have all three of you.”  It took a few minutes, but Peter couldn’t hold off.  Brendan’s mouth was tight and warm and he was enthusiastic about his cocksucking. 
Pretty soon, Cindy said, “Now he’s getting excited, Brendan.  Time to speed up.”  Another 30 seconds and Peter filled Brendan’s mouth with cum.  The boy sucked him dry and swallowed every drop.  
“My turn,” said Julie and she took off her clothes.  “Cindy, come on over and eat my pussy.”  She lay back on the floor with her legs spread.  Her friend crawled between her legs and ran her tongue up Julie’s slit.  “Ever done this before, Cindy poo,” she asked. 
“No,” said Cindy.  
“Well, I hadn’t done it either until you made me, so now we’re even.  And I can tell you from experience that practice makes perfect.  You’ll get better at it.  Now lick me right there, nice and slow and easy.  Remember the part about when Peter gets excited then you speed up.  Works the same for me.  Hey, take it easy there.  Yeah, that’s better.”  She closed her eyes and let Cindy work on her for a few seconds.  “Brendan, come over and watch, you might as well learn to eat pussy, too.”  A few minutes later, Julie had an orgasm that was nearly as satisfying as her revenge.  
They had all night and as far as Julie was concerned there was plenty of lost time to make up.  She wondered if she could go for 24 straight hours.  But, she decided to take it a little bit at a time.  “Come suck on mommy’s tits,” said Julie.  When Brendan came over, he grinned at his mother’s big tits and then lay down on top of her with his mouth sucking on a nipple.  “Tell him what to do, Cindy poo,” said Julie.  “Tell him what feels good and make sure he does it right.”
She left the two as Cindy was saying, “Lick mommy’s nipples, they’re pretty sensitive, too.  See how they get hard when you do that, oooo, that makes mommy feel good.”  
The couple kept a box of goodies around to use on Julie.  Now she got out the box and pulled out a few of the goodies.  First she cuffed Peter’s hands behind his back.  Then, she tied a rope around the base of his cock.  She ran the rope between his legs and out the back.  She climbed up on a chair to run it through a hook on the ceiling and then she pulled until Peter groaned in pain and rose up on his toes.  “Perfect,” she said as she tied off the rope.  “Now you’re just going to watch for the rest of the night,” she told him.  
It had taken a few minutes to get Peter into his position and when she returned to Cindy and Brendan, he was still enjoying mommy’s tits.  And mommy was enjoying his attention, too. “Ooo, yeah, Brendan, bite it.  Not too hard.  That’s it, little nips.  Mommy’s not gonna let you stop.  You’re the best.”
Julie reached under Brendan and sure enough, he had a hard on again.  “Good girl, Cindy poo,” she said. “You made him hard again.  Yep, there’s nothing like sucking mommy’s tits to get you in the mood for a good fucking, is there, Brendan?”
Brendan didn’t quite know how to answer the question.  “Uh uh,” he finally decided.  
“That’s right,” said Julie.  “So, let’s get that little cock inside mommy’s pussy now and fuck her good.”
“Julie!?” said Cindy.  “Not that.  Don’t let him fuck me.”
“What?  You don’t want a little motherfucker around the house?” said Julie. “You hold still and let him fuck you.  I want you to enjoy this as much as I enjoy having him fuck me.”  He’d done Julie plenty of times, but he wasn’t any good.  All he could do was get himself off.  
The 12-year-old was already poking his cock eagerly into Cindy’s pussy.  As he started fucking her, Julie said, “Go for it big boy.  You’ve got a very special mommy who lets her boy fuck her right in front of daddy.  Let her have it.”  
Tommy decided about then that Julie just might go all night.  His cock was hard from watching the former slave enjoy herself.  She wasn’t thinking about the consequences.  What might her evening be like tomorrow after taking such liberties with her former masters?  He stood and tried to slip out quietly, but Julie saw him.  
“Oh, do stay,” she said.  “When Brendan’s done, I’ll make her suck your cock.  Would you like that?  I’m sure you don’t want Brendan or Peter to it.  That will be my present to you and then you can go.”
“You could do it,” said Tommy, making it a suggestion.  
“Oh, no,” said Julie.  “You can’t make me do that.  I earned this tonight.”  She stopped, scared just by the look in Tommy’s eyes.  
“Julie, Julie, Julie,” said Tommy.  He reached out and stroked her tit with one finger.  “You of all people should know better than to tell me what I have to do or what I can’t do.”
“I’m sorry, Tommy,” said the woman, trying to make up for her error.  “Thank you for making me their master tonight.  Thank you for making me their slave, too.  If you’d like, I’ll have Cindy blow you.”
“What if I’d like you to blow me,” said Tommy as he unzipped his fly and pulled out his cock.  Julie sank to her knees and sucked Tommy’s cock.  When he came she swallowed his cum and smiled up at him.  
“Very nice, Julie,” said Tommy.  “I’ll see you at my house at 6 p.m. sharp tomorrow night.  I’ll have Blackie ready for round two.  Who knows?  Maybe you’ll even start to like it.”
Tommy Takes Charge of His First Challenge Chapter Seventeen
By Kenna
(bg, bF, bdsm, oral, anal, humil)
Eight months ago, Susanna had been reluctant to leave her home and her parents, but she’d been treated so special in Tommy’s house that her reluctance had soon faded.  She knew that Bambi ran Tommy’s house and harem, but Bambi never deigned to command her.  As disconcerting as it might be for a girl to know that her boyfriend had many lovers, she still knew that she was lover number one.  Tommy had no wives (officially), but had he, Susanna knew she’d be wife number one.  More than once he’d let her know that she would be his one and only wife, someday.  She had no reason to doubt him.  
Saturday had once been the day she met with Tommy in the swamp.  It had been a Saturday that she’d first surrendered herself to him and bore his child.  Her biggest regret in life was that she’d asked him to wipe that memory from her mind.  It must have been special.  It would never occur to her that there had been many such special firsts.  
Though she slept in the master bedroom every night, there were times of frustration for the young girl.  He’d not come to bed at all.  He’d come to bed distracted and disinterested.  She knew he’d spent himself on some other woman.  But, then there were the special nights.  And, above all, she’d reserved Sundays.  Sunday was the day she’d learned she was bearing Tommy’s child.  Sunday was the first day she remembered his cock inside her.  
The 13-year-old girl looked down at the tiny infant in her arms.  He was the other sign that she was so special.  He wasn’t Tommy’s first born, but Thomas Raymond Watson, Jr., bore the name of his father.  She stroked her son’s head gently and handed him to Holly.  “Tom-Tom has just eaten,” said Susanna. “He shouldn’t be a problem.  I’ll be just an hour or so.”
Holly took the baby in her arms.  Tommy’s sister had Tommy’s first born, a son, but she knew, she’d be told, she’d been warned, that Tom-Tom was Tommy’s favorite.  She held the special baby, knowing that if he needed anything, he would tell her – not in words, but in her mind.   
It was late spring, warm enough to spend some time outdoors.  So, when Tommy heard the front door slam and the house go silent, he knew Susanna had gone out.  If it was chilly, she’d tell him she was in the bedroom.  He waited two minutes and followed her.  There was no other place that she might go on a Sunday morning.  He went to the swamp.  There in the place he’d met her, the place he’d fallen for her, and the place he’d taken her the first time, he found her waiting.  
As he approached her, Tommy thought of how ironic it was that Susanna expected, wanted to be tied.  Sure it was how it had started.  He’d tied her to a tree and their friendship, desire, and love had grown from that.  But, out of 2,999,999,999 (or so) females on the planet, she was the one he would never command, never tie, never take without her consent.  
He was 10 feet from her when she skinned her shirt off over her head.  She’d done it so quickly that he was 8 feet from her when her small tits came into view.  He stopped and let her finish what she’d started.  No longer the shy virgin, she pulled the rest of her clothes off quickly.  He ran his eyes over her, admiring the still girlish form of the young woman.  Her tits were never enough to satisfy Tom-Tom.  His mother and sister took turns wet nursing Susanna’s son.  Her hips were not the slender hips of a preteen, but her pussy was bald.  Tommy figured she probably kept it that way.  He’d never seen so much as a curl on it though he’d never suggested she should have the same clean, slick pussy he’d first seen on her. 
Well used ropes hung from the two trees she stood between.  He grabbed one and tied it to a wrist.  She didn’t resist as he did or as he used another to tie her other wrist.  He used the last two ropes to tie her ankles, leaving her spread wide between the trees.  She was completely vulnerable, but never felt safer than when she was with Tommy.  He finished by blindfolding her as he had every time for nearly two years.  
Her young body trembled in anticipation.  He took care that he never approached her the same way.  That was part of the mystery.  He circled her, admiring her firm ass from behind and her growing body from the front.  There had been a time when she was plain, but Bambi, Holly, his mom, and many others of his harem had shown her that plain was simply the starting point for beautiful.  Despite all her efforts, Tommy still saw her as the day they’d met, an adventurous, exciting, plain little girl who deserved his attention.  She was the girl who’d touched him when no other could.  She was the girl who kept him linked to his past and made him thoughtful about the future.  And right now, her trembling, naked body was offered to him with no reservations.  She heard one, two shoes hit the ground and then a shirt and pants.  She never heard his briefs as they lightly touched down.  
Without a sound he circled her one and a half times.  He stepped close from behind and breathed softly on her neck.  “Haaah,” she gasped as she felt his presence behind her.  Then, like a phantom he was gone.  She waited, straining at her bonds, not for freedom, but for an end to the suspense.  She felt his breath again, this time on her right breast.  Her body stretched upward, inviting his touch, but it was gone.  The girl fought down the smile that threatened to come to her lips.  She enjoyed the game, but didn’t want to let on just how much she enjoyed it.  Expecting the next sensation to come from behind, she gasped again, jumping back as he breathed on her smooth pussy.  
There were a few more seconds of suspense and then she felt Tommy’s tongue trace up the vertical slit between her pussy lips.  His fingers touched the back of her calves, running lightly up her legs until they danced on the cheeks of her ass.  “Gawww,” she gasped as Tommy’s hands suddenly clasped her firm buttocks and pulled her forward onto his eager tongue.  She felt the ropes stretched to the limits as he pulled her to his mouth, tonguing her and teasing her clit.  He licked her gently, coaxing her to arousal for a minute and then vanished.  
Tommy rose and took a step back, watching Susanna take several quick breaths.  Her small tits rose and fell quickly.  The sight of her reacting to his touch was arousing.  His cock had been hard since she stripped and let herself be tied.  But this was for her and she took a while to arouse.  Trying to surprise her, he ran his fingers up her back, hoping she thought he’d moved behind her.  Then, he quickly put his hands to her face and pulled her into a deep kiss.  She wasn’t fooled and met his lips passionately.  
He kissed her mouth for several minutes, knowing just how much she liked to be kissed… by him.  Then he used his prerogative (as the untied of the two) to break the kiss and move to her neck.  The sounds that came from her as he kissed and nibbled her throat were a mix between a coo of arousal and a giggle of pleasure.  He moved down, kissing her shoulders and then her tits. Now she knew what to expect as he continued down to her stomach and then to her pussy again.  He spent more time on her clit.  By now he knew her body was tingling with arousal and she was ready for more.  She moaned in pleasure as he attended to her.  Licking a pussy was something that Tommy considered beneath him, except for this one exquisite pussy.  No part of Susanna’s body was beneath him.  
Susanna felt her whole body on fire as Tommy teased her higher and higher.  His tongue knew just how to make her excited.  There was a moment when she felt her orgasm was almost inevitable.  If she waited past that moment and the orgasm was rushing on, she’d be frustrated when Tommy saw what was happening and stopped.  But, if she said, “Oh, yeah, Tommy,” at just the right moment, the orgasm waited in the background when he stopped and changed positions. 
When he heard Susanna gasp out his name in pleasure, Tommy stood and impaled her on his cock.  The sight, the sound, the taste, the feel, and the smell of her had him on the edge already.  He fucked her hard, losing track of the time.  With the stamina of a young boy, he pounded into her, hearing her moan in pleasure as their mutual orgasm built.  When her moan rose from a deep, throaty sound to a higher pitch, he knew she was cumming.  As he came and filled her with his cum, she told the whole swamp, “I’m fucking cumming, Tommy.  For you.  Take me, Tommy.”  
He quickly untied her and the two cuddled on the spongy ground of the swamp.  Their special place was at least one of the few “dry” spots.  The two held each other, kissing and trading warm, deep breaths of each other’s air.  After a few minutes, Susanna said, “That was a good one, Tommy.  I think Tom-Tom-Two is on the way.”
When they were ready, the two dressed.  Tommy held out his hand, “Come on back with me,” he said to her.  
She cocked her head and looked at the offered hand.  In two years they’d never entered the swamp together or left it together.  With a smile, she took his hand and let him take her back home.  
When Tommy came in the front door, Bambi was waiting for him.  She put a finger to her lips and led him into the dining room.  A man dressed in a business suit and a professionally dressed woman were sitting at the table.  The man looked at him and said, “Thomas Raymond Watson?”
“Yes,” said Tommy.  
“Please sit down,” he said.  “I’m Detective Mason and this is Detective O’Hara.  We’re with the state police.”  He flashed a badge at Tommy.  “Your aunt… umm, Aunt Bambi, has shown us the papers that she is your legal guardian, is that correct?”
Mason was in his fifties, a balding, slightly over weight man in a dark suit.  He looked like he had no sense of humor.  O’Hara was the more junior of the two.  She was in her late twenties, apparently working on looking less attractive that she was by wearing dark rimmed glasses, a high collared blouse, and dark business suit.  
“Yes,” said Tommy. Because of Bambi’s warning as he entered, he reined in his power and held his tongue.  
“Then she’ll be present while we talk,” said Mason.  
“Interesting that your birth mother is not your legal guardian,” said O’Hara.  
“I’ve already told…” said Bambi.
Detective O’Hara cut her off, “We’d like to hear what Thomas says.”
“I’m Tommy,” said Tommy.  “Everybody calls me that and I don’t like Thomas.”  He felt the firm pressure of Bambi’s hand on his arm as he bristled.  The statement was no less than a firm command to the two.  
“Tommy,” nodded O’Hara, acquiescing to his command.  
“I’m 13,” said Tommy.  “My mom and Aunt Bambi decided it was best for me.  I don’t know why, but I also don’t mind.  Aunt Bambi takes very good care of me.  What’s going on?”
“We’re asking the questions,” said O’Hara.  
Tommy looked at Bambi, “What’s going on?”
Bambi shrugged.  The two detectives hadn’t told her why they were there either.  
Looking back at the two intruders, Tommy said, “Tell me what’s going on.”
“We’re here investigating allegations that you are extorting money from local residents, enslaving residents, and evading taxes,” said Mason.  He looked annoyed at himself as he answered Tommy’s question.  
“Do we need a lawyer?” asked Bambi.  
“Just questions, ma’am,” said Mason.  
“Those are pretty serious charges,” said Bambi.  “Tommy receives no money from the local residents.  There is a corporation established that receives money from the townspeople.  I am the sole officer and member of the board of directors.  The corporation pays all its taxes.  The townspeople have elected, 100% of them, to participate in a program sponsored by the corporation that promises a beneficial lifestyle change, including abstention from drinking, smoking, and drugs and dieting.  If you look around the town, you’ll find nothing but healthy, happy people.”
“We’ve looked around town,” said Mason.  “There’s a fine line between happy and conditioned.”
“Who’s complaining,” asked Tommy.  His directions to all the people in town were very specific.  They couldn’t go to the police.  “Somebody in town?”
Mason replied.  “Relatives of some of the townspeople have asked the state police to investigate.  There are several strange things going on in town, not the least of which is nobody in town has raised the same questions.”
“There’s an increase in teen pregnancies,” said O’Hara.  “But everybody in town thinks that’s OK, more than OK, great.”
Tommy understood why Bambi wanted him to take it slow.  He had the whole town under control, but there were signs that people outside could see.  “Don’t move, don’t speak, you can’t hear anything, you won’t even know time is passing,” he said.  Then he turned to Bambi.  She wasn’t moving.  “Bambi,” he whispered, “You can move, speak, whatever… that was meant for them.”
“This is trouble, Tommy,” said Bambi as she regained her senses.  “You can’t just make them forget or force them to join you.  There are people beyond your control who know about this now.”
“I can’t do much, but I can do this,” said Tommy.  He got up from the table, walked to the kitchen, and returned with a pair of scissors.  
“Tommy, what are you going to do,” asked Bambi.  He wasn’t taking this as seriously as she wanted him to.  
“Watch,” said Tommy with a smile.  He unbuttoned Detective O’Hara’s top two buttons and snipped her bra between her breasts.  Then he pulled her blouse off her shoulders and snipped the two shoulder straps.  He extracted her bra and took it and the scissors back to the kitchen.  When he came back, Bambi was straightening O’Hara’s blouse.  
“That’s not funny,” said Bambi.  “OK, it’s funny, but now is not the time for humor.  We have to find out who is making a big deal out of this and make them stop.”
“OK,” said Tommy.  “Detectives, you may return to normal now.”
“What were you just saying?” asked Tommy.
O’Hara looked surprised, and then uncomfortable for a moment.  Tommy could hardly keep from laughing as she realized she didn’t have a bra on anymore.  Beside him Bambi had to cough to control herself.  O’Hara regained her composure and said, “Teen pregnancies are up.”
“Don’t worry about them” said Tommy.  “You may continue to investigate all you want.  You will spend a week investigating and when you’re done, you’ll be satisfied that there is nothing of concern going on here.  You have a lot to check on, so you should be going soon, but before you go, write down the names of everyone who knows about your investigation, whether it’s relatives of townspeople or your superiors or whoever.”
Mason picked up a briefcase from the floor and opened it.  He pulled out some papers and handed them to Tommy.  “Here’s a list of all the people who have made complaints.  It’ll just take a minute or two to get the names of others involved in this investigation.”
“Take your time, Detective Mason.  When you’re done, just wait there,” said Tommy.  “I want to show Detective O’Hara something.”  He pushed away from the table.  “O’Hara, follow me,” he said.
The woman rose and followed, not quite knowing why she did.  She followed him into the kitchen where he turned to face her.  “What’s your first name?”
“Jennifer, Jenny,” said O’Hara.  


“Jenny, what is this?” asked Tommy, picking up her bra.  “And why is it laying in my kitchen?”
She gawked at the bra for a couple of seconds before she said, “I think that’s my bra and I don’t have the faintest idea how it got there.”
“Your bra?” asked Tommy.  “Are you sure?  Unbutton three buttons on your blouse so we can be sure.”
Jenny quickly undid her top three buttons and pulled her blouse open to reveal that there was indeed no bra strap between her breasts.  “I can’t quite tell,” said Tommy.  “A little wider.  A little wider.”  When she was exposing both breasts completely, he said.  “There, that’s good.  Yeah, this must be yours.”
Bambi came into the kitchen and saw what Tommy was doing.  “Tommy, you’re incorrigible,” she said.  
“Is that good?” he asked.  
“Not usually,” said Bambi.  “But, who’s going to stop you?”  She looked back out at the other detective.  “He’s not going anywhere until you say so.  Do what you want, but then we need to take care of business.”
“It’ll just be a few minutes,” said Tommy.  “Follow me, Jenny.”  He led her to the top of the stairs leading down to the dungeon and playroom.  “There are sixteen steps between here and the bottom,” he told her.  “You’ll count the steps.  Each step will make you more sexually excited.  At the very last step you will be so excited that you will do anything for a cock.  Even if the only cock down there with you is my 13-year-old cock.”
Tommy ran down the stairs ahead of her and waited at the bottom.  Behind him he heard her high heels click on the steps, “One, two, three, four…”  She was most of the way down when her voice changed to a husky sound of desire, “… fourteen, fifteen, sixteen.”  The detective stepped out into the dungeon and looked around.  All she saw was Tommy and a lot of nasty equipment.  
She leaned down toward Tommy and whispered, “Hi, Tommy, I’m Jenny.  I’d like to show you something.  Can you keep a secret?”
Tommy hadn’t expected any restraint from the woman, but it seemed she still had some.  And, she was carefully trying to seduce him.  “I won’t tell anybody,” he said.  
“Are you sure?” she asked.  “Because I could get in a lot of trouble if anybody finds out.”
“I’m sure,” said Tommy.  “You can show me your secret and I won’t tell.”
Jenny unbuttoned the rest of the buttons on her blouse and pulled it open.  “Ever see boobs before, Tommy?”
“Not like those,” said Tommy.  “That’s cool.”
She dropped her blouse to the floor and cupped her full tits.  “You can touch them if you want.”
The boy reached for her tits, cupping them and thumbing her nipples.  It was fun to watch her work her way to her eventual goal.  
“There’s more,” she said.  She reached to the side of her skirt and Tommy heard the zipper slide down.  With a wiggle of her hips, she pulled the skirt off and stepped out of it.  
Wearing just panties and high heels, she knelt in front of Tommy.  “Let me help you,” she said as she pulled his T-shirt up and over his head.  She reached for the zipper to his jeans and said, “You promise not to tell?”
“I promise,” said Tommy.  She unzipped his pants, undid the snap, and pulled them down, and then helped him step out of them.  
Jenny lay back on the floor and pulled her panties down her long, lovely legs to reveal her neatly trimmed pussy.  “Take off your underwear, Tommy, and I’ll show you something special.”
What she had to show Tommy wasn’t all that special.  He’d had plenty of pussy before, though this was the first detective that had used her mouth to get him ready and then fucked him for all she was worth.  
After they were done and dressed, Tommy and Jenny went upstairs.  Right at the top of the steps, Tommy stopped, blocking her from going the rest of the way.  “Jeez, lady,” he said. “I can’t believe you made me do that.”
Jenny froze.  She couldn’t believe she’d done it either.  “You promised not to tell, remember?” was all she could say.  
After the two detectives left, Tommy and Bambi examined the list.  They had names, addresses, and phone numbers of ten people who had raised questions about Tommy’s town.  Most of the addresses were scattered across the state, though there were two out of state addresses.   There were six more names of members of the state police who were aware of the investigation.  “You’ll have to take a couple days off from school this week,” said Bambi, referring to the second list.  “We need to run up to the capitol and make these people forget about the investigation.  Then we’ll have to start making trips to visit all the family to convert them.”
At 6 p.m. sharp, Julie knocked on Tommy’s front door.  She’d been waiting outside the door for 10 minutes, not wanting to be late.  Bambi opened it and invited her in.  “Any way I can get out of this?” she whispered to Bambi.  
“What makes you think I want you to get out of this?” said Bambi.  “Follow me.”  She turned and walked away.  Julie was right behind her.  Just inside the back door, Bambi turned and said, “Not that it will help you this time, but you could start by thanking him and saying how much you adore Blackie’s cock.”  Then Bambi turned and went out the door.  
Tommy was leaning against the side of the barn.  Julie walked past Bambi quickly and knelt at Tommy’s feet.  “Thank you, Tommy.  Thank you for everything.  Especially thank you for teaching me who’s in charge.  I’ll never forget it’s you.  I want… I need Blackie’s cock to show me how naughty I’ve been.”
The boy gazed down at her, letting her sweat for a few seconds before he looked away and up at Bambi, who was standing to the side.  “Why is she wearing clothes?  You know how Blackie hates that.”
Julie rose and quickly stripped and then knelt again.  “Thank you, Tommy, for letting me show you my body, my tits, my pussy, and… and everything.  I hope Blackie likes me this way.”
“Julie, my dear,” said Tommy.  “Do you think I could command you to do something worse than what is about to happen?”
Julie had to think for a moment.  Round two with Blackie meant she was going to be fucked by a horse and she was going to suck him until he came.  Could there be something worse?  She couldn’t think of what that might be, but Tommy might.  “Yes, Tommy master,” she said.  “You could.”
Like her, Tommy couldn’t think of anything worse that would take just an hour.  But, she’d let him bluff her as he’d expected.  “So, I think you should walk through that door and show Blackie how much you want him.  When you think Blackie is ready, then get on the table.” He opened the barn door and she followed him inside.
The stallion was already tied and waiting.  Julie stepped past Tommy and knelt under Blackie.  “How’s my big, black stud,” she said.  Her hands reached out and coaxed his cock from its sheath.  It didn’t take long before she was holding 12 inches of cock in her hands.  “That’s what I want to make me cum.”  She smiled back at Tommy, seeking his approval. Blackie was ready, so she moved to get on the table. 
“Give him a kiss,” said Tommy.  She knelt again quickly and kissed the tip of his cock. “No, no,” said Tommy. “Kiss him on the mouth.”  
Julie thought the command strange, but she wasn’t about to object to Tommy’s desires.  She rose and moved to Blackie’s face and kissed him on the lips.  Blackie responded by licking her lips, his big tongue pushing into her mouth.  “Uwlkk, uwlkk,” gasped Julie as the tongue forced past her lips.  She pulled back in disgust and then caught Tommy’s eye.  He was smiling at her predicament.  She realized what was expected when he said to give him a kiss.  She put her lips back to the horse’s lips and this time when his tongue came out, she met his tongue with hers.  The horse’s mouth was slimy and tasted like hay, but she shared the “kiss” with him for a few seconds before pulling away.  “That’s my sweetheart,” she said, holding Blackie’s head in her hands.  “You kiss so nice.  Now you want to fuck me?  I can’t wait to have your big, hard cock up my tight little pussy.”
She turned to Tommy and said, “Thank you, Tommy master, for letting me have another turn with Blackie.  Please strap me on the table so he can take my pussy and then my mouth.”  As disgusting as the upcoming act was, she wanted to make it seem like she wanted Blackie.  Hopefully that would please Tommy and she wouldn’t have to come back.  
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Bambi made arrangements for Tommy to visit all the right people to clear up the investigation.  For starters they went to the state capitol and talked to everyone in the state police who knew anything about the investigation.  Tommy just went through them quickly, telling them that the investigation had found nothing and they would never again investigate Tommy.  They would let Tommy know about any future complaints.  
He also told them to gather as much information as they could about the people who had complained.  He planned to do a little bit more than just talk to them, so he wanted some background.  
While he waited for the background information to be gathered and delivered, he decided to have a little more fun with Peter, Cindy, Julie, and Brendan.  It was an idea that had come to him after the last visit there.  It was a Thursday right after school that he dropped in on them.  This time nobody was particularly pleased to see him.  They knew that a visit from Tommy could only mean trouble.  
They also couldn’t hide from him, so they stood like prisoners waiting to hear their sentence.  “I realized that somebody here isn’t getting a fair deal,” he told them.  “So, I wanted to make sure that everybody gets a chance to be the boss.”  He turned to Brendan and asked, “What’s your bed time?”
“Nine o’clock,” said Brendan.  “On school nights and ten on weekends.”
“Here’s the new deal,” said Tommy.  “On Thursdays, every Thursday, from the time Brendan gets home from school until 9 o’clock, he gets to give the orders.  Peter, Cindy, and Julie, you all have to do what Brendan orders you to do.”
“Oh, shit,” said Cindy, looking at her son.  She wondered what he would demand from them.  
“No way,” said Peter.  He and Cindy had already lost two days to Julie.  Now they were losing a third day, this one to their son.  
“Oh, fuck,” said Julie.  She was already a slave every Thursday, but she had little doubt what the horny little boy would want from her.  
Brendan was the only one with a big smile on his face.  He thought for a moment, eying the three adults.  Young though he was, he’d already been introduced to all sorts of naughty things that ran through his mind.  Things that he knew felt good.  Mostly they were things that his mom and Julie could do for him.  When he thought about his dad, there was nothing that he wanted from his dad, except…
“Dad, go mow the lawn,” said Brendan, assigning his dad one of his own chores.  It would get dad out of the house and out of the way and then he wouldn’t have to mow the lawn on the weekend.  As Peter headed for the door, Brendan said, “And don’t come back inside for three hours.”
The two women shifted nervously as Brendan turned his attention to them.  “Mom, Julie, take off all your clothes.”
When they were naked, Brendan said, “Shake your tits.” He grinned as the two women did as he ordered. “Julie, come suck me off.  Mom, go make me an ice cream sundae.”  Sex and ice cream, in that order… that’s what he wanted.  In fact, his mind was already working on how he could combine the two.  
Cindy was relieved that, though she was naked, she got to leave for the kitchen to make dessert for her son.  On the other hand, Julie knew that even Brendan considered her the house slut.  She knelt down in front of the boy and sucked on his slender, young cock.  
When Cindy returned with the ice cream sundae, she saw Brendan sitting back with a satisfied smile on his face and Julie busy diddling herself off for his viewing pleasure.  She handed Brendan the dish of ice cream and a spoon.  
“Tell me what I’m going to do to you, mom,” said the boy. 

The command caught Cindy by surprise. She didn’t know exactly what he was going to do and she definitely didn’t want to give him any ideas, but as a command, she had to answer. “You’re going to make me blow you and you’re going to fuck me.”

“He’s going to spank you, too,” said Julie. 

Cindy glared at the other woman and then looked back at Brendan. “You’re going to spank me, too.” 

“Lay down on the floor, Mom,” said Brendan.  
For a moment Cindy thought she was going to be frigging herself right beside her fellow slave, but she discovered that Brendan had something special planned for her.  “Now don’t spill any,” he said as he knelt down beside her and tipped the dish of ice cream upside down.  The cold ice cream and sticky chocolate sauce fell on her stomach, causing her to gasp at the sudden chill.  
Brendan used the dish and the spoon to corral the ice cream so it didn’t slide off to the floor.  Instead, it ended up centered on her tummy, right below her tits.  He bent down and started licking the ice cream off her.  Using the spoon, he scooped up a bite and dropped it right on her left nipple.  Again she gasped from the cold.  She could do nothing but watch him lean over and suck the ice cream right off her nipple, hardening it even more than the cold ice cream did.  
Brendan repeated that same thing on her right nipple.  Now that he’d made both nipples hard, he grinned at his mom as if daring her to complain.  Then he grinned over at Tommy.  “Thanks, Tommy,” he said.  
As Brendan ate the sundae off his mom’s stomach, Julie came in a noisy orgasm.  She made sure he knew she was cumming.  But it didn’t distract the boy from his mom.  He spread the ice cream around on her tits and tummy, lapping it up as he went.  
By the time he was done with the ice cream, his cock was hard.  He shifted his position to kneel between his mom’s legs and poked his cock inside her.  
“Brendan, you shouldn’t,” protested Cindy. She knew he would, but that didn’t make it right. 
“But I’m going to anyway,” said Brendan.  He knew his mom could do nothing to stop him. He slide his cock in deep and sighed in pleasure. “I like doing you better than Julie.” Tommy left as Brendan was busy fucking his mom. 
Though he found Julie sexy, Brendan got a perverted pleasure out of making his mom have sex with him. He enjoyed it when Julie made his mom blow him or fuck him and he took advantage of his control to do it now. As he pounded in and out of her pussy, Cindy felt more used than ever knowing that he preferred her. She was getting fucked by her own son with that slut Julie watching and now even Julie knew Brendan liked to fuck her. Then Brendan said something that none of the others had said when they were in charge. “I wish you liked it mom. I want you to like it when I fuck you.”
“Oh, God, Brendan, you shouldn’t have said that,” said Cindy as she felt his words affect her. “I… I do like it. Oh, for God’s sake, fuck me, Brendan. It feels so good. You’re a good motherfucker. Pound me hard. Do it to mommy.” She knew that Julie was watching and was probably amused at her sudden change. It was embarrassing, but she couldn’t help it. She actually liked having her son fuck her. “Watch me, Julie. He’s fucking me. He’d rather fuck me.” What was even more surprising was she felt the familiar tingle of arousal. “Oh, my, I’m going to cum, Brendan. You’re gonna make mommy cum.” It felt wonderful as her son flooded her pussy with cum and she came at the same time. 
After his second orgasm, Brendan sat on the couch and told Cindy and Julie to make out. “Mom, you like this, too. You like making out with Julie and eating her pussy. Julie, you have to do it, but I don’t want you to like it.” He watched the two women kiss and caress each other in their definition of making out. When it didn’t go any further than that, he told them to suck each other’s tits and then to eat each other out. 
As his two slaves moved into a 69, Brendan noticed that when Julie dipped her tongue in his mom’s pussy, it came up coated with his cum. He hadn’t thought of that, but he got down close to watch as Julie literally ate the cum out of his mom’s pussy. “Wow, Julie, you get my cum again. Eat it up, slut. Clean it all out of my mom’s pussy. Lick it out. Suck it out. Bet you hate that, but it’s what I want to see. Make her cum, too.” As Julie and his mom debased themselves, his cock rose to attention again. 
After his slaves came, Brendan lay down on the floor and positioned Julie on her hands and knees over him with his head near her pussy and her looking right down on his cock. “Lick it all over,” he told the pretty blond. “Don’t suck it. Just lick.” As she did, he fondled her tits and pussy. In all the times he’d been a slave, Julie made him do this to his mom, but nobody ever gave him the chance to just play with Julie’s body. He could look down his body and see Julie laving his cock and balls obediently. 
After several minutes, he said, “Mom, you really like to suck my cock. Would you like to suck it and feed my cum to Julie or would you like Julie to suck it and feed it to you?”

“I’d like to suck it, baby,” said Cindy. “I want to feel you cum in my mouth. May I suck it and feed your cum to the slut?”
“Do it,” said Brendan. He continued to fondle Julie as his mom sucked his cock right in front of Julie. It was fun making them do things, but it was even more fun making his mom like it. She was eager and enthusiastic and he thought it was incredibly arousing that she’d chosen to do it. It took several minutes before he came, but his mom never showed any signs of tiring as she sucked him like it was candy. Then he watched the two women swap his cum with a deep kiss that his mom obviously enjoyed as much as Julie hated it. 
Brendan was pleasantly surprised when it turned out his suggestion to his mom that she liked sucking and fucking him didn’t fade when she wasn’t his slave. She’d come to him surreptitiously and suggest a blow job or a fuck and she enjoyed herself with Julie more. The next time he was in charge, he told Julie she liked it and after that, they competed for his cock.  
The very next day, Bambi came to find Tommy.  She had an amused look on her face as she told him that Julie had come to see him again.  Tommy knew just what Bambi was thinking.  There was almost nothing that Julie could do, say, or want that wouldn’t get her into trouble.  Yet, she kept coming back.  She probably hadn’t come just to thank him and if she asked for anything from him, she was really pushing her luck and trying Tommy’s patience.  And he was also mildly amused at Julie’s presence, wondering just how much trouble she might get herself into.  
“Bring her on in,” he told his aunt.  “Let’s see what fun I can have with her today.”
Bambi left and brought Julie back with her.  She was already naked, having left her clothes by the front door.  The woman immediately knelt in front of Tommy.  “Thank you, Tommy, thank you for everything that you’ve done for me.  Making me be a slave.  Letting me be a mistress.”
Tommy was impressed that Julie had at least learned to humble herself before him.  She was capable of learning.  
Julie looked up at Tommy’s face, a look of concern on hers.  “Tommy, I have a request to make, but I know that you don’t like to be told what to do.  I have a need that only you can satisfy.  Please, master, may I have another round with Blackie?”
“You want to do it with Blackie again?”  Tommy was astounded.  
“Yes, Tommy, I want to be strapped to the table and ridden by your stallion, front and rear.”  She was, in fact, scared that now that Tommy knew it was no longer punishment that he would come up with something else as punishment just for asking for Blackie.  
Tommy paused in thought.  She’d come up with the one request that wouldn’t get her in trouble.  What concerned him was whether he had said something to make Julie need Blackie.  He tried to recall what he’d said, but he was pretty certain he hadn’t commanded her to want to be ridden by Blackie once a week or ever.  If that was true, then she was asking because she’d really, truly learned to like a horse cock in her pussy and down her throat.  
It was an anxious moment for Julie, who wondered if Tommy was indeed thinking up some punishment for her.  So, she was relieved when he said, “I think Blackie would like that.  Let’s go get you a horsy ride.”  On the way out to the barn, Tommy added, “You can come by every Friday if you’d like.”
“Thank you, Tommy,” said Julie.  “Thank you for showing me the joy of a horse cock.”  She held still while Tommy and Bambi strapped her onto the table and then sprayed her front and rear with Mare in Heat.  
As Tommy brought Blackie out, Julie looked back over her shoulder at the huge horse.  “Come on, stud,” she said.  “Come ride me like you do so well.  Fill me up with that big cock of yours.”  His hooves pounded up on the table on either side of her, sending a thrill through her body.  “Poke it in me and ride me hard, Blackie,” she said and then felt his cock push into her pussy.  “Oh, fuck,” she moaned.  “This is heaven.”
Julie had several orgasms from the big cock pounding in her.  Then she eagerly awaited his cock in her mouth.  She serviced his cock with her mouth, enjoying the power of the thrusts down her throat.  
When she was finished and released from the table, Julie asked, “May I bring Cindy here on Sunday so she can learn the joys of a horse cock?”
Tommy smiled.  Julie sounded sincere in her desire for a cock that size.  He doubted that Cindy would be as pleased.  “Sure,” he said.  “Let us know when so we can watch, too.”
When Tommy got the information that he wanted on the troublemakers, he decided there was just one family that he would take advantage of.  That family had 5 daughters while the other families just weren’t to Tommy’s taste.  He visited them all, giving them his ten rules and telling them that they no longer had any worries about their friends and relatives in his town.  He saved the family of 7 for the last.  
He knocked on their front door.  It was answered by the mom.  She opened the door, expecting that Tommy was selling something for his school or team, but she was instantly put under his command.  One by one she gathered up her husband and daughters and they fell under Tommy’s spell.  Tommy was glad to see that all the girls were cute, though not beautiful.  The oldest of the daughters was Paula at 14-years-old.  She had the look of a young woman, still with room to fill out, but well on her way.  Next was 13-year-old Carly.  She also had nice tits for her age.  Tommy figured they were a B-cup.  The younger sisters, 9-year-old Anna, 8-year-old Michelle, and 6-year-old Dawn were still little girls.  With them all under his control, Tommy gave them his ten rules and then got them all in their mini-van for a quick trip to a piercing parlor.  
Since the family lived in a nice residential area and the nearest piercing parlor was not in a nice part of town, it was a bit of a drive.  To pass the time, Tommy played a game of elimination with the girls.  One by one they were eliminated until only the middle daughter, Anna, was left.  
“Take off all your clothes,” Tommy told the 9-year-old.  
“Huh?” she said, but it was drowned out my mom and dad, who suddenly were livid with the boy with the strange control over them.  That was going way too far.  
“Quiet,” said Tommy.  “You aren’t allowed to move from your seats or speak.  Mommy, you can watch.  Daddy, keep your eyes on the road.”
Despite her initial objection, Anna already had her shoes and socks off by the time Tommy turned his attention back to her.  She was struggling with herself, but it was a losing battle as were all the battles fought against Tommy’s control.  She pulled her shirt off, exposing her flat chest and little brown nipples.  Then, she pulled down her pants and panties, leaving herself nude and blushing.  She couldn’t believe what had happened, but she hadn’t been able to stop herself.  
She also couldn’t stop herself from Tommy’s next command as she found out what a cock tasted like.  She’d never even seen a real one before, so she gaped as Tommy pulled his hard cock from his pants and showed it to her.  “Now I want you to lick it all over,” he told her.  
Yuck, why would I do that? She thought.  But she leaned forward and licked the tip of his cock.  Tommy grinned up at her mom as the little girl licked his cock.  All the sisters watched as Anna licked Tommy’s cock, up and down the shaft until it was slick with her saliva.  They all had a sick feeling that they would get a turn doing the same thing.  
“Now suck it all the way into your mouth,” Tommy told her.  
Anna made a face.  She didn’t want to and didn’t think she could, but her mouth formed a big O and she put her lips around the head of the cock.  Sucking on it, she felt the cock go into her mouth inch by inch.  It hit the back of her throat and then it went in farther.  
Tommy loved blow jobs and he especially loved making a girl do it in front of her family.  He instructed her to move her mouth up and down his cock, fucking her own face with his cock.  “You like sucking cock,” he told her.  “Any cock you can find.”  With those words, her enthusiasm went up and her technique improved remarkably.  “Show mommy how much you like sucking cock.”
Mom and her four sisters watched in silent amazement as the 9-year-old proved to be an excellent cocksucker.  Soon she had a belly full of Tommy’s cum and was dressed by the time they got to their destination.  
For Tommy, clearing the piercing parlor and getting control of the owner was simple.  The parlor didn’t ever pierce girls as young as 6, but the owner suddenly had no problem with it.  “What I want is for all the girls to get their tongue pierced,” Tommy announced.  That was the first part of his plan.  “Who wants to go first?”
There were no volunteers and Tommy hadn’t really expected any.  “OK, let’s just do it this way.  Line up in alphabetical order, by first name.”  The girls quickly complied, leaving poor Anna at the head of the line.  “Just not your day, is it, Anna?” joked Tommy.  “You get to go first.”
“I don’t want my tongue pierced,” she said, clamping her mouth firmly shut.  
Tommy nipped the brief rebellion in the bud by saying, “All of you will get your tongue pierced when it is your turn.  No complaints, just let the man pierce your tongue.  And you will hold still no matter how much it hurts.”  
Anna didn’t look any happier, but she sat in the chair when the owner told her to sit.  He pulled her tongue out and held it between his thumb and forefinger.  Normally he’d use some numbing cream, but Tommy had told him not to, so he just picked up the needle and poked it through Anna’s tongue.  “Aaaahhhh,” moaned Anna as the needle pierced her tongue.  The pain was terrible, but she couldn’t move.  Tears ran down her cheeks as the man then inserted a gold ring on a post into her tongue.  
Each of the girls got a turn in the chair, getting her tongue pierced.  Each of the girls had a gold ring on a stud put into the new hole in their tongue.  Tommy made them all stick out their tongues so he could admire them.  The hole was about half an inch back and the ring was about half an inch in diameter.  The ring lay on the top of their tongue and nearly reached the tip of their tongue.  
Back at their house, Tommy lined up mom and the five daughters for them to appreciate.  Again he told them to show him their tongues and six tongues came out to show a ring in their tongue just shy of the tip of their tongue.  He grinned and Bambi and said, “Wait until you see what we’re going to do with their tongues.”
Tommy chained dad to a chair and gagged him.  He was about to watch his wife and daughters get raped.  Tommy handcuffed all six of the girls and told them that they had to do exactly what he told them.  That made them real cooperative though the command hadn’t been necessary.  They were already under his control.  Tommy gagged each one of them.  All the girls were crying in despair at their situation, frightened but equally unable to fight back.  There were six whining and moaning girls who knew what was going to happen to them and knew they couldn’t stop it from happening.  
Tommy stripped first.  Bambi stripped and got right into the action with him, stripping the mom, Olivia, and watching that pierced tongue do its magic on her pussy.  Tommy had other plans.  He stripped 6-year-old Dawn and fondled her while her daddy chewed on his gag.  He played with her flat chest, tweaking her tiny nipples and then ran his hands to her bald pussy.  Once there, Tommy put his middle finger up inside the girl and finger fucked her.  She screamed for daddy as Tommy played with her.  When Tommy tired of that, he grabbed Michelle and did the same to her.  He’d rub his cock on her face, her pussy, and her ass to make daddy think his daughter was about to be raped, but Tommy wanted to wait for that moment.  Finished with her, Tommy took out an elastic cord only two inches long with a clip on each end and a ring in the center.  Tommy clipped the ring in the 6 year-old’s tongue to the ring in the 8 year-old’s tongue.  The two were lip locked with their tongues touching.  Tommy moved on to Anna.  
Bambi saw what Tommy was doing and came over to admire his work.  This was a new twist for her, but it was going to get better.  By now she had been licked by mom and Paula.  She quickly grabbed Carly and got her naked and licking.  She knew that the younger girls weren’t going to be able to lick pussy with their tongues hooked together.  When he’d thoroughly fondled Anna, Tommy clipped her tongue to the center ring between Michelle’s and Dawn’s tongue.  Now the girls were in more of a predicament.  Their tongues had to stick slightly out of their mouths to keep the elastic cord taut, without stretching.  Tommy admired the way they pressed together in a circle with their little bare asses sticking out.  
When Tommy got to Carly, he put her head in daddy’s lap and took her from behind.  It was time to cum and Tommy shot his load quickly into the girl’s pussy.  “All your girls are naked for you, daddy,” Tommy said.  “All of them are going to get raped tonight.  We’re going to let you watch every inch of cock that goes inside them.”  Tommy stood his 13 year-old in front of him and squeezed her young tits.  “So soft and sweet,” Tommy said.  “I just love the titties on little girls.”  Tommy led her over to the circle of girls and added her tongue to the collection.  Now there were four girls, cheek to cheek with their tongues sticking about two inches out of their mouths.  They were moaning in pain, but if they relaxed their tongues, the elastic cord would just pull their tongue right back out.  
Paula stood in front of daddy, like her younger sister had.  She blushed as she was displayed for her father.  Tommy stood behind her and fondled her growing mounds.  “Here’s your oldest daughter,” Tommy said to him.  “She’s a fine ripe little girl with nice tits, too.”  Tommy played with the curly pussy hair that the girl had, then he knelt her down and let her suck his cock.  “Do you know that if a young girl like this learns early enough, she gets really good at cock sucking and she’ll love to do it to anyone?  When I’m done with her, I’ll check out to see how good your wife is at it.  Do you think your wife does a good job of cock sucking?”  Tommy love cumming in a girl’s mouth, but for show, nothing beats shooting off in her face.  That’s what Paula got.  Then Tommy added her to the circle of tongues.  The younger girls’ tongues were tired and beyond their control anymore.  So, they all had their tongues about 3 inches out of their mouths, a sight that made Bambi’s pussy juicier than Tommy had ever seen it.  She was beginning to get the idea.  
Tommy had a special plan for mommy.  Tommy put her head right in daddy’s lap and fucked her face while her husband watched.  Off hand Tommy thought she hadn’t learned at an early age and really didn’t enjoy him tickling her tonsils with his hard on.  Tommy stood her in front of daddy and he watched as Tommy pierced her nipples, then her cunt lips.  Mommy moaned in pain, but was too afraid to do anything to stop him.  When Tommy had her fully pierced, Tommy produced an elastic cord about 6 inches long.  Tommy attached one end to the rings in her pussy and one end to her tongue.  It bent her over double to try to put her tongue as close to her pussy as possible so it wouldn’t pull too much.  But, it wasn’t long before her tongue was out 3 inches and her pussy lips were stretched about two inches.  
“When do I get to try the little girl tongues, Tommy?” asked Bambi.  
“I don’t know,” Tommy said.  “I’ve never done this before.  Do you think they’re ready?”  Tommy waved a wooden paddle in front of her to give her an idea.  
Bambi yanked the paddle out of his hand and said, “I love your twisted mind.”  The five helpless girls stood with their faces pressed together.  They were of varying heights, so to keep the pressure off their tongues, they had to bend at the waist.  This left their fine young asses sticking out, begging for a spanking.  
“Do the little one first, please,” Tommy said.  He peeked over the heads of the girls to see their faces.  They had looks of strain and pain.   A couple of pairs of eyes looked up at him pleading for release.  The five of them had their tongues nearly 4 inches out of their mouths.  Tommy swore they could have licked their eyebrows.  Just then, Dawn grimaced and jumped as the paddle hit her bare, helpless ass.  The two faces that Tommy could see, Anna and Carly, got a look of horror as they knew they would get their turn with the spanking.  
Tommy let Bambi administer 5 swats to the little one, then stepped behind her and shoved his hard shaft up her tiny little asshole.  He lifted her clear off the floor with the thrust as his cock went to its full depth in one push.  Impaled on his cock, she went wild.  She was restrained at one end by her tongue and at the other by his cock, but she shook wildly in between.  Tommy took just a few strokes and moved to Michelle as Bambi finished there.  “Bambi, you can start unhooking them and see what they can do with their long tongues and your hot pussy.”
“In a minute,” she panted as she delivered five swats to the 9 year-old.  She moved quickly to administer all the swats, and then got Dawn available and ready.  By then, Tommy had stuck his cock in the three littlest girls’ asses and was ready to cum again.  He stopped, though, and watched Bambi with her prize.  It seemed at first that this hadn’t been such a good idea.  The poor girl had no control over her tired tongue.  But, after five minutes of coaxing, life appeared to return.  
Bambi held Dawn down on the floor with her thighs and kept her pussy about 2 inches from the girl’s mouth.  The little pink tongue snaked out and made contact with the pussy over her.  Bambi pulled back just a little and the tongue still spanned the distance.  They both watched with amazement and amusement as the girl’s tongue managed to stretch nearly 4 inches out to Bambi’s pussy.  Then, Bambi settled herself down on the 6 year-old’s face and said, “Now put it deep inside me and taste my juices, little cunt licking bitch.”
In heaven, Bambi had more orgasms than Tommy could count.  Each of the newly stretched tongues was able to sink deep inside her and fuck her like a cock.  Tommy fed his cock to the 6, 8, and 9 year-olds and came in the 8 year-old’s face, then made the other two lick her clean.  
When Bambi and Tommy were finished, he said, “Now, daddy, pick three numbers between 6 and 14.”  Tommy pulled the gag from his mouth and said, “Tell me the three numbers.”
“You bastard.  I’ll see you rot in hell for this.”  Daddy still had some fight left in him and he took the question as a chance to speak his mind.  
Tommy grabbed the closest girl, the 9 year-old.  He put her head in daddy’s lap and his cock to the entrance of her pussy.  “Three numbers, daddy, or say goodbye to this little bitch’s virginity. Pick three of your daughters’ ages for me.”
“14, 13 and 9,” he said, apparently wanting to spare his littlest darlings from whatever fate Tommy had in store for them.  
“Good,” Tommy said as he sank his cock to the hilt in the 9 year-old’s pussy.  She yelped in surprise and pain.  Something inside him just couldn’t keep a promise like that.  It was too much fun to watch his dejection as daddy realized Tommy had no intention of sparing the little girl.  “For the rest of the time the girls live at home, you will fuck Paula in her pussy, fuck Carly in the ass, and fuck Anna in her mouth, at least once a week.  If you enjoy it, you can do it more.  Your two littlest girls will have to settle for licking each other once a week.  You may not touch them again, but you have to watch them.  Your wife will bring home a different man each week.  She will videotape herself with him as she sucks his cock and takes it in her ass and pussy.  Then, the whole family will watch the tape on Sunday night.”
“Not on your life,” he said.  
“Now forget all that happened this evening.  When I count to three, you forget what happened.  After I say goodbye, we will not leave right away, but you will no longer see us or hear us.  You will repeat my instructions to each of your little bitches.  They will be willing participants to the sexual activities that your family engages in.  No one will tell anyone about your sexual perversion or your child molestation.  You will all get dressed and act like this never happened.”  
Bambi and Tommy got dressed.  “One, two, three,” Tommy counted.  
Bambi and Tommy stayed around long enough to hear him say, “Michelle and Dawn, you two have to eat each other’s pussy every week and you can’t do it without your mom and me watching.  Anna, you’ll suck my cock once a week.  Carly, you’ll get fucked by me once a week, in the ass.  Paula, you’ll get fucked in your pussy.  And, Olivia, I expect you to tape yourself with a different man each week.  We’ll all watch the tape.”  Right to the letter.  And no one argued.  
Tommy did so enjoy teaching others a lesson.  
Tommy and Bambi arrived home late on Saturday.  Susanna met him as he came into the house.  He didn’t need to hear a word from her, “Are you sure?” 
“Don’t know if it’s a boy or girl, or if it will be a master… but, yes.”  She smiled so sweetly, Tommy could hardly stand it.  He couldn’t possibly command that look from anyone.  Not for the first time, he wondered what he’d done to deserve her love and devotion.  He kissed her and then looked up as Bambi walked passed them. 
Bambi saw the end of her reign as the queen of Tommy’s household as she looked at the two.  It was something she’d hoped would never happen, though she constantly feared it would. She walked on by, tearing her eyes from the couple as she headed for her bedroom.  She stopped when Tommy said, “Just a second, Bambi.”  Then she froze, ice water filling her veins, as he said, “Susanna, go up to bed.  I’ll be there in a minute.”
As the girl left the room, Bambi said, “Tommy, please, don’t”
He might have toyed with her, pretending not to know what she was asking for, but he knew.  She was the only person in the world, besides Susanna, who wasn’t under his mental control.  He’d seen the jealousy in her eyes as she’d looked at them.  He’d seen the fear, unwarranted though it truly was.  “Bambi, I made a promise to you that I’d never get angry at you.  I’ve accepted you as my trusted advisor.  I said I wouldn’t control you as long as you showed the loyalty you did on the very first day we met.  You expect that I will never give you order.  But that ends today.”  He looked into her frightened eyes.  This would be as minimal, as painless, as possible, yet it had to be done.  “You will always be my advisor.  You’ve proven yourself to me.  Today you have one restriction.  You will love and protect Susanna as you do me. There is no room in your heart for jealousy.  She is one thing to me and you are another.”
Bambi could recall that brief pang of jealousy, of rejection, and of dislike, but it just wasn’t there anymore.  She’d heard Tommy take control of enough people to know that she was still herself, just minus any resentment of Susanna’s place in Tommy’s life.  It was a far more gentle touch in her mind than she’d feared. “Thank you, Tommy,” she said.  “It was wrong of me to…” It just wasn’t there anymore.  “I do love her.  You are my nephew and master.  She is my niece and mistress.”
“Good night, Bambi.”
“Good night, Tommy.”
He awoke the next morning beside Susanna.  She was already awake, lying quietly and waiting for him. He was struck again by the look in her eyes, a look of freely given devotion.  When she saw he was awake, she snuggled to him and said, “We could find somebody to marry us, Tommy.  Couldn’t we?”
“We’re already married, Susanna.  Can’t you feel it in your heart?  Do you need words? A ceremony?  Ah, a ring...  I should have done that long ago.”
“Yes, yes, yes, and yes you should have,” said Susanna with a smile.  “Our hearts are wedded, but our children need parents, a home.  Our children need words and a ceremony.  Our children need a piece of paper.”
“And they will have it,” said Tommy.  “And you will have it.  Pick a day, any day.  Take enough time to plan the most spectacular wedding you can imagine.  Get Bambi, mom, and Holly to help.”
“Thank you, Tommy,” she said.  Closing her eyes, she carefully committed every detail of the moment to memory.  It was just perfect, a moment she’d cherish forever.  She opened them again and pulled him on top of her.  “Make love to me now.”
After they’d made love, Tommy and Susanna showered, dressed, and went downstairs.  Breakfast was just coming hot off the stove for them.  Holly and her fiancé, Lyle, had cooked it.  Tommy’s control was so fine that they’d known just when to time the hot breakfast, right to the second.  Tommy and Susanna sat, joined by Holly and Lyle.  A minute into breakfast, Holly looked at Lyle, blushed, and said, “Can we have a double ceremony, Tommy?”
Tommy looked at her oddly and Susanna poked him. “You can’t keep a secret, can you?”  That’s when he realized that everyone in the house must know by now just from him ‘leaking.’  Luckily it was just very strong emotions that leaked, otherwise he’d be doing it constantly.  
“Guess not,” he said with a laugh.  “”Sure, Holly, if I can get married, then my big sister can, too.”  
 “We’ll pick the date,” said Holly, “but we won’t tell you.  Otherwise half the county will want to get married on the same day.” She chuckled.  “Anyone that was thinking about getting married just got engaged in the last hour.”
It was late afternoon when Julie showed up with Cindy in tow.  She left Cindy standing on the front porch and came in to see Tommy.  Kneeling to show her respect for the powerful boy, she asked again, “Tommy master, may I introduce Cindy to Blackie now?”
“Certainly,” said Tommy.  “I’ve been expecting you.  I can’t wait to see how she reacts.  Did you bring along Peter and Brendan, too?”   
“I left them at home, Tommy,” she said. “They have orders to suck each other’s cock without cumming until I return.”  She rose and brought Cindy into the house.  Up until that moment, Cindy had been wearing a short, silky robe so she wouldn’t be completely naked on the way over.  Tommy might be able to get away with just about anything in the town he owned, but Julie still had to be careful about displaying her slave.  Julie pulled the robe off Cindy and the slave blushed.  She drooled on her chest from the ring gag that pried her mouth wide open.  She was wearing a leather collar.  Two chains ran from the front of the collar to clamps on her nipples.  The chains were short enough that they pulled her tits up, stretching her nipples. A third chain ran from her collar to a clamp on her clit.  That chain was also taut, pulling on her clit.  Her wrists had leather cuffs.  Julie took one arm at a time and clipped the wrist cuffs to the back of Cindy’s collar that were clipped to the back of the collar, 
Tommy ran his eyes over the slave, realizing just how far the four had gone in their sexual slavery.  He knew that if Cindy looked like this, then Julie was surely having her turn on her slave days.  They were just upping the ante day by day, each learning from the other and trying to outdo each other.  That was very true.  The leather cuffs were Cindy’s idea.  The collar and nipple chains were Julie’s idea.  She’d hidden them where no one could find them, but all it took was an order from Cindy and Julie brought them to her mistress.  They’d reached a temporary truce in the battle to outdo each other only because whoever came up with the next idea would be wearing the same thing the next day.  
Declining Julie’s offer for Cindy to blow him, Tommy said, “I’d rather get to the main event.”  He led the way out to the barn.  Cindy was embarrassed, but didn’t seem to be terrified, so Tommy assumed she didn’t know what was planned.  “Does she know what’s going to happen?” He knew the answer to the question, but knew also that just by asking he’d get Cindy worried.  
“I wanted to surprise her,” said Julie.  Bambi, Don, and Lyle followed them out to the barn.  To Tommy’s surprise, Mary followed them out as well.  He knew that she was into dogs, but hadn’t expected her to want to watch Blackie in action.  
Cindy looked nervously around.  She didn’t enjoy the things that Julie made her do, but whatever was about to happen sounded worse than ever.  Worried about what lay ahead, she was mortified at the growing audience.  At least when they got into the barn she was relieved to have the gag and chains removed and her hands freed, though the barn was hardly a place she expected to be right now.  
“Stay right there,” said Julie as she went to get Blackie.  A minute later she returned and announced.  “You’re going to get fucked by a horse, Cindy poo.”
Cindy went white at the thought of such a disgusting act.  She wouldn’t put it past her part time mistress to make her do such a thing. She knew what it was like to be a complete slave to Julie’s commands.  There was not even an opening to try to reason with her.  She had no choice and no ability to resist.  If she was commanded to let the horse fuck her, then she would do it.  Her only comfort was that if she was going to have to do it, then Julie would be on the receiving end of the same treatment soon.  She waited for a specific command that would force her into action.  
“Give him a kiss,” said Julie.  “Go up to his mouth and give him a big slobbery kiss.  He kisses pretty good.”
Cindy walked in front of the horse without delay.  She wasn’t even allowed that act of defiance.  Leaning forward, she kissed Blackie on the lips only to have him lick her face.  She had to hold still while he did.  

“No, no, no,” said Julie.  “Like this.”  She pushed Cindy out of the way and kissed Blackie with her mouth open, letting the big tongue into her mouth.  She sucked on it and then stepped back.  “Now you do it,” she told Cindy with a touch of jealousy.  Cindy copied her mistress’ technique, getting a good frenching from the horse.  She turned to see Julie grinning at her.  “Nice, huh?” said Julie.
Cindy wiped her mouth and said, “No.”  It was disgusting, even worse than she’d imagined.  
“OK, now get down on your knees and suck his dick,” she told Cindy.  She didn’t even have to mention that Blackie likes his women naked, because Cindy already was.  
Cindy knelt, her mind rebelling at the thought, but still unable to keep herself from taking the big cock in her hands and stroking it, and then licking up and down the shaft.   She took the head of the cock in her mouth and sucked on it, very aware of the audience she had.  Everyone had bent down to get a better view of her as she demeaned herself with the horse.  
Everyone except Tommy.  He was standing and watching Julie.  He had been surprised at Julie’s demonstration of how to kiss a horse.  Giving an all out demonstration wasn’t exactly the way to treat a slave that she wanted to humiliate.  He was forming an opinion about Julie.  Perhaps she was just more susceptible to his commands than anyone he’d met so far.  Perhaps it was just his mere suggestions that goaded her into action.  So, he wasn’t surprised as Julie stripped off her clothes and knelt on the other side of Blackie.  “Like this,” she again said before she took Blackie’s cock way down her throat.  She bobbed up and down on it, savoring the taste and feel.  For 30 seconds she sucked on the big cock before she reluctantly returned control to Cindy.  “Do it like that now.”
After the thorough demonstration, Cindy had no choice but to do a much better job at blowing Blackie.  She had experience sucking her husband to his full depth, so she didn’t gag on the long cock.  It was again however, more disgusting than she’d imagined to have the thick shaft stretch her mouth and throat to the limit.  When Julie giggled and a chorus of giggles came from the other onlookers, Cindy was humiliated to the core.  Just when she thought it couldn’t get worse, Blackie shot his cum into her mouth.  She choked and tried to swallow, but then Julie saved her by taking the cock away from her and finishing the job.  
By now even Julie had realized that she wanted Blackie more than she wanted Cindy’s humiliation.  “Cindy poo, everyone is getting excited.”  She looked around at the three boys, one girl, and Bambi.  You have to make everyone cum with your mouth.”  Then she stepped in front of Blackie and petted his nose.  “Come on, big boy, nobody loves you like I do.  Wanna ride me again?”  She gave him a kiss and then asked Bambi, “Would you secure me to the table for him?”
So, everyone got the show they’d expected, just not with the woman they’d expected.  Cindy learned that there were worse things than making 5 horny people cum using her mouth and tongue.  She also learned that she couldn’t use this same treatment on Julie when she was a slave.  The slut enjoyed Blackie too much.  
Tommy Takes Charge of a Threat Chapter Nineteen
By Kenna
(mc, bdsm, rape, pedo, humil)
As Tommy’s span of control increased, he found there were far too many people to actually meet and far too many girls to take advantage of.  He could practically just pass through a town and own the minds of everyone in it.  Holly had once mused that he could control half the county, but his range was really limited to about a hundred yards.  Without a word, he could control the mind of anyone in that range. He had everything he could imagine.  
In his perfect life, he had one experiment gone awry.  There was once a time when he considered Melody his girlfriend.  He’d pursued her before he had any power, back before he’d realized his trysts with Susanna would turn into something more.  After he gained his power, he sent her parents away and claimed her.  Yet it had been only her cute body that he longed for.  Once he’d had that, he’d tired of her.  When she couldn’t produce a child, he’d discarded her.  There was just one thing that he left for her and that was her gymnastics.  
Under his command, Melody trained mercilessly, day after day, hours at a time.  He didn’t need to spend much time with her, just a forceful command every day made her submit to the grueling and repetitive workout. She did indeed excel at the sport with all the practice that she had.  She performed a difficult routine to perfection, time after time with robotic precision.  It was scary to watch the way she could run through the vault, the floor exercise, the uneven bars, and the beam without ever making a mistake.  She had become the robot it took to perform to perfection routinely.  
He hadn’t expected that level of obedience would take away her personality. The little girl that had come to live with him was gone. Aside from a perfect gymnastics routine, her biggest successes these days were being able to feed herself and not soiling herself.  His mind control over her had been so thorough that it had backfired and left her an empty shell.  There wasn’t even a point in forcing sex with her.  She was incapable of humiliation, anger, pleasure, or disgust.  The body he’d longed for not that long ago was lost as well as her mind.  It showed him the limits of his power. In a way, it was arousing. The feeling of such power to control was incredible, but he was careful not to do that to another person.  
There had been a time when her uncanny perfection had been a curiosity, even amusing.  She’d do it in a leotard.  She’d do it naked.  She’d do it blindfolded. Tommy figured she’d at least give it a good try even if she had a 50 pound boot on each foot.  It was with that thought he’d finally realized just what he could do to someone. He made sure she was well cared for, but there was nothing he could do to bring her back.  Even those closest to him, those who knew how careful he was, feared that might happen to them someday.  
Finding Tommy brooding, Susanna knew there was only one thing that could occupy his mind like that.  “You didn’t know, Tommy,” she tried to soothe him as she had several times before.  “Not like you did it on purpose.”
“I know,” he said. “Doesn’t make it any better for her.” He didn’t say anything, but he thought it odd that she was wearing white pants and a white blouse.  It was different than the simple way she usually dressed in jeans or shorts and halters or tank tops.  
“Everybody else is just fine,” she said. She well knew that he worried that his control would one day turn everyone into a zombie.  He gave people more freedom these days, content with giving them their 10 rules once and not trying to run their daily lives. 
“I worry about Tom-Tom,” he said.  “When he gets to his terrible twos, will he be able to do something like that?”
“His control is too unfocused,” Susanna assured him. “All of them are.  You just have to teach them as they grow.”  For now all his children that inherited his power could only make their general feelings known… hungry, tired, cold, scared.  Still less than a year old, they couldn’t force anyone to action like Tommy could. “I think we all know what to look for.”
“I plan to rule the world someday, Susanna,” he said. “It’s not just what happened to Melody.  Sometimes it all just seems overwhelming.”
She chuckled.  “Of course it’s overwhelming, Tommy.  It’s a big plan.  And I plan to be married to Mr. I Plan to Rule the World.  You still want to get married, right?”
“Of course,” he said, kissing her.  
“Good, then,” she took his hand and pulled him to his feet.  “I don’t want you being gloomy today. Our wedding is in fifteen minutes.”
“Huh?”
“Remember we kept it a secret so you wouldn’t spill it to everyone.  Now let’s go, everybody is waiting.”
Tommy followed, stunned and out of control for the first time in a long time. But, this was what he’d agreed to, so he didn’t mind a bit. Now her all white attire made sense.  Seeing the house was empty, he asked, “Where is the wedding?”
“You said I could plan it anyway I wanted,” said Susanna. “We’re getting married in the swamp.”
“That would explain no wedding dress, I guess,” observed Tommy as he followed her out the front door. He would never have guessed the wedding would be there, but it made sense since they both considered it their special place.  
She giggled and said, “Remember, Holly and Lyle are getting married, too.  I’ve also made plans that everybody can get married after us… if you don’t mind. I figured everybody is going to want to by the time we’re done.”
“Everybody?” asked Tommy as they approached the swamp.  
“Yeah, Don and Ally.  Henry and Mary.  Michael and Bridget. Everybody else. All the couples.  They won’t be able to stop themselves after watching us and feeling your thoughts.”
“Ah,” he said. This would be an interesting experiment. All the couples he’d arranged had explicit instructions to wait until they were finished with high school to get married, but Susanna didn’t know that.  Only Holly and Lyle had been freed of that restriction. He wondered if a romantic spill, merely a strong subconscious feeling, could overturn an explicit instruction.  “Don’t be upset if they don’t,” he told her.  
In the center of the swamp a small crowd waited for them. Everyone seemed to have found a soft, soggy spot to stand without getting their feet wet.  As soon as they got to the crowd, Tommy lost track of Susanna.  She was pulled away by a group of girls.  He saw Lyle dressed in a tuxedo, but didn’t see Holly.  Lyle was with the minister, so Tommy joined them now self-conscious of his attire.  He found himself under dressed for the biggest moment of his life, standing at the end of an aisle left open through the crowd for the brides to enter.  
Several boys gathered around him.  “Just hold still,” said Lyle.  “Remember this is what Susanna planned.”  With that reminder, he held still as the boys blocked him from view of the crowd, stripped him down to his underwear, and then dressed him in a tux like Lyle.  In minutes, he’d gone from under dressed to way over dressed, remembering Susanna’s simple outfit. When they were done, Lyle distracted Tommy, even at one point telling Tommy he wasn’t allowed to turn and look. Tommy fought his curiosity and kept facing the direction Lyle wanted him to face, away from the aisle where Susanna would enter.  His bride had planned this, so he didn’t want to spoil the surprise.  
Right on time, the Wedding March started to play and Tommy was allowed to turn and watch as Susanna came to him.  He had to wait, the anticipation building, as flower girls came down a red carpet that had appeared while he was distracted.  Holly came next, wearing a white wedding gown.  When Susanna finally appeared, he gaped at the amazing sight.  While he was distracted, the girls had clustered around Susanna and dressed her in a magnificent white wedding dress.  He had told her to spare no expense and she hadn’t settled for the white pants and blouse as she’d implied.  Now she glided down the red carpet.  Six girls carried her train. 
When she stood next to him, he had tears in his eyes from her beauty.  Seeing his emotion, her eyes were wet, too.  Tommy scarcely remembered the ceremony.  He repeated after the minister, he said, “I do,” he put a ring on her finger, and he kissed her.  
She kissed him back and with a small crowd watching, she whispered, “I have no panties on.” 
Tommy felt his cock harden just at the thought of her standing there so completely dressed save for a covering on her pussy.  Nobody could see, but he could imagine.  And he couldn’t do anything about it. He felt an incredible desire, just as she planned.  And there was hours to go before they’d be alone. 
After the wedding, they went to their house for wedding pictures and a reception.  Tommy could hardly get his mind off the treasure under the white gown. After a couple of hours the reception was still going as Susanna announced that she had a wedding present for him. Everyone’s heads turned to hear her announcement. “I’ve chartered a private jet to take us to San Diego. We’re staying in the finest hotel for a week and we’re doing all the cool stuff… the beach, the zoo, Sea World, everything. We’re all going, all your friends. Fun times during the day and romantic nights just the two of us.”
“It’s wonderful,” said Tommy. “What a great idea.”  He paused and said, “I don’t have anything for you, Susanna.”  An excited buzz filled the room at the thought of a group vacation.  
“Well, of course, you don’t,” she said.  “You didn’t know it was today.  But, of course, you do.”  She leaned close and whispered in his ear what she wanted for her wedding present.  
“Even Bambi?” he whispered back.
“Even Bambi,” she said. “Relax, she’ll still run the house.”
Tommy stood and again everyone listened to hear what his present to Susanna was. “My wedding present to Susanna is that from now on every female here has to obey her just like it was me giving the command.  From her lips is the same as from mine.” 
There was stunned silence for a heartbeat.  Of course they’d all planned to let Tommy’s new wife have anything she wanted. It would be foolish to treat her as anything but Tommy’s chosen queen. Yet Tommy’s words meant something different. There was an ominous tone to the words when they realized it wasn’t their choice to obey her anymore.  The room filled with polite applause for a few second before Don raised his glass and said, “To the king and queen, long live the king and queen.”  They all toasted their submission to the pair.  
After the reception wound down, Tommy finally pulled his bride aside to get her to the bedroom. She’d teased him long enough with her lack of panties. As he led her from the room by her hand, she said to Mary, “Come to our bedroom and listen at the door.  When I call for you, come in.”
Mary and Tommy both thought the command odd.  Unable to refuse, Mary followed and stopped outside the bedroom, quietly waiting.  Tommy let Susanna run with her plan.  Everything had been perfect so far, so he didn’t want to spoil what she had planned.  
Once in the bedroom, Susanna asked Tommy to strip and sit in the chair to watch.  Once he was sitting with his throbbing cock pointed at the ceiling, she giggled, “This may be faster than I thought.” She slowly unbuttoned the back of her gown.  Then she pulled her arms out of the long, lacy sleeves.  Standing holding the gown around her like a robe, she dropped it and it settled to the floor in one fluid motion.  With the elegant white dress pooled at her feet, she spread her arms and posed unabashedly for him.  The 13-year-old bride was left in a white bra, white garter belt, and white stockings. 
Tommy forced himself to rise slowly and close the distance slowly even though he wanted to throw her on the bed and take her.  Ironically, he was used to tying her and taking his time with her in the trysts in the swamp. Now that she was unbound, he found it hard to take it slow. She’d set up this moment, knowing that he’d be incredibly aroused by the teasing delay leading up to it.  When he got to her, he kissed her gently and thoroughly.  His hand went to her bare pussy and found she was soaking wet, as eager as he was. When he realized she was as hot as he was, all romance was gone.  He did practically throw her on the bed.  
She felt incredibly alive as she felt his desire. He’d always treated her like he was afraid she’d break. This time she wanted more. She fell backwards with his arms around her breaking her fall and then pinning her to the bed.  Spreading her legs, she took his cock in her hand and guided it to where they both wanted it.  “Show me how much you want me,” she said, her voice husky.  She had his love. Now she wanted his lust.  
As his cock slid into her, he crushed his lips to hers.  The passion took her breath away, already fulfilling her wish. For a few strokes he took it slow and easy. Before she could demand more, he couldn’t wait any longer.  She felt his cock pound into her with wild insistence.  Their breath and their gasps mingled as their bodies thrust together.  In minutes both had wonderful orgasms of lust, romance, and love.  
For a moment afterward, they lay together.  Sweaty bodies and panting gave way to soft kisses.  When Tommy moved off her, Susanna called out, “Mary, come in now.”
The door opened and Mary came in, blushing at the sight of the newlyweds so obviously fresh from consummating their marriage.  She’d known what was happening, but to see them smiling, naked, and unashamed made her wonder why Susanna wanted her to intrude now.   
“Strip,” said Susanna.  “Strip and then come clean me.  Suck Tommy’s cum from my pussy.”
The astonished 16-year-old hastened to remove her clothes and knelt between Susanna’s spread legs.  It wasn’t what she expected. She knew Tommy was right there, but she had eyes only for Susanna, the one who was commanding her right now.  It felt odd, a little embarrassing, to be at the command of the younger girl. Her pink tongue darted out to lap at the mixture of girl and boy cum garnishing the sleek pussy. 
“Don’t fool around, Mary,” said Susanna.  “Make me cum.”  Her fingers entwined in Mary’s hair to hold her slave’s face to her task. She’d decided that if she was to be married to Tommy, she’d get a taste of his power.  So he wouldn’t be jealous, she’d decided it would only be with other girls.  She wouldn’t demand his loyalty to her pussy.  That would be asking too much of him, but neither would she sleep alone anymore.  This was just her way of telling him.  
She watched her new husband, pleased to see that he watched them with interest. Best of all, his eyes were on her small breasts rising and falling, her pussy being licked, and her smiling face.  He never once looked at the older girl.  She let go of Mary’s hair and removed her bra and pulled Mary to her. Her arousal built, giving way to moans and gasps of pleasure again. It was exciting to command Mary.  It was more exciting to have Tommy watch.  The tingle in her pussy was different. Tommy’s attention to her small breasts was different, too, telling her he enjoyed just watching and touching her body. Her orgasm was satisfying, though it lacked the passion of the previous one.   
After Susanna came for Mary, Tommy was ready again, driven to excitement by the sight of the two girls. As he entered her, Susanna said, “Turn around, Mary.  Face the wall.”  The two made love in the semi-privacy afforded by Mary’s bare back.  It was slower than their first coupling.  
After a second round of mutual orgasms, Susanna again called Mary to come clean her. She’d only meant it as a figure of speech, but she did enjoy the way Mary tried to suck Tommy’s cum right out of her. She was learning just how literally a slave would take her words. She wrapped her slender thighs around Mary’s head and pulled her personal pussy licker tight.  
After she came yet again, Susanna said, “You may cum now, Mary.  Stand and face the bed and play with yourself.”  Now Mary was truly embarrassed as she stood and diddled herself off while the couple lay and watched, each propped up on a elbow.  She was merely entertainment for them. Tommy lay right behind Susanna in the spoon position. As Mary watched she could tell Tommy lifted Susanna’s leg slightly and entered her from behind.  He slowly fucked Susanna under the covers as Mary humiliated herself.  It seemed to take forever for her to cum, but she finally did.  
“Get dressed, tell no one what happened here, and go make love with Henry,” said Susanna.  After Mary left, Susanna played with her own clit, letting Tommy fuck her slowly and leisurely from behind until they both were satisfied again.  
The next morning they left for San Diego, arriving in time for lunch.  The honeymoon/vacation was just what Susanna had planned.  The teens saw the sights and hung out together by day as a relatively well behaved mob.  Tommy and Susanna had romantic dinners and plenty of time in bed, not always as a threesome.  
It was at Sea World that things got interesting.  The theme park was a madhouse as usual. They managed to get to the head of every line without so much as a peep from anyone, but it was still annoyingly crowded.  Susanna suggested to Tommy that they have a private Shamu show.  So, as they wandered into the arena for the next show, everyone there just got up and left.  No one else came in, leaving the small group to enjoy the killer whale show with no one else around.  
He’d never managed anything like it before, but during the show, Tommy discovered he could make the whale jump.  It was a simple matter of putting together a mental image of Shamu jumping with the thought of actually sending the message to the whale.  The first time it happened he wasn’t sure about it, but soon the whale was jumping on command and he was laughing.  His amusement fed into Shamu, who started frolicking just for the sheer joy of it.  It took a while to calm the animal down and get the show back on track.  He knew killer whales were intelligent, but this put them in a special class.  He couldn’t do that with dogs and horses.  
At the end of the show, there was a strange girl standing next to Tommy. “How are you doing that?” she asked.  Surprised that she could even be there with the mental command out to everyone to stay away, he looked her over.  She had very white hair trimmed with silver at the tips.  Her eyes were violet.  Her skin was pale, smooth, and unblemished.  Her figure looked unnatural, with full breasts, a very narrow waist, and narrow hips.  She looked like an anime drawing.  
“Go away,” he said to her.  
“I suppose if you push hard enough I would have to,” she said without moving.  
He locked eyes with her, something he hadn’t had to do in months.  “Go away,” he said, annoyed and nervous.  He didn’t like that she could stand up to him.  
Without a word she turned and walked away.  He watched her leave.  She got about 30 feet away and then her image shimmered, wavered, and vanished.  “I thought we could just talk,” she said from behind him.  “It’s important to both of us.”
He turned and looked at her, now even more surprised.  He’d seen her leave and now she was sitting right behind him. “How did you do that?” He turned and looked at her.  She was changed.  Her hair was now a yellow blond, her eyes blue, and her figure that of an older teen.  
“You have something special.  I have something special, Tommy” she said.  “Your something special is that you can make people do things.  Mine is that I can read and write thoughts in your mind.”
“Write thoughts?” he asked.  Reading thoughts was the stuff of fantasy and science fiction, but then so was his ability to control people. He just didn’t understand the part about writing thoughts.
“Writing,” she said. “Like reading, but backwards. I put thoughts in your head. Like making you think I was walking away. Like choosing what I look like to you.”
He pondered that statement for a few seconds, realizing that she could define reality however she wanted. It was a scary thought. 
“I wouldn’t worry about it,” she said. “I already tried writing other things to you and it didn’t take. I’m also having a hard time reading you, but then you couldn’t send me away. I’d say we’re even. I’d say we could help each other.
“Who is she?” asked Susanna as the show ended and she saw Tommy talking to a 40-something woman. 
“I’m Rachel,” said the girl/woman. She extended her hand to Susanna. “Congratulations on your wedding, Susanna. You make a lovely couple.” Aware that she could only maintain the pretense of youth for one person at a time, she stopped writing a false appearance to Tommy and became for him the 40-something woman that Susanna had already seen. 
“Thank you,” said Susanna, disarmed by the stranger’s kind words. 
“What the heck?” said Tommy, startled at Rachel’s change in appearance. “You’re older.”
Rachel laughed. “A lot older. I’m 288 years old.”
 “Huh? That’s impossible,” said Tommy. The others in the group were getting up to leave, waiting for Tommy and Susanna. 
“OK,” said Susanna. “Don’t be too long.” She headed off with the others. 
“We need to talk,” said Rachel. “I just made her think you said to go on ahead and you’ll catch up later.” She returned to their discussion. “Impossible? So is controlling minds or reading and writing to them,” said Rachel. “So, don’t say impossible. This body is only 42, but I can do something besides read and write. When the time is right, I can put myself in another body. Like a full body transplant. I could take hers, but in the spirit of getting along, I won’t.”
“Take over her body?” said Tommy. “I love her the way she is.”
“Yeah, take over her body and I said I wouldn’t. I’d have her memories, but it would be me, not her after that. She’d be gone. So, I don’t read and write to you at all. I don’t take somebody close to you. You don’t mess with my mind.”
“I thought I couldn’t,” said Tommy. 
“You can’t, but don’t try.” She was worried that he might find some success. Just as she could only alter her appearance, he might find a chink in her armor. 
“How do we help each other,” the powerful boy asked. He’d already set his sights on ruling the world and all he could see in her was competition. 
“You can pretty much write in minds, like I do only you seem to be able to do it long term and for large groups. I tell you I look like this,” she changed back into the anime girl with white hair and purple eyes. “But if I stop, you’ll see through it after a while. And I can only do it for one person at a time. What I’ve got over you is reading minds. For example, did you know one of your friends is trying to figure out how you got this way so he can do it, too?”
“No, who?” asked Tommy. That would be serious competition. 
“We don’t have a deal yet,” said Rachel. “Your end is to protect me and give the people around us some permanent commands, like include me in the command to never let harm come to you or your family. You, your family, and Rachel. Susanna, thinks you’re going to the top and she’ll be your queen. I don’t want to change that, but I do want to be one of the privileged in your inner circle.”
“You’ll read minds for me and I’ll protect you and make you privileged and we trust each other like partners. You stay out of my head and I stay out of yours,” Tommy paraphrased. “That works for me.”
“Deal,” she said. “It’s Henry who wants to be like you. Does that bother you? He won’t succeed will he?”
“Probably not,” said Tommy. “But now I can order him to stop thinking about it.”
For the rest of the week, Rachel was part of the group and, with Tommy’s help, nobody asked why. She was awed that wherever Tommy went he left a wide swath of converts without even saying a thing to anyone. Reading minds she could even watch it happen… minding their own business one second and adoring Tommy the next. On the last day of the vacation, she asked Tommy for a favor. They were at the beach and she pointed at a 10-year-old girl. “See her? I want that body. I don’t usually get to be that young. Parents complicate things. Can you make her parents forget about her so I’m not on a milk carton?”
“Yeah, but that’s still messy,” said Tommy. He looked over the slender prepubescent blond girl in her modest two piece suit. She was cute and he wondered if Rachel had picked a girl he’d find appealing. “They’d deny her existence to curious friends and relatives. How would that look?”
 “You have a better idea?”
“Yeah, what happens to that body,” he asked about her current embodiment, “and how long does this take?”
“It takes five, maybe ten seconds. My life story in ten seconds,” she chuckled. “And then I’m in there and this body dies.”
“OK, I can make her disappear. Her parents won’t be able to see her.” He pointed at a lifeguard tower. “He’ll see a shark take someone in a blue swim suit. Shark and girl will never be found, of course. I’ll tell you when to make the switch and then you just join us.”
“That simple?” she asked. 

“Pretty much. I need to talk to them to give them specific instructions. Wait here.” Leaving her with the rest of his party, Tommy went to the parents and their daughter and knelt in front of them. 
“You will obey everything I say,” he told the three. “What are your names?” After they answered, he said, “Ian and Karen, you are not alarmed yet, but you can’t see your daughter. Even when you look right at her, you can’t see her. You won’t realize she’s missing until I ask you where she is. Naomi, you will sit still and not draw attention your parents’ attention to yourself. You will follow every command I give you.” He stared directly into her eyes and said. “You will obey me for the rest of your life. No matter what happens, you will obey me forever.”  
He got up and went to the lifeguard tower. Again locking eyes with his victim, he said, “In one minute you will see a great white shark eat a girl in a blue swim suit. You will be certain of what you saw. There is nothing you can do to help her. The shark will be gone before you get to the water’s edge.”
Hurrying back to the parents, he asked them where their daughter was. The pair came alert, searching for their missing daughter and calling out frantically. While Karen stood and yelled Naomi’s name, Ian moved in a wide circle around their towels. She was right beside her mother, but they couldn’t see her. 
“Now,” said Tommy to Rachel. The woman’s body lay back on the sand and the girl’s body stiffened. Tommy watched the entire process closely as the girl’s eyes fluttered for several seconds and then a light came on in her eyes and she looked at Tommy, obviously recognizing him. Locking eyes with Rachel, he said, “No matter what happens, you will obey me forever. You will never read my thoughts or write thoughts in my mind. Your mind will be as open to me as anyone’s. You will think this is the deal that we made. You will obey me for the rest of your life.”
  “Duh, of course, I will. That’s the deal we made,” said Rachel. As the lifeguard suddenly yelled, “Shark!” the 10-year-old Rachel joined Tommy’s group. 
Tommy just smiled, happy that he’d seen the opportunity to neutralize Rachel’s power when she was at her weakest. “Everyone stay calm. I’m just playing with the lifeguard’s mind,” he said as the beach erupted in confusion and panic. “Run around the group three times as fast as you can, Rachel.” The girl dashed around them three times and then sat back down. 
Rachel had a feeling that something was wrong, but she couldn’t quite put her finger on it. She had a lot to offer Tommy, so why did she not make a better deal with him? Casting about in the minds around her, she discovered that they all thought she had made a better deal. In horror, she turned to Tommy. She was mad as hell, but she couldn’t be mad at Tommy. She adored him. “Tommy, I think you fucked me,” she said with no rancor. It was a simple fact. 
“You will never read a mind unless I tell you to,” said Tommy. “You will never write to a mind unless I tell you to. Come to our room after dinner and then I’ll fuck that cherry pussy for real. You’ll obey Susanna as if her words came from my mouth. Who knows what she’ll do with you after I take your virginity.”
“Yeah,” she smiled at the beautiful and powerful queen in admiration and envy. “Thank you, Tommy.”
That evening, Susanna asked, “What is she doing here?” 
Tommy had just let Rachel in their suite and stood her, still wearing her two piece suit, at the foot of their bed. He lay back down on the bed next to Susanna. “This is Rachel. She’s in a new body and now I own her mind. I’m going to pop her cherry and then you can decide what to do with her after that.”
“Oh, OK,” said Susanna, realizing the 10-year-old was just there for Tommy to claim and then dismiss. 
“She’ll need to borrow some clothes, too. We’re taking her back with us since she could be useful. Rachel, take off the suit and show us the body you picked for us to play with.”
“Yes, Tommy,” smiled Rachel. She peeled off the top of her suit, revealing her flat chest. Being theirs to play with wasn’t exactly the reason she’d picked this body, but she was glad they liked it that much. As she skinned off the bottoms, she shuddered with desire. In all her years she’d never looked forward to a fucking like this one. 
“Tommy, do you mind if I prepare her?” asked Susanna.
“Go ahead,” he waved his queen toward their slave. “I do just plan on sticking it in her once without letting her cum.”
“Perfect,” said Susanna. She understood Tommy’s use of his cock to dominate females, but she was still jealous of those girls. It was better if she participated. “Stand right there, little girl,” she said. The queen had brought toys and had used them only once during the week. Now she tied Rachel’s hands behind her back and tied her ankles together. Tying the girl’s hands to her ankles, Susanna put the helpless girl into a hogtie. She added a ring gag and a blindfold.
As Susanna stepped aside, Tommy turned Rachel to her back, spread her knees, and slid his cock into her tight, virgin pussy slowly and painfully. “Fuck, Rachel, you are one tight little piece,” he said as finished seating his cock to the hilt. When he removed his bloody cock, he put it through the ring in Rachel’s mouth and let her lick it clean. 
“Now what do you want to do with her?” asked Tommy. 
“Rachel, you will never be able to cum unless you’re tied, gagged, and blindfolded,” said Susanna. She had quite the sinister mind when it came to putting other girls in their place, but she had a special animosity to the one who’d tried to be Tommy’s partner. “Tommy, she’s a parasite who took this girl’s body. Make her pay for the body. Could you find five men and tell them they’re pedophiles and Rachel is the girl of their dreams? Lock her in a room with them all night long.”
“For you, baby, anything,” said Tommy as Rachel frantically shook her head. She’d never been even a little bit out of control in her life and now she was completely at Tommy’s and Susanna’s mercy. 
Within five minutes, Tommy tossed the 10-year-old form of Rachel onto a bed in a room on the floor below and told the five men what Susanna wanted. He added that they should return Rachel in good condition, but well used. Rachel squirmed helplessly on the king size bed as she listened to the instructions. Tommy was ready to leave, but Susanna waited to see one man ram his cock in the tight pussy, another take her ass, and a third shove his cock down the defenseless girl’s throat.  With a cock in all three holes, Susanna took Tommy’s hand and led him toward the door saying, “At least if they leave her tied, gagged, and blindfolded, she should enjoy it.”
Tommy Takes Charge of His Power Chapter Nineteen A

By Kenna

With the power to make anybody do anything, Tommy was pretty happy. The townspeople all had felt his power at one time or another. Any of them would do anything he wanted. He’d implanted his control in them so that all he had to do was call them on the phone and they’d do exactly what he said. He’d planted commands in people’s heads that lasted, like when he made It occurred to him that maybe there was more to try. He’d made Cindy, Peter, Julie, and Brendan switch out as each other’s slaves, so he knew he could command by proxy. 
What Tommy wanted to know was if he could give a person several commands that would change them drastically depending on the situation. He wanted to do it once, not give them a different command for each situation. Remembering what fun it was to play with Melissa and Carrie Young, he called the mother and daughter to come over. 

At his command, the two licked pussies twice a week and Carrie sucked a cock at least one a week. The two came to the powerful boy with some trepidation, dressed the way he wanted. He looked them over with a smile thinking of the fun he would have. “Melissa, I want you to do a sexy strip tease for me. You don’t want to, but you will. As you take off clothes, you’ll start to feel sexy. You’ll gradually begin to like taking off your clothes for a 12-year-old boy. When you get down to your bikini, you’ll want to show me more, but you won’t rush it. When you’re naked, you’ll be a horny wench with no inhibitions. You’ll want to suck my cock, let me fuck your pussy or ass, or let Carrie lick your pussy. Or lick hers. Got it?”

“Yes, Tommy,” said the woman. “Don’t you have enough girls to play with? Can’t you just leave us alone? We already do… things that we don’t want to.”

 “I like variety,” said Tommy. “You’ll be horny and ready to have any kind of sex. You’ll brag to Carrie about what you’re going to do. You’ll be proud to be Tommy’s toy. Then, when my cock is in your mouth, you’ll suck it like a pro, but you will become your normal prudish self. You won’t want to suck it, but you won’t be able to stop. You’ll think of it as taking advantage of an underage boy, but you won’t be able to stop. You’ll feel the same when I fuck you or you lick Carrie or Carrie licks you. You’ll be disgusted, but you won’t be able to stop and you’ll humiliate yourself by having an orgasm.”
“Tommy!” Melissa understood the command and was distraught over what it meant. She tried to imagine sucking Tommy right now when she didn’t want to. That’s how she’d feel when she was doing it. She’d felt his power before and knew she’d be eager to suck it and then when it was in her mouth… she didn’t want to think about it. “Last time you let me like it. At least do that.”
“It’s an experiment, Melissa,” said Tommy. “I want to watch you switch back and forth. Now you, Carrie. You’ll be embarrassed about being naked and you won’t want to have sex. But, you won’t be able to resist. When your mom strips you, you’ll be embarrassed, but you’ll let her do it. You may argue, but you won’t stop her. When you’re naked, you’ll want to cover yourself up, but you won’t be able to. When your mom or me says we want to have sex with you, you’ll want to. Like your mom, you’ll be proud to be my sex toy and you’ll brag about it. You’ll gush with joy like a 5-year-old girl getting her first pony ride. You’ll have wild sex with me, but you won’t be able to cum until you hear a bell ring. In fact, you’ll cum whenever a bell rings. When you’re with me, it’ll be a noisy orgasm. When you’re not with me, you’ll cum quietly so no one around you knows.”  
“Like every time” asked Carrie timidly. “When the bell rings at school?”

“Every time,” said Tommy. “And, if somebody shows you a bell, just holds it for you to see without ringing it for three seconds, you’ll be desperate to have sex with that person. You’ll be desperate until you cum and then you’ll be normal again.”
“Tommy, what if somebody at school finds out about that?”
“Guess you’ll be one busy girl,” chuckled Tommy. “One more thing. When one of you is watching the other have sex, you’ll be thrilled about it. You’ll be proud of each other and praise each other for being a good sex toy.”
Carrie thought it would be embarrassing to praise her mom for sucking cock good and Melissa had the same image of Carrie cheering her on. Only Melissa was thinking about how Tommy was going to make it so she didn’t like it and yet, Carrie would be thrilled and vocal about how proud she was of her mom sucking cock.  
“Melissa, you’ll think it’s funny that Carrie doesn’t want to be naked. You’ll even tease her about it.” Tommy grinned. It was up to Melissa’s imagination and he wondered how mommy would tease her daughter. “One last thing. You will not consciously remember any of the commands I just gave you. You’ll do it all, but you won’t know why. Now, let’s get started. Dance for me, Melissa.”
Amazed at Tommy’s audacity, Carrie watched her mom start to dance. She was doing it! It looked like she was trying not to dance, but she wiggled her hips, shook her chest, and turned her ass to Tommy and shook it. Carrie blushed at the lewd motions. Melissa blushed as she had an urge to take off her clothes. She knew what Tommy could do, but she also knew he hadn’t given her a command. She didn’t want to strip and she wondered if she could fight the urge. The only thing that made sense to her was that she wanted to keep Tommy happy. Not that she did, but maybe if she gave him what he wanted, then Carrie would be safe. 

With dread, Melissa took off her shoes and stockings. It was hard to fight that urge. It was only her shoes and stockings, nothing important. It was almost like they had a mind of their own and her hands started undoing buttons on her blouse. When she had that off, she knew she was lost. She hadn’t defeated the urge yet and now she didn’t really care. He was just a boy, but she felt sexy. At least she started to feel good about it and then she was down to a little bikini and wanted to show Tommy the rest. It was amazing how good it felt. It had to be OK. 
Looking forward to getting naked for the boy, Melissa was surprised when Carrie said, “Mommy, stop.” The girl turned her back to the action, embarrassed at what her mother was doing. 

“Watch her, Carrie,” said Tommy. “You have to watch.”

The 12-year-old turned back around. “It’s nasty,” she said. “It’s… it’s… embarrassing. I don’t want to see her naked.” Indeed, she was blushing bright red as she watched her mom dance lewdly in the merest of clothing. 
“It’s OK, baby,” said Melissa. “Mommy wants to now.” She danced for half a minute and then untied the knot behind her back. “Want to see my tits as much as I want to show them to you, Tommy?” She held the top against her tits. “Watch mommy, Carrie. Mommy’s gonna show her tits. Mommy’s gonna go all the way. Check out mommy’s tits.” She pulled the top free and tossed it aside. She shook her tits, mostly for Carrie’s benefit. She thought it was funny that her daughter was embarrassed over something that felt so good to her. 
Minutes before, it had been wrong to strip for a young boy. Now, it just didn’t matter anymore. She danced as much for Carrie as she did for Tommy and then, “Bet you didn’t think you’d see mommy do this today, Carrie. Mommy’s gonna shimmy this right down and dance naked for Tommy. Don’t wanna see it, Carrie? Don’t be such a prude.” She loosened a tie at her hip and then slid the bottoms down her legs and off. “Wheee,” she said. “I’m gonna have fun today. I’m a sex toy for a young boy and I’m gonna do all sorts of nasty things, I’ll hope.” She thought of things they might do together and any of them sounded fun. 
Tommy let her dance for another minute and then brought him to her. He’s gotten a hard on watching the woman dance and strip. She was pretty sexy and very enthusiastic. He hadn’t expected Carrie to get embarrassed over that and even that turned him on. He hadn’t missed how Melissa had danced for him and teased Carrie at the same time. He put his hands on her tits and squeezed. “Oh, yes,” she moaned. “Tommy, you drive me crazy. Squeeze ‘em. They’re all yours. Aren’t they, baby. Mommy tits are Tommy’s tits. He’s feeling me up! I got a 12-year-old boy, one of your classmates, feeling me up! I feel like such a slut and I love it. I’ll bet he’d love to feel you up, too. Mommy loves the feel of his hands, but I’d love to see his hands on your tiny little ones.”
Under Tommy’s command, Carrie couldn’t look away. She was already blushing when mommy mentioned her tiny little tits. She turned an even deeper shade of red. “Mommy! I don’t want him to touch me and don’t call them tiny. They’re… they’re big as most girls’ tits.”
After 30 seconds of kneading Melissa’s full tits, Tommy said, “Time to see what Carrie looks like in the nude. Melissa, I want you to strip her for me.”

The little girl stood frozen as her mother approached her. Even though she knew deep down what Tommy could do, he hadn’t done anything this time. It was like one of those horror slasher movies where the girl couldn’t move even though she knew she was about to get hacked to pieces. “Mommy, how could you? It’s my body. You always said it’s my body and my choice. Don’t you… mommy!”
“It’s Tommy’s little body, baby. It’s mommy’s body right now. I’m gonna take off every stitch of your clothes and let Tommy see it all. What’s the matter? Don’t want him to see those cute little titties? You won’t be able to hide them for long. And that hairless, little girl pussy.” She laughed. “Such a little tease. Got a cute little body and you want to hide it.” As she talked, she took off Carrie’s shoes and socks. “Even gonna show your cute little toes.”
Running her hand up her daughter’s bare leg, Melissa lifted her skirt in front. “Peekaboo. Oops, I think Tommy might have seen your panties. He’s gonna see a lot more. This is so much fun. Wish you could stop me, but you can’t.” She pulled up Carrie’s T-shirt and grinned at Tommy. “Cute little training bra for her little ones.” As she pulled it off over Carrie’s head, she said, “Isn’t she the prettiest shade of red right now. I think that’s perfect.”
“Stop it, mommy,” pleaded Carrie. “Why are you taking my clothes? It isn’t OK. Just stop it. You’re humiliating me in front of him.”

“Am I, baby?” teased Melissa. “Maybe it’s time you loosened up. You’re gonna show a lot of skin real soon. Gonna show it to a boy and mommy wants you to. How’s that feel to just stand there while I strip you? How’s it feel knowing you’re gonna be bare naked?”

“I don’t like it,” said Carrie. “It feels horrible. Like I’m a… slave.”

“Maybe like a sex toy?” asked Melissa. “It’s OK. Maybe he won’t do anything to you because I want it all. Let’s get your skirt off so he can see you in your cute underwear. 

The experience was odd for the young girl. She’d been naked for boys and sucked many cocks on Tommy’s orders. She didn’t think she should be, but she was undeniably deeply embarrassed. It felt like this was the first time she’d ever been naked for a boy and she wanted to hide her privates from him. In fact, she thought she was more embarrassed this time. She was proud of her body and mommy was making fun of it. Even the cute matching bra and panty set that she liked so much had suddenly become embarrassing. It had to be what mommy was doing. It was more humiliating because it was mommy doing it and mommy was teasing her. 
With her skirt off, Carrie stood facing Tommy for a few seconds. Her mom had paused in the act of disrobing her so Tommy could take a moment to admire her underwear. With her face hot with shame, she felt Tommy’s eyes all over her. There was almost nothing between him and her nude body; the bra and panty felt more like highlighting than hiding. 
“Here it comes, baby,” said Melissa. “Mommy’s gonna let Tommy see your little titties.” She walked behind her daughter and unhooked the bra. “Bet you can’t wait.”
“Mommy, no!” said Carrie as she felt the bra straps slide off her shoulders. In another second… she just wanted to die as mommy whisked her bra away and left her standing there with Tommy ogling her tits. It was like mommy was giving Tommy permission to look, even encouraging him. She looked at mommy’s body and thought how immature hers was in comparison. Maybe that’s why this was so embarrassing. Yet, she did notice that Tommy’s eyes were on her, not mommy. 
Her stomach did flip-flops as Tommy stared at her. Carrie wanted to cover herself, but she couldn’t. Instead, she was
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Power corrupts and absolute power corrupts absolutely. 
“Yeah, ride her, big boy,” yelled Tommy. He grinned as he watched the 16-year-old black girl beg the equally black panther to get off her. The panther, his mind receiving Tommy’s commands, thrust harder and faster as he gripped the frightened girl with his big paws. She had three inches of claw marks on her ass from her first encounter with her mate 3 months ago, but hadn’t been foolish enough to resist after that. Her bewildered eyes searched out Tommy’s eyes as she still asked the question of why her. She wouldn’t have liked the answer if he’d bothered to give her one – she was randomly chosen to entertain him. 
Now at 32, Tommy’s desires to control and humiliate knew no bounds. His power was virtually the same, not one of his six billion followers could oppose him. He didn’t even need to actively convert people or patrol their minds for signs of disobedience. His sons spread the word of Tommy and were allowed to take their own rewards as they did. When he’d felt threatened by his own sons with the same power, he’d subdued them one by one by the age of 8. They had the power, but could never challenge him. 
The powerful man strolled to the next cage in his private zoo to watch an Oriental girl being ridden in silent despair by her leopard. Next to that a 12-year-old white girl came noisily to the thrusts of her cougar. 
As he watched, he saw Holly approaching with her husband, Lyle. His older sister wore a black leather bra and black leather pants. Lyle wore nothing but a collar, a bit gag, and a few ropes. He had been chosen to be one of Tommy’s trusted advisors, but that role became moot and then one by one his trusted advisors betrayed him. As punishment, Tommy turned their wives into their mistresses. Lyle had long hair, makeup, and full breasts (from artificial hormones), yet still sported his cock and balls. The latter were tied with a leather thong to a 12 inch spreader bar between his ankles. Each of his short steps tugged painfully on his blue balls as he hurried to keep up with his mistress as she tugged on his leash. Yet, he considered himself lucky to be in the minority allowed to keep his balls. The slave’s arms were tied behind his back, thrusting out nipples pierced with rings and adorned with weights that distended his swollen nipples painfully. His tongue extended out below the bit gag and curled up over it, a ring in his tongue connected to a ring in his nose. His hard cock showed how much he enjoyed the pain and humiliation. 
Holly retained her mind relatively intact despite falling under Tommy’s control early and bearing him a son. After his power had grown and he cast his sights around the world, he had no expectations of his sister, essentially ignoring her in a mental sense. If he had cared about what she did, her mind would slowly become mush. “Hi, Holly,” he called to her. “Out for a walk with your sissy boy?”
“Yes, I wanted to stretch his balls out for him. He enjoys it so much.” She reached down and pulled on the thong attached to his balls. He cried out in pain, his eyes wild with arousal. The pain slut, sissy boy could remember being one of the chosen and the privileges that went with it, but he by far preferred belonging to Holly. She was such a cruel mistress and he adored her for it. She was so wonderful; she hadn’t even allowed him to cum in the 15 years he’d belonged to her. 
Tommy knew that Lyle enjoyed much more than having his balls stretched. “May I?” he asked politely as he took the three foot cane from Holly. Of course there was no need to ask and she wouldn’t say no to Tommy. He did it more for Lyle’s benefit to give the slut time to think about what was going to happen. 
Someone who didn’t know Lyle might have thought he was begging for mercy rather than thanking Tommy for what was about to come. He jumped and whined as Tommy put three red stripes across his vulnerable ass. “Tommy,” said Holly with a laugh. “You spoil him so. Doesn’t he, sissy boy? You love having Tommy cane you, don’t you?”
Lyle’s head nodded up and down so vigorously that his tits bounced and the weights flew wildly, only making the moment even more special for him. He thrilled at getting attention from the man that his mistress considered to be almost a god. 
“Don’t get too excited, sissy boy,” said Tommy as he handed the cane back to Holly. 
“I should be going, Tommy,” said Holly apologetically. 
“Yes, it’s time,” said her brother. He didn’t want her around him for too long either and risk damaging her mind. 
After parting with Holly, he watched a big silverback with a surprisingly small cock chase down an athletic woman as she attempted to evade capture by swinging on the ropes in the cage. Tommy made the girl slip and the gorilla caught her and mounted her as she struggled to get away. From a distance, Tommy calmed her and made her cum. In the giraffe’s enclosure, a girl stood under the towering male and sucked his huge cock. Her hands gripped the brute’s thighs as his cock filled her mouth and throat. The herd of zebras ran with several men among them. Lacking balls, the men showed signs of being nipped frequently and at Tommy’s approach, the equines took mouths or asses depending on their preference. 
At the sound of running feet, Tommy turned. He didn’t even realize he had to pee until just now, but his toilet slave could feel it in advance. Rachel knelt and, as always, begged, “If I do it well, will you free me, Tommy?” 
“Maybe,” said Tommy as always as he let loose a stream of pee into her waiting mouth. He’d long since told her that their original deal was just to taunt her with how he’d betrayed her. She was forbidden to switch bodies again and now faced death like everyone else. When this body died, she’d be no more. At 306, she’d once thought she’d live forever. Now she was a moth who’d dared to get too close to Tommy’s flame. 
As he finished and she had a belly full of warm pee, he said, “Maybe next time.” He looked into her eyes and reinforced her most basic command, “You will obey me for the rest of your life.” This was one slave he didn’t want to ever have a mind of her own again. She darted off again, staying close but out of sight so she didn’t miss whenever nature’s call came to her master. 
Tommy wasn’t sure when exactly it happened, but it didn’t bother him that he’d changed from an idealistic desire to make the world better to a ruthless absolute ruler of the world. There had been little things like the feeling of total control over Melody, the way he’d subdued Rachel, and the growing need to protect his secret. He’d traveled the country when he was 14, leaving converts in his wake. He was changed by then. When he was 16, there had been the short-lived rebellion when the Army had surrounded the town and then promptly joined his team. After that he put the media and the politicians in his pocket. He attended a G-20 meeting and had the industrial world in his pocket. Country after country fell under his control. 
Somewhere in there people had become unimportant. Order was what mattered and he knew what the world needed. Under his direction, people worked just as hard as they were able and took just what they needed. Socialism worked if there was a universal slave driver and that was Tommy. The people had nothing to complain about. He’d abolished war and poverty. There was only one religion – Tommy. 
Order mattered, though he’d never lost sight of the fact that his personal pleasure mattered. Now at 32, he knew just how much humanity owed him. They could never fully repay him. With nothing but time on his hands, he collected his rewards daily. 
Returning to the mansion, Tommy met Susanna. She smiled happily, another moth too close to Tommy’s flame. For a while he’d pretended she hadn’t changed, but then he realized she really hadn’t changed. She had the mind of a 12-year-old, permanently stuck there by Tommy’s memory of her.  She was as delightfully naïve as the days back in the swamp. Every time they made love was like her first time all over again. It perplexed her to have six children without ever having had sex, but she’d come to accept that she just couldn’t remember all those other times. His wife thought she had free will because that’s what he wanted her to think. Like so many others, she would wither without Tommy.
“Bambi says you’re interviewing new girls,” said Susanna brightly. Behind her smile she plotted evil deeds against the girls that would be replaced today. Any girl who got Tommy’s attention would suffer in some way. Her jealousy knew no bounds and in fact, the only original thoughts she had were how to deal with the current harem who’d taken her husband’s attention from her. 
“Yes, honey,” he said, giving her a kiss. He had to keep selecting new girls as his personal sex slaves to replace the burnt out drones after a few weeks. She kissed him, letting him go to the public wing of the mansion on his own. He would bring the winners into the private areas and then she’d see them.  
Girls from around the world were chosen for their sensual beauty to audition to be Tommy’s sex slaves. The mothers and daughters knew why they were here. Some of them considered it an honor while some of them wanted normal lives and wished themselves far away from Tommy’s presence. None of them knew the criteria that Tommy used to select the girls. “What’s your name?” he asked the first mother, a beautiful woman of 24 with an equally beautiful 6-year-old daughter. 
“Sonya,” she answered. “It’s an honor to be in your presence, Tommy.” She addressed him by his formal title. He considered Tommy to be his name and his title. No one else was allowed to be named Tommy. Anyone named Thomas, Tom, or Tommy had changed his name. Of course, Tom-tom, his favored son, retained the name that designated him as Tommy’s successor. 
“Yes, I know,” said Tommy. “What’s her name?”
“This is Natasha,” said Sonya. 
“I don’t want to stay here, Tommy,” said Natasha. Number one at the top of his list for reasons to choose a girl was if she didn’t want to be chosen. She’d sealed her own fate.
“Natasha! Don’t insult Tommy,” chided her mother. “She would gladly stay and serve you, Tommy. If I may beg for your favor, there are so many other pretty girls and Natasha is so young.”
“Take off your clothes, Sonya,” said Tommy. 
The mother’s face showed her surprise, but she didn’t argue. Looking around quickly, she saw four other women with their daughters, two other women wearing black leather each with a naked, bound, and tortured man on a leash, and two men wearing just shorts standing nearby. As she removed her clothes, she felt every eye on her. The two women leered at her, but the leashed men had eyes only for their woman. Tommy’s two male assistants watched impassively, their missing testicles making this less than exciting. 
“Very nice, Sonya,” said her master. “Now strip Natasha for me. Do not unbutton, unsnap, or unzip anything. Tear her clothes off her hot little body. You love the look of 6-year-old girls. You want nothing more than to see her naked. It makes you excited to see your little girl naked.”
The woman was shocked at the command, but as soon as he said she loved the look of 6-year-old girls, the shock turned to desire. She grabbed the little girl’s dress and yanked open the back, sending buttons flying as Natasha squealed and squirmed. Ripping it all the way down the back, she grabbed the front and tore it wide open and then tossed the shredded garment aside. That left the struggling Natasha in just panties and her mother removed them quickly. 
“Put your hands down,” Tommy commanded the girl. “Sonya, you’re so excited you will play with yourself and cum.” He pulled his shorts and underwear down. “Natasha, come put my cock all the way in your mouth. You will not bite it and you will not gag. Take the whole thing down your throat and suck on it like the little slut you are.”
Without hesitation, the 6-year-old stepped forward and impaled her face on his cock. His command forced her to do it and do it well, but it didn’t wipe the look of horror off her sweet young face as she did something she’d never thought possible. Her lips spread to wrap around his cock and her eyes crossed as she watched the huge member disappear into her mouth and down her throat. Sucking on it, she realized she was a slut, performing what sluts did in front of everyone including mommy. Behind her, mommy frigged herself silly at the sight of her darling daughter sucking cock. 
“Now watch, Sonya,” said Tommy. “She’s going to get a mouthful of cum and you will have the biggest orgasm you ever had.” After instructing Natasha on what to do, he filled her mouth with his jism. The white goo dribbled out of her mouth as she tried to swallow it. 
“Oh, my God, swallow it, you little slut,” screamed Sonya as her body erupted in orgasm. “Damn, you got it. You got Tommy’s cum!”
Tommy turned to his two assistants. They already knew what he would say, but waited for the command. “She spilled some. String her up.” In less than two minutes, the slight frame of the 6-year-old was suspended from the ceiling by her wrists. Handing a leather paddle to Sonya, he said, “Spank her for spilling my cum.”
“No, mommy, don’t,” squealed Natasha in disbelief. Her piercing screams filled the room until Tommy stopped Sonya from beating her daughter over a few drops of spilled cum. 
“Take her down and put her with my harem,” said Tommy. “Congratulations, Sonya, your daughter has been chosen. You will go back home and tell everyone with pride that she was chosen to serve me. You will not tell anyone anymore than that. However, you will never forget how exciting it was to see her suck cock and to listen to her scream. Once a day you will masturbate and cum while you think about her sucking cock.” He looked at the four remaining pairs. “Who’s next?”
A woman walked to him quickly with her 12-year-old daughter on her heels. “This is Heidi. I’m her mother, Barb.”
Quite the opposite of Natasha, Heidi knelt. “Tommy, it’s my dream to serve you. Would you like to see me naked?” she asked nervously. 
While Natasha’s reluctance was a sure winner, Heidi’s eagerness was not a certain loser. “Yes, of course, I’d like to see every inch of my sex slave’s body. Would you please strip for me?” He purposely made it a request instead of an order. 
The 12-year-old rose and took off her outer clothes to reveal she was wearing a matching black bra and panties. Tommy smiled at the sexy appearance. Barb had obviously bought her preteen, virgin daughter her first sexy lingerie just to impress him. The blond, blue-eyed girl removed her bra, exposing small tits, and then slid down her panties to expose her bare pussy. She was quite lovely with the kind of body that Tommy considered perfect. 
“I need some time to recover from the blowjob I just got,” said Tommy. “Would you like to show your talents by licking a pussy or sucking a different cock?” She was so beautiful and sexy that he wanted to give her a chance to win her audition. The girls weren’t competing against each other, just against themselves. He had picked all of them on occasion, but always picked at least one. 
She blushed and hesitated as she considered the choices. It wasn’t that she had to decide between the two, but just by being given those choices she realized for the first time that, if chosen, she might have to lick a pussy. She said, “A different cock, Tommy.” 
Signaling to one of his assistants, Tommy sent the man after a different cock. “Good choice,” he said to Heidi. “It really doesn’t matter to me, but everyone else seems to enjoy watching a girl suck her first dog cock.”
“D-dog cock?” said the surprised girl. She looked at Tommy to see if he was kidding and then turned her eyes to follow the man as he went through a door and came back 10 seconds later with a black lab on his heels. 
“Call him,” said Tommy. “His name is Fuck My Mouth.”
“What? No, I meant a man’s cock,” she said. Unable to resist his command, she called, “Come, Fuck My Mouth. Here, boy.” Then she added, “Tommy, may I suck a man’s cock instead?”
Tommy smiled at his new sex slave as she passed the test. The test was rigged since he wanted her to pass. What preteen girl would agree to suck off a dog? “No, you will suck his cock. You will hate it, but you will do it. You will take it all in your mouth and keep his doggy cum in your mouth when he shoots it there. You will hate it and you will be embarrassed to do it while we all watch, but you will get very sexually excited by the humiliation.”
“Yes, Tommy,” she said, turning scarlet. The dog padded up to her and stood waiting. “How do I…?” she asked. Then she reached under Fuck My Mouth and stroked his cock. “Ewwww,” she whined. Looking at Tommy and then around the room one final time, she ducked her head under and stroked the pink cock out of its black sheath. “Oh, fuck me,” she whined and then took the cock in her mouth and sucked on it. The well trained dog helped her out by pumping his hips. She whined, choked, and gagged through the ordeal as she sucked and he thrust down her throat. It wasn’t long before her cute little ass started swaying enticingly as she got aroused. She hated the taste and feel of the brute’s cock in her mouth, but she sucked enthusiastically as her excitement grew. When he came, she took it all in her mouth and held it there. 
A little of the cum seeped out the corner of Heidi’s mouth as she turned to Tommy to learn what to do with the slimy, disgusting goo. Waiting just a few seconds for her to feel his control and her humiliation, he said, “Play with yourself. Make yourself cum. You are so hot from how humiliating this is. Play with yourself.” As her hand got busy between her legs, he said, “Now, spit his cum on the floor. Keep diddling yourself.” She spit it on the floor, relieved to be rid of it. “Now lick it up again and swallow it. Play with yourself and cum while you lick.”
Disgusted and humiliated, but wild with lust because of that, Heidi lapped up the cum and came explosively, knowing that everyone was watching her. 
“Take her away and add her to my harem,” he said. “Barb, you will go home and tell everyone how proud you are she was selected to be in my harem. You will not tell anyone what happened, but you will remember.” His command to the mothers to keep quiet about what they saw was standard. He didn’t want it to get out to anyone what he made girls do and how they earned the right to serve him. 
The next girl was much like Heidi, eager to be part of his harem. At 10, she was a lovely little redhead and elected to give her a test he thought she would pass. Fresh out of cocks, he asked if she would lick a pussy for him. Eager to please him, she agreed. “Take off your clothes,” he told her mother. He asked the harem wannabe, “Would you please lick mommy’s pussy?”
“Not hers,” protested the girl, earning her a spot on Tommy’s team. She licked mommy’s pussy anyway and was taken to join his harem. 
The fourth girl was eager to please him, but she didn’t quite catch his fancy. Again he rigged her test, but rigged it with the expectation that she would fail. When offered the chance to suck his cock, which was coming back to life, she gladly accepted. He dismissed her on the spot. 
One of the women watching was Mary with her husband and now boy toy, Henry. Like Lyle, he’d turned on Tommy and ended up a slave to his wife. Waving over one of Tommy’s assistants, she spoke to him briefly, telling him what she’d overheard, and then left. She too wanted to avoid prolonged time under Tommy’s watchful eye, but did enjoy the auditions enough to brave it once in a while. Returning to Tommy, the man passed on what Mary had told him. The fifth and final girl did not want to be picked, but after watching the other four, her mother had instructed her to appear eager and agree to everything. She’d figured out how to not be picked. 
As they approached, the woman introduced her daughter, Joelle. The 11-year-old girl knelt and professed her desire to serve Tommy. “You cannot lie to me,” he ordered. “What do you really think about being in my harem?”
“I don’t want to, Tommy” said Joelle immediately. “I want to fall in love and have a family. I don’t want to be your slave. I was going to pretend I did so I wouldn’t be picked. Please let me go home.”
“What’s your name?” he asked her mother. 
“I’m Petra, Tommy,” she said. “Don’t be mad at her. I told her to lie.”
“I know,” said Tommy. “That’s why you’re both staying. Joelle, serving me is all you’ve ever wanted to do. You will love belonging to me and you will enjoy anything I tell you do to. You will be the perfect slut who gets sexually excited just being near me. You will think of ways to please me and offer yourself to me like the slut you are.” As the girl started removing her clothes of her own volition, he said, “That’s a good girl.”
Looking at the trembling mother, he said, “You will do everything you’re told to do by me or by anyone who says, Tommy likes… Whatever they saw Tommy likes you’ll do. Start by taking off your clothes. Champion likes his women naked.”
As she removed her clothes, Petra asked, “Who’s Champion?” She cringed as Tommy’s two assistants laughed. Blackie had died a few years ago, but Tommy always kept a couple of horses for those special women who needed to be taught a lesson. 
“Joelle, come with me,” said Tommy, leading her toward the private section of his mansion. “Petra, they’ll take you to Champion and show you what Tommy likes.”
Susanna stayed away from the auditions, but as soon as Natasha was delivered to the harem, she knew Tommy wouldn’t miss the well used, mindless girls who’d been his slaves for weeks. “Laura, come with me,” she said. The girl brightened and followed even though she knew Susanna was never kind to the girls. It was something to do and she enjoyed pleasing Tommy and Susanna. 
The disposable girl was surprised when Susanna took her to the pool and told her to jump in and start swimming laps. As the naked girl jumped in, she wondered about the good treatment. She was a good swimmer and enjoyed being in the pool, so it was unusual that she’d actually get something she liked. She swam ten laps in the huge pool and stopped, kneeling at the shallow end and breathing heavily. “Keep going,” said Susanna. “Two more laps and then swim to me.” 
Laura’s next two laps were slow as she struggled between exhaustion and her desire to please. Finally, she paddled up to Susanna. “Float on your back, Laura. Just relax,” said her mistress. As soon as Laura, lay back and floated, Susanna grabbed her legs and lifted them up in the air. The exhausted girl’s head went underwater. It was so personal and intimate to share Laura’s last few seconds and feel her life drain out as she struggled weakly. It was less than 20 seconds before her body went limp. “Get rid of her,” she said to the pool man. 
Returning to the harem room, Susanna was delighted to see Heidi. Another new girl meant she could play with another worn out one. “Madison, come with me,” she said, leading the 8-year-old to the playroom as she plotted the demise of another girl who wouldn’t be missed. Laura had been rather quick. She’d take her time with Madison. 
The Transiberian Express rocketed down the tracks at over 200 miles per hour with scarcely a sound or a bump. It was time to reinforce the word of Tommy and bring newborns into the fold, so Tom-tom was on the move. His headquarters from which he ruled Caucasian Eurasia from Spain to Siberia, not including the Middle East, India, and China, was in Kiev. He had two of his lesser brothers to help, Timmy in Geneva and Tony in Tommygrad (aka, St. Petersburg, aka Leningrad), but he liked to get out of his opulent residence once in a while to touch minds across the lands he governed for his father. 
Lesser was a relative term in the mind control world of Tommy and his sons. They avoided each other personally so there were no confrontations. Tom-tom felt he was the match of his father, but there was a long standing order to obey Tommy that he could never shake. Thankfully, his father had also instilled an order in all of Tom-tom’s brothers that they would obey Tom-tom. He would win any confrontations, but by tacit agreement they all kept their distance to maintain their autonomy and freedom of thought. 
The 19-year-old crown prince caressed the bare shoulder of the little girl who knelt before him. He’d had the beautiful blond for four years now, carefully manipulating her mind with finer control than Tommy could manage. Being born with the ability had its advantages. Growing up under the watchful eye of his paranoid, power hungry father had taught him to use the fine control he and his brothers could call upon. She would never burn out. “Katya, what would you like to be today?” he asked her. 
Knowing it was a rhetorical question, Katya stayed silent. She didn’t really get a vote. She’d been eager, reluctant, terrified, masochistic, exhibitionistic… everything Tom-tom could think of. Sometimes she enjoyed it and sometimes she hated it. She remembered each one, thinking of herself as the consummate character actress on a pornographic stage. She’d be what he wanted when he wanted for as long as he wanted. Her position was as his permanent sex toy, but she had consolations. She was saving so many other girls from his abuse, she was guaranteed to cum, she was promised to bear his first child, and she was promised to be his wife and queen. All that was missing was choice. 
He took her chin in his hand and turned her face up to look at him. “Really, today is your 13th birthday. What would you like to be today?”
She looked at him in surprise and confusion. He was really giving her a choice? She wondered if it was a trick. She was so out of practice that making a choice would be difficult. Her mind raced, thinking of the things she’d been and which one she’d like to be today. Or did he want her to pick something he’d enjoy? She read his thoughts. He wanted to know what she would like. A thought sprang from his mind into hers. He knew what she wanted and wanted it himself. She smiled coyly. “Your wife.”
“You’re my wife,” he said simply. 
It was not so and then one second later it was so. There was no question in her mind that they were married even though she knew a second ago they weren’t. She rose and crawled into his lap. “I love you, Tom-tom,” she said and kissed him lovingly. It was the first time she’d kissed him of her own volition without asking permission. She simply knew she was entitled. “And I want to be pregnant,” she said. 
“You’re pregnant,” he said. 
“I am?” she almost accepted his words, but again she knew that a second ago she wasn’t and this was something he couldn’t just say to make it true. “I am not,” she said.
He hadn’t pushed hard and he was happy to know she had mind of her own. “Let’s fix that,” he countered and took her to his bedroom. 
They lay together for an hour afterward, letting his sperm fight to their destination, and then he said, “I’d like a pain slut.”
“I’ll get Mei,” she offered. The 11-year-old Oriental girl was the second of four girls that traveled with Tom-tom. Katya got 80% of Tom-tom’s time and the other three split the remaining 20%. 
“You don’t want to be my pain slut again?” he teased. He wasn’t sure what her answer would be. She did like it when he put her in that role. 
“Of course I will. Just not today,” she said. “It’s just so intense. I don’t want to overshadow this moment. I will be whatever you want even if you don’t push.”
That would be interesting, he thought. Would she willingly be what he wanted? Could she enjoy fulfilling his desires without his help? “That sounds like fun,” he said. “I’ll get Mei. You can wait here while I play with her.”
“Tom-tom?” she asked shyly. “I’d like to join you. I’d like to share with my husband. I’d like to whip the little cunt and make her beg.”
“Oh, would you?” he was surprised. Deciding Katya would like to meet all three girls as their mistress, he asked, “Would you like D’eloma and Tanya to meet my wife as pain sluts as well?” Two things he considered hallmarks of his father, Tommy’s heavy handed control that burnt out minds and Tommy’s solitary self-satisfaction, were foreign to Tom-tom. He welcomed Katya’s willing participation. 
“Yes, of course. There’s a reason you picked me,” said Katya as she wrote in his mind once again that he welcomed her willing participation. “We’re soul mates.” She wrote in his mind that they were soul mates. Four years of painstaking work was finally paying off. The 308-year-old woman wondered if her sisters were doing as well. 
THE END
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