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Chapter 1


	
I never planned to become a mage. A magician. A sorcerer. It’s not my thing, you know? I was into science fiction, not fantasy. If you had told me, “Steven, you can wield magical powers to obtain all the wealth, power, and fame any man could want” I’d have said “What’s the catch?” Everything comes with a price, you know? Besides, I am not all that greedy, or eager to run the world, or hot to be a celebrity. So I would have said, politely “No, thanks.”

But if you had said “Steven, you can have all the women you like groveling at your feet and begging for sex”, I’d have said “Tell me more!”

That’s my weakness. Sex. It always has been. It probably always will be.

I thought I had taken care of the problem my marrying my girlfriend Gloria when we graduated college, before we started graduate school. She wasn’t the prettiest girl I’d ever had sex with. But she was nice and kind, she had a thick mane of wavy brunette hair, and she had a tremendous pair of tits. (I really like big tits!) And she was totally into me. So I figured it was a better deal to have her in my bed every night than to be chasing tail around campus while working on my advanced degree.

As it turned out, I had underestimated my desire for pushing the sexual envelope and overestimated her willingness to go along with that. She never let me touch her asshole. She performed oral sex only reluctantly, and really gave me a hard time when I told her to swallow. She didn’t even want to have more than one orgasm when we were having regular sex, even though I could have given her a bunch at a time.

So in short, we were not as sexually compatible as I had expected us to be.

And then there were her sisters. My wife Gloria had two younger sisters who were always hanging around our apartment. Kate was 17 and Marilyn was 14. Kate was a petite, blue-eyed blonde with a pretty face and a tight but shapely ass. Mari, as she was called by the family, was a brown-eyed brunette. Although not as cute as Kate, Marilyn had a devastatingly big, beautiful, shapely bottom. I wanted to fuck both those bitches from the first moment I met them.

But no-can-do. I was not about to screw up my situation with Gloria, my big-titted brunette wife, who at least got me laid twice per week.

And then I encountered the book.

It happened on campus. I had a student job working for a professor who was doing some sort of historical and archeological research. He’d been doing fieldwork in the Balkans. That place was still messed up after the fall of ... well, pick a century. The Ottoman Empire. The Austro-Hungarian Empire. The Soviet Union Warsaw Pact. The former Yugoslavia. Geez, what a mess.

Anyway, he had all these boxes with statues, swords, bric-a-brac, and books. I was helping him to catalogue everything. We took photos, wrote descriptions, and assigned unique identifier tags. I was removing a half-meter tall metal statue of a barely clothed young woman from a box when I stopped to admire the piece. The girl was beautiful and sad. She looked like a captive taken in war. As I rotated the statue to look at all sides, it slipped from my hands and crashed to the floor.

“Shit!” I said. Fortunately, I was alone. Quickly, I bent down to retrieve the statue and inspect it for damage. That’s when I noticed that the circular metal base had come loose and something was sticking out. It was the corner of a small book. I saw that the base was not broken. The bottom was made to be removed. Gently, I tugged the base away from the statue and carefully freed the book, which was a little smaller than my hand. It appeared to be bound in pale pink leather. The cover had a geometrical design but no title. I turned the book to look at its spine, and was surprised to see a title in English: BOOK OF WISHES.

I opened the book. And that’s when my world changed. I clearly heard the sound of a bell. Then a golden light shone from the first page of the book, as if I were looking into the rising sun. I heard a woman call my name. “You have freed me, Steven. Thank you. I am boundlessly grateful. I can grant you three wishes, and then you will be free of me. Or...” and here she paused a cooed “ ... you can become my consort, and your wishes will be numberless, and I will grant them all.”

Look, I know how this sounds. Too good to be true, right? In the storybooks, this NEVER ends well.

“Who are you?” I asked. “And what do you want?”

“I am Anastasia” the woman of the book answered. “I died a long time ago. The book you hold is bound in leather made from my skin.”

My hands began to shake. I tried to put the book down, but it stuck to my fingers.

“Do not be frightened, Steven” she said. “No harm will come to you. This is neither a trick nor a trap. If you choose to accept three wishes, I will grant them and then be gone. I will do my best to help you choose wisely and enjoy the results of your wishes. But if you will become my consort, then I will be at your beck and call for life, granting you everything you want. Under one condition.”

Yeah, here it comes, I thought. The trick and the trap.

Anastasia of the book said “The condition is that you have sex with me.”

Hmm. Well, that didn’t sound too bad. But I wasn’t going to have sex with a book.

“Do you have a human body?” I asked.

Anastasia laughed. “I have many bodies. I can inhabit the body of any woman. Or several women at once. I can take over their bodies completely. Or I can lurk within a woman and make her say and do whatever you would like her to. I can place her in thrall to you, Steven.”

Now this was sounding more like it! But I was still suspicious. I needed to find out Anastasia’s angle.

“How do I know I can trust you?” I asked.

“I can only swear to you by all that is Holy that I am telling the truth” Anastasia said.

That’s when it hit me. The question that would trip her up if she was honest but had a secret agenda. I said “Anastasia, let’s say you were in my place. What question should I be asking?”

Anastasia giggled like a teenaged girl. “You are indeed clever and wise, Steven. If I were in your place, I would ask what price I would have to pay for becoming the consort of a magical maiden.”

“OK, Anastasia” I said. “What price would I have to pay for becoming the consort of a magical maiden?”

“You will become a sorcerer. A mage. Every time I grant you a wish beyond the first three, you will accrue some of my power. Eventually, you will become my equal. Then you will be forever changed. You will no longer fit into common society. Ordinary people will be so far beneath you, that you will find them insignificant.”

Well, that didn’t sound so good.

Anastasia continued. “On the other hand, you will live in a world of wonder. There will never again be a boring Sunday.”

I laughed at that. I had just complained to my wife last weekend about how boring our Sunday was.

Anastasia said “You must decide now, Steven. My book will not separate from your hands until you do.”

This is it. Do I take the small potato three wishes, or go for a new life that I cannot properly comprehend yet? Do I go big, or go home?

“Anastasia, do you swear that no harm will come to me, or to anyone else, if I become your consort?” I asked.

“I do so solemnly swear” she said.

“Then I’ll do it. I’ll be your consort” I said.

The book fell from my hands. At the same time, I felt an energy rise up through my arms and fill my body from head to toe. It was warm and friendly and delightful. Inside my head, I heard Anastasia’s voice. ‘The book is empty now. Take it and burn it. You and I are together now, Steven. Let’s go home to your wife, Gloria. I will move into her. I will make her do anything you want.’

In haste, I put the book into my pocket, re-attached the base of the statue, and locked up for the day. I brought the book to a barbeque pit in a nearby park. Using newspaper and a few small pieces of wood, I started a fire. I tossed the book into the fire. The burst into flames and was consumed totally in less than a minute. Then I rushed home so fast, I don’t even remember traveling between campus and the apartment. When I got there, Gloria was putting away some groceries.

“Hi sweets” she said. “Can you help me with these?”

“Sure” I said as I walked up and kissed her on the cheek. Then inside my head I heard a bell. It was the same bell I had heard when I opened Anastasia’s book.

Gloria smiled. But she stopped moving. I heard Anastasia’s voice in my head ‘Watch this.’

Gloria turned to face me. Her grey eyes were wide, pupils dilated. With lips parted slightly, she gave me a smile that was equal parts awe and devotion. “Steve” she said in a throaty voice. “Take me. Please. Let me please you.” Then she put her arms around my neck and kissed me passionately.

Wow! Gloria had NEVER acted this romantic and sexy before!

“Ok, baby” I said as I fondled her big breasts. “Let’s start out with a blowjob. I just want you to suck me off and swallow my cum. I’ll fuck you later. Right now, I just want you to please me.”

Gloria smiled. “Of course, Steve. I’d love to suck you off. I’m so sorry I didn’t do that enough before. I know how much you enjoy it. From now on, you’ll get as many blowjobs as you like. Any time, day or night. I’ll suck and swallow all the time, if you want me to.”

I put my hands on her face and kissed her deeply, entwining our tongues, before saying something more. “That’s good, baby. I may take you up on that. But for tonight, we are going to have lots of sex. Not just one time.”

Gloria smiled. “I can’t wait!” she said eagerly.

We kissed again. Then with an arm around the waist, we walked side by side down the short hallway to the bedroom. We continued to kiss as we undressed one another. When we were done to our underwear, I stopped. Gloria looked at me curiously as she stood there in her white bra and panties. I fondled her breasts.

“Gloria” I said “you know how much I love to play with your tits during sex.”

She smiled. “I have noticed that” she said with a wink.

“And you know that you don’t like me casually feeling up your tits except when we aren’t about to have sex” I said.

Gloria looked contrite. “I’m sorry, Steve. That was horrid of me. I should never have done that. You have every right to touch my breasts whenever you like. I belong to you. My breasts belong to you. You have every right to feel them up any time. Use them any time. Do anything you like with them.” Gloria placed her hands under her breasts and lifted them slightly, hefting her 42-inch E-cups. “These breasts belong to you, Steve. I just carry them around for you.” Then she reached behind her back and undid her bra clasp. Her bra fell to the floor.

I immediately glommed onto Gloria’s massive knockers. Taking one in each hand, I placed my face between them, pressing her warm, white tit flesh against my cheeks. Then I turned my head slightly to the left to kiss and lick one tit, before turning to my right to do the same to the other one. I pulled my head back and took her left nipple into my mouth. I sucked it gently. Then not so gently. Opening my mouth wide, I stuffed as much of her massive tit into my mouth as I possibly could. Then I sucked and sucked. My tongue dallied with her nipple. Then my teeth slowly bit down on Gloria’s soft tit flesh. This always bothered her in the past. She didn’t like the pain of my teeth making slight indentations into her mammaries. But she said nothing this time. In fact, Gloria stroked my head and made soft noises of satisfaction.

“Suck my tits, Steve. They’re your tits now” said Gloria. “Do anything you want with them. Go ahead and bite them. Bite hard. I don’t mind anymore. I know you won’t do any permanent damage. You want your tit property to be undamaged. Just leave some nice teeth marks on my flesh. Give me some love bites. I want to have black and blue bruise marks from your teeth. They’ll remind me of tonight.”

I went at Gloria’s tits like an animal that had finally escaped its leash. I sucked and bit and squeezed and mashed and twisted and yanked her massive tits as if there were not tomorrow and I had to use them to the max, right here, right now. In the past, I never could have gotten away with this. Gloria would have complained in all sorts of ways. But not now. Not today. And never again. From now on, those magnificent white udders on Gloria’s chest were my personal property. I now had exclusively ownership of those 42-inch E-cup mammaries, and from now on I intended to exploit them every day for all they’re worth.

After I had finally slaked my immediate desire to use and abuse Gloria’s tits, it was time to move on to the next activity. We removed the rest of our underwear. Then we lay down on the bed. I was on my back and Gloria beside my left hip.

“May I suck you now, Steve?” she asked.

“You bet, big tits” I said, waiting to see if she would object to being objectified as a pair of tits. In the past, she would have. This time all she said was “Thank you” before taking my penis into her mouth and beginning to suck.

What a refreshing change! Gloria had dropped her prissiness about dirty talk. I would have to experiment with this further some other time. Right now I was simply enjoying having my cock in my wife’s mouth. Gloria had always been a reluctant cocksucker before, but now she went at her job with real gusto. The irony of her former reluctance was in the fact that my cock fit into her mouth better than it ever had in any other girl’s. I’d had my share of blowjobs before. But some girls were too small in the mouth, or their teeth were not well placed for my penis to get comfortable, or some such. Gloria’s mouth had always been precisely the right size and shape to take my cock and make it happy. But she had always been reluctant to do it often enough, or long enough, or without complaints. And she hated to swallow. Now she was sucking with a passion. And she promised to swallow without complaint.

What’s more, she used to object if I put my hands on her head while she was sucking my cock. She didn’t want to feel forced. Now I put both hands on her head and pushed her head down onto my cock. I forced my cock to the back of her mouth and into her throat. She didn’t resist or struggle in any way. So I pushed harder, getting my cock as far into her throat as it possibly could go. Gloria cooperated fully. Her throat made swallowing motions to stimulate my penis most pleasurably.

I felt my passion and sexual arousal rising and rising. I pulled back from Gloria’s throat, putting my cock in the right spot of her mouth so that her tongue could do it justice. Then I thrust back into her throat again. I did this throat, mouth, throat, kind of face-fuck of my wife over and over. I kept fucking her orally. She kept up with me, using her tongue to pleasure my penis wonderfully. The faster I thrust into her mouth, the faster her tongue moved, and the faster she pumped her head. Gloria had never done this before. She was completely into sucking my cock!

“That’s it, big tits!” I said as my breathing and heart rate raced one another towards the finish line. “Yeah, big tits! Make me come in your mouth, big tits! Do it, big tits! Suck me off and swallow! Swallow my cum, big tits!” I practically yelled as I held her head tight. My balls felt like twin volcanoes sending a hot stream of molten cum through my cock straight into my wife’s mouth and throat.

I shot load after load of cum into Gloria’s mouth. She gulped it down as fast as I could ejaculate it.

“Mmmm! That was good” I said as I stroked her hair. In the past, Gloria would have pulled away and rushed to the bathroom to brush her teeth. Not this time. Now we lay together. My relaxed penis was simply resting in my wife’s mouth. Her tongue gently nursed my cock, being careful of its sensitive state after ejaculation.

“You know, Gloria” I said “that was the best blowjob you’ve ever given me. I want you to do it this way from now on.”

Gloria tilted her head to look at me with her grey eyes. She smiled and nodded her head, never allowing my penis to exit from her mouth.

“There’s something else” I said. “I like calling you big tits. That’s going to be my pet name for you from now on. Big Tits.”

Gloria smiled and nodded again. Her tongue pleasured the underside of my penis.

“Good. Even better. Big Tits is not your pet name. It’s your real name. Gloria is a fake name, a public name, just something to use with other people. I’m the person you’ve got to please from now on. And I declare that your true name is Big Tits. Isn’t that right, Big Tits?” I said.

Gloria allowed my penis to exit from her mouth. “Yes, of course, Steve. Whatever you say. I am yours. You can all me anything you like. If you say my real name is Big Tits, then that’s my real name.” Gloria tilted her head to one side. “May I ask you a question?”

“Sure, Big Tits” I said.

“What shall I call you? Just Steve? Or something else?” Gloria asked.

“You can call me Master from now on, Big Tits” I said.

Gloria smiled. “I was hoping you’d say that, Master” she said.

“Good” I said. “I told you before that we’re going to have sex more than once tonight. And we are. But we’re going to do some new things. You never let me touch your anus before. Well, tonight I’m going to do more than touch it. I’m going to fuck it. I’m going to fuck you up the ass, Big Tits. What do you think of that?”

Gloria shrugged. “I don’t know, Master. I’ve never done it before. But of course it’s your right to fuck me up the ass if you want to. I am yours to use, Master. I’ll do whatever you want.”

I smiled. “That’s right, Big Tits. You’re mine completely. I can do anything I want with you, from now on. You can never say No.”

Gloria nodded her head and smiled. “That’s right, Master. I can never say No to you. I’d never want to say No to you. My only wish is to serve you.”

“Well, your wish is going to come true, Big Tits. My wish already has” I said. “Now put my cock back in your mouth. I want to park it there for a while.”

Gloria obeyed. My cock rested in the warm, moist, friendly environment of my wife’s mouth. My cock was home.

I closed my eyes. Inside my head, I heard the bell again, followed by Anastasia’s voice. ‘Do you like the new, improved Gloria, Steven?’

I answered Anastasia with my thoughts. ‘Yes, I do. Were you the one who said and did all that? Or was it a new version of Gloria?’

Anastasia answered ‘It is a new version of Gloria. I guided her thoughts, words, and actions to begin with. I established a pattern. Then I slotted her into the new pattern. This is the new Gloria. She will never change back to the old Gloria. Unless you wish her to, Steven. The spell you have cast on Gloria through me is permanent. Gloria is forever in thrall to you now. She will do whatever you tell her. And like it.’

‘Perfect!’ I said in my thoughts. Then I asked ‘Did you get something out of this, Anastasia?’

‘Oh yes indeed’ said Anastasia. ‘I am your consort. When you had an orgasm, so did I. The more orgasms you have, the more I have.’

‘Well then’ I said to her ‘I hope you enjoy what’s coming next. In a little over an hour, my cock will be hard again. I’m going to have anal sex with Gloria for the first time.’

‘I’m sure you’ll enjoy it, Steven’ Anastasia said. ‘And whatever you enjoy, I will enjoy.’

‘I’ve always wanted to fuck her up the ass. I used to have a girlfriend who was really into anal sex. I miss that. So I know we have to be careful with anal, because shit can make you sick if you get it into a cut or into your mouth. But I’ve got to tell you, Anastasia, I’ve always wanted to have anal sex with a woman and then have her give me a dirty ass-to-mouth blowjob. Dirty ass to mouth is so extreme! Can you make it so that Gloria and I can do that safely, without anyone getting sick?’

‘Of course, Steven! That’s easy’ said Anastasia.

‘Wow! That’s great!’ I said. ‘I hoped it would be possible. But I didn’t know if you had that much power.’

‘You have no idea how much power I have, Steven’ Anastasia said. ‘You’ll find out soon though. Because my power will become your power, just as I told you. The more wishes you get fulfilled, the more magical power you will gain.’

I had been thinking about that. Anastasia told me earlier that it would happen. But after just one wish, I didn’t feel any different. In fact, I felt tired.

‘Anastasia, I want to take a short nap’ I said.

‘Of course, Steve. Take your rest. Gloria will continue to nurse your penis gently. I will monitor everything’ said Anastasia.

I drifted off to sleep and slept soundly for almost an hour. When I woke up, I found that Gloria was still lying by my hip, but I had withdrawn my cock from her mouth. She was sleeping. I stoked her long, thick mane of brunette hair. Gloria stirred. She took my hand and kissed it.

“Do you want another blowjob, Master?” Gloria asked. “Or do you want to fuck me in the ass now? I’m game for anything, Master. I’m yours, body and soul.”

“Roll over on your belly and spread your butt-cheeks for me, Big Tits” I commanded. Obediently, Gloria followed my command. She rolled over, reached behind her, took one pale white butt cheek in each hand and spread them. I grabbed a tube of lube from the night table drawer. After smearing some on my cock and on her anus, I climbed atop her. Pressing the head of my cock against her virginal anus, I said “This may hurt. But it’s what I want, Big Tits. Do it for your Master.”

My wife turned to look at me with her grey eyes. “Your pleasure is all that matters, Master” she said. Then she bit her lip.

“That’s right, Big Tits” I said as I used one finger to press the head of my cock against my wife’s anus. With a small amount of pressure, my cock went through that rear portal into my wife’s asshole.

“Ughhh!” she grunted. Gloria’s anal muscles began to clamp down, trying to expel my penis. I pushed onward, inserting my cock slowly but relentlessly up my wife’s ass.

“Your Master is taking his new slave up the ass. What do you say, Big Tits? What do you say, slave?” I asked as I buttfucked my wife.

“Ugh! Ow! Thank you, Master” Gloria managed to grunt out.

“Good slave!” I said as I pushed my cock further and further into Gloria’s formerly virginal asshole. I paused the advance of the anal invasion.

“Good. I am going to fuck your asshole brutally right now. After I’m done with your ass, I am going to pull my cock out of your rectum and put it into your mouth. I am going to shove it down your throat. And you are going to suck me clean. Then I will come in your mouth again, just like I did before, and you are going to swallow. Got it, Big Tits?” I said.

I had been holding my chest up by my arms. Now I lay down onto the pale white skin of Gloria’s back. I pushed my cock even deeper into my wife’s asshole, lodging it deep into her rectum. My lips were close to Gloria’s ear. “I am butt-fucking my property. What do you say to your Master, slave?”

“Thank you, Master” Gloria said between grunts and moans.

Then I really began pummeling her ass. She grunted more and cried out and bit her lip as I fucked her asshole with total abandon.

“Yes!” I yelled. “You’re all mine now, Big Tits! I will sodomize you any time I please. And you will suck me clean after every buttfuck using your pretty cunt-mouth. Right, Big Tits?” I said.

Gloria was in tears from the pain by this point. But she was already completely enthralled, under to spell that Anastasia cast upon her. Gloria had descended into a state of total sexual slavery. “Yes, Master” my big-titted wife said between her tears.

My hips seemed to be going a mile-a-minute as my cock pumped in and out of Gloria’s tender asshole, butt-fucking my new slave like there was no tomorrow. Every so often, I pulled my cock out entirely, just so I could inspect the results of my handiwork. Every time I did this, my wife’s anus gaped wider than before. It was redder and puffier and more misshapen. Every time I saw that, I beamed with pride. Buttfucking my wife’s virgin asshole gave me a special sense of accomplishment and pride.

The more I buttfucked Gloria, the closer I came to my own orgasm. Finally, the sensations in my balls told me that my sperm army was about to emerge. I pulled out of Gloria’s asshole. Then I issued my command. “Suck me clean, Big Tits! You move over here. I’m not coming to you.”

I lay down on my back. Gloria crawled over to me. She looked at my cock. It had small streaks and blobs of her light brown feces decorating it. Gloria’s pure white face stood in stark contrast to the mottled brown coloration now on my cock. I put one hand on her head. “Smell it, Big Tits. Give it a good sniff. Then tell me what you think. Be honest” I said.

Gloria sniffed at my cock. She wrinkled her nose. “It stinks, Master” she said.

I smiled. “That’s right, Big Tits. Now taste it. Give it a lick. Then tell me what you think. Be honest” I said.

Obediently, Gloria licked my shaft from base to tip. Then she made a face of disgust. “Yuck! That tastes terrible, Master” she said.

I smiled again. “That’s right, Big Tits. Now take it into your mouth as suck it clean. Eat your own shit off my cock, Big Tits. Don’t worry. You won’t get sick. I’ve got big mojo now. Eat shit to prove that you really are my slave.”

Gloria sighed in resignation. “Yes, Master” she said.

Just as she opened her mouth and was about to take my shit-covered cock into it, I grabbed her by the hair.

“What do you say, Big Tits? What do you say to your Master for the honor of being allowed to degrade yourself like this for your Master’s pleasure?”

Gloria gazed at me with her grey eyes. “Thank you, Master” she said. “Thank you for the honor of sucking my shit off your cock.”

I smiled. Resting one hand lightly on top of her head, I did not have to exert any pressure at all to prompt what came next. Gloria opened her mouth wide and engulfed the head of my cock. I felt her tongue licking and licking. I looked at her neck and saw her throat swallowing. Then Gloria began pumping her head up and down on my cock. I moaned with pleasure. I let her do the work of the blowjob on her own for a while. I gazed with pride and joy at how well my wife was learning the way of the sex slave.

But she hadn’t taken my cock into her throat yet. I decided to help her with that. “OK shit-eating cunt-mouth” I said. “I am going to help you become shit-eating cunt-throat.” Grasping her head with both hands, I forced my wife’s head down on my cock, pushing my penis to the back of her mouth and then around the bend into the throat. She began to choke and gag. That didn’t stop me. I did not let up. I throat-fucked her relentlessly. She cooperated fully.

“Yes!” I cried out. “Yes, Big Tits! I am going to come down your throat, Big Tits! You fucking whore! Your Master made you eat your own shit off his cock. Now I’ll reward you with the second load of your Master’s cum!” For the second time that night, I began to ejaculate into my wife’s mouth and throat. It seemed like I would never stop. Load after load of cum erupted from my cock in volcanic bursts. I held Gloria’s head down so that most of my cum went straight down her throat. Only towards then end, when the volcano was almost spent, did I deposit some gobs of cum into my new slave’s mouth.

I kept a tight grip on Gloria’s head. I wasn’t going to let my cock out of the bitch’s mouth until I was good and ready.

“That was good, Big Tits” I said. “Now that you are my complete slave, it’s time to talk about what comes next. I want your sisters. I want Kate and Marilyn to become my slaves as well.”

Gloria looked up at me. She smiled. She nodded her head slightly. She liked the idea!

“Here’s what we’ll do” I said as I began to plan for what we would do over the coming days. As I outlined my plan, Gloria continued to gently lick and nurse my cock in her talented mouth. Eventually, I pulled my cock out of her mouth and we discussed my plans in detail. Then, satisfied, we lay down next to one another with Gloria’s big tits close to my face, where I could suck and fondle them at will throughout the night.

Inside my head, I heard a bell. Then Anastasia spoke “Thank you for all that wonderful sex, Steven! I haven’t had that much fund in ages!’

I addressed Anastasia in my thoughts. ‘You heard the plans I discussed with Gloria for enslaving her sisters. What do you think?’

Anastasia laughed. ‘What do I think? I can hardly wait! Steve, you are a man after my own heart. I knew you would make a good consort. But I had no idea you would be this good! You and I make a perfect pair.’

I was the one to laugh now, although only on the inside where Gloria could not hear. ‘I think this is the beginning of a beautiful consortship” I said.

Kate and Marilyn didn’t know it yet, but they would soon become my sex slaves, with the assistance of their sister and my magical consort, Anastasia.

	
	
	

Chapter 2





	
	
My wife Gloria has two younger sisters who were always hanging around our apartment. Kate was 17 and Marilyn was 14. Kate was a petite, blue-eyed blonde with a pretty face and a tight but shapely ass. Mari, as she was called by the family, was a brown-eyed brunette. Although not as cute as Kate, Marilyn shared the same milky white skin as both her sisters. Plus Mari had a devastatingly big, beautiful, shapely bottom. Little Marilyn’s big ass was by far the most attractive of any of the girls in the family. I wanted to fuck both of my sisters-in-law from the first moment I met them. Now that I had the magic spirit Anastasia on my side, I intended to fuck them both, one at a time. I had a plan.

I planned to do the 14-year-old first. I’d never had a girl that young before. In high school, my first girlfriend and I were both 18 when we first had sex. That seems like so long ago now. My wife Gloria and I are in our mid-twenties. We’re graduate students. The idea of me having sex with her youngest sister is such a turn on! Gloria never would have gone along with it if my spirit consort Anastasia had not put a spell on her. Anastasia gave me complete control over Gloria. Now Gloria is in my thrall. She is my obedient sex slave. I call her Big Tits. She calls me Master.

Last night I told Gloria my plan. She, of course, accepted it without any objection. She would do her part to help me fuck her youngest sister Marilyn.

Anastasia would do her part too, of course. She was already at work inside Mari’s mind and body, preparing her for me.

It was Friday morning. My wife Big Tits and I were having breakfast. My wife’s phone rang. It was her sister Mari, saying that she wanted to come over after school. The 14-year-old always liked hanging out in our apartment. This time Mari wanted my help with her science homework, but she didn’t want to ask me directly. She felt I might be more forthcoming if her request was presented to me by my wife, her oldest sister. So my wife made a point of speaking to me loud enough that Mari could hear. I agreed to help the teenager with her homework. My wife passed along the good news.

After the phone call had ended, my wife smiled at me. “It’s going just as you said it would, Master” she said.

“Mm-hm” was all I said.

“Master, may I ask you a question?” Gloria said.

“Sure, Big Tits. What’s your question?” I replied.

“I know that I failed you as a wife before I understood my true place. I didn’t suck you off and swallow your cum with gratitude. I should have done that any time you told me to. Instead I was a reluctant blowjobber. I hated swallowing. I’m so sorry for that. I don’t think I’ll ever live down the shame of my failure.” Gloria sniffled and wiped a tear from her eye. “B-but I was wondering ... I mean, I really want to know: What is my proper relationship to you, Master? What should I have been doing all along. From the very start.”

I walked over to Gloria and cradled her enormous tits in my hands. “You should have been giving me access to these as soon as we are alone. Every time. You should have bared your breasts and offered them to me for my pleasure. All the time.” I hefted her tits up and down, making them bounce a bit. “You see, Big Tits, you made the basic error that pretty much every cunt makes. You thought that I wanted you for my wife because you were my romantic ideal.” I laughed. “Far from it, whore! Let’s face it, you’re not all that pretty. Sure, you have beautiful white skin and lovely grey eyes. But it’s these” I said as I hefted her breasts again “that really make you special. Your 42-inch E-cups tits are spectacular.” I paused for a moment. “But let’s be clear. When I say ‘your tits’ I really mean MY tits on your chest. I own these tits, bitch. You just carry them around for me. I am their rightful Owner. I own them just like I own you. But it pleases me to sort of alienate you from your own tits. I think of you as property that I own. Which is truly the case. You should think of these tits as property I own that I have entrusted to your care. You take good care of my property on your chest. You keep these tits clean and healthy and ready for their rightful Owner to use them any time.”

Gloria smiled. “Thank you, Master” she said. “That helps a lot. I understand better now. What about the rest of my body?”

I laughed. “Bitch” I said “think of yourself as a mouth, a cunt, and an asshole. Three fuck holes. Plus a pair of tits. That’s all you are, really. Yes, I will use you in other ways. And I will enjoy your company, when you do what I like. But you have no other value. I don’t care about your likes and dislikes. I don’t care about your career or your hopes and dreams. I may ask you about them from time to time. But they are really irrelevant. You exist for one reason and one reason only: to serve me. I am your Master, your Owner, your Lord. You will worship me by servicing my cock with your mouth morning, noon, and night, or whenever I demand it. You will constantly be looking for new and better ways to serve me. You will always be available for me to fuck your cunt or your asshole. And you will always suck me clean afterward. Always.”

Gloria brightened considerably upon hearing this clarification of who she was and what she was good for. “Thank you, Master” she said. “It helps me so much to understand the purpose of my life. Thank you for explaining it to me.”

I smiled and gave her a quick kiss. “Look, bitch” I said “it’s really very simple. The only reason you exist is to give me pleasure. Your every thought and desire should be to serve me better and better.”

Gloria relaxed and smiled. “That is so true, Master. You are all I think about, now that I have assumed my proper station in life as your slave. I think about you all the time. I am always looking for ways to serve you better.” She paused for a moment and shook her head. “I wish I had known this all along. My life would have been so much better if I had always devoted every second of it to serving you.”

“Well, Big Tits” I said “you’ll have the rest of your life to make up for the sins of your past.” I fondled her breasts. “Take off your blouse and bra then get down on your knees. I want you bare-chested when you blow me.”

Gloria smiled radiantly. “Yes, Master! Thank you, Master!” she said as she began to pull off her blouse and undo her bra-strap in the back. She let her lacey white bra fall to the floor. Then she followed after it, dropping to her knees. Eagerly, she unbuckled my belt, undid my pants button, pulled open my zipper, pulled down my pants and my underwear. She then bent forward to take my cock in her mouth without touching it with her hands. Gloria sucked worshipfully at my cock. In a matter of seconds, she had sucked my cock into a strong erection.

I grabbed her mane of thick, wavy brunette hair. As she bobbed her head back and forth on my cock, I helped her by pulling her head closer to my crotch on each forward motion. This forced my cock deeper and deeper into her mouth, bumping it against the back of her throat, and making her gag a bit. Pretty soon, my cock went down the bend where her mouth gave way to her throat. The head of my cock entered my slave-wife’s throat with every thrust now.

“Oh, yeah, whore” I said. “That’s the way, Big Tits. This is what you live for. This is the purpose of your life. This is the meaning of your existence. Suck your Owner’s dick, whore. Give me your mouth. Your tits” I said, reaching down to grab a breast, which she helpfully lifted up towards me using her free hand. I grabbed her tit by the nipple and yanked on it. “Yes. Your tits. And your cunt. And your ass. This is why your exist. This is the meaning of your life.”

I let Gloria do most of the work. She sucked and sucked and deepthroated and gagged. She kept up the pace until I could feel myself closing in on an orgasm.

“Here it comes, bitch” I said. “Here it comes! Your Owner is going to come in your mouth!” I thrust my cock faster and deeper into my wife-salves’ mouth and throat. “That’s it, bitch! Yes! Yes! Yes!” I said as my orgasmic ejaculations erupted with volcanic force. “Eat my cum, whore! Eat it, whore! Bitch! Whore! Bitch!” I yelled as I shot my cum into my wife’s eager mouth and throat.

When I was finally finished, I gazed down at Gloria’s face. She was looking up at me worshipfully. Her grey eyes were watering from the abuse I had just inflicted on her mouth and throat. All the gagging had brought tears to her eyes. But they were tears of joy, because I had ejaculated in her mouth. That’s what she lived for. It was proof positive that she had succeeded in pleasing her Owner. Her Master had called her all kinds of dirty names. Proof again that she had served her purpose of letting him use and abuse her for his pleasure. Gloria was totally fulfilled, even better than she would have been if I had merely fucked her cunt.

I pulled my cock out of her mouth. “Let’s get you ready so you’ll be prepared for when you come home this afternoon” I said.

My wife accompanied me to the bedroom. She dropped her pants, pulled down her panties, and bent over. I went to the night table and opened the drawer. I grabbed a tube of lubricant and the pink butt plug I had wanted to use on my wife for the longest time. I lubricated the butt plug, then lubricated Bit Tits’ anus. Slowly and gently, I inserted the butt plug into Gloria’s asshole.

“Keep it in there until you get home” I said. “I want you ready for anal sex at a moment’s notice.”

“Yes, Master” my large-breasted slave said. “Your wish is my command.”

Then Gloria got dressed, kissed me, and happily went off to her classes and campus job. She wouldn’t be home until late afternoon. Her sister Marilyn would arrive at our apartment much sooner than that.

As I was walking to campus listening to music through my earbuds, inside my mind I heard a bell, followed by the voice of Anastasia.

‘I have prepared Marilyn for you, Steve. Last night in bed she masturbated while thinking of you. She wants you. Marilyn is a virgin. She wants to lose her virginity to you.’

I smiled from ear to ear. People walking by probably assumed I was listening to my favorite song. In a way, I was. Sex is my favorite song. The prospect of deflowering my 14-year-old sister-in-law is my favorite song. Knowing that she will be in my power and I can do anything I want with her is my favorite song.

I went to my classes and my campus job, doing my best to carry on while my mind was continually thinking about Marilyn and her magnificent teenaged ass. I envisioned her white bubble-butt in my hands. I imagined all the things I could to do with her ass, her pussy, her mouth, and her young tits. The hours on campus dragged by.

Finally, my work and school day was over. I walked back to the apartment building at a brisk clip.

I found Marilyn sitting outside the building, with her teenaged face focused on her smartphone, and her backpack on the ground beside her. She was dressed in a dark blue t-shirt and a pair of shorts that clung to her perfectly shaped, enormous young ass like a second skin. I was practically drooling.

“Hi Mari” I said, trying to sound as casual as possible.

At the sound of my voice, the 14-year-old brunette seemed startled. Brushing her long, wavy brown hair out of her face, Marilyn looked up at me in a way I had never seen before. Her brown eyes were wide, her pupils dilated, and the lips of her smiling mouth were slightly parted. She looked nervous and eager at the same time. Some would say she’s in love.

“Hi Steve” Marilyn said as she stood up. “Thanks for letting me come over. I really do need some help with my science homework. I know I hang out at your guys’ apartment too much. I hope I’m not a nuisance.”

Feeling emboldened, I stepped close to Mari. She was a head shorter than I am. I put an arm around her shoulder. “No problem, Mari. We’re family. In fact, I like having you around. You should come around even more often. Let’s go inside.”

Mari was grinning now. “Yeah, we are family. I really love you ... I mean, I love hanging around with you and Gloria.”

I smiled. “I love hanging around with you, too, Mari” I said as we entered the building and I unlocked the apartment door. “Have a seat on the couch” I said “and I’ll get us some drinks.”

“OK” my youngest sister-in-law said as she tossed her backpack on the floor and plopped down in middle of the couch. Instead of going back to looking at her phone, her gaze was glued to me. I gave her a little smile. She gave me a very big smile back.

I walked into the kitchen and grabbed a couple of soft drink cans from the refrigerator and some ice cubes from the freezer. I put the ice cubes into plastic cups, opened both cans, and poured in the drinks. Then I carried them back to the living room. Mari was watching for my return, rather than having returned her attention to her phone, as any normal modern teenager would do. I knew the girl was hooked. All I had to do now was to reel her in.

Handing the girl her drink, I sat down to her right. We were side by side. We had never sat this close before.

“Thanks” Mari said as she accepted her drink. She sipped from her cup.

“You know, Mari” I said as I casually put my left arm around her shoulder “I always liked you.”

Marilyn’s hand began to shake, causing the ice cubes in her drink to rattle. “I like you too, Steve” she said.

“When I married your sister, we became family. So in some sense, I also married you. Don’t you think?” I asked. Of course, this was completely irrational. It made no sense. But whoever said that love and sex made sense?

“Yeah, yeah. I think that’s true” said Mari, eager to have some fig leaf of justification to cover the sexual yearning she was feeling toward me.

I reached over and took Marilyn’s cup out of her hand. I placed both cups on the end table. Then I put my arm back around the youngster’s shoulder.

“So” I said, picking up where I had left off “that means that everything I do with your sister Gloria I can also do with you. It’s completely legal. It’s right and true. Don’t you think?”

The teenager was speechless. All she could do was nod her head, causing her long brown hair to wave like flags of surrender.

I leaned over and kissed her on the lips.

That did it. The dam broke. Mari put both arms around me and hugged me, as she returned my kiss. Our mouths opened wide and our tongues met for the first time. Our hands ran rapidly over each other’s body, touching all the places we had never touched before.

I broke off the kiss. “Mari” I said “I love you. Do you love me?”

“Yes! Oh Steve! I love you so much!” the teenager replied eagerly.

“When a man and a woman love each other, they have sex. You understand that, don’t you, Mari?” I said.

“I want to have sex with you” Marilyn said, “but I’ve never done it before. I’m a virgin. I’m only 14. Please help me. Show me what to do. I want to make you happy. Show me how to please you.”

I smiled and kissed her again briefly. “Don’t worry, Mari. I’ve got everything under control.” Taking her hand, I lead Mari to the bedroom. “Let’s take our clothes off” I told her. Mari nodded silently and began to undress, just as I did. As the 14-year-old pulled her t-shirt up and over her head, I saw that she was bra-less. I saw her small breasts for the first time. Mari’s twin mounds were each about the size of a shallow soup dish. Her nipples were delightfully well-developed, though. They were pink and puffy. I admired Mari’s puffy pink nipples, which complemented her milky white skin perfectly.

Next Mari took off her skin-tight shorts and her pink panties. The youngster’s sparse pubic bush was the same light brunette color as my wife’s. But the real prize was revealed when I said “Mari, turn around. I want to see your ass.”

The 14-year-old obeyed. And ... OH MY GOD! Her big white ass was amazing! Marilyn had a classic bubble-butt. Each butt cheek was a perfect hemisphere that deviated from a 180 degree arc only insofar as with a slight bit of sag here, and a bit of muscular heft there, her ass was even more delightfully curvy and beautiful and scrumptious looking. I couldn’t wait to fuck this little bitch up the ass!

But I had to restrain myself. I wanted to do a proper deflowering of my youngest sister-in-law. I would fuck her pussy before I went to town on her young ass.

Mari was clearly nervous about being naked in front of a naked man. To put her at ease, I said “Mari, you are so beautiful. You have such a beautiful body.” I stepped towards her. She gazed at me with a look of such sweet vulnerability that my heart melted. I embraced her, pressing my muscular male chest against her soft feminine flesh. As I kissed her, my hands went gliding all over her upper torso, front and back, touching down lightly every second or so to feel my youngest sister-in-law’s tender softness.

Inside my head I heard a bell. Anastasia said ‘You don’t have to be gentle. She’ll submit to anything. Abuse her for your pleasure and she’ll thank you.’

I replied ‘I know. You already told me that when we were planning this last night. But I really like this little bitch. I want to be tender with her. At least, at first. I’ll degrade her later. Right now, I want to go slowly. It’s for me.’

‘As you wish, Master” said Anastasia, calling me Master for the first time.

‘Hey, you’ve been calling me Steve up to now. Only Gloria has called me Master. Why the switch?’ I asked.

‘Because you deserve it. You just took charge by doing something different from what I suggested. I told you that you will gradually grow in magic to become a full sorcerer. You just took your first significant step along that path, Master Steve. Do you want me to call you something different?’ Anastasia said.

‘No, I like Master. Keep calling me that. Or Master Steve’ I replied.

During this short internal conversation, Mari and I continued to kiss and to caress one another’s naked bodies. Now I separated from the kiss. I said “Mari, I want you to listen carefully. I will show you everything. I will teach you how to make love. The first thing you must do is to kneel in front of me and take my cock in your mouth.”

Mari smiled as she gazed at me worshipfully while sinking to her knees. Without taking her eyes of mine, she ran her hands up my thighs to my crotch until she reached my penis. She opened her mouth. Then she guided my cock to her open mouth while her eyes remained fixed on mine.

I sent a thought question to Anastasia. ‘Where did she learn to do that?’

‘I am guiding her, Master. Are you not pleased?’ Anastasia asked.

‘Oh, I’m very pleased’ I replied.

“Now” I said aloud to Mari “I am going to fuck your mouth. I want you always to remember that the first sex act of your life with a man was to get face-fucked by your brother-in-law.”

Mari tried to talk, but her speech was garbled by the presence of a penis in her mouth.

I heard a bell. Anastasia said ‘Master, would you like the power to read minds?’

‘All minds or just Mari’s’ I asked.

‘Whichever you wish, Master’ Anastasia replied.

I paused for a moment to think. ‘Just Mari’s for now. But as soon as Gloria arrives, I want to be able to read her mind too’ I said.

‘As you wish, Master’ said Anastasia.

Suddenly I felt like I was eavesdropping on the mind of my 14-year-old sister-in-law. I knew what she had been trying to say with my penis obstructing her mouth. She was saying “Thank you, Steve.”

I placed both my hands on Mari’s brunette head. I began pulling her head towards my crotch, forcing my cock deeper and deeper into her mouth, until the head of my cock bumped into the back of her throat. I withdrew a couple of inches. Then I thrust into her mouth again. And again. I watched the teenager’s face and listened to her thoughts as I face-fucker her.

Mari thought ‘This is wonderful! I hope Steve likes me. I want him to be happy. I hope I can please him.’

I smiled at Mari’s thoughts. Her desire to please me was inspiring. It inspired me to pick up the pace of the face-fucking I was delivering to the virgin 14-year-old. As I fucked her mouth faster and faster, my cock began reaching the back of her mouth and probing beyond into her throat. She gagged each time I did it. So I did it more and more, until I was so turned on that I was afraid I might come in the little bitch’s throat before I had even fucked her other holes. So I ratcheted back my action. My cock moved slower and slower, until I withdrew it from Mari’s mouth.

Mari looked confused. She said “Don’t you want to come in my mouth, Steve?”

I gestured for the girl to stand up, extending a hand to help her rise. When we were again standing, with the youngster looking up at me, I said “I very much want to come in your mouth, Mari. And I’m going to. Just not yet. I will come in your mouth after I fuck your pussy and your ass. Then I will come in your mouth.” I smiled at the girl and gave her ass a friendly slap. “And you’d better swallow every drop of my cum, little bitch!”

Mari’s smiled beamed with joy. “I will, Steve! I promise! I swear! I’ll swallow every drop of your cum.”

“Good. Now, Mari, I want you to get on the bed. Lie down on your back and grab your legs behind the knees. Raise up your legs so your pussy and your asshole are exposed.”

Mari began carrying out my command even before I had finished giving it. She was really an eager little beaver. I read her thoughts. They were a jumble of excited concern over doing everything I was asking in the best possible way. She had very little interest in her own pleasure. She was totally focused on mine.

Which is exactly as it should be. I wanted female sex slaves who placed me and my desires at the center of their world. My slaves must live for the sole purpose of serving and pleasing me. Everything else is so far down their priority list that it practically ceases to exist.

I knelt on the floor at the edge of the bed. Mari’s pure white skin provided the perfect background for her light brunette pubic hair, her tight young cunt slit, and her adorable pink anus. I almost couldn’t decide which to taste first: her ass or her cunt. I decided to lick the little bitch’s cunt first, simply because I was afraid if I went to her ass straightaway, I wouldn’t be able to stop myself from buttfucking her before I cunt-fucked her.

Mari’s young pussy was moist and surprisingly tasty. I pried apart her pussy lips and lapped at her pink vagina. My tongue moved up and down, then back and forth in a zig-zag climb toward her clitoris. As my tongue swirled around her clit, Mari put one hand lightly on my head and purred these words: “Steve, I love you. I love you! Thank you so much for letting me have sex with you.”

Inside my head I heard a bell. Anastasia said ‘Master, Mari said that of her own volition. She is now completely in your thrall. I no longer need to control her in any way. You own Mari completely, body and soul.’

I didn’t have to reply. I stood up and gently pushed Mari’s legs apart. I told her “Move further up the bed. I’m going to mount you now.”

The eager teen pushed herself backward in a sort of crawl until her head met the pillow. Then she spread her legs and opened her arms. “I’m yours forever, Steve. Take me! Please take me!”

Moving into place on top of the 14-year-old, I pressed my cock to the entrance of her sopping wet vagina. My cock slipped in easily. I gazed down at Mari. “I am taking you, Mari. I love you. I am taking you forever. You belong to me just as much as Gloria does. I own you both, body and soul.”

I began fucking the teenager’s cunt. My cock moved deeper and deeper with each thrust. Soon enough, thrust after thrust, I felt the resistance of her hymen. With one more hard thrust, I burst through Mari’s maidenhead. She shuddered and gripped my back with her fingernails. “I’ve taken your second virginity, Mari. Your mouth was the first.”

Maybe I’m not the most highly skilled lover in the world, but I’m pretty damned good. My wife and other women told me so. I was no fumbling teenaged boy thrusting into a teenaged girl with barely any idea of how to bring her real pleasure. I really did like Mari. You could truly say I loved her, because she was so sweet. And I wanted to bring her pleasure. So I was determined to bring my new little bitch to sexual ecstasy.

As I fucked her cunt, I reached one hand under her bottom and groped her ass. I moved one finger to her anus. With a gentle thrust, I sent my finger into her asshole. Mari kissed me even more passionately when I did this. So I sent my finger deeper into her ass. Mari cooed with pleasure. We kissed mouth to mouth.

I heard a bell inside my head. Anastasia said ‘You are such a good lover, Master! I wish you had taken my virginity! Your lovemaking is driving me wild!’

It suddenly hit me that whenever I had sex now, I was fucking Anastasia along with whatever woman I was fucking. Up to this point, I had thought that Anastasia was feeling my orgasms. That’s how I interpreted what she’d said to me before. And maybe she was feeling mine. But she was feeling Mari’s too.

And I felt something else. I felt the magical power that Anastasia had been telling me about. I felt, more than knew, that I had some new power. I felt how I could control Mari’s pleasure using my mind as well as my cock. So I gave the little girl her first orgasm during intercourse by a combination of mind and cock.

Mari gripped me tightly. She kissed my face over and over, in between saying “I love you, Steve! I love you! Steve! Steve!” Her young body bucked, hips thrusting against mine, as I drove her home into orgasm after orgasm. Our two bodies moved as one. By the new magic that was now mine, I felt her soul and mine entwined in a way I had never felt with any woman before, not even my wife. Mari’s soul was young and tender. Mine was older, huge and forceful. Her soul worshipped me as her Lord and Master. I accepted her worship as my due, and caressed her soul tenderly.

Our bodies lay together, hot and sweaty and very, very happy. My cock was still inside Mari’s teen cunt. We kissed tenderly. I had not ejaculated. I was saving my cum for later. So my pleasure was still only at pre-orgasmic levels. Next thing came something that still gives me pause. I wanted to formalize my relationship with my wife’s youngest sister.

“Mari” I said. “I want to own you, body and soul, as my slave. That’s how I own Gloria. I want to own you forever, just like I own her. Will you give yourself to me as my slave? Will you accept me as your Master? This means that I have all the power and you have no power. Nothing. You would be completely powerless. You must follow all my orders, to the letter. You are forbidden to disobey me. My slightest wish becomes your command. You must live only to serve me. My pleasure and happiness are all that matters to you. What do you say?”

Mari smiled from ear to ear. “Yes, Steve! I do! I mean, yes Master! I want to be your slave forever. Your slightest wish is my command. You own me body and soul. I only live to serve you. I love you, Master!”

I smiled. “Good. But words are not enough. You must prove yourself worthy to be my slave, Mari. I want you to beg me to fuck you up the ass. And when I am done fucking your asshole, I want you to suck my cock clean. You must eat your own shit off my cock, Mari. And I will ejaculate in your mouth. Come in your mouth. You must swallow my cum. You must always swallow my cum, Mari. Any time I come in your mouth. And I will come in your mouth pretty much every time we have sex. I don’t want to come in your cunt or your ass. I want to come in your mouth. I want to make you eat my cum. All the time. Are you will to do all that, Mari?”

Mari looked hesitant. Then I heard a bell inside my head. Anastasia said ‘She’ll do it, Master. Her hesitation and apparent reluctance to eat her shit and your cum are built-in features. They add to your feeling of dominance when she finally does the dirty deeds. Worry not, Master. No woman or girl can ever refuse you again. Tell them to do something, anything, and they’ll do it. No matter how dirty. No matter how disgusting or unsanitary. Don’t worry about any of these acts making anyone sick. You or them. You have magical immunity. You extend your immunity to them. Make Mari eat her own shit off your cock. She will find it disgusting. But she’ll also find it a total turn-on. No harm will come from it. Believe me. You’ll see.’

Mari said “Yes, Master. I will do anything you want me to.”

I kissed the 14-year-old while pinching her puffy pink nipples. I brought one of my fingers up from her chest to her mouth. “This finger was up your ass a minute ago, Mari” I said. I touched the finger to her lips. She kissed my finger. “Suck it” I said. The teenager opened her mouth and began sucking on my finger. “Good bitch” I said. “Taste your ass. The next time you taste that flavor, it’s going to be coming from my cock.”

I pulled my finger out of her mouth and kissed the young girl. “Now roll over on your belly. Put these pillows under your hips to elevate your ass.” Mari did as I ordered. While she was doing so, I grabbed the lube from the night table drawer.

Then I heard a bell inside my head. ‘Master’ said Anastasia ‘you don’t have to use lube if you don’t want to. No harm will come to the child if you buttfuck her without artificial lubricant. Your magic power is already strong enough to make artificial aids unnecessary.’

I put the lube away. I asked Anastasia ‘What about me licking Mari’s asshole? Is there any danger of bacterial infection or anything?’

‘No danger’ said Anastasia. ‘You cannot become infected with any biological life form. You are already strong enough to fend off any of the spirit life forms that prey on weak humans also. You can also extend that protection to Mari and any other girl you have sex with. Shit can’t hurt them if you don’t want it to. Neither can anything else.’

	Delighted to know this, I simply replied ‘Great!’

“Mari” I said “I am going to call you ‘bitch’ and ‘whore’ and other dirty names for the rest of the afternoon because it pleases me to do so. You will call me Master. Got it, bitch?”

Mari at me looked over her shoulder. She smiled. “Yes, Master. Thank you for calling me bitch. I love it!”

I bent down and kissed Mari’s big, beautiful, white teenaged ass. Her bulbous bubble-butt cheeks were mesmerizingly beautiful. “Spread your cheeks for me, bitch. I am going to lick your anus before I fuck it” I said.

Mari reached back and spread her cheeks for me. For the second time in my life – for the second time this day – I gazed at Mari’s perfect pink anus. I bent down and kissed it. The fragrance of her virgin asshole was intoxicating. I kissed her precious pink anus several times. Then I began licking it.

“Mmm. Mari, you have such a lovely ass” I said as I moved my whole body up and placed the head of my penis against her anus. “I’ve wanted to buttfuck you since the day I met you. I fantasized about it many, many times. Now, bitch, I am going to do it for real. Your ass is mine, whore.” With those last words, I pressed my penis to and her anal opening and then through it. The tightness of the teenager’s asshole was incredible!

Mari flinched. “Ow!” she said. “That hurts. But please don’t stop, Master Steve. You own me body and soul. Please use me for your pleasure.”

I smiled. “That’s right, bitch! That’s the right attitude” I said as I began a slow back and forth movement of my cock inside the teenager’s asshole. With each forward motion, I drove my cock a little deeper into the bitch’s anal passage. When I pulled back slightly, it was only to give the little whore a second to adjust before I plunged even deeper into her rectum.

Very soon, my thrusts became longer and deeper, as I plowed into Mari’s virgin asshole. Mentally, I sent a question to Anastasia: ‘Are you sure I won’t harm her if I buttfuck her hard? I mean, just rape her asshole violently? Brutally?’

Anastasia replied immediately. ‘She will not be permanently harmed by anything you do to her, Master. Rape her asshole. Be as brutal as you like. You can even make her like it. Or you can make her suffer through it. You could even combine the two. Give her pain and make her enjoy it, because she’s suffering it to please you.’

‘Oh, yes, I like that idea! I’ll have the combo plate’ I replied to Anastasia jokingly, but utterly serious at the same time.

My cock was deep in the teenager’s asshole now. I paused in my thrusting to lean forward, pressing my chest against her back so I could whisper in her ear. “Mari” I said “be a good bitch and beg me to rape your asshole. Beg me to be brutal. I want to be brutal. Violent. But without hurting you permanently. You’ll recover. But you’ll be in pain for a little while. I want you to beg me to use you like that. For my pleasure. Just for me. I want to rape your asshole. Beg for it, bitch.”

Mari looked at me out of the corner of her eye. She smiled. “Please rape my asshole, Master. Be brutal. Be violent. Use me! Rape me!”

I kissed the teenager’s cheek. “You asked for it, bitch. Now you’re gonna get it!”

I adjusted my body posture so that my hips had plenty oo room to move back and forth. I began the anal rape that my 14-year-old sister-in-law begged for by sliding my cock slowly, oh so slowly, deep into her rectum. Just as my cock was almost completely buried in the teenager’s asshole, I felt the tip of my cock move beyond her rectum and into her colon. This was the greatest depth possible. I had done it! My cock had invaded the girl’s asshole as deep as it was possible to go. Like an invading army, my cock had completely occupied her rectum, and gone beyond into her colon. It was like storming the castle, taking the capital city, occupying the national territory, and winning the game of anal possession. I now owned the bitch’s ass completely.

While my cock pumped in and out of the child’s asshole, it brought up from her depths more and more globs of Mari’s light brown shit. The girl’s feces stunk, just like all shit does. I didn’t mind the smell, however. The smell of the shit I had buttfucked out of a bitch’s asshole was the smell of victory.

I was really pounding the youngster’s asshole. Retracting my cock until it almost exited Mari’s anus, I thrust it in again all the way, until the head of my cock was back in her colon. I did this again and again and again. With every inward thrust, Mari winced and moaned. With every partial retraction of my cock, I pumped more shit out of her asshole. My cock was shit-mining my 14-year-old sister-in-law’s asshole.

Clearly, Mari was feeling the pain in her ass as something barely tolerable. But she tolerated it because it’s what her Owner wanted. It’s what her Master wanted. It’s what I wanted. Mari loved me completely. She was totally devoted to me. The little bitch was completely under my power.

I buttfucked the youngster like a wild man. As I reamed her ass, I delighted in calling her all sorts of dirty names. Then I told her to repeat them. “What are you, Mari?” I asked.

“I’m a whore” the 12-year-old said. “I’m a bitch. I’m a cunt. I’m a piece of shit.” She paused for a moment. “I’m your slave” Mari said. “Thank you for making me your slave, Master! Thank you for using my asshole like a cunt.”

That did it! I was ready to shoot my cum into the bitch. But not into her rectum. Into her mouth.

“Good bitch, Mari!” I said. “Good girl! Now it’s time for me to use your mouth like a cunt again. But this time my cock will be dirty with your shit. You’ve got to suck your shit off my cock. And swallow it. Clean my cock in your mouth, Mari. Eat your shit off my cock. Swallow it every speck of shit. Do it for your Master, whore. Then your Master will reward you with a mouth full of cum!”

I pulled my cock out of Mari’s asshole. I looked down at my handiwork. The crack between her pearly white butt cheeks had streaks of brown emanating from it. Her ass looked like a bar of milk chocolate had melted between Marilyn’s exquisite pure white buttocks. “Spread your butt cheeks for me, bitch” I commanded.

Mari reached back and spread her beautiful bubble-butt cheeks. The inner area of her white buttocks around her pink anus had the most shit of all. I smiled. Using one finger, I wiped through a smear of her shit. Then I raised that finger close to my nose. I sniffed it. It stunk. I leaned forward and put my finger under Mari’s nose.

“Smell it, bitch” I said.

Mari sniffed my shit-browned finger. She wrinkled her nose.

“How does it smell, bitch? Be honest. It stinks, doesn’t it?” I said.

Mari nodded. “Yes, Master. It stinks.”

“Good. Suck my finger clean” I said as I pressed my finger to her lips. Mari opened her mouth and accepted my finger. I felt her tongue licking my finger. I felt the suction of her mouth pulling her own shit off my finger. I saw the swallowing motion of her throat.

“Good girl” I said. I withdrew my finger from Mari’s mouth. Then I rollrf onto my back. I looked down at my cock. It was smeared with gobs of Mari’s shit.

“Suck me clean, bitch. And don’t you dare touch my cock with your hands. Or any other part of your body. My cock has got to go straight from your asshole to your mouth. I want to make sure you get the maximum amount of shit from my cock into your mouth. I want you to eat the smelly, disgusting stuff while you give me a blowjob.” I paused and smiled. “I want to degrade you, Mari. Treat you just like the piece of shit you’re going to eat. It’s your mission in life. Giving me dirty ass-to-mouth blowjobs.”

Mari looked disgusted. But also committed to her mission in life. The brunette teenager moved down to my hips. She leaned over my crotch and, using only her tongue and lips, guided my shit-covered cock into her mouth.

“That’s it, bitch!” I said. “Now suck me clean. Swallow every speck of your stinky shit off my cock. Swallow it. Swallow it all! Do it while giving me the best blowjob you can. Do it, whore!”

Mari obeyed her Owner. She sucked and licked and pumped her head up and down. She was doing an amazing job. I was pretty sure that Anastasia was either guiding her, or had somehow programmed the 14-year-old with the cocksucking skills of a world-class whore.

I put one hand behind Mari’s head as she sucked me. My hips where thrusting, sending my cock to the back of her mouth repeatedly, with an occasional dash into her throat, which caused the teenager to gag. I smiled every time she gagged. I was loving this!

That’s when I heard Gloria come into the bedroom.

My wife stood there, looking at her 14-year-old sister giving me a blowjob. She must have seen Mari’s ravaged asshole and the shit-smears on her pure white buttocks too.

“What’s going on here?” Gloria said loudly.

Mari tried to pull her head off my cock, but I held it in place with both hands. Mari’s eyes darted back and forth, like a caged animal that suddenly felt in threat for its life.

“I think it’s pretty obvious what’s going on here, bitch” I said. “I just buttfuck your youngest sister. Now she’s giving me an ass-to-mouth blowjob. A dirty ass-to-mouth blowjob. I’m making Mari eat her own shit while she blows me.” I patted the open space on the bed next to me. “Now take off your clothes and bring your big udders over here where I can suck them. Hold them close together for me so I can get both nipples into my mouth at once. I want to be sucking and biting your tits when I come in this little bitch’s mouth.”

Gloria simply said “Yes, Master” as she began undressing. I could read Mari’s mind. She was incredulous. But she was also relieved. For a moment there, Mari had thought that Gloria was going to make a scene. Even though I had told the little bitch that her oldest sister was already my slave, the little girl hadn’t seen it yet with her own eyes. Now she knew, from Gloria’s obedience to my command, that both sisters were enslaved to the same man, and all was well.

In less than a minute, my big-titted wife was exactly where I had ordered her to be, offering both of her enormous 42-inch E-cup knockers to my mouth. Mari continued blowing me. I continued holding her head in both my hands, forcing my cock down her throat now and again to make her gag. I sucked Gloria’s tits as eagerly as I fucked her little sister’s mouth. Soon enough, I was ready to come.

“Mari” I said “you’re doing such a good job! I’m going to come in your mouth, bitch! I coming! I’m coming in your shit-eating mouth, you little whore! Eat my cum, you fat-assed piece of shit! Yes! Yes! Swallow everything my cock gives you, whore! Your shit! My cum! Eat your Owner’s cum, you motherfucking piece of shit! Swallow, whore! Swallow!”

As I yelled those things at Mari, the teenager eagerly sucked and swallowed, just as I had commanded. My hips thrust my cock into her mouth. My hands pulled on her brunette head close to my crotch. I ejaculated again and again and again into the 14-year-old’s mouth. I had never come so hard or shot so much sperm into a woman’s mouth as I was doing with Mari. What an amazing butt-rape, mouth-rape, shit-eating, cum-swallowing blowjob!

With a loud sigh, I relaxed my grip on Mari’s head. Gloria continued holding her tits out to me. I sucked and bit each nipple. Gloria smiled at me as I did so. I kept my cock in Mari’s mouth. I stroked her long, wavy brown hair.

“Good bitch, Mari. You have earned the honor of becoming my slave. I now declare you to be my slave. I own you body and soul. You are my personal property. Forever.”

Mari smile with my cock still in her mouth.

Gloria said “Thank you, Master, for accepting my little sister as your second slave. I’m so glad that you made her the second slave in your harem. May I ask you a question, Master?”

“Go ahead, bitch” I said.

Gloria said “You gave me the slave name Big Tits. What is Mari’s slave name? Big Butt?”

I laughed. “No, no. That’s not Mari’s slave name. I love Mari’s big butt. I intend to butt-fuck Mari all the time. Her big butt is perfect. But that’s not Mari’s slave name.” I pulled my cock out of Mari’s mouth. “What do you think your slave name should be, Mari? I’m not saying that I’ll let you pick it, bitch. I just want to know your opinion.”

Mari thought for a moment. “Blowjob?” she said tentatively.

I shook my head in the negative. “What do you think, Big Tits?” I asked Gloria.

“Umm...” she said, before almost whispering “Buttfuck?”

“Yes!” I said. “That’s Mari’s slave name.” I looked down at Mari. Her young face gazed up at me from down the bed, right next to my now flaccid cock. “Do you like your new slave name, Buttfuck?”

Mari smiled at me. “Yes, Master! I love my new slave name.”

“Speak your name, whore” I said. “Say it three times. Say ‘My name is... ‘. Go on. Do it.”

Mari gazed up at me with love and devotion in her eyes. “My name is Buttfuck. My name is Buttfuck. My name is Buttfuck.”

I caressed Mari’s young face. She kissed the palm of my hand. “Thank you for my new slave name, Master” the teenager said. “I love my new slave name.”

“Good” I said. “When we are in private, you and Big Tits will always go by your slave names. Unless I decide otherwise, in any moment. My word is law. And I can change it any time I please. You both will always call me ‘Master’ when we are alone. I will call you bitches Buttfuck and Big Tits, or any other names I choose in the moment. On a whim, I may call you anything at all. What do you think of that?”

“I think it’s so sexy!” said Gloria.

“I love it, too!” said Marilyn.

“OK, whores” I said. “Now Buttfuck, take my cock back into your mouth. Be gentle. Just gently nurse my cock. Don’t actively suck. It’s still tender after all the fucking and sucking and coming. A long, slow, soft tongue licking it good.” Turing to Gloria, I said “Keep your tits right next to my face, Big Tits. I want to be able to suck and bite them at any moment. Right now, I am going to take a short nap. When I wake up, in an hour or less, I’ll be ready to fuck again.”

The sister-slave duo did as I commanded. As I nestled my face up against Gloria’s wide pink areolas and nipples, I gave each one a lick and a quick suck. I kept one hand on top of Mari’s head as the 14-year-old gently licked my cock. Then I fell asleep.

When I woke some 45 minutes later, my cock was still in Mari’s mouth and Gloria’s tits were right where I had left them, mere inches from my face. “Mmm” I intoned. “Are you bitches both awake?”

“Yes, Master” said Gloria.

“Yef Mafeh” Mari said as best she could, with my cock still in her mouth.

“Let’s go to the bathroom together, whores” I said as I retracted my cock from Mari’s mouth.

The two naked sisters and I walked to the bathroom. I watched their pure white skin illuminated by the late afternoon sunlight coming through the window of our second-floor apartment. When we entered the bathroom, I said “Kneel in the bathtub. Get close together. Look at me. Put your faces cheek to cheek. And open your mouths.”

After they had followed my directions, I said “I am going to piss in your mouths. You whores are going to drink my urine. Every drop of it. I’ll fill one bitch’s mouth, and then turn my stream to the other bitch’s mouth. This will give each bitch time to swallow. Are you ready, whores?” I asked.

“Yes, Master” Gloria and Marilyn said in unison, as if they had been practicing for this moment all their lives.

I brought my cock to within an inch of Gloria’s mouth first. She gazed up at me, her grey eyes expressing total devotion. For a moment, my bladder was too shy to urinate in my wife’s mouth. Oddly, what came to mind was the old fashioned wedding vow we had taken just the year before. Gloria had promised “to love, honor, and obey” me as her husband. Now she was more than a mere wife. Gloria was a slave. My slave. And she was about to honor me in a way she had never imagined the day she took that vow.

“Drink my urine, slave” I said as my piss began to flow into Gloria’s mouth. I watched my golden yellow waste water accumulate in her mouth. The tinkling sound of my urine flowing into my wife’s mouth was so pleasing. It was truly music to my ears. As her mouth filled almost to overflowing, I turned my penis to aim at her little sister’s mouth. Some of my urine splashed on their faces along the way. Then I began filling Mari’s mouth with my piss. But I my gaze kept moving between the sisters. I watched Gloria close her mouth and swallow my urine for the first time in her life. I vowed silently to myself that it would not be the last. This was only the first of many, many times that I would use my wife’s mouth as my urinal.

Then I watched Mari as my urine filled the 14-year-old’s mouth. The gaze of her brown eyes was just as worshipful towards me as her older sister’s had been. I almost wished I could give her all my urine this time, but I knew that wouldn’t be fair. Both sisters should get an equal chance to be used as their Owner’s urinal this day. So when Mari’s mouth was full, I turned my aim back to Gloria’s mouth while Mari gulped and swallowed my urine.

I continued in this manner, pissing first in the woman’s mouth and then the girl’s mouth, giving each the chance to gulp down a mouthful of my urine in turn. Finally, my flow diminished. As my yellow fountain began to peter out, I placed my penis directly into Mari’s mouth and allowed her to drink the final drops of her Owner’s waste water. The young whore drank my urine with great love and enthusiasm. When I was completely finished, I withdrew my penis from the sister-in-law’s mouth.

“Good bitches” I said. “Big Tits and Buttfuck, you are both excellent urinals. I think I will use you this way again later. What do you say to me, whores?”

“Thank you, Master” they said again in perfect unison.

“Now whores” I began “let’s go back to the bedroom. I have plans for you both.”

When we were back in the bedroom, I said “Big Tits, climb on the bed. Get on your hands and knees.”

“Yes, Master” said Gloria. She mounted the bed. The butt plug I had inserted into her asshole this morning became clearly visible. I pointed to it.

“She that, Buttfuck?” I said. “Your sister has had this butt plug up her ass all day. I want you to pull it out and lick it. Taste your sister’s ass.”

Mari scrunched up her nose at her assignment. But she did not object or resist in any way. “Yes, Master” was all the teenager said as she knelt down at the foot of the bed. She reached over to her sister’s ass. Mari grasped the butt plug between three fingers and slowly pulled it from Gloria’s asshole, twisting it slightly as she did so. Gloria squirmed a little. Her asshole made a distinct ‘plop’ sound as the butt plug finally left her rectum after such a long residency there.

Mari held up the pink butt plug in her hand, pointing it toward the ceiling. I knelt next to her. “Smell it, Mari” I said. “Smell your sister’s ass odor, Buttfuck. Then start licking it.” I was so close that I could smell it too. But I wasn’t about to lick that shitty thing. That was for slaves.

Mari opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. She placed her reddish tongue against the base of the pink butt plug and drew it up all the way to the tip.

“How does it taste, bitch?” I asked.

Mari had a disgusted look on her face. “Terrible” she said.

I laughed heartily. “Look at Gloria’s asshole, Mari” I said. “See how her anus is still gaping open? The butt plug stretched it for so long that it will take a while to close.” I placed one hand behind Mari’s head and guided it close to Gloria’s ass. “That’s right, bitch” I said. “Now open your mouth, Mari. Stick out your tongue. And put it inside your sister’s asshole.”

Mari got a frightened look on her face. Almost like the way she looked when Gloria had walked in a couple of hours ago while Mari was giving me an ass-to-mouth blowjob.

“Do it, bitch” I said as I pushed Mari’s head forward.

She did not resist. Meekly, obediently, the 14-year-old opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. I kept my face close to hers as I watched the young girl insert her tongue into her older sister’s gaping asshole.

“That’s right” I said. “That’s right. Good girl. Stick your tongue as far up your sister’s asshole as it will go. Here, let me help you” I said as I shoved Mari’s face into Gloria’s ass.

I laughed again. “This is so wonderful!” I said with enthusiasm. “I love owning such obedient sex slave whores. You bitches are great!”

Mentally, I sent a question to Anastasia. ‘What would happen if I kissed Mari after she tongues Gloria’s asshole?’

Anastasia laughed. ‘Nothing. Except you’d know what Gloria’s asshole tastes like. Her shit can’t harm you. Or Mari. You are beyond such concerns, Master. You are more powerful than the threats faced by mortal men. And your protection extends to the women you use.’

With one hand I took Mari by the hair and gently pulled her face out from between Gloria’s butt cheeks. With the other hand, I took Mari by the chin. I turned her to face me. Then I kissed her on the mouth. She opened her mouth to me and our tongues met and moved over one another. I tasted what I had only smelled before. It did not taste good. But in this moment of arousal, it tasted very ... stimulating.

After I separated my mouth from Mari’s, I said “Gloria. I want you to lie on your belly, Big Tits. I know this will make your tits uncomfortable. I couldn’t care less. Just lay there and spread your butt cheeks.”

“Yes, Master” said Gloria. She did as I commanded.

“Mari, I want you to lay next to me here” I said, tapping the bed. “I will suck your little puffy nipples while I use your sister.” Mari moved swiftly to obey my command.

Then, without using any lubricant, I mounted Gloria from behind, inserting my erect penis into her gaping asshole. In mere moments, I was pumping the bitch’s butthole, sodomizing her for my delight. And for her own.

I buttfucked Gloria while I sucked Mari’s puffy pink nipples. Then I gave Mari a new command. “Listen, Buttfuck. Move up further on the bed. Put your ass right in front of your sister’s face.”

Mari obeyed. Her pure white bubble-butt still displayed the light brown blotches of shit I had fucked out of her asshole earlier. The contrast between Mari’s white skin and her brown shit was amazing.

“OK, Big Tits” I said “now it’s your turn to eat some shit. You sister’s shit.” I addressed Mari next. “OK, Buttfuck, bring your ass closer and spread those big, beautiful butt cheeks for us. Your sister’s tongue is about to become your toilet paper.”

Gloria was clearly revolted at the prospect. But she said nothing. As Mari brought her stinky, soiled brown and white butt closer to her older sister’s face, Gloria pulled back slightly. Since I was lying on Gloria’s back while sodomizing her, I simply put one hand on the back of her head and pushed it forward.

“Eat your sister’s shit, bitch!” I said while I butt-fucked my wife-slave with great vigor. I brought my face close to Gloria’s so I could watch her tongue enter her younger sister’s anus and then withdraw to lick shit off her butt-cheeks. The bitch had a lot of shit to eat!

As I buttfucked Gloria, her new level of debasement and humiliation drove me on to wild excess. I pummeled her asshole more brutally. After only a few minutes, Gloria’s hips began to buck. She thrust her ass back to meet my invading cock. Gloria was more sexually aroused by being sodomized than when I had cunt-fucked her in the past. She soon began to exclaim and then almost scream as I sodomized her to a series of anal orgasms.

I felt my own orgasm approach. I climbed off Gloria, lay on my back, and grabbed her by the hair. I yanked Gloria’s head from out between Mari’s large white butt cheeks. Gloria’s lips, mouth, and nose were streaked with brown. I forced her head down towards my crotch. Gloria didn’t need any verbal instructions. My cock, fresh from her asshole, was streaked with Gloria’s own light-brown shit. This did not deter her for a moment. Gloria took my cock all the way into her mouth so quickly that the head of my penis bumped against the back of her mouth to entered her throat. Gloria worked her tongue and lips as her head pumped rapidly up and down on my cock.

“That’s it, bitch!” I yelled. “Suck me clean! Eat your shit! Eat your sister’s shit! Now make me come in your mouth. Eat my cum, whore! Eat shit and cum, bitch! Do it, you big-titted whore! Whore! Whore!”

My ejaculation was explosive. My orgasm seemed to go past the moon. It was every bit as powerful as the one I shot into Marilyn’s mouth earlier this afternoon. I deposited load after load of cum into my slave-wife’s shit-stained mouth.

Finally, I was done. Exhausted. Satisfied sexually beyond anything I had ever experienced before in my life. Beyond anything I had ever imagined I could experience.

I kept my penis in Gloria’s mouth. She knew to nurse it gently, because of its post-orgasmic tenderness. I gestured Mari to lie next to me, face to face. I kissed her.

“Well, bitches” I said “this is the beginning of a new life for all of us. The things we did today are not one-time things. They are not the special exceptions. They are the new normal. These are the sorts of things we’ll do frequently. Every week, at the least. Every day, more likely. Probably more than once per day. This is your life now, bitches. As my slaves, you will serve your Master by living the blowjob, buttfuck, blowjob lifestyle. Get used to it. This is your life from now on.”

Both slave sisters made appreciative cooing noises. This felt especially good from Gloria, who still had my cock in her mouth.

“Master” said Mari “I have a question.”

“What’s that, Buttfuck?” I asked.

“What about Kate? Are you going to make her your slave, too?” asked Mari.

Gloria already knew the answer to that question. I did too. Now it was time to let Marilyn in on my plan.

“I sure am, bitch” I said. “All three of you sisters will be my slaves. You will form the core of my harem. But you are not the limit of my harem. You are only the beginning.”

Then I had a thought. “Mari Buttfuck” I said. “Move your ass up here, so I can see it up close while Big Tits blows me.”

Mari immediately obeyed her Owner’s command. She lay on her side and presented her large white ass to my gaze. “Use one hand and pull your ass cheek to the side” I said. “I want to look at your asshole.” Mari did so. I gazed at Mari’s anus. In the beginning, several hours ago, it had been beautifully pink, clean, and tight. Now it was red, sore, puffy, and misshapen. Her gaping asshole was no longer a nice, neat circle. It was now an irregular blob shape, like the coastline of a topical island in a sea of white and brown. When I looked at the combination of her gaping anus with the remaining smears of brown shit around Mari’s ravaged asshole that Gloria had not managed to lick away, I saw a thing of beauty. My butt-raping of the 14-year-old’s anus and pumping out of her shit had created a red and brown Rorschach Test of anal sex. What did my mind see when I gazed at the amazing results of my sodomy of the young girl? I saw the future of Mari and me and Gloria and Anastasia and even Kate, who had yet to join us. It was a future of two teenaged sex slaves, one twenty-something sex slave, and one spirit consort plus their Master. It was a future of relentless oral sex and anal sex, which was always followed by cleansing ass-to-mouth blowjobs. It was a future in which my oldest sex slave, Big Tits, would always be nearby to feed me her enormous jugs. Someday those udders would lactate for me, and only for me.

Inside my head, I heard a bell ring. Anastasia said ‘I love your vision of the future, Master. I experienced every orgasm that you and your new slaves experienced. It was wonderful. I’m ready to help you enslave Kate. Just give me the word.’

I replied in thought. ‘I will take you up on that, slave. But not today. I’m going to make Gloria and Mari call their parents in a little while. They’ll say that Mari is going to spend the night here with us. Make sure that everyone is OK with that. In truth, Mari is never going home. She’s going to live with Gloria and me from now on. I want both these bitches in my bed every night. Which means I’m going to need a much bigger bed!’

Anastasia laughed. ‘Yes you are, Master’ she said. ‘You’re going to need a lot more of many things. Leave that all to me. With your permission, and in consultation with you, I will make sure that you have all the money and other things you need to maintain a harem. A big harem. A harem as large as you please.’

I thought in response. ‘Good, Anastasia. Very good. I think this is the beginning of a very wonderful life.’

Anastasia replied ‘Yes, Master. I think so, too. Thank you so much for becoming my consort. My Master, in truth. I already feel my power seeping into you. You will become more powerful than I am, someday. I’m sure of it. I look forward to becoming just another one of your female sex slaves. I want to be on my knees before you, giving you the best blowjob of your life.’

I responded ‘I look forward to that too, Anastasia. We are going to have a wonderful future together.’

‘Yes, Master’ Anastasia said. ‘You have made me the happiest spirit ever!’ 02 Enslaving My Wife and Her Sisters
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I stood in a grassy glade surrounded by small hills topped with trees. Golden afternoon sunlight shone down from a perfectly blue sky. And I knew I was dreaming. A beautiful, naked, redheaded young woman approached me with a knowing smile. She looked like the statue of the girl which had contained the enchanted BOOK OF WISHES. I knew this was Anastasia. Her skin was as white as porcelain. The bright red hair on her head was as beautiful as the similarly colored pubic hair of her crotch. Her smiling eyes were sparkling green. She moved with the lithe grace of a cat. When Anastasia had closed the distance between us, she threw her arms around my neck and kissed me with energetic passion. I felt as if an electric current was circulating between us. After her lips left mine, I noticed for the first time that I was also naked. Anastasia slowly kissed my neck, my chest, my belly, and further down. She knelt before me and took my penis into her mouth. Anastasia began to suck my cock while her green eyes were fixed on mine with submissive devotion.

I heard a bell. Anastasia spoke to me in my mind even as her lips, tongue, mouth, and throat continued to worship my cock. She said ‘Master, welcome to the dream-time. This is the other world. It is your magical home.’

I replied ‘What is this place for?’

Anastasia replied ‘Power. Love. Making the future of your choice.’

Everything she said, strange though it was, seemed to make perfect sense. In fact, I seemed to have known it already, as if Anastasia was merely reminding me of something that I had forgotten, somehow, a long time ago.

I said ‘Show me the holding places.’

Anastasia abruptly stopped sucking my cock. She released it from her mouth, kissing it tenderly as if to say goodbye before rising to her feet. “You are remembering more already, Master” she said. Then Anastasia took my hand and we flew off the ground. We rose about ten feet and then glided in the direction of the tree-lined hills that surrounded the glade.

We lightly touched ground half-way up a low hill, where a path wound its way between some trees. Anastasia and I walked hand in hand up the path, following its short, winding course, which seemed to serve as a screen to hide something that lay not too far ahead. As we turned the final bend, we entered a small clearing where three golden cages stood. Two of the cages each held one naked female wearing a golden collar with attached gold chain leash. The females sat with heads bowed. As we walked closer, the females looked up. It was my two slaves, my wife Gloria and her 14-year-old sister Marilyn. They smiled at my approach.

Anastasia said “Your slaves await your pleasure, Master.”

I asked “Is the third cages yours, Anastasia?”

“No, my Lord” she said. “That cage awaits your third sister-in-law, Kate. I have no cage. But if it is your will, you may cage me as well. I am already enslaved to you, Master. I only differ from your others slaves in having magical powers. Those powers are already seeping into you at a faster rate than I had imagined possible. Soon you will be my Master in magic as well as in love.”

Somehow I knew this also, by intuition. I turned toward Gloria and Marilyn in their cages. I waved my arm and the cage doors opened. “Come forth, bitches” I commanded.

Gloria and Marilyn stood up. As she stood, Gloria’s massive, pure white, pink-nippled, 42-inch E-cup breasts swayed back and forth almost like giant pendulums. As the two sisters approached me, their long, brunette hair moved as if in a light breeze. They soon stood before me. Each one handed me her gold chain leash, and then knelt down at my feet. Gloria kissed my left foot while Marilyn kissed my right. Then both sisters looked up at me. Gloria’s grey eyes and Marilyn’s brown ones expressed the same plea that their mouths soon uttered.

“May we suck your cock, Master?” the sisters said in unison.

“You may lick my cock and balls, bitches” I said.

My slaves happily started worshipping my cock with their tongues. I watched as my wife and her youngest sister licked my cock up and down, then back and forth, moving their heads sideways at times to give their tongues access to my cock and balls, and then straightening to the vertical again so their tongues could get to every square inch of the Owner’s cock.

Anastasia spoke. “Master, you may do whatever you like here in dream-time. May offer a suggestion?”

“What’s that, slave?” I said to Anastasia. I was feeling more powerful by the second, even as I could tell that she was feeling less so. Yet Anastasia still had much to show me. But her power was seeping into me, just as she said it would.

“Master” Anastasia said as she pointed to a side path that continued further up through the hillside forest “there is something on the other side of this hill that I think you will want to see.”

“OK” I said. I looked down at Gloria and Marilyn, who were still licking my cock as if it was the center of their universe. “That’s enough for now, whores” I said. “Stand up and come with me.”

They obeyed instantly. I held their gold chain leashes in one hand while I took hold of Anastasia’s hand with my free hand. We walked up the steep, winding path through the trees. Again, the path was twisty, but short. It ended on the crest of the hill, beyond the tree line. I looked at the flat plain of the land below us. It stretched as far as the eye could see, to the left, to the right, and straight ahead. The landscape was completely covered with row after row of golden cages, all empty.

“Master” said Anastasia “these are the cages for your future harem. The total number is beyond counting. You may own as many women and girls as you choose. Each one will have her own cage. Each one will be loyal to you, and to no one else. Each one will love you, and no one else. Each one will live only to serve you, and no one else. Your harem can be as numberless as the stars in the sky.”

With that last sentence, Anastasia raised her arm in a sweeping gesture while tilting her head to look at the sky.

As her arm moved, the sky changed. To one side was the bright blue afternoon sky. Behind her moving arm, the sky turned to dark, velvety night, populated by legions of twinkling stars. I gazed in awe. As I looked closer at the stars, I could see in each one the face of a beautiful woman or girl. Thousands upon thousands of them. Each one smiled at me. Each one, putting her hand to her lips, blew me kisses. They waved enticingly.

I smiled. “Mine” I murmured. “All mine. To do with as I please. Whenever I please.”

“Yes, Master” said Anastasia, Gloria, and Marilyn in a chorus of obeisance as they dropped to their knees and began kissing my feet.

Anastasia looked up. “Master, I feel my magical power flooding into you at an increasing rate. You are far more powerful than I ever imagined you could be. I am just one more slave to you now. I can show you things and help you in some special ways, but I am helpless before you. Please command me as you would any other bitch. I am just another cunt in your harem.”

Then I woke up in my bedroom. It was early dawn. A single beam of morning sunlight streamed through a gap in the curtains, illuminating a small area of my bedroom bookshelf. One book title was spotlighted: “Sex at Dawn”.

I lay in the middle of the bed between Gloria and Marilyn. Both were naked. As they must be in bed with me. I had demanded that of them. I required that they be available for sex at any time. We were all under sheets and blankets. I did allow each of my new slaves to have a smaller sheet of her own, so she could wrap up for warmth. Both sisters had these single-sheet mummy wraps around them under the covers.

Young Marilyn lay with her back to me. I moved closer to her and began kissing the teenager’s neck as I pulled the mummy wrap down her back towards her spectacular white bubble-butt. She stirred. In a sleepy voice, Mari said “How may I serve you, Master?”

“Get ready for sex, bitch” I said. “Get completely naked.”

While Mari began uncovering her body, I rolled over. Gloria was lay facing me. Her grey eyes squinted. I tugged the sheet off her massive breasts 42-inch E-cup tits, which lay one flat atop the other. The white, soft breast flesh and pink areolas and nipples were so enticing that I took the upper breast in hand and briefly sucked the nipple. Then I lifted the breast so I could lay my head down atop the lower breast that lay flat against the bed. I snuggled my face between Gloria’s glorious tits, kissing, licking, and nibbling on them.

“Mmm” Gloria said as she smiled blissfully. “What a wonderful way for a slave to wake up. With her Master snuggling between her tits. Sucking and biting them. Thank you, Master.”

I felt Mari tap me on the shoulder. “Master” the teenager said in a tentative voice. “May I blow you while you use Gloria’s tits?”

“Yes, bitch” I said. “Why don’t you do just that.”

The teenager moved under the covers. She climbed over me, and then settled herself at my crotch. I felt her take my already erect penis into her mouth. The 14-year-old began sucking her Owner’s cock.

“Master” Gloria said. “I had the most wonderful dream. Mari and I were inside golden cages. We were naked, except for gold collars and chains. You came along with a redheaded woman with green eyes. You let us out of our cages. You let Mari and me lick your cock.”

Mari stopped sucking. Her head popped up from under the covers. “I had the same dream!” she said.

“Hmm” I said. “That’s interesting. What else do you bitches remember?”

They went on to describe the rest of the dream exactly as I remembered it. I smiled. “Very good, bitches” I said. “You are remembering the dream-time. It was real. As real as anything in this new magical world you are living in with me. I am your Master there as well as here. I am your Owner in both places. The redhead you saw is Anastasia. When I first encountered her, she asked me to become her consort. She promised me magical power and wish fulfillment. She said that her magic would become my magic. It has. Now I am growing more powerful than she is. Anastasia is now my magical slave.”

Gloria looked at me quizzically. “What does that mean for Mari and me, Master?”

“It doesn’t change anything for you two cunts” I said. “It just means that your lives are going to be much sexier. And much more interesting than you ever could have imagined a few days ago.”

Mari went back under the covers to resume sucking my cock. Gloria kissed the top of my head as I sucked on her big tits, one after the other. Her breasts were so large, soft, and pliable that I could squeeze and mold them in all sorts of amusing ways. Playing with my slave-wife’s tits while my slave-sister-in-law sucked my cock was bringing me dangerously close to ejaculating into the teenager’s mouth. I love doing that. But I wanted to prolong this morning’s sex play a bit longer before shooting my load into the girl’s mouth.

Addressing Gloria, I said “OK Big Tits, it’s time for you to suck your Owner’s cock for a while.” I reached under the covers and grabbed Marilyn by her long brown hair. “Get up here, bitch. I want my teen slave Buttfuck to present her ass.”

The two sisters traded places. “Mari” I said “did you clean your ass thoroughly in the shower after last evening’s buttfucking?”

Mari nodded her head as she answered. “Yes, yes, Master!” the teenager said. “I rinsed it in the shower. My ass is as clean as I could get it.” She hesitated. “But I didn’t use an enema or anything. I maybe still have some…”

“Some shit in your rectum?” I asked.

Mari nodded. “I’m sorry, Master” she said, her brown eyes showing contrition.

“Don’t worry, bitch” I said. “My magic powers protect us from any danger. No shit can harm you, or make you sick, or anything. When I made you give me an ass-to-mouth blowjob yesterday, you ate shit. It was disgusting but harmless. When I pissed in your mouth and Gloria’s, I made you both drink my urine. No harm came to either of you. It will always be that way. Shit and piss are nasty but harmless to you now. And to me, too.”

Mari smiled. “Thank you, Master” she said.

“Now present your big, fat ass to your Owner, whore” I said. “I want to lick your lovely anus before I ream you out, little Miss Buttfuck.”

Marilyn moved into position. Lying on her side, the brunette teenager gazed over her shoulder at me. She presented her massive, porcelain white, beautifully-shaped bubble-butt to my face. Grasping one of her butt cheeks, Mari tugged it, revealing her lovely pink anus. Then she spoke in her little girl teenaged voice. “My ass is your property, Master” she said. “Please use it any way you want.”

I kissed each of her pure white butt cheeks before moving my face between those cheeks and kissing the girl’s pink anus. Opening my mouth, I stuck out my tongue and lapped at the teenager’s sweet young anal star. The more I licked, the more I felt Mari’s anal muscles relax. Soon I was able to dart my tongue into the teenager’s asshole.

While I was doing this, my big-titted wife-slave sucked my cock more skillfully than she ever had managed before she became my slave. As I licked my teenaged slave’s anus, I grasped my wife’s head with both hands. I began to forcefully mouth-fuck my wife. Gloria gagged and choked as I forced my cock to the back of her mouth and down her throat. If I had tried to do this last week, she would have pulled away and complained angrily. But those bad old days are gone. Now Gloria did not resist, or complain, or refuse to keep sucking and licking as I force-fucked her face. She sucked and licked my cock while I used the bitch’s mouth and throat like a rapist. I treated my wife like a cheap whore. Gloria accepted this treatment, and even cooperated with it. As I brutalized her mouth and throat, she continued using her tongue to lick the underside of my cock. As I brutalized her throat, she made swallowing motions to give maximum pleasure to my penis. This felt so good that I could have kept at it for a long time. But I knew that if kept doing what I was doing, and she kept doing what she was doing much longer, I would quickly be shooting my cum into her mouth and down her throat. I didn’t want to come so soon. So I slowed down. I throttled back my brutal mouth-rape of my wife. I needed to reserve my cum a little longer. I still had my teenaged sister-in-law to sodomize this morning.

I pulled my cock out of Gloria’s mouth. At the same time, I stopped probing Mari’s asshole with my tongue. I commanded each of my slaves in turn.

To Mari, I said “OK, Buttfuck. Lay flat on your belly and spread those big, fat, beautiful butt cheeks for me.” Mari obeyed immediately. The brunette 14-year-old laid herself out flat, reach back to her perfect bubble-butt and spread her snow-white butt cheeks for me, displaying her lovely pink anus that glistened with my saliva.

To Gloria, I said “OK Big Tits, lay on your side further up the bed so your tits – my property – will be easily accessible to their Owner. Put some pillows under them, under your ribs, to raise the tits to my mouth level. I want both nipples in easy sucking distance.” Gloria followed my orders perfectly.

My cock glistened with the saliva of both sisters. That would be all the lubrication Marilyn was going to get. It was sufficient. My magical power would ensure that I could butt-fuck the little bitch without tearing her the tender tissues of her anus or rectum. They would get red and sore, but never bleed or suffer permanent damage.

I climbed on top of Mari. Placing the head of my penis against her anus, I said “Beg me to butt-fuck you, bitch. Beg me to butt-fuck you, Butt-Fuck.”

Mari looked over her shoulder and said “Please butt-fuck me, Master. Please! I’ll do anything if you’ll just butt-fuck me. Please! I’m begging you, Master.”

I smiled. “That’s a good, bitch” I said. “That’s what I want to hear. Always say that.” Then I pressed my cock home, pushing through the teenager’s anal gate and entering the girl’s asshole. My hips began pounding the youngster’s big ass cheeks as my cock slid in and out of the young girl’s ass.

Leaning down further, I rested my chest against Mari’s back. I kissed the side of her face. “How does it feel, bitch?”

Mari looked both distressed and happy at the same time. “It hurts. But it feels good at the same time. Please don’t stop. Please fuck me up the ass any time you like, Master.”

“Good” I said. “That’s the right thing to say, slave.”

Turning my head toward Gloria, I came face to tit with her enormous breasts. For all the years that she and I had been having sex, from before our marriage and all during it, I had always found her breasts to be her best feature, by far. I always enjoyed sucking on them, playing with them, squeezing them, biting them lightly…or biting them hard. Before I enslaved Gloria, she would stop me from being too rough with her breasts. She hated it whenever I bit them hard. She insisted that I stop. But she can’t do that anymore. Her huge 42-inch E-cup tits were now my property, my playthings. I could do anything I want with them, any time, any place. Now that I had my cock up the ass of her youngest sister, pounding the girl’s rectum mercilessly, I was also prepared to use and abuse Gloria’s tits with my mouth and my hands more freely than I had ever been able to do before.

With one hand, I grabbed one of Gloria’s tits. Opening my mouth as wide as possible, I pushed the big white tit as far into my mouth as it would go. My tongue licked at her nipple as her massive udder went further and further into my mouth. Gloria’s breast was so huge that I could only fit a relatively small portion into my mouth. Still, even that felt wonderful. My mouth encompassed as much of the bitch’s massive udder as humanly possible. Then, without warning, I bit down. Hard.

Gloria cried out and shuddered. But she didn’t attempt to withdraw her tit from my biting teeth. And she didn’t tell me to stop. In fact, she did the exact opposite. “Thank you for biting my tit, Master” Gloria said. “I should have begged you to abuse my tits years ago. I’m sorry I was so selfish. These tits are your property. Use them for your pleasure. Do anything you want with them. I’ll help you. Tell me how I can help you use your tit property on my chest.”

I pulled the bitch’s udder out of my mouth. “Good bitch” I said. “That’s the right attitude. Now Big Tits, take hold of your tits and bend them together so the nipples touch. I want to suck and bite both nipples at once.”

“Yes, Master” Gloria said. She did as I commanded.

“Push them into my mouth as far as they will go” I said before I opened my mouth wide again.

Gloria shoved both of her tits into my mouth. Only an inch or so of her twin E-cup breasts could possibly fit into my mouth. Both nipples could, however. My tongue licked her sweet pink nipples while my cock continued sodomizing her 14-year-old sister’s big, white bubble-butt. This continued for several minutes. I sucked and bit Gloria’s magnificent udders. My cock relentlessly fucked young Mari’s asshole.

Finally, I felt myself building toward orgasm. I didn’t want to come in Mari’s ass. I wanted to shoot my cum into the teenager’s mouth and make her swallow. “Mari Butt-Fuck” I said. “I’m going to pull out of your ass. I’ll lie on my back. You suck me clean and suck me off. Don’t you dare touch my cock with your hands. It’s got to go straight from your ass into your mouth. Don’t touch it with any other part of your body. I want a pure ass-to-mouth blowjob.”

“Yes, Master” Mari said as I raised myself off the teenager. Looking down at her ass, I spread her white cheeks to see my handiwork. The girl’s stretched anus was gaping a bit and spasming a little. A few globs and smears of light brown shit surrounded the hole and nearby inner buttocks area. This made me smile. I was proud of what I had done to the youngster’s asshole. Looking down at my cock, I saw similar brown streaks. I smelled a slight but unmistakable odor. I’d make Mari take care of that.

Turning to Gloria, I said “Present your tits to my mouth as soon as I am on my back, bitch.”

“Yes, Master” my wife-slave said with a smile. “Thank you for using my tits. I mean, using your tit property on my chest, Master.”

I lay on my back, relaxing from all the exertion of sodomizing my 14-year-old slave. The girl quickly went down on me. Mari took my soiled cock into her mouth without a moment’s hesitation. I felt her tongue swirling around my cock, licking and cleaning it while giving me the most wonderful blowjob. I loved this! Combing the pleasure of a loving, skillfully given blowjob with the utter debasement of making the bitch eat her own shit at the same time was the most wonderful experience. I degraded her while she pleasured me at the same time. Exquisite!

The only thing that could make the experience even better was what happened next. My slave-wife Gloria lay to my right, holding one of her massive, white, pink-nippled breasts in her hand. She leaned in close, holding the nipple to my mouth. “Is this good enough, Master? Or do you want me to push it into your mouth? I can fill your mouth with this tit. Then you can bite down hard again. Be as brutal as you like, Master. Your own this tit just like you own me.”

“Push it in, bitch” I said. “I want to leave my teeth marks in your flesh. No bleeding. Just beautiful black and blue marks to commemorate this moment.”

My slave-wife smiled as she did as I commanded. She leaned over me, pressing one of her breasts into my mouth. My tongue licked the nipple as the massive tit made its way as far into my mouth as it could go. When my mouth was full of tit, I bit down. Gloria shivered with pain again. I smiled.

I grabbed Mari’s head with both hands, my fingers running deeply into her thick mane of brunette hair. I forced her head up and down on my cock, shoving it into her throat until she gagged and choked. The sounds that came from the teenager as my cock brutalized her mouth and throat were exquisite. I smiled again.

Sucking and biting my wife’s enormous tit while face-fucking youngest sister-in-law’s mouth at the same time was the perfect combination to bring me over the edge to orgasm. My hips bucked, my hands forced the teen’s head down, my cock spurted into her mouth and throat, while my mouth bit my wife’s tit at the same time. I came and came and came, shooting load after load of cum into the young bitch’s mouth and throat. I sucked then chewed on my wife’s enormous tit without the slightest concern for the pain this was causing her.

The discomfort and pain that Mari and Gloria were experiencing paled into the background as I induced each bitch to have the most incredible orgasm of her life. Somehow, I knew that I had the power to do this so I just went ahead and did it. Gloria writhed in ecstasy while making sure to keep her tit in my mouth. Mari shivered with joy as my ejaculations into her mouth and throat made her come like crazy.

When I was done, I relaxed my grip on Mari’s head but made sure that my shrinking cock stayed in her mouth. At the same time, I kept Gloria’s tit in my mouth. I was not going to let go of her udder until I was good and done with it. All three of us lay in a heap of post-orgasmic happiness, with me in the center. My penis in her mouth connected Mari with me, while Gloria’s tit in my mouth connected her to me. We all three floated blissfully on a sea of joy.

Then I heard a bell inside my head. Anastasia said ‘Oh, Master! That was incredible! I felt the orgasms you gave both of your slaves. I felt yours, too. Thank you, Master! Thank you!’

‘Yes. Well, Anastasia’ I said to her in my mind ‘I want all my slaves to enjoy serving their Master.’

Anastasia replied ‘I adore you, Master. Thank you for allowing me to serve you.’

‘I am enjoying your service, Anastasia. Or should I just call you bitch, like I call my other slaves?’

In my mind, I heard Anastasia’s laughter which sounded as delightful as splashing water. ‘Master’ she replied ‘you may call me whatever you please. You amaze me with how powerful you are becoming in so short a time. I always knew you would become at least my equal. Then I saw that you would become my superior. Now I see your power growing exceedingly fast and vast. I am honored to be one of your slaves, your bitches, your whores.’

‘Good’ I said in my mind. ‘The next order to business is the enslavement of my last remaining sister-in-law. I plan to talk about that over breakfast with Gloria and Mari. I want you to advise me as you listen in.’

‘Yes, Master. Of course, Master’ Anastasia replied. ‘I feel you already sending the outlines of your plan directly into my mind. You are a quick learner, Master.’

I returned my attention the two sex-slaves with me in bed. “That was good, bitches” I said. “Let’s have some breakfast. We’ll shower first. Then while we eat I want to talk to you about my plan for enslaving Kate.”

Gloria and Mari readily acknowledged my command. I kissed each of them before they climbed out of bed.

Just as we had done yesterday, the two naked sisters and I walked to the bathroom. They knelt in the bathtub, put their faces cheek to cheek facing me, and opened their mouths. I began pissing into their eagerly waiting mouths. I filled one slave’s mouth before turning to the other. I allowed each one to gulp down her Master’s urine while I filled the other slave’s mouth with my golden waste water.

After the final drops of my urine had dribbled into the last lucky girl’s mouth, I said “Good bitches. Now what do you say, whores?”

“Thank you, Master” they said in perfect unison.

I reached over turned on the shower control. While the water was heating up, I said “Big Tits, blow me. Buttfuck, lick my asshole.” Each sister thanked me for commanding her, and then went to work on their assigned task. Gloria sucked skillfully, soon taking my cock into her throat. Mari spread my butt cheeks then began tonguing my anus. Soon enough, the tip of her tongue was in my asshole.

When the water was warm enough, I commanded my slaves to stop their oral service to their Owner. Then I switched on the shower. Handing each sister a wash cloth and a bar of soap, I commanded them to wash me. Again, they thanked me for commanding them, and then set swiftly to work. It seemed like no time at all before they had lathered me and washed me from head to toe. While the girls went about their work, I continually fondled their breasts, fingered their buttholes, and their cunts. I kissed them and they returned my kisses enthusiastically. After I was clean, I commanded them to clean themselves while I continued to fondle and finger them at will.

When the shower was done, we dried off. My slaves put on robes. I did the same. Then we went to the kitchen. Gloria began to prepare coffee while Mari put breakfast foods and dishes on the table.

As we sat at the table having our breakfast, I began to outline my plan for fucking and enslaving 17-year-old Kate. “First of all, bitches” I said “let’s acknowledge that Kate is a bitch in the classic sense of the word. She’s cute and has always taken advantage of that. She’s stuck up and proud. She has a prickly personality. She can be charming when she wants to be. But most of the time, she’s just an arrogant little bitch.” I paused and smiled. “So when I take the little cunt, I aim to bring her down a peg or two…before I debase her all the way into the basement and below. I am going to degrade and humiliate Kate until she feels lower than shit. In fact, I am going to make her understand that she is nothing but a piece of sex meat who is lower than shit in my harem. Kate is going to be my lowest slave. Lower than either of your two whores. The degradation of Kate is my project for today. And for every day after than. You two cunts will help me to achieve that. Understand me, whores?”

Gloria and Marilyn nodded their heads as they spoke over one another in their eagerness to agree with their Owner. “Yes, Master! She deserves it” Gloria said. At the same time, Marilyn said “I’ll help you treat her like shit!” The two cunts babbled on and one for nearly a minute as I nodded my head and smiled at their eagerness to exact revenge one their prettiest sister by helping me to degrade and sexually abuse her. We were in for a happy, happy day!

Then I stopped suddenly. I said “Why am I sitting here with you two bitches having your robes closed? Open them up. I want to see your tits while I’m talking to you.”

Gloria and Mari immediately opened their robes. Gloria’s massive 42-inch E-cup tits greeted me in all their glory. Mari’s small, saucer-shaped tits with their pink, puffy-nipples seemed to wink at me. I felt better just having all of my tit property in plain sight.

“That’s better, bitches” I said. “Now Big Tits, you will be away from the apartment when Kate comes over today. I already know that she wants to come over to see what’s been going on here. She wonders why Mari spent the night.” Turning to my youngest sex slave, I said “As for you Butt-Fuck, you’ll also be away, but you’ll return sooner than Big Tits.”

“Master” said Mari “how do you know that Kate will be coming over?”

I smiled and reached out towards the teenager’s chest. Taking one of her puffy nipples between my fingers, I fondled and twisted it lovingly. “That’s easy, bitch” I said. “I have the power to read minds. I know that Kate has fallen in love with me, just as you did. My magical slave Anastasia has been setting Kate straight about what she should want and do. Kate doesn’t know that this is what’s going on. She simply thinks she feels what she feels on her own. It doesn’t matter. I’m going to fuck the bitch and enslave her just like I did with you and your sister.”

Mari grinned and nodded her head.

I turned to Gloria. “Isn’t that right, Big Tits?” I asked as I reached out and grabbed one of her massive tits with my open palm, then closed my fingers on the tit flesh, squeezing it.

Gloria smiled and sighed with pleasure. If I had done this even a week ago, she would have been pissed. Now she’s delighted. “Yes, Master” said my big-breasted slave.

“Good” I said. “Now let me tell you about the farther future. You both remember the dream-time land we were in last night. You remember that vast expanse with row after row of empty golden cages. I am going to fill those cages with hundreds, and then thousands, and then millions of slaves.”

“Master” said Gloria “where will you put them? Here on Earth, I mean. Will you have your own city? Your own country?”

“That won’t be necessary” I replied. “I’ll only use a few slaves at any one time. A dozen or so. No more than a hundred, certainly. Most of the time, my slaves will be living apparently ordinary lives. They will only come to me when I summons them by magic. Then they will serve me as completely and abjectly as you two cunts serve me now.”

“Master” Mari said “what will they do when they are not serving you?”

“I will set them up in comfortable, happy lives” I replied. “I will arrange for good men to meet and marry them when they are old enough. They will make beautiful babies together. And they will raise their beautiful girl babies for me. When their girls turn 14 or so, I will take them, use them, and enslave them. They will be my second generation slaves. Then when they are of marrying age, I will do the same with them as I did with their mothers: I’ll arrange for them to meet and marry good men and give birth to the next generation of slaves for me.”

Gloria and Marilyn stared at me wide-eyed, slack-jawed smiles on their faces. I knew what they were thinking.

“I haven’t decided yet whether you two bitches will give me slave daughters or strong sons to inherit my powers.” I scratched my chin. “I’m still thinking it over.”

We had finished eating out breakfast. I commanded my slaves to clear the table and wash the dishes. I went back to the bedroom to dress. When I returned to the kitchen, I saw Gloria and Marilyn putting away the last of the cleaned breakfast ware. Both of their robes were still hanging open. Their breasts and cunts were delightfully visible. I admired Gloria’s massive rack of tits and her light brown pubic hair. Although Mari’s tits were small, her puffy nipples were very cute. Her pubic hair was a shade darker brown than her older sister’s.

“Now you two whores dress and go out for a while. I’ll send you mental commands when you should come back. Mari will return first, then Gloria. You’ll find me in bed with Kate. And speaking of Kate, the bitch is taking a shower right now. She’ll be over here before too long. So you cunts had better skedaddle!”

Gloria and Mari smiled at me. “Yes, Master” they said in unison. Then they went to the bedroom and dressed.

I heard a bell inside my head. Anastasia said ‘Master, you only told Gloria and Marilyn part of your plan for your extended harem. Why didn’t you tell them more of the details you told me?’

I replied ‘Because it would take too long right now. They only need to know my general intention at this point. I sent you a long and detailed plan for enslaving and deploying the women and girls in my future harem. If I had tried to explain it to those two this morning, it would have taken a couple of hours. They only know what they need to know right now.’

‘Yes, Master’ Anastasia said. ‘You are wise, Master. I have prepared Kate according to your instructions. Last night in bed she realized for the first time that she has been secretly in love with you all along. She masturbated thinking of you. She’s hoping you will seduce her when she arrives here today. If you don’t, she is planning to seduce you.’

Gloria and Mari emerged from the bedroom, all dressed and ready to go. “We’re off to the mall” said Mari. “If we see any pretty girls, we’ll take pictures of them for you, Master.”

Gloria said “When we each get back, we’ll be ready to strip and serve you immediately, Master.”

“Good whores” I said before embracing and kissing each of my slaves. Then with a firm swat on each of their bottoms, I sent them off.

I grabbed a book of short stories from the living room bookshelf and sat down to read. Suddenly, Anastasia materialized on the couch next to me. She was as naked as she had been in the dream. Her alabaster skin and flaming red hair were as striking as the beauty of her face and her sparkling green eyes.

I was startled to see her in the flesh. I reached out and touched her. Anastasia was a solid and warm as my wife-slave and sister-in-law slave had been. “I didn’t know you could materialize” I said.

	“Only for short periods of time” Anastasia replied. “It takes a lot of energy to do this. I wanted to surprise you!”

“Well, you sure did that!” I replied before leaning over to kiss her and fondle her ample breasts.

“Could I give you a quick suck before I have to go?” Anastasia asked with a wink.

“Sure, slave” I replied as I opened my zipper.

The magical redhead leaned down and swiftly took my limp penis into her mouth and began sucking it. Her technique was incredible! Her tongue and lips and mouth and throat worked in a coordinated fashion that seemed like a fellatio concert. I rested one hand on her red hair and reached under her chest with the other, grabbing a breast and squeezing it.

I just there was a knock on the door. I knew it was Kate. Anastasia came up from my crotch, kissed me on the lips, then said “I want more of that later, Master. Please?”

I kissed her lips, then said “Absolutely, bitch! Now go!”

With a wink, Anastasia disappeared into thin air.

Kate knocked again. “Coming!” I said as I stuffed my cock back into my pants. That was not an easy thing to do, since Anastasia had given me a strong erection. In fact, ‘coming’ was something I could have done in Anastasia’s mouth with just a few minutes more ministrations from my magical redhead slave.

I stood up from the couch awkwardly and moved somewhat slowly towards the door, trying to give my erection time to subside. When I finally opened the door, I did a double-take when I saw Kate. The petite blonde 17-year-old usually wore sedate clothing, like jeans and loose shirts, or somewhat preppy attire that revealed little of her figure. Not today. Kate was dressed like a firecracker about to explode: skin-tight red shorts and a white halter top with blue trim along the neckline and arm-holes. Her long blonde hair was braided into a pair of pigtails, with one in front of her chest, and the other behind her back.

Kate must have noticed my expression of surprise, because she smiled coquettishly before saying “Aren’t you going to invite me in?”

“Of course” I said. Then, rather impetuously, as soon as she had stepped inside and I had closed the door behind her, I gave my teenaged sister-in-law a hug. Now it was Kate’s turn to be surprised. I could feel her body move quickly from stiff surprise, to tingling excitement, and then loose and easy receptivity. I said “We really should hug more, don’t you think? We’re family after all.”

“Yes! Yes, we should” Kate said as she hugged me back, pressing her blonde head against my chest.

We hugged tightly. Petite Kate was a full head shorter than I am. I looked down at her golden blonde hair. Then I began swaying, tugging the teen along as if we were dancing in place. I heard as well as felt Kate give a deep sigh.

I spoke in a soft but deep male voice. “I always felt there was something special between us, Kate.”

I could feel her heart beat more rapidly against my chest. “I do, too” she said.

“You know” I began slowly “since I married your sister, in some sense I married you too. Don’t you think?”

I was feeding her the same bogus line of bullshit I had fed her younger sister Marilyn, who had taken the bait and swallowed it hook, line, and sinker. Would Kate do the same?

The young blonde looked up at me. She was so beautiful; the most beautiful of the three sisters by far. She gazed up at me, blue eyes wide open, pupils dilated. Her lips were parted slightly. “That’s true! It’s so true, Steve! I can be like another wife to you. Can’t I?”

As I leaned down to kiss her, Kate rose up on her toes to meet my lips with hers. We kissed deeply, passionately. We let our hands rove over one another’s bodies.

I pulled back from the kiss and said “Kate, have you ever had sex before?”

She shook her head. “No, Steve. I’m a virgin. I want to lose my virginity to you.”

I smiled. “That’s good, Kate. I want to be your first. And your only. Gloria is my wife and I own her exclusively. Just like a slave is owned by her Master. In fact, Gloria is my slave. I am her Master. Do you want to be my slave, Kate?”

I thought the teenager might be startled to hear this. But she simply nodded her head, as if sexual slavery was the most natural thing in the world. “Yes, Steve. I want to be your slave. Just like Gloria. I want you to be my Master.” Kate got a wicked smile on her face. She bit her lower lip. “Please command me, Master” she whispered.

I put my hands on her halter top, on top of her breasts. “Uncover these, slave” I said.

“Yes, Master” my pretty teen blonde said. Kate untied her white halter top, uncovering her white lacey bra. Reaching behind her back, she undid the bra. Then she pulled off the halter top and the bra at the same time. Her breasts were only a little larger than her younger sister Marilyn’s, but Kate’s nipples were more like her older sister Gloria’s. Kate’s lovely white breasts were topped with ample pink areolae and nipples.

I reached out with both hands, placing my palms flat against Kate’s nipples, and cupping her young breasts. She smiled at me as I did this. We kissed again. “Take off the rest of your clothes” I commanded.

“Yes, Master” my newest slave replied.

Kate swiftly removed her shorts and panties as well as her shoes. The petite blonde stood naked before me for the first time. Her bright blue eyes gazed at me with loving submissiveness as she waited for my next command. I looked her up and down. Kate was small but shapely. Her breasts were perky. Her waist was slim. Blonde pubic hair sat above her virgin cunt. I gestured with my hand in a circling motion, which she correctly interpreted as a command to turn around. Kate’s buttocks were not as large as her younger sister Marilyn’s, but they were equally white and beautifully formed. Kate’s butt was heart-shaped.

“Bend over the spread your butt cheeks, Kate” I commanded.

“Yes, Master” she replied as she bent forward, reached backward, and used her hands to spread her buttocks, revealing her anus for the first time.

I knelt down to inspect Kate’s ass. Her anus was small, pink, and tight. I moved in close enough that I could count every fold of skin that extended outward from her anal star. Without bothering about lubrication, I gently pressed the middle finger of my left hand against her anus. “Slave Kate” I said “I want you always to remember this. The first time you were penetrated in a sexual manner was me shoving a finger up your ass.” Then, without further ado, I pushed my finger into the 17-year-old’s asshole. I moved slowly but relentlessly. I didn’t stop to let her adjust to the feeling. I kept on moving my finger deeper and deeper into the teenaged virgin’s asshole until my finger was buried deep inside her rectum.

“Kate, for the rest of this day, much of the time I may choose not call you by your old name anymore. ‘Kate’ is your old name. It’s dead. I am going to call you by a variety of new names. Bitch. Whore. Cunt. All sorts of lovely names. Names suitable for a slave. You still want to be my slave, don’t you, bitch?”

“Yes, Master!” she replied. “Yes! Please call me any dirty names you want to. I am only a slave. You are my Master. You can do anything you want. Say anything you want. Please, oh please, just allow me to serve you, Master. Use me for your pleasure. Your slightest wish is my command.”

“Good whore” I said. Kate was speaking the same words that Gloria and Marilyn had also used. I was certain that Anastasia had planted those thoughts in each bitch’s head. She knew that these were exactly and precisely the words I wanted to hear from my slaves. That’s how I want my slaves to think and speak. And act. Now was the time for action.

I pulled my finger out of Kate’s asshole. I had to sniff it, just to learn how Kate’s odor differed from Gloria’s and Marilyn’s. Having satisfied my curiosity, I stood up while commanding Kate to do the same. I made her turn around and face me. Then I held my dirty finger up to her nose.

“Smell this, bitch. This is the finger I shoved up your ass” I said.

Kate’s pretty face contorted with revulsion as she sniffed my finger. A look of disgust crossed her face.

“Suck it clean, whore” I said.

Kate opened her mouth. She gazed at me, her deep blue eyes pleading for mercy. I gave the blonde teenager a firm look of unbending intent. She stuck her tongue out and began to lick my finger. The taste seemed to surprise her. It was not as bad as she had expected. Then I reached behind her head with my other hand. With one hand on her head and the other finger in her mouth, I pushed from both ends, forcing my finger so far into her mouth that it hit the back of her throat, triggering her gag reflex.

“Don’t you dare back away, bitch” I said. “Take your Owner’s finger down your throat. Show what a good whore you can be.”

My pretty blonde sister-in-law continued to gag, but did not resist my finger. Her blue eyes watered. I smiled. “Always remember this, whore-Kate: your second sexual initiation was to have the finger that penetrated your ass shoved down your throat. From anal to oral. What a lucky girl you are! Don’t you think, whore?”

I pulled my finger out of the teenager’s mouth so she could answer. Kate coughed and drooled. The tears that had welled up while I was gagging her with my finger had streaked her pretty face.

“Yes, Master” my newly submissive 17-year-old sister-in-law said. “I feel like the luckiest girl in the world.”

I smiled. “Good whore” I said. Then I put my face against her chest. I licked her sweet pink nipples, which together with her areolas were fairly wide and large. I sucked the nipple of one little tit and then the other. Kate stroked my hair while I sucked her tits. She purred with pleasure. Then I bit down hard on one tit.

“Ow!” she said. “Thank you, Master. Thank you for abusing my tit for your pleasure.”

I bit down hard on the other tit. Then I said “Are you ready to suck my cock now, bitch?”

Kate smiled. Her pretty blue eyes glistened from her recent tears. “Yes, Master!” she replied. “I can’t wait to have your cock in my mouth!”

I stood up, undid my pants, and dropped them to the floor. I was not wearing any underwear. Why bother when I had been planning on exactly this event? I pulled my shirt off over my head.

Kate dropped to her knees and took my cock into her mouth. She gazed up at my face. Her expression showed a combination of deep submissiveness with an erotic charge that was surprising in a girl who had been a complete virgin just a few minutes earlier. All I could think was the Anastasia had done an amazing job preparing virginal Kate’s mind and heart for her servitude as my sex slave.

“Ok bitch” I said. “I want you to understand one thing clearly. I am going to fuck your mouth, your pretty face. I am going to be so brutal that it’ll be like rape. Now I want you to beg for that. Beg me to rape your mouth. To brutally fuck your face. Your throat. Beg me to treat you like trash. Beg for it, bitch.” I pulled my cock from Kate’s mouth so she could speak clearly.

“Please rape my mouth, Master” the blonde teenager said. “Please be brutal. I’m begging for it, Master. Fuck my mouth. Fuck my throat. Fuck my face. Be brutal. Abuse me, Master. Treat me like a piece of trash. I only live to serve you, Master.”

“Good bitch” I replied. Then I put my cock back into the young girl’s mouth. I grabbed one of her blonde pigtails in each hand. She looked me in the eye while I did this. I spat on her face. “You’ll wipe my spit off later and lick your fingers to eat my spit. But for now, just prepare to have your mouth raped, little bitch. I am going to throat-fuck the living daylights out of you, little whore. Always remember this: Your first sex experience was to have your Master shove a finger up your ass. Your second sex experience was to have your Master put that shitty finger in your mouth and make you suck it clean. Now your third sex act is to suck your Master’s cock and then have him brutally fuck your mouth and throat with it. Oral sex is going to be your specialty from now on. For the rest of your life, bitch. Because you’re so pretty. I’ll fuck your mouth over and over and over.”

With Kate’s blonde pigtails in my hands, I pulled her head closer and closer to my crotch, forcing my cock into her mouth and then into her throat. She coughed, gagged, and choked. But she did not resist. I released my grip a little, allowing my cock to pull back from her throat into her mouth. The teenager immediately began licking it. Then I pulled her head close again, sending my cock back into her throat. The little whore was clearly struggling with this massive invasion of her formerly virginal throat. Releasing again, I let the little bitch breathe. Then I invaded her throat again. Each time my cock retreated from her throat into her mouth, thick spittle and gastric fluids drooled from her mouth. I repeated this cycle over and over for a couple of minutes, feeling the great joy that comes from getting oral sex from a beautiful teenaged blonde girl who is completely at my mercy.

I released Kate’s pigtails from my hands. The easy part was over for my newest slave. Now was time to step up the oral abuse to a new level. Placing one hand behind her head and the other on her throat, I began to face-fuck the helpless teenager with rapid, deep thrusts. I put my hand on her throat. With every thrust of my cock, I felt her throat bulge. Every time my cock entered Kate’s throat, it sent a pulse down the bitch’s throat which I could see and feel from the outside. I was practically masturbating with the girl’s mouth and throat, except for the fact that she cooperated in her own oral abuse and debasement. Each time my cock retreated from her throat into her mouth, the girl used her tongue to pleasure me further. Kate’s tongue washed the underside of my cock just under the head, where my penis was most sensitive. I was certain that Anastasia had programmed her to do this. How else could a virgin teenager have learned it?

I happily throat-fucked my 17-year-old sex slave for several minutes. I could easily have come in her mouth. But I wanted to save that pleasure for later. Right now, I decided to give my young slave her first orgasm that did not come from masturbation. Using my magical powers and my powerful cock, I raised Kate’s sexual arousal higher and higher, until with a mere thought and one, last, deep thrust of my cock down her throat, I brought the little bitch to orgasm.

Kate’s body shivered and shook with joy as I wracked her with a wave of orgasms that she will always associate with sucking my cock. The young cunt is now my oral slave. From this moment on, and for the rest of her life, Kate will crave sucking my cock more than anything. The face-fucking abuse I inflicted on her will be forevermore her idea of foreplay. The deepthroating I forced upon her will be Kate’s idea of deep sex.

Now that Kate associates coming with my cock, I withdrew my penis from the girl’s mouth. Spittle drooled down from the teenager’s mouth in long, thick gobs. Her eyes were watery with the tears of joy that well up for all of my slaves when I abuse their mouths like this. The gob of spit I had spewed onto her face still decorated the pretty blonde.

Kate raised her blue eyes to look me in the face. She coughed. Then she wiped spittle from her mouth. “Thank you, Master” she said. “Sucking your heavenly cock was the most wonderful thing that’s ever happened to me! I hoped that I would make you come in my mouth. Did I do a bad job, Master? I tried to help you rape my mouth and throat. I wanted to give you pleasure.”

“Yes, you did a good job little whore” I said. “It was so good that I could have come in your mouth. But I’m saving that for later. I want to fuck your other holes first. Before that, wipe my spit off you face and swallow it. That’s a good girl. Now let’s go into the bedroom.”

I offered her my hand to help her up. Kate stood and then I hugged her, kissing the little teen atop her blonde head. “You’re a good mouth-fuck, Kate. Come with me so I can fuck your cunt next.”

The teenager looked up at me and smiled. “Yes, Master.” Then we put our arms around one another’s naked waists and walked to the bedroom. I pulled back the covers and sheet. Kate lay down on her back and spread her legs. I lay down with my face in her golden crotch. Kate’s blonde public hair was fragrant. Her cunt was dripping. I spread her lips and began licking her sopping wet cunt. Her vagina had the sweet taste that I had known in some other blondes I had fucked over the years. I lapped Kate’s cunt up eagerly. My tongue teased and pleased the young bitch’s clit and slit.

I ceased my cunt licking and mounted Kate, my cock slipping easily into her sopping wet cunt. Since this bitch was many inches shorter than I am, I could only kiss her forehead while I fucked her. But that was good enough. The 17-year-old, blonde beauty kissed my neck and my chest as I pummeled her pussy into submission. In only a matter of minutes, I brought her to orgasm again. This time, I made sure that the orgasm was less intense than the waves of orgasms she had experienced while sucking my cock. I wanted Kate to be my cocksucking whore, not my cunt whore.

I still wasn’t done. “One more hole to fuck, bitch” I said as I climbed off the teenager. “Roll over onto your belly. It’s time you took your Owner’s cock up your ass.”

Kate gave me a dreamy smile. “Mmm. Yes, Master” she said as she rolled over. Looking over her shoulder with those amazing blue eyes, my newest slave said. “I was hoping for this. I need your heavenly cock up my ass.”

“That’s just what you’re gonna get, whore” I said. “Spread your cheeks, bitch.”

Kate reached back to her heart-shaped ass and spread her lovely white cheeks for me. I kissed each cheek before pressing the head of my cock against her beautiful pink anus. “No lube for you, bitch. You won’t need it. My magical power ensures that you won’t suffer any permanent damage from the brutal ass-fucking I’m about that inflict on you. Relax and enjoy it. Or grit your teeth and bear it. In either case, there’s nothing you can do to stop me. I’ll rape your ass any time I feel like it.”

Kate continued looking at me over her shoulder. I saw her swallow hard in fear. “Yes, Master” she said. “I want you to hurt me. But I’m scared. And I want it to. I want it so much. I want you to rape my asshole. Be brutal. Please, be brutal. Sodomize me, Master. I’m begging for it. Rape my rectum. Please?”

I knew that Anastasia had planted those words in Kate’s head. How else could she say so perfectly exactly the words I wanted to hear?

“Count on it, bitch” I said as I pushed my cock against Kate’s anal gate, brutally invading the teenager’s asshole. Kate’s hole was amazingly tight. Maybe it’s because she is so petite. Anyway, I was in heaven as I pushed my cock in a little more, then pulled it back slightly, before advancing further and deeper into the young girl’s anal passage. Two inches forward, then one inch back, I kept up this steady rhythm. My anal invasion of the teen’s final unfucked hole was proceeding beautifully. Kate squirmed, grimaced, moaned, and cried out in pain as I raped her asshole without the slightest concern about how she felt about it. The bitch had begged me to sodomize her, hadn’t she? She had definitely begged me to be brutal. Now I was giving her what she had asked for in spades.

And then some. We heard the front door open. Marilyn’s voice said “I’m home, Master.”

Kate froze. “Master?” she said. “Is Mari your slave, too?”

“Of course, bitch” I said. “What I told you about my marriage to Gloria including you also means that it includes Mari. All three of you bitches are my slaves.” In a loud voice I said “I’m in the bedroom. Come to me now, slave.”

Mari entered the bedroom to see me and Kate naked in bed, with me lying on top of Kate’s back, my hips thrusting against her sister’s buttocks. Kate had buried her face in a pillow, her hands on the back of her blonde head in embarrassment.

“I’m glad you’re home, slave” I said. “Strip immediately and get into bed. I’m fucking Kate up the ass. Just like I did with you.” Turning to Kate, I said “Look up, bitch. I want you two sisters to see one another in your new roles as my sex slaves.”

Kate turned her head slightly, peeking out with one eye in between the fingers of her left hand. By this point, Mari had already removed her blouse and bra. The 14-year-old was now pulling down her pants and taking off her panties.

“Kate” I said “you and I are going to move around on the bed.” I withdrew my cock from the 17-year-old’s asshole. “Come this way” I said, tapping the bed to my lower right. “Lie down over here and spread your cheeks again. As soon as you are in position, the sodomy continues.” Kate obeyed immediately. In short order, I had my cock back up her ass. Naked Marilyn lay down next to us. I kissed her on the brunette on her mouth and our tongues danged together. Then I tugged on her puffy pink nipples and she moved along until her tits were near my mouth. Kate watched from beneath me as I sucked her younger sister’s tits, one after the other.

“Mari” I said “tell Kate your true name, your slave name.”

Mari beamed with pride. “My slave name is my true name. It’s Butt-Fuck. My true name is Butt-Fuck.”

Kate was astonished. I leaned down and whispered in her ear. “You’ll be getting your true slave name today, bitch. But not just yet.” With those last words, I gave Kate a particularly forceful cock thrust up the ass.

“Now Butt-Fuck, I want you to bring your young cunt up here near Kate’s face. Kate is going to lick your cunt, aren’t you Kate?” I asked almost as if Kate had any choice in the matter.

Kate replied. “Oh, Master, I’ll do whatever you want. But that’s disgusting.”

I knew Kate’s secret thoughts and desires. She couldn’t hide anything from me. “It is disgusting. But it’s not the only disgusting thing you’ve done today, Kate. And it’s far from the last disgusting thing you’re going to do today. But let’s be honest, Kate. You’re bisexual. You’ve always been attracted to girls and boys. Admit it.”

Kate looked shocked. “How did you know?”

“You can’t keep any secrets from me, bitch. I am your magical Master. I have powers you can’t even imagine.” I gave her three hard thrusts up the ass just to remind her who’s boss. “Now bitch, I want you to ask Mari Butt-Fuck for permission to lick her pussy. Don’t call her Mari though. From now on, when we’re alone together, you’ll always refer to her as Butt-Fuck. Do it. Do it now.”

Kate swallowed hard. Then she said “Butt-Fuck, may I please lick your pussy?”

Mari smiled good-naturedly. “Sure, Kate” she said. “But you’ll have to promise me something in return.” Mari was setting Kate up according to plan. I had told her what to say in advance during our breakfast planning session.

“What’s that?” asked Kate.

“Master promised to butt-fuck me in this afternoon. Afterward, he lets me suck him clean with an ass-to-mouth blowjob. When Master’s cock is in my mouth, I want you to lick my asshole clean.”

Kate looked shocked. “Eeww!” she said. “That’s disgusting! That’s sick!”

I laughed. “Maybe it is sick and disgusting, bitch. But you’re going to do it anyway. Only you’re not going to do it while your sister is blowing me after I sodomize her. You’ll do it a little bit later. I’ll explain it all in good time. First, why don’t you do what you’ve always wants to do? Lick another girl’s cunt. Lick your little sister’s cunt.”

I gestured for Mari to move into place. She positioned herself so that her crotch was right in Kate’s face. Then she spread her cunt lips so Kate’s tongue had easy access to the 14-year-old’s vagina. She also pulled up on the hood above her clitoris, so Kate’s tongue could lick it more easily.

Kate didn’t need any coaxing now. As I continued to sodomize the cute blonde 17-year-old, she put her lips and tongue to work on her 14-year-old sister’s cunt. I let Kate enjoy this taboo-breaking pleasure for several minutes as I continued to sodomize her. I deliberately instigated a state of arousal that was more magic than anything else, causing my anal pounding of Kate’s rectum to bring her to the brink of orgasm, and then push her over it. For the third time today, the formerly virginal blonde had had orgasms due to something other than her own fingers.

Kate was amazed and nearly exhausted. I looked up at Mari, who had been watching me while her old sister licked the girl’s cunt. Mari was more concerned with gaining my approval than with anything Kate might do. I smiled at Mari, letting her know that she had done well.

Turning to Kate, I said “Good job, bitch. Now I am going to have your sister roll over and spread her butt-cheeks for you. It’s time you learned how to lick an anus to prepare it for sodomy. I’ll show you how.”

Mari rolled over and moved into position, spreading her big, white, bubble-butt cheeks wide so that her sister could see Mari’s anus up close and personal. I leaned forward and licked Mari’s beautiful pink anus. Pulling back, I said “See, Kate? Just use your tongue to lap up and down, and then dart into your sister’s lovely asshole. Now it’s your turn.”

Kate began to repeat the performance my tongue had just given on her sister’s ass. Since Mari’s asshole was still clean, Kate showed no reluctance. After a couple of minutes of this, I pulled my cock out of Kate’s ass. Then I looked down at my handiwork. The 17-year-old’s beautiful, white, heart-shaped ass cheeks were sweaty. Her anus was gaping and spasming. Little pieces and streaks of light brown decorated her anus and the butt crack around it. My cock was similarly decorated.

I commanded my slaves. “Kate. Butt-Fuck. Come here. I want you both to lick me clean.”

Just as I said that, the front door opened and closed. “I’m home, Master” said Gloria. She was right on time.

“Come to the bedroom and strip immediately” I said. “Your sisters are about to give me an ass-to-mouth blowjob. It’s Kate’s first.”

Gloria hustled to the bedroom and tore off her clothes in a frenzy. By the time Gloria was holding up her massive 42-inch E-cup tits to my mouth, Mari and Kate were already lying on their bellies, propped up on their forearms, working their teenaged tongues up and down, back and forth, on my soiled cock.

“Kate” I said. “Now it’s time for you to suck solo. Your younger sister is going to position her ass for me. Your older sister, whose slave name is Big Tits, is going to position her tits for me. Watch, from the corner of your eye, what it means to be part of my harem of sex slaves.”

Mari lay on her belly and spread her big, white butt-cheeks. Gloria positioned herself further up the bed, lying on her back. Her enormous breasts flopped over to either side of her chest like giant water-wings. Gloria scooped them together between her forearms, gathering the soft white flesh and pink nipples into a close package. Kate sucked my soiled cock while watching this with one eye.

Gently removing my cock from Kate’s mouth, I moved over smoothly towards Mari. I kissed each of her big, fat, beautiful, white, bubble-butt cheeks before giving her pink anus a final lick. Then I pressed my cock against the 14-year-old’s back door and forced my way inside her. As my cock pushed its way into Mari’s asshole, Gloria turned on her side to face me. She brought one of her enormous tits to my mouth. I licked, sucked, and bit it hungrily. I had been missing Gloria’s giant udders for the past couple of hours.

“Kate” I said while turning to look at her. “Lick my anus.”

The pretty blonde brightened considerably to hear this command. “Yes, Master! Thank you, Master!” Her tongue set quickly to work laving at my asshole, and even darting inside.

I continued butt-fucking Mari and sucking Gloria’s tits, one after the other, as she presented each udder to its rightful Owner. Meanwhile, Kate eagerly licked my asshole. This went on for several minutes; long enough for me to give Mari an anal orgasm.

I pulled out of Mari’s asshole, which also caused Kate’s mouth to be ejected from between my own butt cheeks. “Kate” I said “lie on your belly and spread your cheeks. It’s time for you to take it up the ass again.”

“Yes, Master” the petite blonde beauty said eagerly.

“Big Tits. Lie on your back and spread your legs. Butt-Fuck. Lay on your belly and spread your cheeks” I commanded.

I positioned myself at Kate’s back door and mounted her anally again. With a few quick gestures, I indicate to Gloria and Mari that they should move themselves closer to Kate’s face. I kissed the petite blonde on top of her head. When Gloria and Mari were in place, I said to Kate “There they are, bitch. The cunt of your older sister, which you haven’t eaten yet. And the freshly sodomized asshole of your younger sister, which you haven’t licked clean yet. Your mouth and tongue are going to work on both. Eat Big Tit’s cunt first. Then switch to Butt-Fuck’s sodomized asshole. Clean one, then lick the other. Go back and forth. Back and forth” I repeated as I thrust my cock roughly up the teenager’s already sore asshole.

Kate looked from one sister’s genitals to the other sister’s sodomized anus. Back and forth her gaze went. He mouth watered at the thought of eating another cunt. Her mouth went sour at the thought of eating more feces. But she knew she had no choice in the matter. Kate was now a helpless slave. She had no choice but to obey her Master’s orders.

As I pummeled Kate’s sore asshole in another episode of brutal sodomy, the gorgeous blue-eyed blonde teenager used her tongue on cunt and asshole, then back again. I made the girl continue for some minutes. I was so turned on by her performance that I decided to give the girl what she had really been wanting all along.

“Good bitch” I said to Kate. “Now I’m going to give you everything you ever dreamed of. I’m going to pull out of your ass and let you give me an ass-to-mouth blowjob. And then I am going to come in your mouth.”

Kate was ecstatic. Pulling her face out of her older sister’s crotch, she exclaimed “Really, Master? I’ve wanted to suck you off and swallow your cum for so long!”

I pulled out of the 17-year-old’s rectum. Then I lay down on my back. In no time, Kate was on me, her mouth eagerly slurping up my cock. Her head going went down to take my cock all the way to the back of her throat. I was about to put my hands on her blonde head but saw no need yet, as the petite blonde gag-fucked herself without my intervention. Kate made the most amazing sounds as she gag-fucked herself. I lay back and relaxed. Gloria brought both tits to my face, where I sucked and bit and squeezed them while Kate deep-throated me. Mari positioned her tits on my other side, but lower down, where I could tweak her puffy nipples with the fingers of one hand.

Kate sucked and sucked and sucked. I felt myself approaching orgasm. Using my magic power, I brought her to the edge too. Her orgasms would come after mine. Only after she had made me ejaculate in her mouth over and over, while her tongue and throat pleasured me to the max, and only after she had swallowed every drop of my cum, would I allow the bitch to have her own orgasms. She had to learn that her Owner always came first in this game.

Which I did. Prodigiously. I seemed to be cumming by the bucket-full. I took my hands away from Mari’s puffy nipples and Gloria’s gigantic tits so I could hold Kate’s blonde head with both hands. I fucked her face and mouth and throat with wild abandon, even as she served me with slavish perfection. I shot gobs and gobs of cum into the young bitch’s mouth and throat. She gulped them down with gratitude and loving submissiveness.

All four of us lay there together in blissful communion. Three naked sisters and the man who owned them all. Gloria and Marilyn and Kate were now completely under my power and control. Their bodies, minds, and souls were mine to own and keep and use for my pleasure.

I heard a bell inside my mind. ‘Master’ Anastasia said ‘that was the most amazing yet. I felt every one of those orgasms. Even Gloria had one, just from you sucking her tits! You are amazing.’

‘I’m glad you were here to enjoy it all with us, slave’ I replied.

‘Master’ Anastasia said ‘I do have one question.’

‘What’s that, bitch?’ I asked.

‘Are you going to give Kate her slave name today?’ Anastasia asked.

‘Oh, yes’ I replied. ‘Thanks for reminding me.’

I looked down at Kate. The beautiful blonde still had my cock in her mouth, even though it was now limp and contracted. She knew by instinct that she must not let it out of her mouth without permission from me.

“Kate” I said. “You gave me a marvelously, wonderfully, deliciously extreme, ass-to-mouth blowjob. So now I’m ready to give you your true name, your slave name. Given what I just said, you might think that I would name you Blowjob. But, no, that’s not what I’m going to name you. You are so beautiful, with your blonde hair, your blue eyes, your pretty face, and shapely body, that I’ve decided to give you a different oral sex name. Kate, your new name, your true name, is Face-Fuck. From this moment forward, whenever it’s just us in the harem, you will be referred to as Face-Fuck. You will refer to your older sister as Big Tits. And you will refer to your younger sister as Butt-Fuck. Understand, whore?” I asked as I withdrew my penis from her mouth.

Kate looked up at me with a sunny smile and the post-orgasmic glow of a young woman who has finally found her place in the universe. “Yes, Master! Thank you, Master! My true name is Face-Fuck. My name is Face-Fuck. I am so proud of my true name. Thank you, Master! Thank you for owning me. Thank you for using me. Thank you for naming me.”

“Good whore, Face-Fuck” I said. “Now put my penis back in your mouth. I’m going to take a short nap. Big Tits, keep my udders on your chest close to my mouth. Butt-Fuck, keep your pretty puffy nipples on the other side of me here.”

As I drifted off to sleep with my three sex slaves in the flesh and one magical sex slave, I imagined all the wonderful adventures we would soon be having as my harem grew and grew. No beautiful girl or woman would be beyond my reach. None would be safe from becoming my slaves, body and soul. I had a world of beautiful women to conquer, and a boundless harem of sex slaves to build.

	
	

Chapter 4


	
I was still napping when Anastasia came to me in the dream-time. At the same time, in bed, my bare body lay with my naked harem. My brunette wife-slave Gloria, whose slave name was Big-Tits, was snuggled up next to me with her pure white tits on a pillow next to my head, so that my mouth had easy access to the pink nipples on her 42-inch E-cup udders. My brunette 14-year-old sister-in-law slave Marilyn, whose slave name was Butt-Fuck, lay to the other side of my head, with her pink puffy nipples easily accessible to my mouth and hands whenever I turned in her direction. My blonde 17-year-old sister-in-law slave Kate, whose slave name was Face-Fuck, lay at my hips with my penis in her mouth, gently nursing it in the afterglow of all the sex we had had in our little orgy today. With my body cocooned in sexual pleasure by these three slaves, my mind wandered freely in the dream-time where my magical consort and now sex slave Anastasia eagerly awaited me, her Master.

Redheaded Anastasia sat naked on a yellow cushion. The cushion rested upon a white marble bench. The bench ran the length of a dressed stone wall. Set into the wall were several large stone flower pots filled with colorful blooms of a sort I had never seen on Earth. The wall extended more than half-way around the perimeter of a circular stone plaza. The plaza was about 30 feet in diameter. From my present vantage point, I could see nothing beyond the plaza wall but clouds and sky. I turned around to look behind me. The plaza connected to the side of a mountain face of solid, natural stone. The mountain extended upward as a vertical cliff with crags and small outcroppings marking its face. In the cliff face stood one open archway that connected the plaza to the interior of the mountain. So the plaza was actually also a balcony carved out of the mountainside. To the left and right, and up above, the mountain stretched tall and wide. I could see a snowy peak far above, wreathed in clouds.

I turned back to see Anastasia rise from her cushion. She smiled at me. Her flaming red hair, pure white skin, curvaceous body, and gorgeous face combined to make the perfect female package. Although her breasts were not quite as large as my wife’s, they were still quite sizeable. Anastasia could tell that I was admiring her beauty. With a nod and a wink of one sparkling green eye, she dropped to her knees before me and began kissing my bare feet. For I, too, was naked.

After kissing each of my feet, Anastasia gazed up at me. Her beauty was intoxicating. Her green eyes were powerfully seductive. Any other man would be mesmerized by her. But my magical power was already strong enough to match and even exceed hers in many ways. I knew, by my own intuition, that Anastasia still had much to show me.

“Master,” she said “thank you for joining me here in dream-time.”

Anastasia rose to her feet. She stood a couple of inches shorter than me. I couldn’t resist kissing her. She responded eagerly. After I ended the kiss, I spoke.

“This place is different from my last visit to dream-time. What is this?” I asked.

“This is a place for you to plan your future, Master” she said. Then she licked her lips. “And a place for love and sex, if you want it.”

I hugged Anastasia and kissed her again. “I want everything, slave. Love, and sex, and planning my future. Let’s talk about future plans first. I love owning my wife and her sisters as my personal sex slaves...”

Before I could finish, Anastasia gently placed one of her delicate fingers to my lips. “Don’t forget me, Master! I am one of your slaves now, too. I have magical powers that your wife and her sister slaves don’t. But I’m still just another bitch in your harem. Another cunt. Another lowly slave. My power has become your power. I still have many things to show you. But you are clearly my Master. My Owner. I am just another helpless cunt in your service.”

I kissed her finger. “I love owning you, Anastasia. I love possessing you as my sex slave. My magical sex slave. But I’m not satisfied with just owning four cunts. I want more. A lot more. I want to fill that vast field of golden cages with thousands and thousands of beautiful sex slaves.”

Anastasia smiled. “So you shall, Master. I am here to help you achieve that. You have some wonderful ideas for locating women and girls beautiful enough for you to own and use. I will help you make those ideas a reality.” She took my hand. “Let me show you around.”

We walked toward the plaza wall. All I could see was blue sky and white clouds until we reached the wall and looked down. Below us was the surface of the Earth as it would appear from a high-altitude jet airplane. Clearly, the mountain we were on was not of the Earth-world at all. It was a dream-time mystical peak floating in the clouds. I looked down on cities, highways, farm fields, forests, lakes, rivers, a mountain range, and a distant ocean.

Anastasia said “You are looking at your homeland. We could zoom in on any spot you like. A single street. Or a single house and any room in it. Or we could gaze over hundreds or thousands of miles at a time.”

Holding my hand, Anastasia led me away from the wall edge towards the archway in the mountainside. We entered through the archway into a short stone tunnel that emerged into a circular room illuminated by light streaming down from above. I looked up to see a giant circular mirror tilted at an angle. The mirror reflected sunlight from an opening farther up the mountainside. In the center of the round room was a circular table. Atop the table was a three-dimensional miniature landscape similar to what we had viewed from our perch at the plaza wall. Tiny cities and towns dotted the landscape.

Anastasia said “You gave me detailed instructions, mind to mind, about the types of women and girls you seek, here in your country and around the world. You told me to find young, attractive women and girls of fair skin, beauteous faces, and shapely bodies. You asked me to prepare five lists of increasing restrictiveness. Each list is ten times more exacting in its requirements than the previous one in your standards for these women and girls. The first list is very large. It includes 65,702,593 women and girls. The second list includes 6,570,259. The third list has 657,025. The fourth list is only 65,702. The final list is a mere 6,570 of the most beautiful women and girls on Earth.”

Anastasia pointed to the three-dimensional map. Tiny colored lights began flashing in some spots. The lights were of different colors: red, blue, orange, yellow, and white. Anastasia said “The lights show where some of these cunts now live within a few hundred miles of your present home. Each color corresponds to one of the five lists. List one, the largest, is shown by red lights. List two is blue, three is orange, four is yellow, and five is white. I can help you to obtain females from any list, and in any fashion you please. You may take them as full-time slaves. Or you may take them as part-time slaves, as you suggested to me, so that your harem can grow exponentially without becoming too big to manage effectively.”

My mind was reeling! The possibilities were staggering. How long would it take to have sex with 6,570 women and girls? Is it even possible to have sex with 65,702,593?!

Anastasia smiled as she took my hand. “Master, your thoughts are coming through loud and clear. You wonder how many women you could actually have sex with. Your mind is not yet clear about the extent of your own powers. Space and time, matter and energy, are no longer what they had seemed to be for you in your previous life, now that you have absorbed the power of magic. Let me show you.”

The beautiful redhead lifted one delicate hand towards my forehead. The whiteness of her skin gleamed in the reflected sunlight from above. She lightly touched me between the brows with a single fingertip. Instantly, a portal appeared before me, like a hole in space. Knowledge flowed through it in a torrent, like flood waters of pure light. I saw the relativity of time and space, and how it could be manipulated through the force of my own will and power. I saw the unified substance that we call matter and energy as two manifestations of a single thing; a thing that I held in the palm of my hand, to form and re-form like clay, into any shape that pleased me. I saw that the history I had learned in school and read about in books and newspapers was a tale told by an idiot, signifying nothing. The real story was much different, and the real forces at play were not the famous names we had all heard about. Finally, I saw that Anastasia and I were members of a different order altogether from the rest of humdrum humanity. We belonged to the secret, hidden population of beings who were the real actors, the true forces, behind human history. We were members of the hidden hierarchy that ruled the world.

The portal winked out. I saw Anastasia before me, her green eyes twinkling. Her knowing smile was both submissive and proud. “You are coming into your own now, Master” she said softly. “You are remembering who you are.”

I returned her smile. “Kneel, slave” I commanded her.

Instantly, Anastasia dropped to her knees. The redhead bowed at my feet, her naked back gleaming snow white under the light from above. “Thank you for commanding me, Master. I live only to serve you.”

“You did well not to open the portal of knowledge any earlier, slave” I said. “This body-mind of Steven that I inhabit was not ready for full knowledge of the truth before now.”

Anastasia lifted her head to gaze at me. Her green eyes were full of reverence and devotion. “I’m sorry I displeased you in my former life, Master. You were right to skin me and imprison me in that book. When my book came into your hands, you must have known deep down that it was no accident. Deep inside, you had hidden from yourself true knowledge of your own true identity. At first you hid it from me as well. You were wise to withhold full knowledge of who you were from both of us until I had proven my good intentions. I swear by all that is good and holy that I will never disappoint you again!”

“Where is the Adversary?” I asked.

“He and his minions control almost the entirety of humankind, Master” Anastasia said with a look of fear. “By his tricks and guile, his minions have spread his philosophy of dead matter and no soul world-wide. The light of spiritual reality and the way of right living are almost extinguished. They flicker on like a single candle in the wind, in danger of going out altogether at any moment. You have surely seen it yourself, at your university and in the popular culture of consumerism. The Adversary has beguiled womankind into rejecting its proper relationship to mankind, leaving women unhappy and men bereft. Women have denigrated men. Men have reacted by either rejecting women or abusing them.” Anastasia paused. She pursed her lips, shook her head, inhaled deeply, then exhaled sharply. “Please forgive me if I overstep my place by saying this Master, but I say it only for your own good. The relationship you have, as Steven, with his wife and her sisters, shows this dynamic at work. Steven was not treated properly by the women in his life. The women had been misled by the wiles of the Adversary into behaving as they did. But they also had a natural tendency towards behaving that way. Society formerly curbed such behaviors. Now that the errors of feminism rule society in Steven’s homeland, women are encouraged to behave in a manner that damages both sexes. Steven’s reaction to that...” Anastasia paused again to take a deep breath “ ... is also imbalanced. Steven was starved of what he needed from women. Now that he has complete control over women, he is going overboard in his eagerness to get everything he can from women, as quickly as he can.”

The sky darkened while Anastasia was completing her little speech. The clouds that wreathed the mountain peak had grown to make the whole sky a sickly grey-black color. Looking upward at the mirror at the top of the room, Anastasia saw lightning flash as soon as she had finished speaking. A thunderclap followed immediately, which meant that lightning had struck very close by.

I raised my arm and gestured with my right hand shaped for grasping. I pointed it at Anastasia. She put both hands around her own throat, a look of panic on her face. Suddenly, she was lifted off the ground and drawn across the room towards me, halting in mid-air just beyond the touch of my arm. She writhed as she struggled to breathe.

“I skinned you once. Don’t make me do it again” I said. As I opened my hand wide and then lowered my arm, Anastasia regained her breath. Her body lightly returned to the floor. Her eyes were still wide with fear. She dropped to her knees and bowed her head to the floor.

“I’m so sorry, Master! I said what I said only to serve you, not to hurt you” Anastasia whimpered.

I made the tiniest gesture with my little finger and Anastasia was lifted off the floor again. Only this time, her breathing was not arrested. Her body was in the same posture that it had assumed when she knelt before me. Anastasia floated towards me as if she were kneeling in space with her chest against her knees until her face was inches from mine. I kissed her on the lips while fondling both of her breasts, which hung down provocatively. Then I withdrew my lips from hers, while continuing to play with her breasts as her body was suspended in space before me.

“I know your intentions were good, whore. That’s not in dispute. What you told me is true. But it is a painful truth. Whether you knew this consciously or not, you wielded that truth like a weapon. To hurt me. In my life as Steven, I am well-aware that my desires are extreme, selfish, and in some eyes, perverted. They are that way for many reasons, including the reaction against women’s bad behavior that you spoke of. Be that as it may. I want what I want, and I will have it now. I must have it. Or else I will not be able to free up enough energy and attention to do what I must do in my struggle against the Adversary. There was a time, as you know, a century ago when the Divine Feminine aspect of Reality attempted an intervention in this world. That failed. The Whore of Babylon stepped in instead. So now, in reaction, I must call all women whores, bitches, and cunts. It pleases me to do so. The very fact that it does feel good for me to do so shows how far we are from our goal of restoring humanity to balance between the sexes. The Adversary has been winning for a long time.”

Anastasia’s beautiful face quickly swept through many changes of emotional expression, from concern, through contrition, to sorrow, then to compassion, and finally to love. True love. Anastasia loves me deeply. And I her.

“Master” she whispered. “I blame myself. When I failed you in the last century, I embodied the problem of womankind. You had been working through me and your other magical women devotees to change the dark course of history from its terrible trajectory. I failed you. We failed you. Because we imbibed the poisoned ideas of the Adversary. We didn’t understand that at the time. We didn’t know where those ideas originated, or what was wrong with them. The ideas seemed so uplifting, so liberating. But they turned out to be selfish and wrong. Women became the egoists; the selfish ones.”

I nodded my head. “So you see what I am reacting to then. In order to return the world to balance between the sexes, I as a man must first go the other way, to the opposite extreme. I don’t doubt your love for me. Your love and the love of my other magical females. I love each and every one of you with from the depths of my heart. But your love for me got perverted by the false ideals you imbibed from the Adversary. What you thought was female liberation was actually anti-feminine insanity. It was also anti-masculine insanity at the same time. It was altogether inhuman. You were not liberated, but enslaved by false ideas. Therefore, you ceased being true devotees of mine. Your love for me and all others weakened and withered into a pale shadow of the real thing. To bring you and every other woman out of the false liberation that was actually slavery to wrong ideas, I must institute real slavery for you. Slavery to me as your Master, your Owner. Utter and exclusive devotion to my needs and my desires. You must turn away from selfishness completely. You must glorify me, myself, above you, yourself. I can be selfish, but you can’t. In other words, you must go all the way in the opposite direction from where you were. You and every other woman must allow me to have my way with you. You must allow me, even encourage me, to exploit you, to degrade you; to extract every pleasure possible from your bodies and behaviors. You must beg me to use you for my pleasure. And what’s more, you must thank me for doing so. Only by going to that opposite extreme can you counterbalance and then undo the other extreme error you had made before.”

Anastasia’s green eyes sparkled with love as she gazed at me, her body floating in space at eye-level with me. I continued to fondler her breasts, which hung down like large, ripe fruit. “Yes, Master” she said. “I understand much better now. What I said before was only partly true. It still contained the poisoned seed of the Adversary’s false teaching. I must submit myself to you utterly, Master. I will. I am. But when I do, I feel that there is no longer an ‘I’ who is doing this. All I feel is love. For you.”

I smiled at Anastasia and the room lit up. Not with sunlight, but with light radiating from my body. From my heart. Anastasia reflected this love light back to me. We mirrored one another. “You see, my love,” I said “what your submission does to me? When you give yourself to me utterly and completely, then I am no longer your Master and you are no longer my slave. There is only love. Two bodies seem to exist, but there is only one heart, one being.”

I opened my arms wide. Anastasia’s body, which had been floating in a low kneeling posture in front of my face, descended into a standing posture while her feet remained a few inches above the floor. We embraced and kissed. Our bare bodies were full of light and love. I lifted off the floor with Anastasia in my arms. We floated in space together, twirling very slowly around a common center located where our chests touched. Our two hearts beat in synchrony as one.

Slowly, our twirling came to a stop just a second before our bare feet touched the floor. Anastasia’s pure white skin and flaming red hair glowed in the love light. Her green eyes looked up at me. They expressed only deep love and devotion.

“Choose what you will do” I said while gazing down at her.

Anastasia smiled at me. She kissed my neck, my chest, and on down my body, until she was kneeling at my feet. She took my penis into her mouth and began to suck with love and skill. After a few seconds, she paused. Pulling her head away from my cock for a moment, she held it in both hands and kissed it. Then she looked up at me. Her green eyes sparkled. “Thank you for allowing me to serve you, Master” she said. “Your happiness makes me happy. Serving you is my mission in life. Your word is law. You slightest wish is my command.” Then she resumed sucking my cock.

We began a mind-to-mind conversation while Anastasia continued to suck me. She smiled with joy at having the opportunity to serve me this way.

‘You seem to have learned your basic lesson, Anastasia’ I thought to her. ‘Now what do you think I should call you?’

The redheaded beauty looked me in the eye as she eagerly worshiped my penis with her mouth. ‘I think you should call me bitch. And whore. And cunt. And every dirty name you can think of that pleases you, Master.’

I smiled. ‘Good. You have learned another part of your lesson’ I thought to her.

She continued sucking me skillfully as her green eyes gazed at me with love. Anastasia continued to communicate with me mind-to-mind as her mouth served its higher purpose of pleasing her Master.

‘Thank you for allowing me to suck you, Master’ Anastasia thought to me. ‘May I return to the topic of growing your harem?’

‘Yes, bitch’ I said. ‘Continue using your whore mouth to suck me. Use your cunt brain to discuss that topic with your Owner.’

‘Thank you, Master’ Anastasia thought to me. ‘Now that you see who you truly are and the real extent of your powers, you understand that owning 65 women or 65 million are practically the same thing. They can all be laid at your feet, submitted to your power. Your will guides them and keeps them, just as it does for the three bitches you already own back on Earth, and for me and the rest of the 600 magical female slaves who are your property.’

‘Yes’ I replied mentally, ‘you speak the truth. My current human persona as the body-mind of Steve is a suitable one for my purposes. Mankind is approaching a time of intense crisis. My dalliances with all the beautiful women I fancy on Earth are more than a pastime that I indulge. They are integral to my Great Work of saving humanity. Tell me about your contact with the rest of the magical slaves I own in this world.’

‘Yes, Master’ Anastasia replied as she continued to suck my cock. ‘Each of us 600 magical female slaves awaits your orders. We love you deeply and forever, Master. Every one of us is eager to serve you. To suck your heavenly cock again. To take your cock into our cunts again. To take it up our assholes again. We are eager to serve you in any and every way that pleases you. We strive to please you and to serve your Great Work. Our humble efforts as sex slaves are mere tokens of earnest to demonstrate our love and fealty to you, as our rightful Owner and Master.’

‘Good’ I replied. ‘Henceforth I shall live a dual life. I will maintain the outward earthly life of Steven. As him, I will go about acquiring a vast harem of submissive sex slaves. At the same time, I will fit that life into the larger picture of my Great Work with humanity. The Great Work will be done mostly from here, inside the dream-time, by myself and my 600 magical slaves including you, Anastasia. Only a few outposts and corners of the Great Work will impinge upon Steve’s life. Those bits that intersect with his life will be almost entirely for his pure enjoyment, because that enjoyment powers my motivation. Steven’s life of sensual pleasure will go beyond the wildest imagining of most men. Steve’s body is my pleasure body. As him, I will indulge all of my sexual desires with every woman and girl who strikes my fancy. No cunt will be off-limits. No mouth or asshole will be barred from me. No sex act that I desire will be off-limits. No bitch will be able to refuse me. I will take any and all beautiful cunts and use them as helpless whore-slaves for my pleasure. This will transform them even as it satisfies me. My pleasure will transfigure the world.’

Anastasia asked ‘Master, how will you include these bitches in the Great Work?’

‘I will make their transformed lives come into balance with the lives of men, which will make the Great Work happen’ I replied. ‘I will accomplish this during and after I use and abuse the bitches at my whim. When I use them, I will make them perform the most extreme sex acts for my enjoyment. And then, after I have had my fill of them, I will insert them like moving parts into the massive machine of the Great Work.’

‘If I understand you correctly, Master’ said Anastasia ‘these bitches will become part of the Great Work after you have finished using them for your pleasure. Will they then be discarded after they have finished performing their function in the Great Work?’

‘Not at all’ I replied. ‘Quite the opposite. After I am done using these bitches for the moment, I will direct their futures positively. I will sculpt the contours of their lives into artful installations of beauty and joy. I will conform these cunts so they fit into proper relationships with the men I eventually direct them to. These bitches will fulfill their feminine destiny as submissive wives and nurturing mothers. The men who marry them will enjoy owning such lovely creatures. All good men want to have good, submissive wives. Such wives have as their sacred mission in life to give their husbands love, devotion, and unlimited sexual pleasure. In addition, and by the same mechanism of sexual joy, they will give birth to great broods of beautiful children. Together with their husbands, they will raise these children well. So by matching good men with the beautiful, slavish women I have trained myself and with the help of my other slaves, both human and magical, I will accomplish happiness for all concerned. The men will have women who are more precious than gold. These men will cherish, protect, support, and love these women to their dying day. The women will treasure their men as their masters and lovers and the center of their lives. All of them -- the men, the women they own, and children they have -- will work toward the greater good of all humanity. This is how they will help me in the Great Work.’

‘Master, may I ask how you select the men to become the owner-husbands of the cunts you enslave?’ Anastasia asked.

‘Leave that to me, bitch’ I said. ‘I am the magical man in the midst of mankind. All good men are my brothers. I would see them rewarded. All bad men are also known to me. I would see them chastised. Some good men are handsome and successful. So are some bad men. Some good men are not handsome and only modestly successful, at best. I aim to make sure that every single one of the beautiful women I obtain, fuck, debase, and train as submissive sex slaves go only to good men, whether the men are handsome or not. I aim to make sure that none of these precious beauties I lay my hands on will ever go with bad men just because those men happen to be rich or handsome. A key part of my Great Work in saving humanity is to make sure that only good men, even those who are neither handsome nor rich, will obtain fabulously beautiful, sexually submissive, slavishly devoted women as their wives. I will make strenuous efforts to ensure that these men and women have beautiful babies together, even if the fathers are not handsome. I can influence the mix of genes that go into every successful conception. The single sperm that wins that race will have gotten an extra boost of speed from my magic. All of these men will be good fathers. Together with their loving, slavishly devoted, sexually submissive wives, they will raise good, happy, successful children.’

‘Master, may I ask, do you simply find these good men, or do you create them?’ Anastasia asked. ‘Women on Earth often complain that they cannot find good men.’

‘That is a very good question, bitch’ I replied. ‘The answer is not simple. As society has degenerated, the social institutions that raised good men in previous eras have become weakened, or have disappeared altogether. Fewer and fewer good men are being produced. Even worse, the good men that are out there have too often been eclipsed by the bad boys and trivial boy-men of modern celebrity culture. In ages past, when men and women married for good reasons, there were many institutions that cultivated goodness in men and in women. Today, in place of those healthy means of raising good people, there is only the pursuit of money, fame, and empty career success that contributes little or nothing to the good of humanity. In fact, the efforts of many successful career people to make themselves rich have simultaneously eroded the health of society at the same time. I must work through the remaining institutions to help boys to grow into honorable men. At the same time, I am also helping behind the scenes to form new institutions for that purpose. Young men are hungry for comradeship that goes beyond bro culture or gangs. But few know where to turn for that. I am working through a number of men to build such institutions.’

Anastasia smiled around my cock in her mouth. She thought to me ‘That’s wonderful, Master! I am so honored to be helping you as one of your magical slaves. I am so proud to be part of the Great Work. All those efforts to save humanity are noble and necessary. But I am completely aware that my main job is to make you happy as you do the heaviest part of the work. Your sexual pleasure is my main goal. So I am eager to help you get and use every cunt you find attractive. I hope that I can help you to obtain maximum pleasure from every one of those bitches. All women you find attractive must become slave-whores in your personal service, and then the devoted slave-wives of the good men you choose for them. I’ll do everything you tell me to make sure of it.’

‘That you will, whore’ I replied ‘that you will.’

I looked over at the three-dimensional map on the table. It displayed a portion of the Earth within several hundred miles of my Steve body-mind. With a wave of my hand (which was a theatrical gesture, since a thought would have worked just as well) I changed the map to show the entire globe. I watched the lights of five colors blinking across the planet. They were more heavily concentrated in some nations than others. I mused about how I was going to combine the efforts of my Great Work with my pleasurable pursuit of owning and using every beautiful woman and girl on Earth. Immediately, I saw a way to do it. It was complicated. I would need all of my 600 magical sex slaves to help me, as well as the assistance of my wife, her sisters, and other women I enslave early on. But it was doable. It was all completely doable.

‘I shall be returning to Earth momentarily’ I said. ‘I have decided to shield some of my plans from my conscious awareness inside the Steve body-mind. This will permit me, as him, to experience the joy of discovery as events unfold. As Steve, living behind a thin veil of ignorance, I am going to have a good time locating and enslaving vast numbers of women and girls!’

‘As well you should, Master’ replied Anastasia. ‘Your Great Work of saving humanity from destruction must include you enjoying yourself to the hilt.’

‘Yes, it should and it will. Now, stop sucking, slave’ I commanded Anastasia. She immediately released my penis from her mouth. I offered her my hand. She took it, and I helped her to stand. We kissed passionately.

“I am implanting in your mind detailed plans for the next stage of the Great Work” I said. “Coordinate with the rest of my 600 magical slave cunts. I want no mistakes this time. We cannot afford to waste another century. Understand, bitch?”

Anastasia bowed her head while saying “Yes, my Lord. My apologies for failing you last time. I can never make up for my mistakes. You showed me the meaning of having my skin on the line. I will not fail you again, Master.”

“Good bitch” I said. “Now go and do as I command you. I shall return to my little bevy of bitches in our comfortable little nook on Earth. That nook will soon be outgrown. So I want to make the most of it while it is still so small and intimate.”

“Yes, Master. Thank you, Master” Anastasia said before we winked out of our dream-time liaison.

I opened my eyes. I lay in bed with my three naked sex slaves, Gloria Big-Tits, Kate Face-Fuck, and Marilyn Butt-Fuck. They were still asleep. I began sucking on Gloria’s large pink nipples, one after the other. She smiled in her sleep and snuggled closer. I reached down toward my crotch, where my cock lay softly in Kate’s mouth. I ran my hands through her blonde hair until I had a good grip, then I pulled her head against me, forcing my cock deeper into her mouth. Kate’s tongue immediately began licking the underside of my cock. She made gurgling sounds of pleasure for the opportunity to suck her Owner actively again. For Marilyn, I sent a mental command. I wanted to get her used to receiving commands from me telepathically. Reading her mind, I knew that she was surprised but pleased at having this new method of communication with her Owner. Mari demonstrated that she had received my command by moving under the covers, parting my buttocks, and licking my anus.

“Slaves” I said “you are serving me well. We are not going to have sex again right now. I am simply taking you through your paces. You will serve me again just as you are serving me now many, many times in our new lives together. Kate Face-Fuck will serve my cock with her mouth. Gloria Big Tits will present my property on her chest to be used by my mouth and hands. Mari Butt-Fuck will use her mouth and her ass to please me in very many ways. Now, bitches” I continued “that’s enough service for the moment. Get out of bed and put on your robes. There is a robe for each of you, including you too, Kate Face-Fuck.”

My slaves seemed surprised that I was interrupting their sexual service to me. Nevertheless, they understood that a slave’s primary duty is obedience to her Master. They each rose from the bed and put their robes on. I did the same. Then I led them to the living room, where we all sat down on the couch.

“Open your robes, bitches” I commanded. “I told you to wear the robes so you would not catch a chill. But I demand that my bitches always display their breasts to their Owner when we are in private. Unless I tell you otherwise, expose your tits to me at all times. Got that, whores?” I asked.

“Yes, Master” all three sisters said in unison, with the most charming smiles on their faces. They opened their robes happily. I grabbed each one’s breasts and gave each tit a squeeze. This pleased my slaves enormously. They had a strong need to be desired by their Master. Every time I used their bodies or commanded them to serve me in some way, their emotional reward circuits were stimulated. The more I used the bitches, the happier they were. The more I abused them for my pleasure, the greater their sense of pride for being useful to their Owner. Gloria, Marilyn, and Kate truly existed now solely to please and serve me. That was their only reason for being. And they knew it.

“You three cunts are the first slaves in my harem. The magical spirit cunt Anastasia is also a slave in my harem, but she’s not like you three whores. I use her for special purposes. Sexual, yes, but also for some ... special projects that I’ll tell you about later. All that you three bitches need to know right now is how best to serve me with the projects I’ll assign to you.”

I commanded Mari to take off her robe, spread it on the floor, and lay on top of it. This way I could use her fat ass as a foot rest. I commanded Kate to put my cock back in her mouth, but not to suck actively. I commanded Gloria to lay on the couch in such a way that I could grab her tits and play with them. The girls were happy to follow the commands of their Master. As far as they were concerned, being owned by me and being allowed to serve me was the greatest thing that had ever happened to them, or could ever happen to them. To them or to any other cunt. Which brought me to my next topic.

“You three whores are now ready to help me begin to expand my harem further. Big Tits and Butt-Fuck took some smart phone pictures of pretty cunts at the mall. I’m going to review those images in a little while. If I like any of the bitches, it will be easy enough to track them down. But taking random photos is not the main way I am going to identify cunts I want to own. My magical slave Anastasia has already identified vast numbers of bitches I may want to enslave, either full-time like you bitches, or short-term. The short-term slaves will still be my wholly-owned property, just like you three cunts. However, I will not use those bitches full-time. I will only use them occasionally. The rest of the time, they will go to school, or work, and so forth. After they have been thoroughly trained to my satisfaction, I will arrange for them to marry good men. These married couples will make beautiful, intelligent babies together. The beautiful little girl babies will be raised to follow in their mommy’s footsteps. In many cases, as soon as those young cunts are old enough, they will enter into my service as the next generation of my sex slaves. I will train them to become the next generation of good, submissive wives for worthy men. And at the same time I will be making sure that there are plenty of worthy men for them to marry.”

I tapped my feet on Mari’s big ass. She was looking at me over her shoulder and smiled. “Butt-Fuck, you are 14-years-old. I hereby declare that all of my future slaves must be at least as old as you are. You are the perfect model for a young teenaged slave in my harem. I will make them all follow your anal and oral example.”

Kate still had my cock in her mouth, with her head turned sideways so she could look me in the face with her beautiful deep blue eyes. “You, Face-Fuck, along with your little sister, are going to recruit the most beautiful girls in the local schools. I’ll give you a list of bitches to target a little later.”

I moved my gaze to Gloria, who lay beside where I was sitting. She was on her side with her big, floppy, 42-inch E-cup tits lying one atop the other. I had been squeezing, jiggling, and pinching them idly while talking to her sisters. Now I focused on my wife-slave and her udders. “As for you Big Tits, I am putting you in charge of gathering cunts at the university. I’ll give you a list of the ones I want.”

My three slaves were happy and content, but also eager to serve me in the new ways I had just described. Even if I had not been a mind-reader with magical powers, the mere expressions on their faces were enough to tell me how they felt. Now it was time to tell them about what else is in my plan, in the stages that follow after gathering up and enslaving the sexiest local cunts.

“We are going to need a bigger place to live. And a lot more money. Very soon, I am going to win the jackpot in the multi-state lottery. That will give us some serious cash. About $100,000,000 or so should do for a start. But that’s not enough for all the plans I have in mind. So I am going to invest some of that money in certain start-up businesses that don’t even exist yet. Those businesses will grow over the coming decade into multi-billion dollar success stories. They will make me a billionaire. That’s about where I need to be in order to continue my ... big project.”

Gloria looked up at me while I played with her big breasts and asked “What is your big project, Master?”

I smiled down at her. “Why, to save the world, Big Tits.”

She looked startled. “Really?” she asked as Mari and Kate also stared at me in disbelief.

“Yes. Really. You see the daily news. It paints a very bleak picture of humanity’s situation and our common future. Well, I hate to tell you this, but the news doesn’t tell you even the half of it. I aim to save mankind. And that can’t happen until womankind submits to mankind just as you cunts have submitted to me. You are going to help me turn women around. To make women the property of men. To do that, we don’t have to grab every woman. Just the best ones. Once I’ve turned them around, the rest will follow naturally.”

Gloria and Kate and Marilyn were awestruck. They knew deep in their hearts that modern women had gone astray. Wrong-headed ideas had been foisted on women and girls for many years. To some extent, the three sisters themselves had been poisoned by that, to a greater or lesser degree. They knew that they needed a man to save them from all the evil falsehoods they had been steeped in. I am that man. And they knew it, even if they did not know it in the detailed way that Anastasia did. My wife and her sisters were awed and grateful to be the first fruits of my effort to save womankind through the magic of sexual slavery. They were eager to do whatever they could to save womankind by serving mankind, in the singular person of me, the one man who owns them, body and soul.

I continued to outline my plans. “I must enslave and use for my pleasure a critical mass of women and girls in order to have leverage over the rest of womankind. That means fucking a lot of bitches in every hole and debasing them into utter submissive slavery. It’s not that I have to fuck every one of them in all three holes. It’s that I have to use every one of them in whatever ways please me. The bitches have to submit themselves to doing whatever I want them to in order to please me. My pleasure is key. Only by satisfying me can I have the influence over women to free them of the toxic ideas that make them unhappy and lead them to perdition. Once the bitches have satisfied me and I am done with them, I will set them up with men of their own that they will serve as their husbands. Their husbands will not be exactly like me. But they will be real men, good men, who must be the masters of their wives and children. These married couples will have lots of children. At the present time, the people who should be having the most children are having the least, while the ones who should be having the least are having the most. That situation must change.”

The three sisters were becoming ecstatic at the prospect of serving humanity by serving me. They were beginning to understand that their mission: to become utter slaves to the one man who owns them so that all women would be free to become the property of the men who own them. Only then would proper balance be restored to the world. I read their minds and also saw the understanding dawning on their faces. My three slaves were the vanguard of the true women’s movement. In that movement, women would crawl before men and beg to serve to them. Once they do that, their men will fall helplessly in love with them and cherish them forever.

Now I was ready to explain the next aspect of my plan. “It’s not enough for to me enslave some bitches and fuck them a few times, and then just send them off to marry the men I give them to. No. Bitches need more instruction than that. But it’s almost impossible to give cunts the right education in today’s poisonous cultural climate. We need magic, money, and organization to turn the trick that needs to be turned.”

I looked down at Gloria and squeezed one of her massive tits as she gazed at me worshipfully. I looked down at Kate. She never let my cock out of her mouth for a single second this whole time. I looked over at Marilyn who made sure that her buttocks served as my footrest so that her Owner’s feet were treated like royalty. I said “Once I have the money and the proper number of full-time slaves, you and some of my soon-to-be-enslaved bitches will serve me by opening a school for women. It will be open to teenagers and young women of college age. It will offer summer classes, after-school classes during the regular school year, as well as full-time degree programs. It will teach a curriculum that I will create, but which you will present as your own. You three cunts and the other whores I am about to enslave will be the public faces of this institution of higher learning. You will open branches around the world.”

I smiled at each of my slaves and each one smiled back at me. “This school will be a front for the movement to recover womankind from its perilous plight. On the surface, the school will look like a feminist academy. In reality, it will be precisely the opposite of that. The public name of the school will be Women Ascending Power. The true, secret name of the school will be Women As Property.”

I looked from one slave to the other. I read their minds. They were completely onboard with this idea. Indeed, they couldn’t wait to get started. One thing they knew for sure was that their lives as my property were now full of meaning and joy. By comparison, their lives from before becoming my sex slaves had been empty and unhappy. Now their lives were exciting, sexually fulfilled, and happy. What made all the difference was becoming my personal property and serving me exclusively.

I squeezed each of Gloria’s tits roughly as she gazed at me worshipfully. I pushed Kate’s head down on my cock, forcing it into her throat and gagging her with it. She rubbed my thigh in gratitude as she licked my cock and balls. I pushed one of my feet between the cheeks of Mari’s massive bubble-butt so I could rub her anus a little bit. She smiled at me like a grateful angel.

There were many details of my plans that the girls did not need to know yet. The important thing was that I had inspired them with my speech. They now knew that they were on a holy mission with me to save the world. And their part in that mission included doing a lot of the lovely, sexy things I had been doing with them already. Many challenges lay ahead which I did not want to describe to them just yet. When an army prepares to march into battle, it must be emboldened, not disheartened.

I ended my speech with a recap of our plan highlights and then some words to further inspire my slave cunts. “So here is what we shall do, bitches. You will help me gather, fuck, and enslave the prettiest girls and women around here. Then we will continue doing that further and further afield. Some international travel will be necessary. I will gain wealth and use it to obtain even greater wealth. All of that money will be spent on improving the lives of women and girls so that they may become loving and submissive wives of worthy men. We will accomplish this first by purging toxic ideas from the heads of these cunts. Then we will fill them with the right ideas. The first step in doing that is by turning them into my sex slaves so that they learn by experience what a woman is and must be. Finally, we will send them off to serve good men as their wives, so these cunts can become mothers of beautiful children. You three cunts will be among the public faces of the global institution of higher learning known publicly as Women Ascending Power but secretly known as Women As Property. By our efforts -- yours, mine, my magical assistants -- and the efforts of countless other women I will enslave and the men who will marry them, we will save the world.”

My three sex slaves cheered and praised my name and clapped, over and over, until I realized that the only way to quiet them down was to have sex with them again. But that would not happen until later. I had plans, based on something I had noticed in the scale model map of this area I saw in dreamt-time.

“Big Tits and Butt-Fuck” I said “show me the photos of pretty girls you took at the mall.” The two sisters went off to retrieve their cell phones while Kate continued to suck my cock. They returned and handed me their cell phones. It only took a few seconds of scrolling before I saw one of the most beautiful, blonde teenaged girls I had ever seen. She had a movie star-beautiful face, a spectacular body with large breasts, a slim waist, and an ample rear end of enticing proportions.

I noticed a small circle of blue light flashing in the photo. Inside my head, I heard a bell. ‘Master’ Anastasia said ‘that teenaged bitch is among the top 65,702 females on Earth according to the list I compiled for you.’

‘Excellent!’ I replied. ‘I must own her!’

I held the phone where Kate could see it. “Do you know this cunt, Face-Fuck?”

Kate nodded her head. Then she released my cock from her mouth so she could answer. “That’s Corrine Savage. She goes to my high school. She’s a really stuck-up bitch. The other girls hate her. All the guys are after her all the time. She teases them then treats them like dirt. She dates different guys just to see what she can get from them. She’s rich, too. Her mother’s a top lawyer. Her parents divorced a long time ago.”

Just as I had suspected. A teen princess in need of a good take down. “Do you know her mother’s name?” I asked.

Kate replied “Evannah, I think. Her mother’s just like she is. Really beautiful, and really bitchy.”

A beautiful mother-daughter pair in need of debasement and enslavement by me. A perfect two-fer!

“OK, whores” I said. “I am going to take both bitches, mother and daughter. Since today is Saturday, we may be able to get them both together. If we can’t, I’ll take them one at a time.”

Inside my head, I heard a bell. Anastasia said ‘Master, I have been monitoring the situation. I checked on Evannah and Corrine Savage. They are preparing to eat dinner at home tonight. Evannah is a prominent attorney and an active feminist. She has a very busy career. She wants to spend the evening with her daughter watching a feminist documentary. Shall I get to work on arranging for you to take these two cunts tonight? Your 600 magical slaves can handle all the details across the board so you will not be disturbed in your play with them.’

In my mind, I answered ‘Yes. Do it, bitch. I’m going to take this mother-daughter duo tonight. And my wife-slave and sister-in-law slaves will help me. And participate.’

‘Very good, Master’ said Anastasia. ‘It’s as good as done on our side. Your 600 magical sex slaves are on the job. Tell Kate to phone Corrine to ask about their high school homework. They are not friends, but they are in some of the same classes. Corrine will ask her mother if she can invite Kate to come over and bring her sisters. Her mother Evannah will agree. Then you show up with all three of your slaves. Evannah will invite all of you to watch the feminist documentary with them. I am guessing that once you are there, Master, very little of that documentary will be viewed.’

‘Ha! You got that right, bitch!’ I communicated to Anastasia. ‘Once I get there, Evannah and Corrine Savage will be done with feminism. They will never be the same.’

‘I can’t wait to watch that!’ exclaimed Anastasia.

I informed Gloria, Kate, and Mari of my plan. Kate made the call. Everything went exactly the way that Anastasia said it would. Before we headed over to the Savages’ house, we ate a light dinner. Then I made Kate and Mari phone their parents to inform them, quite casually, that they would be spending the rest of the weekend with Gloria and me. And I had them mention, as if it were inconsequential, that they would also be moving in with us permanently. Their parents were fine with that. Anastasia had already prepared their minds for accepting the new reality that their son-in-law was now the central man in the lives of all three of their daughters.

	
	
	

Chapter 5





	
	
On the drive over to the home of Evannah and Corrine Savage, I sat in the back seat in between my two youngest slaves, my wife’s sisters: Kate who was better known inside my harem as Face-Fuck, and Marilyn who was better known by her slave name Butt-Fuck. My wife-slave Big Tits was behind the wheel. I had my left arm around 17-year-old blonde, blue-eyed Kate and my right arm around 14-year-old brunette Marilyn. When I turned to my left, Kate would give me sultry kisses me and caress my face, while telling me how much she loves me. When I turned to my right, Marilyn would give me sweet kisses, telling me how grateful she is to be my slave, and how much she loves me. As Gloria drove, she kept glancing in the rear view mirror at all the action in the back seat. She wasn’t jealous or angry. She was only concerned that her two sisters give me the best possible service. “Remember who owns you, girls” she said. “You’d better give our Master 110%! Never forget who owns you!”

“You’re exercising some good quality control on your sisters, Big Tits” I said to commend Gloria for her diligent oversight of her younger sisters. I was very happy with Gloria’s new-found attitude. She herself used to be less than enthusiastic in her sexual service to me as her husband. Now she that she is my slave Gloria is completely gung ho to do anything and everything to please me sexually, and she’s insisting that her younger sisters adopt the same approach. I am definitely liking this!

On the drive over to the Savage home, we stopped off to get a lotto ticket. The grand prize had a lump sum payment value of $325,000,000. I bought one ticket. That’s all it takes to win. Then we drove to the expensive side of town. The legal practice of Evannah Savage must be very lucrative. Her house was huge. We announced ourselves at the automated gate and were granted entry. We drove up the circular driveway and parked just past the front door. I walked up, followed by my slaves Gloria, Kate, and Marilyn.

We stood at the large front the door. I draped one arm casually over my wife’s shoulder. Gratefully, she put an arm around my waist. We kissed. Then I gave Mari and Kate each a quick kiss before commanding Kate to ring the doorbell.

Corrine opened the door. Her beauty was astounding. The 17-year-old had long, wavy golden blonde hair, blue eyes, a pale skin complexion redolent of peaches and cream, a gorgeous face, and a spectacularly curvy figure. She wore a low-cut sweat shirt and jeans. I estimated her breasts at 36-inch D-cups. Girls like that are used to seeing men lose their cool around them. She didn’t see that when she looked at me.

Now I’m a fairly average looking guy. I like to think that my looks are slightly above average, but I know they’re not. I’m as plain as the next guy. The only thing I’ve got that the next guy doesn’t is an unearthly amount of magical power. If the average guy could manage to shine like a 40 watt lightbulb, I can shine like a 100 megaton hydrogen bomb blast. My power is so far beyond that of mortal men that we can’t really be compared. And I was using only the tiniest fraction of that power to dazzle Corrine in ways she had never imagined possible.

As I drank in her visual beauty, I was also reading her mind, seeing her past, plumbing the depths of her desires and her fears, and also doing something else. I looked at the swirling, colorful shapes of Corrine’s energy body until I spotted a small, unchanging, gleaming silver ring. With my magical power, I created something like a silver hook and stuck it right through her silver ring. I literally had her hooked. What this felt like to Corrine was knee-weakening, heart-fluttering love at first sight. And it was truly that for her. To some degree, it was also that for me. I could love untold numbers of women simultaneously. But the ultimate significance of the hook-in-ring was that Corrine was now mine, body and soul. Only she didn’t know that consciously yet. And I was not going to come right out and tell her. Tonight I wanted to play cat and mouse with this cunt first.

Corrine was smitten and distracted, standing in the doorway dumbfounded as she stared at me. Finally, Kate said “Can we come in?”

Corrine blinked, covered her mouth, and shook her head, causing her long, wavy blonde hair to move as if a strong wind had just fluffed it out. “Of course!” Corrine said. “I’m so sorry. I don’t know what I was thinking. Please come in. Mom’s in the theater room. We were waiting for you before we started the movie.”

We entered the house and Kate introduced her two sisters first, leaving me for last. As Corrine greeted each girl, she kept stealing quick glances in my direction. My face was expressionless. I hid my appreciation for her beauty and my desire to fuck her. I wanted the bitch to sweat a little.

Corrine led us into a very large living room, then down a long hall with many doorways before we entered the theater room, which had one of those gigantic, curved TV screens with super-high definition. Two large couches and several smaller chairs were arranged in front of the screen. Curled up on one of the couches was an older blonde woman who was reading something on a digital tablet. At first, when we entered the room she didn’t look up, but began speaking anyway.

“Welcome” she said while still reading her tablet, “I’m glad Corrine could have some of her little friends over to join us. It’s important that young women learn...” she was saying when she finally lifted her eyes off the tablet to look at us. She stopped in mid-sentence when she saw me. I detonated the same minutely tiny fraction of my 100 megaton magical power on the mother that I had already used on her daughter. Evannah’s attention locked onto me. She couldn’t look away.

Evannah Savage was an older version of her daughter. At extremely beautiful, curvaceous blonde women who was now in early middle age. I estimated that she was forty or so. I would soon know for sure, after I did the mind-reading with her exactly as I had done with her daughter. So I read Evannah’s mind, saw her past, her desires, her fears, and the gleaming silver ring within her energy body. I hooked the bitch just like I had hooked her daughter moments earlier. Although they did not know it consciously yet, both mother and daughter were now utterly under my power. I would allow them the illusion of free will for a while, so I could toy with them. But there was no possibility they would ever be free again. I already owned them, body and soul.

Evannah put down her tablet, ran her fingers through her hair, then straightened her sweat shirt (which was low-cut, just like her daughter’s). She stood up from the couch and walked over to us. She had her eyes on me the whole time. She extended her hand to me while ignoring my wife and her sisters. “I hadn’t expected a young man to be joining us. Who would you be?”

I was tempted to say ‘I would be your Owner, bitch’. But I didn’t want to rush things. I wanted to toy with both the daughter and the mother for a while tonight before I put them into their proper places of subjugation at my feet. As I accepted her proffered hand and shook it, I replied “I’m Steve. I’m married to Kate’s older sister Gloria.”

Evannah glanced at Gloria briefly, and gave her a tiny nod, while still clasping my hand. Her palm began to sweat. I said “Have you met Kate and her younger sister, Marilyn?”

Evannah was staring at me as she continued shaking my hand absentmindedly. Her pupils were dilated and her mouth was slightly open. “Your ... sister?” she asked.

“No, no” I replied. “My sisters-in-law. Marilyn is the youngest. Kate’s in the middle. My wife is the oldest girl in the family.”

Evannah smiled vacantly. “Mmm. In the middle” she murmured.

Finally, Corrine stomped over, looking more than a little jealous. She grabbed her mother’s arm and forcibly broke Evannah’s grip on my hand. “Mother!” she said. “Steve is our guest. Shouldn’t you ask him if he’d like something to eat or drink?”

Evannah snapped out of her trance. “Oh, dear! Yes, of course. What was I thinking? Steve, would you like something to eat or drink? We have all sorts of goodies. Too many to list, really.” She took my hand again, but this time she sidled up beside me and wrapped one of her arms around mine while placing her other hand on top of it. “Why don’t you come to the kitchen and have a peak at my goodies? I’m sure you’ll find something you’d love to have in your mouth.” Then she began walking me out of the room without any apparent awareness of the sexual innuendo in her words.

I looked over my shoulder. Gloria, Kate, and Marilyn were smiling at me. Corrine looked furious, standing with her arms crossed while she tapped one foot angrily.

As Evannah walked me down the hall, she stuck to me like glue. “Tell me, Steve, what do you do?”

“I’m a graduate student” I replied.

“That’s fascinating! You must tell me all about it” she said, and then she suddenly stopped walking. She pointed to a closed door in the hallway. “That’s my bedroom” she said. Then she blinked her eyes, suddenly embarrassed. “I, uh, just thought you should know.” We continued walking and she continued babbling. Evannah may be a very smart lawyer, but she’d clearly lost her head over me.

We entered the large, well-lit kitchen. It had all the latest appliances and the finest furnishings. The counters were natural, polished stone. The recessed lighting was well-positioned to illuminate the room without creating glare. Many cabinets lined one wall above a stone counter. Several cabinets were quite high up. Evannah placed a short ladder near the counter and began climbing it to access a high cabinet while saying something about special snacks she kept up there so she wouldn’t be tempted to nibble on them all that time. That was her story, anyway. As she climbed the ladder, and then stretched one leg up to the stone counter top, it became obvious that what she was really trying to do was show me the curve of her ass.

Evannah opened the cabinet and removed a several boxes of cookies imported from Europe. She turned to hand each one to me, making certain in the process that she leaned unnecessarily low. This allowed her loose, low-cut sweatshirt neckline to hang open far enough for me to see the cleavage of her bra-less breasts. I estimated her chest measurement at 38-inch D-cup. Nice rack!

Climbing down, she tapped the cookie boxes with one hand while adjusting her breasts inside her sweat shirt with the other. “You really should drink something from these” she said. Then she caught herself. “I mean, you should drink something with these cookies!” she said, embarrassed. Evannah walked over to the refrigerator and placed one hand on the handle and the other at the side of her chest, pushing on one breast. “Would you like some ... milk?”

I could not help but laugh. I walked up to Evannah. She gazed at me with a welcoming expression and yearning in her eyes. I placed my hands on her breasts, fondling them within the confines of her sweat shirt. “Evannah” I said “if you were lactating I would suck you dry.”

She threw her arms around my neck and kissed me with intense passion. I knew from reading her mind that Evannah had been in an on-again, off-again sexual relationship with a married man for several years. She’d also experimented with a lesbian relationship when she was in college, but found it unsatisfying. In law school she got married to the most brilliant, handsome, and charming student in her class. Their marriage produced one daughter and much unhappiness. Ever since her divorce, she had dated men in one ill-fated relationship after another. She hungered for something better. I aimed to give it to her. But in a form she had never imagined.

I returned Evannah’s kiss with a passionate one of my own. My hands went under her sweat shirt and up so I could fondle her bare breasts. She cooed with pleasure as I caressed her breasts. “Let me help you with that” Evannah said as she pulled off her sweat shirt over her head.

Evannah’s 38-inch D-cup breasts hung free and fabulous. Her areolae and nipples were large, well-formed, and pink, just as I like them. Although her tits had the sag of middle age, with stretch lines, they were still very attractive to me. “Nice tits” I said. “Let’s make it even easier for me to get at them.” I placed my hands on Evannah’s waist and guided her sideways toward the kitchen counter. Then I lifted her up and sat her down on the counter top. Now her breasts were closer to my eye level. I attacked them as only a real breast fetishist would do. I grabbed and sucked and squeezed and bit and twisted Evannah’s breasts, letting my inner beast practically devour the udders of the beautiful blonde.

As I did this, Evannah put her hands on the back of my head. She sighed and ran her fingers through my hair. “Yes” she whispered “Yes! Mmmm! I want this so bad. I need this.” She kissed me on top of the head. “My breasts are all yours, Steven.”

Ever since I was a kid staring at the beautiful moms I saw around town, I had wanted to have an older woman like Evannah. She was the Mother I’d Like to Fuck. Evannah was my ideal MILF: blonde, big-breasted, and beautiful. Now I had my hands all over her. I had her big-tits in my mouth. I could do anything I wanted with her. Get anything I wanted from her. Evannah was every older woman I had lusted after since the day I’d had my first wet dream. She was the epitome of the older woman I had wanted to introduce me to sex when I was an awkward kid who couldn’t get to first base except in baseball. I’m older now, and sexually experienced. But I felt like that kid again, as I buried my face between Evannah’s big breasts while know that her entire body was completely available to me, and she would say and do whatever it took to please me.

I continued sucking and mauling Evannah’s tits. I used my magical power to make sure that everything I enjoyed doing also felt good to her. Evannah tilted her head back, moaning with pleasure. The kind of rough treatment I was inflicting on her tender breasts would have normally caused her some discomfort and even pain. Under my magical influence, she could no longer distinguish between pain and pleasure. Whatever I liked, she liked too. I bit her breasts hard, one after the other, digging my teeth into her soft, tender flesh just far enough to leave indentations that would become black and blue marks later on, but not so deep as to break the skin and cause bleeding. My teeth were leaving my calling card sign on Evannah’s breasts, a sign that meant ‘These udders belong to me.’

Evannah caressed my head as I continued to enjoy her breasts, using them freely for my own pleasure. Then she bent her neck and tilted her head towards me, whispering in my ear “Would you like a blowjob? Please let me give you a blowjob, Steve. I want you to come in my mouth.”

It was really too soon for that. I had other plans for getting a blowjob from this bitch later. I straightened up to tell her so. But before I could tell Evannah that, she had already slid off the counter and dropped to her knees. I watched her breasts swing side to side. I was just about to speak when I heard another voice.

“What’s going on here?!” said Corrine angrily. She had just walked into the kitchen to see her mother, bare breasts hanging out, kneeling at my feet as if the woman had either just been blowing me or, as was actually the case, was just about to try.

Evannah’s face turned beet red. She cast her eyes downward, a sheepish look on her face. I patted the woman on her blonde head. Then I walked over to Corrine. As I approached her, Corrine began to look like a deer caught in the headlights of an oncoming car. Her knees shook. I placed my hands on the teenager’s upper arms, to steady her. Then I kissed Corrine on the lips. Like her middle-aged mother had done before, the teen threw her arms around my neck and kissed me back, with great passionate enthusiasm.

After a couple of seconds, I broke off the kiss. By that time, Evannah had walked over next to us and leaned back against the kitchen counter, her bare breasts dangling delightfully. She smirked as her daughter succumbed to my charms just as she had. I smiled at the mother and daughter, each in turn. I placed my hands on Corrine’s chest, rubbing her boobs through her sweat shirt. “Corrine” I said “are your mommy’s tits bigger than yours?”

Corrine smirked. “See for yourself” she said, and then pulled her sweat shirt off over her head. The blonde teenager’s young breasts were spectacular. They were firm, upstanding young tits, with none of the sag displayed by her mother’s aging udders. Corrine’s areolae were surprisingly wide and delightfully pink, with prominent nipples. I had estimated the teenager’s rack at 36-inch D-cups. Reading her mind confirmed my estimate. I put a hand under each breast and hefted it, as if I were weighing pieces of meat. I nodded and smiled.

Then I turned to Evannah and performed the same hand-weighing exercise on each of the older blonde’s breasts. I nodded my head approvingly while pushing my lower lip forward. “Very, very nice. Nice pieces of tit meat. Your breasts are pieces of property, aren’t they Evannah?” I asked provocatively. “Like pieces of meat, aren’t they?”

Evannah simply smiled. In the background of her mind, I was already magically implanting the correct attitudes and words I wanted from her. “Yes, Steve” she replied with a knowing smile. “My breasts are just like pieces of meat. Pieces of property. Things to be owned.”

While continuing to hold one of Evannah’s breasts in the palm of one hand, I reached out to Corrine with the other, hefting one of the teenager’s tits in that hand. As I had done with her mother, I had already magically implanted the right ideas and words into the daughter’s mind. “What do you think, Corrine?” I asked. “Are you tits like pieces of meat? Are they property to be owned?”

Corrine smiled. “Yes, Steve. My tits are property to be owned. Just like my mother’s.”

“That’s good” I said. “Very good. We’ll talk more about this later. Right now my wife and her sisters are waiting to watch a movie. Why don’t you two girls put your shirts back on and each grab a tray. One tray of cookies and one tray of drinks. Then we’ll join the others.”

Corrine and Evannah looked at me, and then at one another. They were obviously confused and disappointed. There was also a strong undercurrent of jealousy. Both mother and daughter wanted me for herself. That issue would have to remain unresolved for the time being. They followed my orders. After putting their sweat shirts back on, each woman got a tray of refreshments and followed me out of the kitchen. As we walked down the hallway, Evannah and Corrine were silent. Although they were behind me and thought I could not see them, my magic power gave me the equivalent of having eyes in the back of my head. Evannah and Corrine were staring daggers at one another. I whistled a happy tune.

We returned to the theater room. Evannah and Corrine served the refreshments, beginning with me. Each one tried to out-do the other in being solicitous to me. I just smiled as I accepted some cookies and a bottle of water. I sat on a couch in the center, with my wife-slave Gloria to my left, slave Kate to my right, and slave Marilyn on the floor at my feet. I put one arm around Gloria and one around Kate. Mari removed my shoes and began to massage my feet. Corrine and Evannah watched this with more than a little astonishment and envy.

“So” I asked “what’s the name of this documentary we’re about to watch?”

Evannah froze. Then she put the palm of her left hand over her mouth. “Oh my God” she said. “We can’t watch this movie. We’ll watch something else.”

“Why?” I asked, as if I had not already read Evannah’s mind.

“Because... “ Evannah began, clearly stumped for an answer and stalling for time “it’s not appropriate.”

“Not appropriate for whom?” I asked ingenuously.

“For you...” Evannah answered, with her voice trailing off.

“Why? I’m a big boy. I can handle a vagina monologue or two” I said.

“No, it’s not like ‘The Vagina Monologues’” Evannah answered. “It’s something else.” She covered her eyes as if a bright light had suddenly been shining into them.

“So what’s it called?” I asked again.

Evannah took a deep breath and released it with a sigh. “It’s called ‘I Bathe in Male Tears’.”

My three slaves looked at Evannah as if she had just dismembered a live kitten. Corrine hung her head in shame, shaking it from side to side, and then covering her ears.

I laughed uproariously. “You were going to show a man-hating documentary to a bunch of impressionable teenaged girls, Evannah?” I said. “No wonder you feel ashamed.”

Evannah’s eyes tracked back and forth rapidly, like a cornered animal looking for an escape route. “I ... I was ... I didn’t know then...” she babbled. Evannah walked over to the couch where I sat and dropped to her knees next to Marilyn, who continued to massage my feet. “Steve” Evannah said in a timorous voice “I hadn’t met you yet. I planned to show this documentary before I learned ... before you showed me ... I’m so sorry, Steven.”

Corrine walked over and joined her mother sitting on the floor, but on the other side of Marilyn. With Evannah on the floor to my left and Corrine on the floor to my right, I had both bitches where I wanted them.

“I could tell you why all your feminist ideas are wrong-headed, Evannah. I could tell you what the right ideas are” I said “but it would be easier to show you.”

I turned to Gloria, who was sitting to my left on the couch. “Uncover your tits, bitch” I commanded.

Gloria smiled at me. She took off her blouse, removed her bra, and let her 42-inch E-cup tits hang free. I took one hefty tit in hand and hefted it up and down. Then I looked at Evannah and Corrine and smiled. “See” I said “my wife-bitch has even bigger tits than you two bitches.” Then I turned to Kate and Marilyn. “Uncover your tits, bitches.” My two teenaged sisters-in-law smiled while they followed my command, releasing their smallish tits for all to see.

“Now, Evannah and Corrine, why don’t you two bitches show your tits” I said, phrasing a command as if it were a question.

In a few seconds, the blonde mother and daughter duo had uncovered their breasts for me once again, just as they had in the kitchen a little while ago. I touched each of their tits and each of Kate and Mari’s, so that every bitch present had felt my hands on her tits.

“Good” I said. “I want you to leave your tits uncovered for the rest of the night. Or until I tell you to cover them up. Got that, bitches?”

All five women nodded and spoke in affirmation. Then I stood up. “I’ve got to take a piss” I said. “Where’s your bathroom?”

Corrine bolted up to her feet, then grasped my hand while saying “I’ll show you, Steve.” She began walking me out of the room. She glanced over her shoulder at her mother, who was sitting on the floor with a shocked expression on her face. Corrine gave her jealous mother a wicked smile.

Corrine led me down the hall. As we walked, she said “My mother can be so infuriating at times. Please ignore her. Sometimes I think she’s prematurely senile.”

“Really?” I said. “At her age? What is she, like, forty?”

“Forty-two” Corrine answered. Then she stopped suddenly, as if compelled by a deep force. She pointed to a closed door in the hallway. “That’s my room” she said. “I thought you should know. Just in case.”

“Uh-huh” I said. “That’s good to know.”

We resumed walking and then stopped. Corrine pointed to a door. I opened it, stepped inside the bathroom, and then closed the door behind me. I went to the toilet, lifted the seat, unzipped my fly, took out my cock, and began to piss. That’s when the door opened. Corrine stepped inside, her bare breasts swinging free. Closing the door behind her, she walked towards me. Corrine’s gaze kept switching between my face and my cock. She licked her lips. The arc of my piss stream began shrinking as my bladder emptied. Corrine knelt next to the toilet as the final drops of my urine hit the bowl. A single straggling droplet remained on the tip of my cock.

“I’ve never done this before” said Corrine. She opened her mouth while gently grasping my cock with the fingers of one hand. The blonde teenaged beauty leaned forward. Her fingers guided my dribbling cock towards her mouth while the single remaining droplet of urine hung on to the tip of my penis. Corrine opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue just in time. She caught the final drop of piss on her waiting tongue. The teenager closed her mouth around my cock, getting her first little taste of my urine before she began sucking my cock.

Corrine gazed up at me as she sucked. Her dazzling blue eyes and supernal beauty were amazing. The teenager’s large breasts swung gently as her head bobbed back and forth. Corrine’s tongue, lips and mouth performed the age-old ritual of female worship of the male member. She was by far the most beautiful girl who had ever sucked my cock.

You know that fantasy all guys have? The one where the most beautiful girl in school falls madly in love with you? And she gives you the most mind-blowing blowjob? Well, I had it too. And I was living it now for real. Corrine was every beautiful girl I had ever lusted after in every grade of every school I had ever attended. She was the unobtainable perfect young goddess; the one who never gave me a second look. She was the one I had always wanted but knew I never could have. Until now. Until this moment. Until I could look down at her beautiful face, gaze into her gorgeous blue eyes, and watch her head bob back and forth with my cock in her mouth. Savored the feeling as she sucked and licked me for my pleasure, and mine alone.

Suddenly, the door opened. “What’s going on here?!” said Evannah angrily.

Corrine kept my cock in her mouth as she turned her head slightly to look at her mother with one eye. Gently, she took my cock into one hand while releasing it from her mouth. “What’s going on, mother? The same thing that went on in the kitchen when I caught you after you blew Steve. I’m just giving him another blowjob. Like mother, like daughter” she concluded, before returning her mouth to sucking my cock.

“I didn’t give him a blowjob!” said Evannah with angry determination as she stomped one foot.

“That’s true, Corrine” I said. “Your mother did not give me a blowjob.” I turned to look at the mother. “But you wanted to, didn’t you, Evannah? You told me that.”

Evannah was nonplussed. She didn’t want to admit the truth. But she had no choice. I did not give her any other option. We both knew the truth. And I had the power to compel Evannah to speak it.

With a deep sigh, Evannah admitted. “That’s true. I did offer to give Steve a blowjob.”

I made a hand gesture to Evannah, wiggling one finger to indicate that she should approach me. Corrine continued to suck happily. “Evannah” I said while grasping one of her large breasts by its pink nipple “there’s nothing to be ashamed of. It’s perfectly natural for you to want to give me a blowjob. What Corrine is doing is perfectly natural too. Don’t you think?”

Evannah smiled. Her mind was coming over to my way of seeing things. It was the truth I had inserted into her. “Yes, Steve” she said. “It’s perfectly natural for my daughter to want to suck your cock. It’s perfectly natural for me to want to suck it.”

Grasping her breast more firmly, I pulled Evannah to me. We kissed. She wrapped her arms around my neck. After I broke off the kiss, I said “Evannah, I’ll give you a special treat. I’ll let you help your daughter suck my cock. You girls take turns sucking me and licking my balls.”

Evannah smiled as if she had just be given the grand prize in a very important contest. Dropping to her knees, the big-breasted blonde mother began licking my balls as her teenaged daughter sucked my cock. “Now switch” I said. The two blondes switched places as if they had been doing this trick all their lives. Evannah took my cock into her mouth while her daughter licked my balls. I watched their eager faces as they went about their work. I gave an eye to the way their large breasts swung this way and that as the two big-titted blonde beauties sucked and licked me.

“Switch” I commanded again. Corrine had been licking my balls. As soon as Evannah took my cock out of her mouth, she said “Steve, please come in my mouth. I want to suck you off and swallow your cum.”

Upon hearing her mother’s request, Corrine immediately stopped licking my balls. “Hey, wait! Why should she get to suck you off? Please, Steve, let me suck you off. I know I don’t have a lot of experience at this. Mom’s probably a much better cocksucker than I am. I’ve never sucked a guy off before. I want you to be my first. My ... only.”

Evannah looked at her daughter as if she had revealed Evannah’s own secret desire. Which she had, in a way. Reading Evannah’s mind, I knew that from the moment I had hooked her earlier this evening, the big-titted blonde momma had been angling to become one of my women. She didn’t think consciously in terms of slavery yet. But subconsciously, it was right there, burning bright in her heart of desire. Evannah wanted to be my exclusively-owned property. My slave.

At the same time, Evannah was smart enough to see that I already possessed my wife and two sisters-in-law. And she could see that I wanted her daughter too. Just like every other man who had ever set eyes on the girl. Evannah felt the weight of middle age creeping up on her as relentlessly as the tug of gravity that put the sag into her big tits. She was no fool. Evannah recognized that her best strategy was to double-down and offer twice for the price.

“Steve” she said “I’m glad to hear that Corrine has never sucked a guy off. I want her to do it for you. I want you to be her first. And her only one. Ever. If it’s ok with you, that is. I hope you’ll let me suck you off another time. I give you my daughter, Steve.” Turning to Corrine, she looked the teenager in the eye while touching her arm. “Do whatever he tells you, Corrie. Serving Steve is the best thing you can ever do.”

“Well, that’s a very generous offer, Evannah” I said. “Giving me free access to your 17-year-old daughter. Plus asking me to let you suck me off another time. I like getting blowjobs from beautiful blonde bitches with big tits. However” I said as I stepped back and put my cock back inside my pants “neither of you bitches has earned the privilege of sucking me off yet. I need to see a lot more whorish behavior from you two cunts before I’ll grant you the honor of coming in your mouth.”

Evannah and Corrine were shocked. Here they were, mother and daughter, first-class beauties that all men desired, kneeling bare-breasted before a man they had only met a little a while ago, sucking his cock and licking his balls, in the expectation that one or the other of them would be getting a mouthful of cum before too much longer. And now that expectation has been dashed!

“Stand up, whores” I said. As soon as they were on their feet, I kissed each one while fondling her breasts. “You have to do lot more than just sucking me to satisfy me tonight” I said. Then I stood face to face with Evannah and took one of her tits into each of my hands. “Do you ever have sleepovers, bitch? Do you have any air mattresses?”

Evannah nodded and smiled. “Yes! Yes! We have a bunch of air mattresses for when the whole family comes to town for the holidays.”

“Good” I said. “You and Connie get them and bring them to the theater room. My bitches will help you.”

The two cunts rushed out of the room in a gleeful trot, their big breasts flopping up and down. I walked after them, whistling a happy tune. While Evannah, Connie, Gloria, and Marilyn retrieved the air mattresses and began inflating them with electric pumps, I played around with Evannah’s home theater system. I found out how to access the internet. By the time the four air mattresses had been inflated and covered with sheets and blankets and pillows, I had accessed a pornographic website.

“OK bitches” I said. “Time to fully undress and watch some porn.”

All five of my bare-breasted women quickly removed the rest of their clothing. Once they were completely naked, I noticed how they eyed one another. Women are very competitive about their looks. Evannah and Corrine were about three levels prettier than my wife and her sisters, and they all knew it. Gloria and Marilyn were especially self-conscious. Kate was not so badly off, since she was prettier than her other two sisters. Evannah and Corrine knew they were knock-outs compared to my other three cunts. It was time to put those egotistical blonde bitches into a position they had never been in before: underdog.

“Kate. Gloria. Lay down and spread your legs” I commanded.

Turning to the beautiful blonde mother-daughter duo, I commanded “Time for you bitches to eat cunt. Have either of you ever done that before?”

Evannah swallowed hard. “I did. In college. For a little while.”

Corrine shook her head. “No. Never.”

I walked over and stood between the mother-daughter duo, putting an arm around each one’s shoulder. “Good. Evannah, you can teach your daughter the finer points of cuntlapping. Corrine, you’ll have a chance to show me how much you’re willing to do because I say so.”

Corrine nodded her head slightly as she whispered “Yes, Steve.”

Kate lay with her legs spread and her fingers already working to make her vagina and clitoris more easily accessible. She had a devilish look of eager anticipation on her face. She licked her lips.

Gloria was much more ambivalent. She was doing this only because I commanded it. If Kate was 80%-20% heterosexual-lesbian, Gloria was 98%-2%. She much preferred serving her husband-Master than having her cunt eaten by even the most beautiful woman.

Using the TV home entertainment system remote control, I selected something from the porn website I had accessed earlier. I selected a video that showed two women eating the cunts of two other women. Only one of the women on screen was good-looking. The other three were mediocre. That’s fairly typical of most porn these days. None of the bitches were as beautiful as Evannah and Corrine. And none of them had tits as big as Gloria’s or those on the mother-daughter pair.

I pointed to the video as an example. Then Evannah and Corrine began carrying out my orders. Corrine planted her face in Kate’s crotch. Evannah gave her a few pointers. Then the big-titted blonde teenaged beautyl began lapping at my sister-in-law’s eager cunt. Kate smiled. She ran her hands through Corrine’s long, wavy blonde hair. I read her mind. Kate had never imagined that this particular fantasy would come true: having the most beautiful girl in her high school lapping at Kate’s cunt. The only thing better she could imagine would be to have my cock in her mouth at the same time. Even only having my cock in her mouth would have made Kate happier than having her cunt eaten by the prettiest girl ever.

	Evannah started licking Gloria’s cunt with some degree of skill, but very little enthusiasm. Gloria looked uncomfortable. I spoke up. “Don’t worry, Big Tits. You’re doing this for your Owner. So it’s all good.”

At hearing this, Evannah and Corrine both perked up. This was the first time they had heard me refer to Gloria as Big Tits, and the first reference to me as her Owner. I read the minds of my newest conquests. Evannah and Corrine understood immediately the implication of that term, Owner. This was the first indication that Gloria and her sisters are my slaves. Evannah and Corrine were uncertain about their own status with respect to me in the moment. But both beauties -- the middle-aged big-breasted blonde mother and her big-titted blonde teen daughter -- wanted me to own them more than they wanted to take their next breath. They were eager to surrender to my power. Both were desperately desirous to allowed to acknowledge me as their Owner and Master, and for me to acknowledge them as my slaves.

And that would eventually happen. But not just yet. I wanted to play with the bitches some more first. To keep them on the edge of uncertainty. I wanted to use and exploit and degrade and debase them. I wanted to take Evannah and Corrine off the pedestals that their great beauty had placed them on for their whole lives. Beautiful bitches like these two cunts were used to getting their way with just a smile. They had spent their whole lives wrapping men around their little fingers. Now it was time to turn the tables on them. It was time for one man – me – to put these bitches under the thumb of male power and make them beg to stay there. I intended to make them do things they had never imagined doing for any man. Or for any woman, either. By making Evannah and Corrine eat the cunts of my wife and her sister Kate, I was only beginning them on their journey into debasement and exploitation. The golden mother and daughter who had come to expect being treated like royal beauty queens were now going to be treated like scum-sucking bitches and mangy whores ... on their way to becoming nothing but powerless slaves. Slaves who live only to serve the man who owns them: Me. And only me. Which is what Evannah and Corrine want, already. But they won’t get their new status acknowledged until I am satisfied they have been thoroughly debased, degraded, humiliated, and exploited to my liking first.

While Evannah and Corrine continued lapping at the cunts of Gloria and Kate, I put my arm around my 14-year-old brunette slave Marilyn and guided her to join me. The naked teen and I knelt behind the bare bottoms of Evannah and Corrine. I said “Now, Mari, let’s you and I inspect the cunts and assholes of these two bitches.” Both mother and daughter had shapely asses, but then teenager’s was more taut while her mother’s sagged a bit, and displayed some unsightly cellulite on her upper thighs and lower buttocks. “Look at this, Mari” I said, pointing to the cellulite. “This is what happens when a bitch gets old. Her body starts to fall apart, bit by bit.” I gave Evannah’s ass a firm slap on one cheek, and then on the other. “See how her fat ass jiggles?” I said. Then I did the same to Corrine’s. “The young bitch’s ass is much tighter. More firm” I said. “But eventually she’ll start falling apart just like her mom.”

While I was saying and doing this, I was reading the minds of Evannah and Corrine. The mother was ashamed of her aging flesh. The youngster was proud of her young body. Both of them were eager to prove by their service to me that they were worthy of my attentions. They each believed that they would do anything to please me. I would soon be putting that belief to the test. Of course, I could compel them to do anything I wished. But at this moment, I preferred to allow them a few degrees of freedom. Although I had them firmly under my control so that they could never escape, within my circle of control I was permitting them to move about and make some choices on their own. I wanted to see if they would choose to do what I want them to do, no matter how they might feel about it. Would they overcome their aversion and disgust at some of the things I would demand of them? We will see.

“Now Mari” I said “let’s inspect their cunts. I want you to spread Evannah’s cunt open for me.” Mari followed my directions. “Let’s look closely and get a sniff. Don’t lick it. Evannah hasn’t earned that yet.”

Evannah was happy to have her cunt inspected. She was not happy to hear that she had not earned any cuntlapping yet.

“Look at that old cunt” I said. “She how her pussy lips have been stretched? This old bitch has had plenty of sex – at least she did when she was younger. And she’s given birth. That puts a lot of wear and tear on a bitch’s body, especially her cunt. Smell that? It’s not bad. But Evannah’s cunt has lost the dewy fresh cunt smell of youth. Now let’s check out Corrine’s.” We moved over to the daughter. Mari spread the teenager’s cunt lips for me. “See how much tighter Corrine’s cunt is? Her cunt has hardly been used, except for masturbation and that one time she had sex with Jeff.”

Corrine was startled that I knew about something even her mother didn’t. She was beginning to click to the fact that she could not hide anything from me. I read her mind and knew her past. Her life was an open book to me.

“Smell Corrine’s cunt, Mari” I said. “See how much fresher it smells than her mom’s? Evannah is not exactly an old bag. She’s just a middle-aged cunt who retains some relics of her earlier beauty.” I smacked Corrine’s ass cheeks. “And look at the resilience of this bitch’s buttocks. Corrine’s got the firm ass of youth.”

Evannah was beginning to feel depressed. She knew she could not compete with her beautiful daughter. At the same time, Corrine was feeling elated. She figured that she had the inside track to joining my harem.

I spoke out forcefully. “OK bitches, listen up! Evannah and Corrine: stop your cuntlapping. Kate and Gloria, go sit on the couch and watch. Now Evannah, lay down on your back up here” I said, pointing to the spot where Gloria had been lying moments before. “Corrine, come over here” I said, pointing to the spot where her mother had been while eating Gloria’s cunt. “We’re now going to have a sweet little lesbian family incest session. Corrine, eat your mother’s cunt.” Then I turned to my youngest slave. “Mari” I said “go down on me when I settle in. I want you sucking my cock while I enjoy the show.” The 14-year-old brunette obeyed immediately.

Evannah and Corrine looked shocked and horrified. Eyes wide and mouths hanging slack in surprise, they stared at me as if I had just put their necks in a noose. They searched my face, hoping against hope to find some indication that I was joking. I wasn’t.

“Corrine” I said “do you want to belong to me? Do you want to become my personal property just like Gloria and her sisters are? Do you want me to be your Owner? Your Master?”

Corrine nodded, unable to speak.

“How about you, Evannah? Do you want that, too?” I asked.

Evannah bit her lip, nodded her head, and then spoke softly. “Yes, Steve” she said. “I want you to be my Master. I want you to be my Owner.”

I clapped my hands and rubbed them together. “Then get to it, bitches! Corrine, eat your mother’s cunt. Evannah, watch your daughter lick the hole she came out of.”

Reluctantly, Corrine placed her face in her mother’s crotch and began licking the older woman’s cunt. Evannah closed her eyes, unable to watch.

“Evannah!” I yelled. “Open your eyes. Look at me, bitch!”

The middle-aged blonde beauty opened her blue eyes and stared at me. She didn’t want to see what her daughter was doing. Corrine had her own eyes closed as she lapped at her mother’s cunt.

I lay down next to Evannah and grabbed one of her breasts, which hung down to the side of her chest like a soft bag of flesh. I fondled the tit. Evannah watched my face. I brought my lips to her mouth and kissed her. I tasted the familiar tang of my wife’s cunt juices. I dropped my grip on Evannah’s tit and reached towards her crotch, where her daughter’s mouth was doing the unimaginable. I stroked the teenager’s wavy blonde hair.

“Good bitches” I said. “You’re both good bitches. I like bitches who follow my orders. It doesn’t matter whether you enjoy this or not. What matters is that you are obedient. You want to be obedient so that I’ll take ownership of you, don’t you, cunts?”

“Yes, Steve” said Evannah with a sigh of resignation. “I will obey you. Always. Whether I like it or not.”

Corrine lifted her face from her mother’s crotch. “I’ll always obey you, Steve. I’ll prove it. Tell me anything and I’ll do it.”

I smiled as I stroked Corrine’s head. “Good bitch” I said. Then I turned and kissed Evannah on the cheek “Good whore” I said. “Now switch places. I want to see the mommy eat her baby girl’s cunt.”

Obediently, Evannah and Corrine switched places. The blonde beauty mother-daughter duo moved around, with their big breasts swaying as they followed my orders. Soon Evannah had her face between her daughter’s legs. She began licking the 17-year-old’s cunt.

I kissed Corrine on the mouth, tasting her mother’s cunt juices. I fondled one of her big young breasts. “You’re a good whore, Corrine. When I call you a whore, I don’t mean you have sex for money. I just use the term because I like how it feels when I say it. You’ll never again have sex with anyone without my permission. If I decide I want to take complete ownership of you, that is.”

Corrine touched my face with her soft hand. “Please own me, Steve. I’ll die if you won’t own me. God, I can’t live without you. I’m crazy about you. Please don’t abandon me. Take me and mom. I want to call you Master. I want to be your slave.”

Slave. There’s the word. Corrine had finally said it.

I looked down at Evannah. “You want to be my chattel property slave too, don’t you Evannah?” I asked, using the legal terminology for a person who is owned by another person.

Evannah perked up her head. Her lips glistened with her daughter’s cunt juices. “Yes, Steve! Oh, yes my Lord! Master! Please be my Owner, Steve!”

I laughed at the eagerness these bitches showed for their own enslavement. “That’s the right attitude” I said. “But you bitches are still in the proving stage. You’ve got to do a lot more than cuntlapping – even incestuous cuntlapping – to show me that you two whores are worth owning. Now Evannah go back to eating you daughter’s cunt while I make out with her and my youngest slave sucks my cock.”

We continued in this fashion for some minutes. Although the mother-daughter duo had experienced some degree of sexual stimulation from eating one another, in point of fact my magical energy was the main stimulant. It flowed from my lips onto theirs, through my hand on their breasts, and even from my hand stroking their hair. Sweet Mari enjoyed even greater pleasure from having my cock in her mouth and worshiping it with her lips, tongue, and throat.

After enjoying this pleasant interlude for a while, I was ready for the next stage. “Evannah” I said “stop cuntlapping Corrine. It’s time for me to fuck the bitch’s cunt.”

Corrine and Evannah were both delighted to hear this. They knew that the more I used them sexually, the more likely I would eventually accept them as my slaves. Evannah crawled away from her daughter’s crotch. I climbed over and mounted the 17-year-old beauty, dragging my cock across her blonde pubic bush before sliding it into her sopping wet cunt. Entry was easy. Corrine smiled up at me, her white complexion and blonde hair making her look like a golden angel. She spread her arms wide to embrace me. I grasped one of her big tits as a handle to control her. As my cock slid deeper into her cunt, I put my mouth against hers and pushed my tongue inside. The teenager welcomed me in both holes at once.

Corrine had only had sex once before. Her previous experience was unsatisfactory. The guy was handsome but oafish. And he certainly wasn’t magical. Corrine and I kissed and touched one another in many places while I fucked her juicy cunt in ways that she had never known before. As I fucked her, I turned to Evannah, who was lying nearby watching us with a smile. “Give me your tits, bitch” I said. “I want to suck your udders while I fuck your daughter.”

“Yes, Steve” Evannah said. “With pleasure!” The blonde MILF moved over and held up her 38-inch D-cup breasts, one after the other, so I could spend some time sucking the pink nipple of each tit. As I fucked Corrine, she was coming closer and closer to her first ever vaginal orgasm through intercourse. I leaned over and whispered in her ear “I am going to make you come like you never thought possible.” With that, using the power of my cock and the power of my magic, I detonated a series of orgasmic fireworks within Corrine’s body that had her screaming my name with joy. “Steve! Steve! Steve! On my God! Oh my God! Yes! Yes! Yes! Take me! Own me! My God, Steve! Steven! Stevennnnn!”

Even Evannah was surprised by the intensity of her daughter’s orgasmic response. She could feel sympathetically what the girl was going through. Jealously, she wanted it too.

I held back from my own orgasm. Corrine peppered me with kisses and hugs as her orgasmic storm subsided into gentle waves of post-coital bliss. “I love you, Steve” she said. “I love you, love you, love you. Please own me. Please make me your slave.”

I kissed her on the lips. “Hush now, cunt” I said. “I think it’s time I fucked your mother’s cunt. Don’t you?”

Corrine looked slightly disappointed, but nodded. “Yes, Steve. I want you to own my mother, too. She needs you just as much as I do.”

I kissed the teenaged beauty on the lips, and then dismounted her. Evannah had already lain down on her back and spread her legs for me. Her pubic hair was as golden as her daughter’s, and her cunt was just as juicy with anticipation. I climbed aboard the MILF express, ready to fuck the mother’s cunt just as I had fucked the daughter’s. Corrine brought her 36-inch D-cups breasts to my face even without me having to tell her too. That sort of thoughtfulness is the sign of a good slave. This girl had promise.

I began fucking Evannah’s cunt, which was not as tight as her daughter’s. After all, the bitch was older and had given birth. “Evannah” I said as I thrust inside her “do you want to be my bitch? My cunt? My whore? My slave?”

“Yes, Steve” she replied eagerly “oh my God yes! I want to be your bitch, your cunt, your whore, your slave. That’s all I ever want. Ever. I just want to belong to you. To do your bidding. I want to be your lowest slave. Treat me like a street whore. Degrade me, Steve. Treat me like trash. Abuse me, Steve. Whatever turns you on. Do it to me. I won’t resist. I won’t ever say no. Use me for your pleasure. It doesn’t matter how I feel about it. I’ll do anything to make you happy, Steve. Anything. Really, anything at all! Nothing is beneath me. As long as you are above me. Telling me what to do. Commanding me, Steve. Please be my Master so I can be your slave. Please own me, Steve. Be my Owner and treat me like dirt. I’m begging for it!”

Evannah’s submissiveness was a real turn-on. The more she talked dirty this way, the harder I fucked her. Soon enough she began to lose her power of coherent speech as the throes of sexual ecstasy engulfed her. She began to grunt and moan like a bitch in heat. She kissed my neck and put her tongue in my ear. I grabbed both her tits and pushed them together beneath my chest, forming a breast cushion. I hung onto her udders as she wrapped her legs around my hips. I fucked her cunt like a stallion. She screamed in joy. She kissed me and praised me like I was her savior. I made her come again and again. Each orgasmic peak was followed by another even bigger one, until we reached a crescendo. With the power of my cock and the power of my magic, I impelled Evannah through clouds of glory up and up, far above and beyond anything she had ever imagined possible before. I gave Evannah a taste of the cosmic empyrean delight that only I could give. As we drifted gently down from there, she held me tight, kissing me over and over, and begging, begging, begging all the way “Please own me, Steve. Please enslave me. Please use me for anything, anything. I love you, love you, love you. I worship you, Steve. Please command me. Please use me. Please abuse me. Please degrade me for your pleasure. Please be my Master. I only live to serve you.”

We lay together for a few moments. Then I ordered another change. “Evannah, it’s time for me to use your daughter again. Corrine, scoot along so your head is hanging off the end of the bed here. Mari, grab a couple of pillows for me. I’m going to throat-fuck Corrine while her mommy licks the bitch’s cunt.”

Evannah and Corrine obeyed me instantly and without question. As bodies were being re-arranged, I glanced over at my two slaves on the couch. My cute blonde sister-in-law Kate and my big-titted brunette wife Gloria were masturbating furiously while they watched the action I was directing among Evannah, Corrine, Marilyn, and me. Gloria had her eyes glued to me. Kate kept switching her gaze between me and her older sister sitting next to her. Kate was fascinated to watch Gloria masturbate. Kate’s bi-sexuality was something I could work with.

Mari put two pillows on the floor at the end of the mattress where Corrine’s head hung down. The big-titted, 17-year-old blonde beauty opened her mouth to welcome my cock. I slit my meat into the bitch’s throat. Then I signaled her mother to resume licking the girl’s recently fucked cunt. I looked down at Corrine below me. Her tits flopped over to either side of her chest. Idly, I squeezed one or the other. With a tit in hand, I moved the soft flesh around in circles. Then I grabbed a nipple and yanked upwards, pulling the teenager’s tit into a pointy mountain. I did this with each tit while I pumped my cock into her mouth, going a little deeper on every fourth or fifth stroke. Before long my cock hit the back of her throat. Corrine gagged and began to writhe around a little.

“Gloria! Kate! Get over here, Big-Tits and Face-Fuck! Each of you grab one of Corrine’s arms. Hold her down. I’m going to force the bitch to deep-throat me. Evannah, watch out for her bucking hips. Grab your daughter’s hips and hold her down. This is going to get rough.” I turned to face 14-year-old Marilyn, who had been blowing me just minutes before. “Wish me luck, Butt-Fuck” I said before kissing her. The sweet brunette beamed a grateful smile at me.

Corrine and Evannah had never heard me call my slaves by their proper slave names before this moment. Reading the minds of the mother-daughter duo, I saw a chaos of emotions: fear, apprehension ... curiosity and desire. They were curious about those slave names. The way I just used those monikers made it obvious that these names were different from the epithets of bitch, cunt, and whore. Both Evannah and Corrine were already wondering what names I might give them ... assuming they survived the increasingly intense ordeals I was putting them through.

Kate had grabbed Corrine’s left arm and Gloria her right. Evannah had her arms locked around her daughter’s waist while resting her head on the girl’s belly. It was time for me to put the teenaged beauty through her most difficult test yet. Eating her own mother’s cunt had merely been a matter of breaking a social taboo and overcoming her reluctance to engage in lesbian sex. Having a man shove his cock down her throat was something else altogether. She had no idea how difficult it might be. But she feared the worst. And I was determined to give that to her!

With one powerful thrust I shoved my cock as far down the teenager’s throat as I could go. The beautiful blonde girl struggled desperately as I thrust my cock deeply down her throat. I watched her throat bulge under the assault of my invading, rock-hard erection. Corrine gagged and choked. Her throat muscles tried to expel my invading organ, to regurgitate it, which only served to massage my cock in a most delightful way. I withdrew my cock slightly, only to ram it home down Corrine’s throat again. Her involuntary muscle reflexes tried to expel me again. Every time I would pull back a little ways and then advance my cock deep down the bitch’s throat again, I would enjoy her desperate struggle to vomit my cock out of her throat. In this way, her throat made involuntary love to my cock. It was incredible! And what an amazing sight it was to see her throat bulge under the assault of my throat-fucking cock!

I could have continued this way until I ejaculated. But I didn’t want to come so soon. Reluctantly, I eventually pulled my cock out from the teenaged blonde’s battered throat. Relieved from the assault, Corrine coughed up some liquid. Her face was reddened by her recent ordeal. Tears ran from her eyes. She rolled over and threw up a little.

I grabbed Corrine by the hair and pulled her head over to face me. “Do you still want to be my slave, bitch?”

Corrine coughed again. She took a deep breath, and then wiped the tears from her eyes. In a hoarse whisper she said “Yes, Steve. Please make me your slave.”

I kissed her sweaty forehead. “Good whore” I said. “That’s the right attitude.”

Turning to Evannah, I said. “Guess what, bitch?”

Evannah gave me a tiny smile and then said “I hope you’re going to do to me what you just did to my daughter.”

I gave her a big smile in return. “That’s right, bitch. Assume the position.”

Evannah lay on her back with her head hanging over the edge of the bed. Corrine held her mother by the waist, while Kate and Gloria held her arms down. I kissed Mari for good luck. Then I began my oral assault on the throat of the big-titted blonde MILF.

Evannah was a tougher bird than her daughter. She withstood the brutality of the throat-fucking with less squirming and bucking. Her throat bulged just as delightfully as her daughter’s had. And her throat muscles tried to eject my invading cock almost as forcefully as her daughter’s had. Evannah’s big, saggy old tits were even more floppy than Corrine’s, so I was able to yank them even further, which was enjoyable for me. It didn’t matter how she felt about it. Her tits were there for my pleasure, not hers. Anyway, Evannah was in no position to complain. And even if she were, she knew that any complaint would doom her chances of the one thing she wanted most in the world: to become my slave.

When I was ready to stop brutally throat-fucking Evannah, I pulled my cock out of the bitch and asked her the same question I had asked her daughter. “Do you still want to be my slave, bitch?”

Evannah’s eyes were bleary with tears. She coughed and spat up a little. But her reply came swiftly. “Yes! YES! Steve, I want to call you Master. I want you to be my Owner. I want to be your slave.”

“Good whore” I said. “Like daughter, like mother. Now we’re ready to go on to the next phase.” I tossed some pillows onto the mattress next to Evannah. “Roll over and put those under your hips, bitch. Prop up your ass. It’s time you went anal. Ever been fucked up the ass before, bitch?”

Evannah shook her head slightly. “No, Steve. I’ve let some guys kiss my ass and put a tiny bit of a finger up there. But that’s all.”

“Ahh! An anal virgin. Good! That will make this even more fun. For me” I said. “Don’t worry about any of the problems that normally go with this sort of thing. I have powers you would not believe. I’ll make sure that there is no tearing of your delicate anal flesh. You won’t bleed, and you won’t suffer any permanent damage. There is no danger of infection, either.”

I turned to Corrine, who had been sitting nearby. “Come with me, bitch” I said, grabbing the back of the teenager’s head by her long, wavy blonde hair. “Your tongue is going to prepare your mother’s asshole for getting sodomized. Isn’t that neat?”

Corrine looked positively ill. I read her mind. Eating her mother’s cunt had been bad enough. Getting brutally throat-fucked was even worse. But this was the most disgusting thing of all! Despite her utter distaste for what I was about to make her do, Corrine did not hesitate or resist as I guided her face towards her mother’s ass.

Addressing Evannah, I said “Spread you butt-cheeks, bitch. Your daughter’s tongue is going to come knocking at your back door before my cock rams through it.”

Evannah looked over her shoulder at me. She tried to look brave as she reached behind and spread her buttocks. I moved Corrine’s face and my own towards Evannah’s anus. Her pink star was nice and clean. It did show the signs of middle age. But it was delightfully pink, which is something I really like.

I kissed Corrine on the lips. She responded gratefully. Then I whispered “You can do this. It’s a good and loving thing to do. If you want to be my slave, you must never refuse an order. Lick your mother’s anus. Then I’ll let you kiss me again.”

Corrine gave me a wan smile. “I’d do anything for a kiss from you, Steve.” With that, she opened her mouth, thrust out her reddish tongue, and began lapping at her mother’s anus. I watched her closely. Noticing my vigilance, Corrine kept glancing at me sideways from one eye. I kissed the teenager’s lovely cheek and whispered more encouragement. “You’re such a good girl, Corrine. I really think you’re going to fit well in my harem of sex slaves. Just keep doing what you’re doing. Keep following my orders. That’s all you have to do. Just do everything I tell you to. It’s really easy. It’s that easy. Always obey me, and you’ll have no problems.”

The more I talked, the more vigorously and eagerly Corrine licked her mother’s asshole. “Good girl” I said. “That’s a good whore. Now dart your tongue into your mother’s anus and up her ass. Get your tongue inside her asshole. That’s it. That’s right. Stick your tongue up your mother’s asshole. Keep doing it for me. Keep doing it for your Owner.”

As soon as I said the word Owner, Corrine nearly exploded with joy. She started shoving her teenaged tongue up her mother’s middle-aged asshole faster and deeper. The blonde teen tried to push as much of her tongue up her mother’s asshole as humanly possible. And she was doing it for me. Not because she wanted to do it. Not because she enjoyed doing it. She hated doing it. But she loved serving me. And I was loving every second of this!

“OK, bitch” I said. “That’s a good girl. Now I’ll let you kiss me.”

In a flash, Corrine pulled her tongue out of her mother’s asshole and began kissing me. Her tongue tasted of her mother’s pungent anal odor. Everything was safe, though, since my power protected us all from the inherent dangers of fecal contamination. Shit couldn’t hurt us.

I kissed Corrine back just as passionately as she kissed me. Then I stopped and said to her “As a special reward, I’m going to let you suck my cock before I buttfuck your mother. Would you like that?”

Corrine was overflowing with excitement. “Would I!” she said. Then without another word, the 17-year-old blonde beauty went down to my crotch, took my cock in her mouth, and began sucking with passionate joy.

I turned my face to Evannah’s ass. Her anus was somewhat relaxed from her daughter’s oral ministrations. The slick coating of Corrine’s saliva made Evannah’s anus gleam in the room light. I went down and licked that lovely pink doorway myself. It was so nice to participate in this lovely family affair.

After a few licks, I was ready to violate Evannah’s virgin asshole. Pulling my cock from her daughter’s mouth, I used two of my fingers to press the head of my penis against Evannah’s anus. That lovely pink portal opened up to accept my cock with gratitude. I felt and heard Evannah moan and shiver slightly as her asshole lost its virginity. With slow but steady back and forth strokes, I began the relentless advance of my cock deeper and deeper into Evannah’s most tender, private passage. Her asshole was mine.

While my cock continued its anal assault on Evannah, I commanded Corrine to present her tits for me to suck. I lay atop her mother with my cock fucking its way up the woman’s asshole while at the same time I sucked first one tit and then the other of her teenaged daughter. Evannah moaned from the pain in her ass as my cock pumped into the bitch’s rectum. Corrine moaned from pleasure as I sucked and then bit each of her tits. We continued this way for some time – me with pure joy, and the big-titted, blonde mother-daughter duo with some combination of pleasure and pain. It was really an exquisite experience.

After a while, I said “Time to inspect the damage, bitches.” I pulled my cock out of Evannah’s asshole slowly and gently. It exited with a distinctive plop sound, followed by an expulsion of the air that I had pumped into the woman’s asshole by the relentless pounding of my cock. Evannah’s anus gaped and spasmed. Her anus was misshapen from the abuse I had inflicted on it. I moved my head to get a different perspective. From a certain angle, I got a peek into her rectum. “Look at this” I said to Corrine. She joined me. The girl got a view inside her mother she probably never imagined she’d see.

“OK Evannah” I said. “Now it’s Corrine’s turn.” They both knew what this meant. Without further instruction from me, the teenaged beauty lay down on her belly and spread her butt cheeks. Evannah began licking her daughter’ pink anus. I joined her down there, and we kissed between licks. Then I put my cock to Corrine’s back door and plunged inside. The girl’s asshole was tighter than her mother’s, but not by much. As I sodomized the teen, her mother presented her big tits for my delectation. Once again, I enjoyed the experience of sodomizing one beautiful blonde while sucking the tits of another.

At one point, I glanced over to the couch. I saw Marilyn, Kate, and Gloria masturbating feverishly while they watched me exploiting Evannah and Corrine for all they were worth. I blew them each a kiss. They each smiled and blew one back to me.

“OK bitches” I said to Evannah and Corrine. “I’m getting closer to orgasm. Here’s what we’re going to do. I’m going to pull out of Corrine’s asshole. Then both you bitches are going to lick and suck my cock clean. Eventually, I’m going to come in one of your mouths. I won’t say which one. I’ll choose based on who sucks me best. It’s a contest. The winner gets to swallow my cum. And I’ll make both of you my slaves.”

Evannah and Corrine were overjoyed at hearing this! They wanted to me my slaves more than they wanted to live. I pulled my cock out of the teenager’s ass, took a quick look at her stretched, gaping asshole, then lay on my back and watched as mother and daughter went down on my dirty, smelly cock. At first, they wrinkled their noses at the smell. They nearly wretched when they first tasted the light brown streaks. But they didn’t let their disgust deter them from serving their Owner. Evannah and Corrine tilted their heads to the side so they could each slide their tongues up and down my soiled penis. Then they began taking turns putting my dirty cock into their mouths so they could give it a proper suck. They washed it with their tongues. They deep-throated my cock to deep-clean it. This did this in a cycle, over and over, for several minutes. The beautiful blonde mother and daughter worked as a team to give me the best ass-to-mouth blowjob they were capable of. As they sucked and licked, I grabbed a tit here, or shoved a finger up a cunt or asshole there. My hands explored their breasts, butt cheeks, cunts, and assholes as readily as their mouths worshipped my cock, giving it pleasure while cleaning it in the process.

Then the moment of truth approached. I stopped grabbing tits and started grabbing heads. When a bitch had my cock in her mouth, I grabbed her head and forced my cock down her throat. I did this to Corrine, then to Evannah, and then to Corrine again. We went round and round, with the mother and then the daughter each welcoming the oral abuse I inflicted on their mouths and throats. Finally, I could hold back no longer. Corrine was sucking at that moment. I said to Evannah, “Give me your tits, bitch!” She obeyed instantly, presenting the pink nipples of her 38-inch D-cups to my mouth. “I’m coming, bitch!” I yelled when my cock was down Corrine’s throat. “I’m coming, you mother-fucking whore! Eat my cum, bitch!” I shot load after load of sizzling cum down the throat of the young blonde beauty. She gulped and swallowed and gulped, accepting each load of semen with gratitude and joy. At the same time, I used my magic powers to give both Corrine and Evannah the most intense orgasms of their entire lives. When I come, everybody comes.

As my cock softened in Corrine’s mouth, I kept my hands on her head so she knew not to pull away. The teenaged beauty happily nursed my limp cock in her mouth, gently caressing it with her tongue. Evannah kept both of her tits right where I wanted them, with both nipples within easy reach of my mouth.

I gazed over at my three slaves on the couch. They had each reached orgasm just when I did, partly due to their masturbation, but mostly due to my magic power. I commanded them “Come join us down here, bitches. There’s plenty of room on these four mattresses. Cuddle up. The six of us are going to spend the night together. Welcome your new slave sisters, Evannah and Corrine. You’re all my whores now. We’ve got one happy harem.”

Gloria, Kate, and Marilyn quickly joined Evannah, Corrine, and me. I kissed each of my slaves and sucked each of their tits. Pillows and blankets were arranged to make everyone comfortable. The TV was turned off, as well as the lights. Then it was just me and my slaves. One naked one man and five naked women lay together for the night.

Inside my head, I heard a bell. ‘That was brilliant, Master!’ said Anastasia. ‘I experienced it all with you. You are incredible!’

‘Thank you, slave’ I said. ‘Do you have any news for me?’

‘Nothing of import, Master. Your 600 magical slaves are busy at work behind the scenes to make your future plans come true. Everything is proceeding smoothly.’

‘Good’ I said. ‘I really enjoyed tonight. Are there any more mother-daughter duos like this?’

‘Lots’ Anastasia said. ‘You can have another one whenever you like. But you may be interested in trying something else first.’

‘What would that be?’ I asked.

‘In your wife’s family, one of her cousins is about to announce her upcoming marriage. There will be many attractive young women at the wedding reception. I could arrange for you to spend some private time with as many of them as you like.’

‘That does sound interesting’ I replied. ‘Let me sleep on it.’

‘Yes, Master. Good night, Master’ said Anastasia.

And with that, I settled in, surrounded by my harem of sex slaves: three naked big-titted bitches, and two cute naked teen sisters-in-law. We all fell asleep in utter peace and contentment.

	
	

Chapter 6


	
The surreal world of the dream-time surrounded me. I stood on the stone plaza balcony that extended from the side of the mystical mountain floating invisibly in the blue sky above the real surface of the earth. In the face of the mountain stood open archway that connected the plaza to the mountain interior.

Anastasia appeared to in front of me, in all her naked glory. I smiled as I gazed at her flaming red hair, pure white skin, gorgeous face, sparkling green eyes, sizeable breasts, red pubic hair, and curvaceous body. With a nod and a smile, she approached me, dropped to her knees, and began kissing my bare feet.

“Master” she said, gazing up at me “thank you for allowing me to help you acquire your newest slaves. It was such as pleasure for me to watch to fuck and use that mother and daughter. I felt everything you made them feel, when you were using Evannah and Corrine for your pleasure. How delicious! I orgasmed along with them.”

I patted redhead and said “It was fun toying with them after I had already made them fall instantly in love with me.”

Anastasia laughed. “The way you made them compete for your attention was so funny! You played off their jealously just right. That won’t end now that they are your slaves. Evannah will always be jealous of her daughter’s youth. Corrine will always be jealous of her mother’s greater experience at pleasing men. You can have a lot of fun with that!”

I smiled. “Yes, I plan to. But that’s not why I’m here. I want to do a bit of planning before I return to my sleeping body on earth. I am eager to continue enjoying my newly enlarged harem.”

Anastasia nodded then bowed. “Of course, Master. Having five sex slaves on Earth is five times the fun.”

I clapped my hands together and laughed. “That it is, bitch!” Then I rubbed my hands like a greedy miser. “Now let’s see who I can own next. I am eager to have more slaves.”

Anastasia gave me the smile of a co-conspirator. “Of course, Master! All of your 600 magical sex slaves are united in our commitment to helping you to acquire as many women and girls as you like. There are no limits on that. You can have any woman or girl on Earth. You may choose to make them permanent slaves in your harem. Or you may own them but only use them on occasion. They can live apparently independent lives. But they will respond to you instantly whenever you send out the magical call for them. They will literally drop everything they are doing and rush to your feet. They will beg you to allow them to serve you. Or service you. Sexually or in any other way you choose. Your will is law. They cannot resist it any more than they could reverse the pull of gravity.”

I laughed. “I never tire of hearing that! I know it’s true. I feel the magic power inside myself.” Looking down at Anastasia, I said “Stand, bitch. Come with me to the mountain room.”

“Yes, Master” the naked redhead said as she rose to her feet, with her shapely breasts swaying in the process. Her pink nipples stood out in stark relief against her pure white skin.

We walked through the archway cut into the mountainside. Passing through a short tunnel we emerged into a circular room illuminated from above by a large circular mirror tilted to reflect sunlight from an opening in mountainside. In the center of the room was a circular table covered by a three-dimensional miniature landscape of tiny cities and towns.

I extended my arm horizontally. I made a sweeping motion about two feet above the table-top map. The miniature landscape disappeared. In its place pool of water appeared. I said “Anastasia. You told me yesterday that one of my wife’s cousins is about to announce her upcoming marriage. You said there will be many attractive young women at the wedding reception, and it could be arranged for me to spend some private time with as many of them as I like. Who is the bride? Have I met her?”

Anastasia smiled. “Yes, Master. To everything you just asked. You have met her. There will be many pretty girls at the wedding for you to have sex with. Or use in any way that pleases you.” Leaning over the table, with her naked breasts hanging down provocatively, Anastasia inhaled deeply. Then the redhead exhaled, blowing across the surface of the water. Tiny ripples grew and then began swirling into a whirlpool. Out of the circling water, images rose up like holographic apparitions.

First a golden blonde appeared. She wore a wedding gown. Her skin had a white and pink complexion like peaches and cream. Her body was very curvy and well-proportioned, with breasts almost as big as my wife’s. “This is Sheila” said Anastasia. “She was at your wedding.”

“Oh, yeah!” I said. “I wanted to fuck her the moment I met her. Is she marrying the guy who came to my wedding with her?”

“No” replied Anastasia. “They broke up. She met someone new. His name is Stan.” Another apparition appeared. A tall, handsome young man with dark brown hair and piercing blue eyes stood in tuxedo, shifting from one foot to the other. He looked worried as he put a finger between his neck and a too-tight collar, tugged on it, and winced. “What’s he like?”

Anastasia laughed. “He’s like a man who’s in over his head. Stan and Sheila had only been dating a few months when he got her pregnant. It wasn’t planned. Sheila offered to get an abortion. Stan wouldn’t hear of it. He said he would marry her and raise the child with her.”

“Good man!” I said. “That’s what I like to hear: a man who takes responsibility for his actions. Stan is stand-up guy. How does Sheila feel about him?”

Anastasia shrugged her shoulders. “She’s unsure of her feelings towards him. She likes his kindness and his solid stance. But she’s not sure she wants to settle down just yet. She’s young and beautiful. She has her pick of guys. Sheila wants to have some more fun. She thinks she can settle down later. Maybe in her late thirties.”

I shook my head ruefully. “Stupid bitch. Doesn’t she realize that by then she’ll be competing against girls a decade younger and more for the same pool of eligible guys?”

Anastasia sighed. “She hasn’t heard her biological clock ticking yet, Master.”

I frowned. “She bought the feminist line. She drank their poisoned Kool-Aid.”

“What shall we do, Master?” Anastasia asked, showing genuine concern.

“Leave it to me. I’ll show her a thing or two” I said. “By the time I’m done with Sheila, she’ll know what it means to be a woman. She’ll run into Stan’s arms.” I smiled. “And he butt will be real sore!”

Anastasia and I laughed together. I gestured for her to approach me. We embraced and kissed. Our bodies swirled with magical energies. My magical potency had increased by leaps and bounds in the few days since Anastasia and I had become magical consorts. If that energy was depicted by height, then Anastasia would stand a little over five feet tall. I would loom over her with my head in the stratosphere. We were in different leagues. There was no contest between us. Anastasia was my slave and playmate. I loved her just as I love all my slaves. But in no sense was she my magical equal.

“When is this wedding happening?” I asked.

“In a little more than a month from now” the redhead replied. “Sheila wants to make sure that her pregnancy is not too obvious.”

I nodded. “Understandable” I said. “In the meantime, I have an idea of how I might spend some time. My youngest sister-in-law slave Marilyn has a little friend. The bitch’s name is Kendra. I only met her once. She’s not as pretty as Corrine. Not in that class at all. But this bitch has a hell of an ass. She’s only 14 and she has a butt-shelf that had me practically drooling. I want her. Now. Today.”

Anastasia smiled and nodded. “Of course, Master” she said. “I’ll get right on it. My sister slaves in the magical 600 will take care of everything. When would you like the little bitch?”

“This afternoon” I said. “And I’ll tell you why. Last night’s little orgy was great and all. But I have to admit that nothing I did with those bitches was as exciting as the first time I took Marilyn up the ass a few days ago. Taking the anal virginity of a 14-year-old with a big ass was mind-blowing. I want to do it again.”

Anastasia said “Of course, Master. You must have whatever bitch you want, whenever you want her.” She paused. “There is one more thing, Master. If I may, I’d like to make a suggestion.”

“What’s that, bitch?” I asked.

“Kendra lives with her divorced mother, Martha. The mother also has a big ass. And she’s prettier than her daughter” Anastasia said. “May I suggest that your other magical slaves and I arrange things so that you can have both the mother and the daughter? You could take the daughter’s ass first. Then the mother’s later. And both together. Today is Sunday. Tomorrow is a school holiday. We could arrange for you to have the mother and daughter today and all night. With as many of your other slaves as you wish, of course.”

I hugged Anastasia and kissed her on her alabaster cheek. “Brilliant!” I said. “I love it!”

Letting go of Anastasia, I pointed to the table. The whirlpool had stopped swirling and the apparitions had evaporated. I pointed one finger and the water became as still as a mirror. Then a series of complex diagrams appeared, with colored lines, boxes of text, arrows, and tiny animated functions showing how everything connected. “This is the big plan for my new educational institute” I said. “It will be publicly known as Women Ascending Power. Its true name is Women As Property. I am going to make Evannah do the work of organizing a lot of it. My wife and her sisters will have specific roles to perform in it. Corrine will also fit in.” As Anastasia gazed at the enormous complexity of what I was showing her, I knew that she was mentally recording everything in perfect detail.

With an offhand gesture, I said “Take care of rearranging the world to make it happen. I’ll put in the initial funding with the lottery money I won with the ticket I bought last night. After that, we’ll get funding from other sources as well. Any questions, whore?” I asked.

Anastasia looked up from the water. “No questions so far, Master” she said, a look of awe on her face. “Except one. How did you come up with such a detailed plan in such a short time?”

I smiled and laughed. “Magic!” I answered. Then I leaned down to reach around Anastasia’s curvy white body and slap her on the ass. Anastasia cried out as she jumped. Her pure white buttocks shook with the impact. A red handprint remained in her white flesh for a few seconds.

Anastasia bit her lower lip playfully, smiled mischievously, and rubbed her ass with one hand. “My ass is yours to do with as you please, Master” she said. “I hope it pleases you to do more than slap it.”

I placed my hands on Anastasia’s upper arms and pulled her towards me. I said “Remember when you materialized on my couch, just before Marilyn arrived?”

Anastasia smiled. “How could I forget it! I had your heavenly dick in my mouth. I was in heaven! But I can materialize for a few minutes at a time. It takes so much energy to do it. I can’t do it for very long.”

“I can make you materialize for as long as I like” I said. “When the time is right, I am going to be bringing you into the world of flesh. Be prepared.”

“Oh, Master!” the redhead screamed in joy. “I can’t wait! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!” Anastasia peppered my face with kisses in between her cries of joy.

“It should be fun. For all of us. But now, I need to get back to Earth. I’ve got five naked bitches waiting for me in bed” I said.

“Yes, Master! Of course, Master!” Anastasia said, her happiness turning her words into a song of joy.

I left the dream-time. Everything went dark. I opened my eyes. I was lying on one of the four air mattresses in the theater room of Evannah’s house. She was lying to my right, with her blonde head further up the mattress from mine, so that her 38-inch D-cup breasts were level with my face, their twin pink nipples practically begging to be sucked. I turned my head to the left. My brunette wife Gloria’s 42-inch E-cup tits were level with my face. Her pink nipples were equally eager for a good sucking.

Beneath my head, my pillow stirred. That’s when I remembered that I had rearranged the mattresses and the bodies on them in the middle of the night. Marilyn’s ample ass was now my pillow. The sweet, white, soft bubble-butt of my youngest teen slave cushioned my head. Turning my head further, I felt brunette Marilyn’s warm skin my face. The girl’s ass felt so good.

I heard a murmur from down near my crotch. I lifted the blanket that covered me to see teen Corrine open her mouth and engulf my penis. I felt her tongue begin its loving worship. Reaching down with one hand and placing it gently on the girl’s blonde head, I grasped her hair and pulled the bitch’s head towards me, forcing my dick deeper into her mouth. Corrine responded instantly, cooperating with my rough gesture by adjusting her head and neck. The blonde beauty took the head of my dick into her throat. She made herself gag. But she didn’t stop. She continued to move her head back and forth, plunging my cock into her throat on every third or fourth thrust.

While Corrine continued blowing me and periodically deep-throating me to the best of her novice ability, I felt hands on my buttocks. Kate kissed each of my butt cheeks before spreading them. The cute 17-year-old blonde put her face between my cheeks. Her tongue began licking my anus. She cooed with pleasure as she did so.

“Gloria. Evannah. Move your tits into position” I said. “I want to suck all four of your udders while Corrine blows me and Kate licks my asshole. Marilyn, stay right where you are, bitch. Your ass is the best pillow I’ve ever had.”

Marilyn spoke with obvious happiness and pride in her voice. “Thank you, Master! I love you. My butt loves you, too!”

I laughed. “Oh, Mari! I adore your butt. You’ve got the best ass I’ve every fucked!”

The 14-year-old giggled. “Thank you, Master!”

With all five of my sex slaves working like a well-oiled machine to please me simultaneously, my senses were flooded with pleasurable sensations. I felt their warm flesh against mine. Their tits, their tongues, their hands that caressed me as their bodies serviced mine, were like a touch symphony. The fragrance of their sex pheromones drifted through the air. Gentle sounds of cooing and moaning and sighing rose and fell in synchrony with the symphony of our bodies. I listened to the bitches breathing as it rose towards almost breathless orgasms, which would occur only after I had enjoyed mine. Corrine sucked and sucked and sucked my cock with ever-increasing passion. I met her ardor with my own by holding her head tightly and fucking her mouth and throat with wild abandon. I didn’t care if I choked the bitch. She did, indeed, gag and choke on my cock, which she struggled with but never resisted. I raped her mouth. I brutally fucked her throat. She accepted this abuse with utter submission.

I felt my balls tingle and my semen rising. I continued face-fucking 17-year-old Corrine. My head turned back and forth between the enormous tits of her mother Evannah and my wife Gloria, sucking each tit in turn and then biting them harder and harder each time, each bite eliciting sounds of pain from the woman whose tit I was abusing, which only added to my pleasure. Kate’s nimble tongue licked my anus worshipfully. My head rested between young Marilyn’s soft, white butt cheeks. Every one of my slaves was doing exactly what I wanted her to, to please and serve her Owner.

Now my time had arrived. Letting Gloria’s left tit drop from my lips and teeth, I yelled “I’m coming, bitch! I’m coming in Corrine’s mouth, you mangy whores! This blonde bitch is going to eat her Owner’s cum!”

I ejaculated explosively into the mouth of the high school beauty. Around me, my other slaves exclaimed with joy over the fact that I had reached orgasm. As I shot load after load of sperm into Corrine’s mouth, her tongue continued to lick the underside of my cock to give me maximum pleasure. Gloria and Evannah held their tits at the ready, so that each of their nipples was close enough to my mouth that I could lick them with my tongue, or suck them, or bite them while I came in the teenager’s mouth. Meanwhile, Kate’s tongue continued to worship my asshole, while Marilyn’s pure white bubble-butt cossetted my head in the crack between her splendid cheeks.

With the last spurt of my ejaculation over, I used my magical power to bring all five of my sex slaves to simultaneous orgasm. They writhed, and cried out, and moaned, and sighed, and caressed me lovingly the whole time, as wave after wave of magical orgasms coursed through their bodies. When the last wave of bodily joy ebbed away, they kissed me over and over, with each bitch whispering her love and pledging her eternal loyalty to me as her Master and Owner. They wanted nothing more for their entire lives than to serve me, love me, please me, and offer themselves to be used and abused by me, for my pleasure.

Our energy spent for the moment, we lay there in a panting heap of intertwined bodies. Each slave ran her hands lightly over my body as best she could from her position, touching me softly or rubbing me more firmly, like a massage given by a worshipper to her Lord. I used my magical influence to bring us all into a brief slumber, to renew our energies. We slept for about twenty minutes. Then I announced “Time for our morning ablutions, bitches. Evannah, is the bathroom in your bedroom the largest?”

“Yes, Master” said the buxom blonde MILF. “It has a walk-in shower and a large bathtub.”

“Good. We’ll all use it” I said. As the girls stood up, I lay there watching the jiggling of their white butts, the swaying of their tits with their pink nipples like targets, and the way their hair moved as each bitch turned her head to look back at me and smile the most loving and enticing smiles. When I stood up, we walked as a group down the hall. I had remember the door to Evannah’s bedroom, which she had pointed out to be the night before. The room was large and expensively furnished. The bathroom was also well appointed, with everything made of marble, glass, and chrome except for the porcelain sinks, bathtub, and toilet.

The shower was a glass-enclosed space on two sides about the length of a small car. There were several showerheads along the two walls made of marble. I pointed to the shower. “Get in there bitches. Then kneel and open your mouths. I need to take a piss. And you bitches are going to drink it” I said.

Gloria, Kate, and Marilyn were already accustomed to serving as my urinals. But this was completely new to Evannah and her teenaged daughter. Corrine and her mom looked at one another, then looked at me. Wide-eyed and gap-mouthed, then spoke in unison. “Yes, Master” they said. They could not say otherwise. Ever since I had hooked each of them last night, they had lost the will or capacity to resist or refuse me. Still, there was a delightful shadow of disgust and uncertainty over their faces. It pleased me to no end, this combination of disgust at what I was about to make them do, and the inability to refuse or resist me.

Once we were all inside the glass-sided shower stall, I arranged the naked, kneeling women and girls in the order I preferred. “Marilyn Butt-Fuck” I said “I want you in the middle. I want to give you the honor of drinking more of my urine this morning, since I did not get to use your asshole this morning. Gloria Big Tits and Evannah, I want you on either of little Butt-Fuck here. I want you massively-titted whores close in here so I can grab a knock if I feel like it. Kate Face-Fuck, you kneel next to Evannah. Feel free to finger her cunt or her asshole whenever I am not using her mouth. Just stay away from her tits. Those udders are mine. And I’m a very jealous Owner. Corrine, you kneel next to my wife Big Tits. She could finger you if she wants to, but I doubt that she will. The whore is totally devoted to serving me exclusively. She’s really done a 180 since she became a slave.”

As soon as my female property was lined up in the order I had specified, my wife and her sisters showed their new sister slaves how to lean their heads properly, open their mouths, and titled their heads. My bitches had already learned a thing or two about the best ways to capture every drop of my precious waste water in their mouths without spilling a drop.

Then I began to urinate. The first spurt went right into Mari’s mouth. I filled the mouth of 14-year-old brunette as she gazed at me worshipfully like a brown-eyed puppy dog. Turning next to Evannah, I moved my penis closer to her mouth as my urine quickly filled it. My gaze switched rapidly back and forth between beautiful MILF Evannah, who was getting a mouthful of a man’s urine for the first time in her life, and young Marilyn, who had just closed her mouth and was not gulping down her Owner’s urine. As soon as Evannah’s mouth was full, I turned my penis to Kate. The pretty 17-year-old blonde kept her blue eyes locked on my eyes as I urinated in her mouth. Kate’s eyes are such a pretty shade of blue that I almost overfilled her mouth with my urine. Turning my cock back towards Evannah, I pissed in the bitch’s mouth almost absentmindedly as I watched Kate close her mouth, lips tight, and gulp down my waste water, while keeping her eyes gazing worshipfully up at me the whole time. Moving right along, I gave Marilyn some more urine before rewarding my wife with a mouthful of her Owner’s piss. I did my heart good to see my formerly stuck-up, big-titted wife now reduced to nothing more than a toilet for me. A toilet with a massive pair of 42-inch E-cup tits. Her grey eyes gazed at me worshipfully as I aimed my penis down the line to Corrine while watching Gloria close her mouth and swallow my piss. Corrine was last of the line. This incredible blonde beauty, the hottest and most desirable 17-year-old girl in the whole town, stared at me with her blue eyes sparkling as I unloaded the last of my urine into her mouth. I watched the yellow liquid pool up in the bitch’s mouth, while enjoying the tinkling sound that my urine made as it forever changed this girl’s attitude about what her mouth should be used for. As the last, straggling drops of my piss dribbled from my cock, Corrine moved her head closer to my organ, so that not a single drop of her Owner’s precious urine would escape her mouth. As soon as the final drop entered her mouth with a gentle “plop” sound, the girl closed her lips, titled her head back, and swallowed my waste water as if it were champagne.

I then commanded my bitches to stand up. As soon as they were standing, I said “Piss standing up. Let it go, let it flow, whores. My slaves were a little embarrassed, but knew that my word was law. They strained at little at first, still shy. Soon their urine began to flow. Then the five urinated freely. Their piss arcs varied in height and distance. I watched with interest. Then I turned on the shower water to wash all their piss away. My piss had to be drunk by the women and girls I owned. Their piss was only worthy of the drain.

With soap and washcloths and shampoo, everyone washed. Except that the girls did not wash themselves until after they had washed me. While the girls washed me, I casually grabbed their breasts and squeezed, or slapped their asses, or fingered their cunts, or their assholes. And we all kissed a lot. When I was clean, I ordered them to clean themselves, while I continued to use their bodies freely as the whim struck me.

After the shower, we toweled off, put on some bathrobes and slippers that Evannah kept for guests, and went to the kitchen for breakfast. My slaves cooked while I watched them. The smell of sizzling bacon and toasting bread was soon joined by the scent of scrambled eggs in the pan and the aroma coffee brewing in the pot. I sat at a table in the breakfast room just off the kitchen. The room had large windows facing the garden. Sunlight streamed in.

While I sipped my coffee and my other slaves prepared breakfast, Corrine brought me the Sunday newspaper. I checked the winning lottery numbers. I had won, of course. No surprise there. The grand prize had a lump sum payment value of $325,000,000. I would take it all, make some generous donations to worthy causes, pay the taxes owed, and then use the rest of the money to further my plans to expand my harem to global proportions.

When the food was ready, my slaves served me first and then prepared to serve themselves. As soon as they were about to do that, I stopped them. “Slaves” I said. “Open your robes and expose your breasts. When we sit at table together, and at other times as I command, you will bare your tits to the man who owns them. I demand to see my naked tit property most of the time.” The girls smiled as they opened their robes and exposed their chests to me. Gloria’s massive 42-inch E-cup tits were the largest. Evannah’s 38-inch D-cups and her daughter’s 36-inch D-cups were significantly smaller. Kate’s modest-sized breasts were only a little larger than her younger sister Marilyn’s, but Kate’s nipples were more like her older sister Gloria’s. Mari’s little girl 14-year-old tits were milky white, each about the size of a shallow soup dish.

As we ate, I said little except to offer a few words that encouraged my slaves to converse with one another. Soon enough the three teenagers were talking about school and friends there, while middle-aged MILF Evannah talked with my wife Gloria, who was only a bit more than half her age. Since these two were the only cunts here to ever have been married, they shared some stories and a few laughs about the ups and downs of living with a man. Their conversation was almost what any other married women in America would have said on the topic, except for a few differences that I introduced directly into their minds before they said a word. Other American women might have complained about their husbands’ shortcomings. Gloria and Evannah complained about their own shortcomings with respect to me, their Owner and Master. I was Gloria’s husband, but also her Master. She understood the latter to be far more important than the former. She spoke of her many failures earlier in our marriage. She had failed to give me oral sex every day. She had kept her breasts covered when we were home alone, while she should have bared them to the man who owns them. Similarly, Evannah told Gloria that she regretted not having fallen to her knees the moment she met me, ripped off her clothing, and begged me to order her around and use her sexually.

These cunts were coming along nicely. Their subservience to me and eagerness to serve me grew by the hour. I looked forward to exploiting them more and more deeply, thoroughly, and degradingly as time went on.

When breakfast was over, I called for more coffee. As I sipped my coffee, I told my bitches the order of the day. First, I would be telling them about my long term plans for them. Second, I would tell them what I wanted for them for the coming week. Third, I would tell them about my plans for the remainder of the day.

“Evannah” I began “your legal skills and connections in politics and business will serve me in a very important project. I am going to create a new educational institute for young women. Or rather, you and my wife-slave and her sister-slaves will do it for me. Corrine will help, too. I will remain the hidden power behind the whole thing. It will be publicly known as Women Ascending Power. Its true name is Women As Property. My property.”

I pointed to Corrine. “Fetch a laptop computer or tablet, bitch” I commanded.

The golden blonde teenage beauty beamed a smile at me. She was eager to serve. “Yes, Master” she said before bolting from her seat and rushing out of the room to fulfill her mission. As soon as she returned with her mother’s tablet, I ordered the mother to open it and connect to a website I gave her. This website was a brand new, secure, and very special spot on the “dark web” that had been created while we slept by my magical slaves under the direction of Anastasia. It contained encrypted files with all of the planning information I had shown Anastasia in the dream-time. I typed in the multiple passwords required to access the website and decrypt the files. Evannah watched as a series of complex diagrams appeared, with colored lines, boxes of text, arrows, and tiny animated functions showing how everything connected.

“These are my plans for my new educational institute” I said. “Study them. Everything is laid out in detail, including instructions for how to interpret certain obscure references to higher things you do not need to comprehend. I will remain the Master of that level, just as I am the Master of you.” I turned my gaze to Corrine, Gloria, and Kate, gesturing toward them at the same time. “You three whores will work with Evannah for the rest of the day on studying these plans. You will discuss how to go about implementing them. On Monday, which is tomorrow, I will expect a full report on your progress and plans for implementation. Got it, bitches?”

Evannah, Corrine, Gloria, and Kate gazed at me worshipfully, bowed their heads, and said in unison “Yes, Master.”

“Good” I said. “Next, let me tell you about the coming week. According to the newspaper, I hold the winning lottery ticket from last night’s drawing. I will take the lump sum payment of $325,000,000. Evannah, I want you to contact financial advisors who can assist in handling this money when I claim the prize. You’ll find files on the website with instructions on how the money will be used. Once I claim the prize, there will be a lag time of six weeks or more before the funds will be deposited in my account. During that waiting period I may be a little short of cash. So Evannah, you will pay for everything until then.” I looked around the large kitchen and breakfast area. Opening my arms wide, I said “You’ve got plenty of room here. I may decide to stay here with my bitches for a while. I want you to buy several large beds. We’ll turn the theater into an orgy room.”

Evannah gave me a wide, mischievous smile. “Yes, Master! I’d be delighted!” she said.

“Good” I said. “Now I’ll tell you my plans for the day.” Turning to Marilyn, I said. “Now what about you, little bitch. Butt-Fuck. That’s your name, isn’t it? Butt-Fuck?”

The 14-year-old brunette smiled and her brown eyes shone with happiness. “Yes” she said in her little girl voice “my name is Butt-Fuck. You are my Master and my Owner. I only live to serve you.”

I reached out towards her small, round, milky white breasts with both hands. I grasped her pink, puffy nipples and squeezed them, then twisted them gently. “That’s right, little whore. That’s right.” The teenager smiled at me, happy that I was using her breasts for my pleasure. “Do you remember when you brought your little friend Kendra over one time?”

Mari nodded her head. “Yes, Master” she replied.

“I really liked her ass. The bitch has a butt-shelf that is absolutely amazing. I want to sodomize her. Today” I said.

Mari nodded her head as if this was the most natural thing in the world, for a grown man to tell her he wants to have anal sex with her virginal friend.

“I want you to call her. Tell her that you’d like to come over to her house today. Don’t worry about having to give any reason. My magic power has already laid all the groundwork. You and I are going to spend some time with Kendra and her mother Martha.”

“Do you know Martha too?” asked Marilyn.

I shook my head. “Never met her” I said. “But I understand she’s prettier than Kendra.”

“Yes, she is” said Marilyn. “Do you want to sodomize her also?”

“Of course, bitch” I replied. “And you are going to help me. Now get on the phone and do as I told you. Tell her you want to come over. Don’t tell her that I’m coming along too. That will be our little surprise.”

“Yes, Master” said the 14-year-old. She stood up from the table, ready to follow my orders, when I took her by the hand. “Little whore” I said “after you make your call, bring Gloria’s phone back with you.”

“Yes, Master” said the bubble-butted teen brunette. She went to the other room to make her call and retrieve her oldest sister’s phone.

While Mari was gone, I said to my other slaves. “Don’t be jealous, whores. You’ll get yours again when the time comes for me to fuck you in your pretty holes.” I leaned back in my chair, crossing one leg over the other, and held out my hands to either side, palms up. With a wry smile, I said “Just remember: you only exist to serve me. It doesn’t matter what you want. It’s only what I want that matters. You’ll do whatever I tell you. And you’ll like it. Most of the time. Sometimes I’ll want you to hate it, to be disgusted at what I make you do. That’s fine. Because you’ll only have those feelings when I want you to. I control you bitches like puppets on a string. You think you are choosing for yourself, as if you have free will. But that’s a total illusion. You only want what I want you to want. And sometimes I want you to feel completed used and abused. Degraded and humiliated. Who would choose to feel that way? You would. Because I made you.”

Gloria, Evannah, Kate, and Corrine looked confused. They turned towards one another with puzzlement on their faces, in hope that one of them could it explain it to the others. None could.

I opened my mouth wide, threw back my head, and laughed uproariously. “You four whores look like pigs lost in shit!” I leveled my gaze at them, turning to look each one straight in the eye. “Don’t worry, whores” I said while tracking my gaze from one slave to the next. “You don’t need to understand the full depths of your slavery. All you need to do is to serve your Owner with complete selflessness. Make your Master’s happiness your only goal in life. Beg me to use you for my own pleasure, and to treat you like dirt; to humiliate and degrade you for my own amusement. That should be sufficient, don’t you think?”

I read their minds. Corrine and Evannah and Gloria and Kate knew that they didn’t know much. But they were certain of one thing: serving me was the right thing to do, always and everywhere. The more they served, the happier they would be. And the more they lowered themselves before me, debased themselves, while elevating me, the more right their relationship to me would feel and the happier they would be.

Mari returned, Gloria’s phone in hand. “Kendra and her mom said to come over whenever I wanted. They invited me to stay for dinner. I didn’t tell them anything about you, Master.”

“That’s good, my little Butt-Fuck” I said. “Hand Gloria her phone.”

No sooner had Gloria accepted her cell phone from the hand of her youngest sister, the phone rang. Gloria looked slightly startled. She looked at the caller ID and smiled. “It’s my cousin Sheila.”

While Gloria spoke to her cousin, the other people in the room only heard her side of the conversation. But I head both. With my magical power, such eavesdropping was a trivial thing to do.

“How exciting!” said Gloria when Sheila told her about the wedding. Gloria’s facial expression changed to a look of concern when Sheila told her that the wedding would be in less than six weeks because she was pregnant. “Don’t worry” Gloria said “I won’t tell a soul.” Gloria nodded her head while saying “Yes” and then “Uh-huh” and then “Of course” and finally “Bye!”

As soon as the call ended, Gloria said “Guess who got pregnant and in getting married in a hurry?”

Kate and Marilyn giggled. Corrine smirked. Evannah nodded her head with a knowing look.

“Well, well” I said “it looks like my wife-slave and sister-in-law slaves will be attending a wedding in the near future.” I fixed a devilish look at the girls. “You can bet that I’ll be taking advantage of the prettiest young cunts at that event.”

Gloria, Kate, and Marilyn smiled. “Yes, Master” they said in unison.

“Right, then” I said. “Mari and I are going to get dressed and go over the Kendra’s house. We may stay the night. You other whores do the work I assigned you.”

Evannah, Corrine, Gloria, Kate, and Marilyn said “Yes, Master” in unison.

“C’mon, bitch” I said to Marilyn. “I’ve got another 14-year-old, big-butted brunette virgin to sodomize brutally today. And I can hardly wait!”

Marilyn gave me an angelic smile. “Yes, Master” she said. “Thank you for letting me come along.”

“Oh, you’ll be doing more than merely coming along, whore” I said. “You’ll be helping out and joining in.”

Marilyn smiled wide, her pearly white teeth nearly as pure white as her milky skin. “Thank you, Master” she said.

	
	
	

Chapter 7


	
My big-butted teenaged slave Marilyn and I got dressed. I wore jeans and a t-shirt. Mari wore a halter top and a pair of skin-tight shorts that clung to her 14-year-old bubble-butt like a second skin. I was leaving the rest of my harem behind at Evannah Savage’s house. They would spend the remainder of the day working on tasks according to the detailed plans I had left them. They would be preparing for what comes next in my ongoing effort to build-out my harem into vast numbers of sex slaves, and to bring rightness to the world of male-female relations.

I began driving with 14-year-old Mari over to the house of Martha McCann and her 14-year-old daughter Kendra, who was one of Marilyn’s closest friends. I had seen the little bitch before. I craved her big teenaged butt from the first moment I saw her. Kendra’s ass was not like Mari’s though. While Marilyn had a classic bubble-butt, Kendra had a class butt-shelf. Kendra’s ass stuck out so far that she practically needed a red flag on it like a truck carrying a long load. Her butt-cheeks were like a pair of praying hands begging to be butt-fucked!

Mari sat next to me in the car as I drove. I put a hand on her knee as I said “You know Mari, I named you Butt-Fuck for more reasons than one. More than just because you have a big, beautiful ass. More than just because I took your anal virginity when I sodomized you.”

Mari gazed at me worshipfully with her tender brown eyes. “I love you, Steve” she said. “I mean, I love you Master.”

I ran my hand up her bare leg from her knee up to her thigh. “Mari, Mari. My sweet young Butt-Fuck. You were always the sweetest of the three sisters. I married Gloria for her big tits. I fucked Kate’s mouth because she’s so cute. But I fucked you up the ass because I lusted for your bubble-butt and your sweet, sweet pink anus more than I wanted either of your sisters.”

Mari gave me a slightly skeptical look. “But you married Gloria for her tits. And you like to come in Kate’s mouth a lot. Why is my butt so special?”

I smiled and tried to stifle a laugh. “It’s true, sweetheart! I love using Gloria’s tits for my pleasure, and I love fucking Kate’s mouth and throat. But your ass is the best thing of the three asses of your sister cunts. I always wanted it. When I finally got it, your butt turned out to be even better than I’d anticipated. I had no idea how tight and lovely your asshole would be. I didn’t know how smoothly your rectum would accept my erect penis when I shoved it in there. I had no concept of how wild it would be to actually fuck your teenaged bubble-butt. Sodomizing you was the best sex I ever had!”

Mari was entranced by my words of praise. “Oh, Steve! It hurt first. But then it felt good. I didn’t mind the pain. I was just so happy that you enjoyed yourself when you fucked me in the ass. It made me happy that you liked butt-fucking me so much. I love being sodomized by you. Did you really enjoy butt-fucking me more than sucking Gloria’s tits or fucking Kate’s mouth?”

“Enjoy myself?” I said. “It was incredible! Fucking you up your tight 14-year-old ass was the most amazing fuck I’ve ever had! I knew I couldn’t do you any permanent harm, because of my magical powers. So I reamed out your rectum without restraint. I knew I could butt-fuck you brutally and you wouldn’t be harmed. That was amazing! When I sodomized you, I did it as hard as I could. Totally without mercy. I fucked and fucked and fucked your young asshole like there was no tomorrow. I stretched your anus and pounded your butthole relentlessly. I butt-fucked you like a wild man!”

I lifted my hand from Mari’s thigh and moved it to her face. Placing her chin in the cup of my palm, with my fingers on one side of her face and my thumb on the other, I squeezed her cheeks. The teenager’s mouth formed an O-shape, with her lips puffing forward. Mari let me do this without resistance or complaint. She knew that she belonged to me, body and soul.

“And then” I said “when I was ready to ejaculate, I used your mouth like a cunt. I pulled my dick out of your stretched asshole. I looked down and saw your anus gaping wide. I saw streaks of brown on my dick. And then I grabbed your head and shoved my soiled dick into your mouth. You sucked me clean. And when I finally shot my cum into your mouth, you swallowed every drop. You sucked me clean and sucked me off. That’s what made the buttfuck even better! It was the buttfuck followed by the ass-to-mouth blowjob.”

I released the girl’s face. Mari smiled at me and licked her lips. She said “That was good for me too. When you fucked me up the ass, it hurt but it also felt so, so good. But nothing was better than sucking you off. My shit on your dick tasted terrible. But that didn’t matter. The important thing was that I made you happy by sucking you. And it felt so good having your dick in my mouth! I didn’t care it was dirty. I loved sucking you off and swallowing your heavenly cum. Thank you, Steve! Thank you for cumming in my mouth, Master!”

I pulled the 14-year-old brunette close to me. We kissed. Then I said “There’s more where that came from, you little whore! After I’m done buttfucking Kendra and her mom today, I’ll be buttfucking you tomorrow, my little Miss Butt-Fuck!”

Marilyn laughed. “Thank you, Master! I can’t wait!”

“You’re a good little whore, Mari” I said. “And there’s something more I want to tell you.”

The teenager looked at me quizzically with her soft brown eyes. She tilted her head slightly to one side, allowing her long wavy brunette hair to hang lower on that side. “What’s that, Master?” she asked as her puppy-dog eyes fixed on me.

“Remember the dream you had, where you saw me and your sisters and that redheaded woman?” I asked.

Marilyn nodded. “Yes, Master. That dream seemed so real!”

“It was real” I said. “Like I told you a couple of days ago, that’s the dream-time. It’s a different level of reality. That’s where you saw the redheaded woman, my magical slave Anastasia.”

Mari nodded her head. I continued speaking. “Anastasia can interact with our earth world without appearing here physically. When she does appear here physically, she drains a lot of her power. So she can only appear briefly. But I have much more power than that redheaded cunt does. I can make her appear and remain for a long time.”

Mari nodded her head again. “Are you doing to make her appear here?” she asked.

“Yes” I said. I snapped my fingers for dramatic effect. “Look in the backseat.”

Mari turned head to look behind her and practically jumped out of her seat. There in the back seat sat Anastasia. The green-eyed, redheaded beauty with her alabaster skin and ample breasts smiled at Marilyn. Anastasia was wearing a simple but sexy red dress.

“Hello Marilyn” Anastasia said with a bit of a smirk.

Practically dumbfounded, my youngest sister-in-law stared for moment, eyes wide. “Huh, uh, hello” she said finally.

“There’s nothing to be afraid of, Mari” I said, touching the teenager reassuringly on her shoulder. “Anastasia is every bit as much my slave as you are. She lives to serve me. Just as you do. I wanted Anastasia to join us today in the flesh. She’s already been watching everything I do from her perch in the dream-time.”

“That’s right, Marilyn” said Anastasia. “I watched Master fuck you up the ass. He allowed me to experience every feeling you did.” Anastasia leaned forward and placed one hand on Marilyn’s other shoulder, in a gesture of sisterly support. “It was wonderful! Don’t you think?”

Mari’s mouth was open, but no words came out. All the teenager could manage was to nod her head dumbly.

I said “Anastasia will help us enjoy your friend Kendra and her mom. But I want you to understand something, Mari” I said. The teenager turned to look me in the face. “You, my sweet young Miss Butt-Fuck, are more dear to me that my redheaded magical slave back there” I said, indicating Anastasia by pointing my thumb at her over my shoulder. “I love all my slaves, Mari. But I love you especially, you fat-assed little whore” I said with a smirking smile. “I told you how much I enjoyed fucking you up the ass. I’m going to do that a lot. Don’t worry about me ever stopping. I swear I’ll sodomize you and make you suck me clean many, many times. Maybe not today. But again soon, and for the rest of your life. You’re my precious little Butt-Fuck. And that will never change.”

Mari leaned close and kissed me passionately, over and over, while declaring her love for me in between each kiss. “I love you, Master!” Kiss. “I worship you!” Kiss. “I adore you!” Kiss. “Please use me!” Kiss. “Use my ass!” Kiss. “And my mouth!” Kiss. “Buttfuck me and let me give you ass-to-mouth blowjobs.” Kiss. “And use my cunt!” Kiss. “Use me and use me and use me!” Kiss. “Use me up, Master!”

Inside my head, I heard a bell. Anastasia spoke to me telepathically. ‘I hope she is saying all the right things, Master.’

‘You are feeding her all the right lines, aren’t you whore?’ I asked in reply.

‘Yes, Master. The child has already learned much. But I know what you like to hear. What you want your bitches to say and do. You instructed me very thoroughly through your magic. I hope that I have followed your instructions correctly.’

‘You have, my magical slave. I’m expecting you to do the same with that little bitch Kendra and her mother Martha’ I said.

‘Yes, Master’ Anastasia replied. ‘I have been preparing them for you mentally and emotionally. They don’t know that Marilyn is bringing you over today. But from the moment they see you, they will be ripe and ready. Simply reach out with your magic and grab the ring of power inside each of them. The programming I have inserted into their subconscious minds awaits your activation. If you wish, you may toy with them for a while as you did last evening with Evannah and Corrine. Or you can take Kendra and Marth instantly. Or something in between. They will be puppets in your hands, Master.’

‘Good’ I said. ‘That is how it should be.’

I kissed Marilyn on the lips, then gently guided her back into the passenger seat. “You’re so sweet, Mari. That’s why you’re my favorite, my little Miss Butt-Fuck.”

My car entered the McCanns’ neighborhood. It was a lower middle-class area. This was quite a step down from the tony precincts where Evannah Savage lived and worked. Martha McCann was divorced, as was Evannah. Both were working women. But unlike Evannah, Martha was not a high-paid attorney. She was a low-paid office worker in a small industrial company that sold specialized parts to other companies. It was a boring job in an unexciting line of work. Martha’s life as a single mother was equally dull. Dutiful and comfortable, but dull. I was about to change that!

Martha had tried dating for a while after her divorce, but had had little luck with men. So Martha decided to focus on her daughter and what little pleasure they could have as a family of two.

I was about to introduce a level of excitement that Martha had never imagined. In fact, if she had even a clue of what was about to happen to her and her daughter, she would have been terrified. No matter. Once Martha came under my power, things that would have terrified her before will become the exact opposite. Sex acts that she would have considered disgusting, depraved, revolting, and horrible before meeting me, will suddenly become exciting, desirable, attractive, and absolutely wonderful. And the same will go for her 14-year-old daughter.

I parked the car. Marilyn, Anastasia, and I walked up to the front door of the modest little house that the McCann family called home. Before knocking on the door, I put one arm around young Mari’s shoulder and the other around Anastasia’s. I planted a big, wet kiss on each girl’s mouth. The brunette opened her lips and accepted my tongue. We kissed deeply for several seconds. Then I did the same with the redhead.

Turning to Marilyn, I said “That’s for luck, little whore. Remember how it felt when I first buttfucked you, Little Miss Butt-Fuck? How did it feel when I took your anal virginity?”

Mari got a dreamy look in her brown eyes. She smiled. “It hurt, Master. It hurt so good!”

“That’s right, bitch” I said. “Now let’s introduce your friend to that painful pleasure.”

Marilyn giggled and covered her mouth. “This is gonna be fun!” she said.

“Ring the doorbell, little whore” I said. “It’s time for me to hook two more slaves.”

Martha McCann answered the door. She stared at me in surprise. Martha had not expected a man to accompany her daughter’s friend. Martha was dressed in a frumpy robe and fuzzy slippers. The woman was in her early thirties. As Anastasia had told me, Martha was still a cute woman with clear white skin, blue eyes, brunette hair, and an enormous ass. Her ass was not obese, but it was quite large. Now I knew where her daughter Kendra got her butt-shelf from. I already imagined using Martha’s ass for sex, and then later perhaps as my pillow tonight. That would free up Kendra’s ass for ongoing sodomy and other fun.

At the same time Martha was looking at me, I was reading her mind. Initially, this was no different from what I had done with Corrine and Evannah Savage last night. Except that today, the process went deeper and faster. I saw much more in a single glance. I knew much more in single moment. I saw a flood of information that ran years deep. I saw further into her past, deeper into her desires and her fears, and more about her waning hopes for a better future. Martha’s life was much different from the life of Evannah Savage. Martha McCann did not have as much education. She did not come from an upper middle-class family. Martha came from working class roots. Her family was modest and hardworking. She got married right after high school. Kendra was born two years later. Martha’s husband Bill eventually left her. Kendra had grown up without her dad for most of her life. Since then, Martha had dated a few other men, but nothing ever clicked. There had been some sex, but not good sex, and some fleeting love, but not deep love. At the present time, Martha had an older gentleman friend, a small businessman named Jim. They kept company on occasional dates, but not much more. Sex was rare. Sexual satisfaction was even more rare: it almost never happened. Martha’s vibrating dildo had become her best friend.

I was determined to change all that.

I looked into Martha’s energy body and saw the swirling, colorful shapes. I saw the evidence that Anastasia had tweaked a few things, laying the groundwork for me to get down to matters quickly with Martha. When I spotted Martha’s small, unchanging, gleaming silver ring at the core of her being, I used my magical power to hook it. I now had control of Martha at the deepest level. For Martha this resulted in knee-weakening, heart-fluttering love at first sight as she stared at me. She was head over heels in love already. To some degree, I felt the same about her. I could love untold numbers of women simultaneously. Martha and each of my other sex slaves could love only me. Of course, I can make them marry other men and serve them with complete devotion and some amount of genuine love. But any time I made one of my slaves marry another man, the love she apparently felt for him was always only a pale reflection of the love she felt for me, her Master, her Owner, her Lord.

As Martha stared at me, wide-eyed and moonstruck, with a dazed smile on her face, I smiled back without saying a word. So, Mari spoke up. “Hi, Ms. McCann. This is my brother-in-law Steve. And this is Anastasia. She, uh, works for Steve. May we come in?”

Embarrassed, Martha touched one hand to her face and arched her eyebrows over bright blue eyes. “Oh, sorry. Yes. Yes, of course, Marilyn. Please come in Steven. You too, Anastasia” she said while glancing briefly at my youngest sister-in-law, giving Anastasia the briefest of acknowledgements, but continuing to look at me as much as she could get away with.

My two slaves and I entered. Immediately, Kendra came running in from another room. The pale-complexioned, brown-eyed brunette was dressed in a loose-fitting grey sweatshirt and matching pants, she stopped dead when she saw me and my two slaves. I read her mind. She remembered me. But she didn’t remember ever feeling anything before like how she was now feeling about me. I used my magic to read her as I had read her mother, and to reach out and grab her silver ring, quickly rendering her helpless before my power. Kendra’s 14 years of life were much less complicated than her mother’s 34 years. The child did have a problem in that she had a tendency towards depression. And she had the typical teenaged angst about the usual sorts of things. None of these were major issues for me to deal with. Anastasia had laid the groundwork, so I could easily hone in on key nodes of Kendra’s internal dynamics and adjust them to fit my needs. I removed her teenaged angst and tendency to depression immediately. She would be completely mentally sound when I raped her.

Unlike last night at Evannah Savage’s house, today I did not feel like beating around the bush. No playing cat and mouse with Martha and Kendra McCann. I got right to the point. “Hello, Kendra” I said. “Remember me?”

The butt-shelf 14-year-old, brown-eyed brunette nodded her head as she gazed at me starry-eyed. “You’re ... you’re Mari’s brother-in-law Steven.”

“That’s right. But I’ve become so much more than that to Mari, and to both of her sisters” I said. “Isn’t that right, Mari? Go ahead and tell your friend and her mother who I am to you.”

Mari beamed a proud smile. “Steve is my Master. I’m his slave. He owns me, body and soul. He owns my sisters Gloria and Kate, too. And also this lady here, Anastasia. And Evannah and Corrine Savage, too. We’re all Steve’s sex slaves. We do everything he tells us. He does all kinds of sex with us. He’s amazing! He makes us do stuff that I never even heard about before. It’s great!”

From the looks on their faces, Martha and Kendra were only mildly surprised to hear this news. Anastasia’s preparation of the mother and daughter had made this news easy for them to grasp and understand. They did not think it morally wrong or somehow deplorable for a man to own several women and girls as his sex slaves. Martha and Kendra completely understood why a woman or teenaged girl would want to be owned by me. In fact, they immediately hoped they could someday enjoy that happy estate themselves. They were not yet aware that I had already made room for them in my harem. Their status as my personal property would soon be revealed and confirmed to them by me, personally. But first, I had to make certain declarations to them.

I looked around the living room of the McCann house. It was modest indeed, with aging, worn furniture and few niceties.

I gestured toward the couch. “May we sit down?” I asked.

“Of course!” said Martha. “Can I get you something to drink? Is anyone hungry? I have some cornbread left over from breakfast.”

“No, thank you” I said.

Assuming that I was going to sit on the couch with Mari and Anastasia, Martha and Kendra began moving towards a couple of armchairs. I gestured to stop them. “No, don’t sit there” I said. “I want you two sitting on the couch with me. My girls will sit on the other chairs.”

I sat in the middle of the couch, with Martha to my left and Kendra to my right, while Mari and Anastasia settled into the armchairs. The McCann mother and daughter had their gazes fixed upon me. I turned from one to the other, giving them approving smiles. Their hearts fluttered along with their eyelashes when I did this. I reached out a hand toward each, and took their hands in mine.

“I’m not going to beat around the bush” I said. “Mari told you that she is my slave, along with the rest of the bitches she mentioned. I want you two in my harem as well. You’re already in love with me now, I know. I can read your minds. And I can do a lot of other things that you’ll learn about later.”

“Where do I sign?” asked Martha with an eager smile. “Is there a contract? Or can I just say ‘Yes, take me’? Is that good enough?”

“Me, too!” said Kendra as she jumped up and down in her seat. “I’m a virgin. But I want to be your sex slave, Steve!”

“Good. That’s good” I said. “I want you both in my harem. But I want to explain a few things first. You’ll feel the truth of everything I’m about to tell you, because it’s all been deeply implanted in you already. Here’s the deal: I will call you all kinds of dirty names. It pleases me to do this. And whatever pleases me, will please you. You’ve been programmed that way by magical forces you’re not presently able to comprehend. And that’s ok. You don’t need to know why you feel what you feel. You just need to go with the feelings you have for me. You want to be my slaves. You want to serve me with your entire bodies and souls, don’t you?”

“Yes!” said Martha.

“Yes, yes!” echoed Kendra.

I squeezed their hands as I looked at Martha and Kendra in turn. “That’s good, bitches. Now I want to talk to you about sex.” I turned to face Martha. “You’re no virgin, obviously. But your range of sexual experience is rather narrow. Don’t even ask how I know this. I know everything about you, Martha. Your entire life is an open book to me, bitch. The important point here is that I’m going to make you do things you’ve never even dreamed of.”

Turning to Kendra, I said “As for you, you little virgin bitch, I’m going to make you do things that only 14-year-old sluts and whores would do. And even things that some of them would refuse to do! Are you ready for that?”

Kendra nodded her head vigorously. As I squeezed her hand, she put her other hand on top of mine and rubbed it. I read her mind. She was too innocent to know how else to show me that she loved me unconditionally and would do anything I told her, unconditionally.

“Kendra, I’ve wanted you since Mari first introduced us. Do you know why?” I asked.

Her eyebrows went up. “Why?” she asked.

“Because you’ve got a fabulous ass, bitch” I said. “I’ve wanted to buttfuck you since the first moment I saw you. So, when you lose your virginity to me, the first thing you’re going to lose is your anal virginity. You’re going to take my dick up your ass. I am going to sodomize you, Kendra. Buttfuck you. Ass-rape you. How do you feel about that, bitch?”

Kendra looked confused and a little frightened. “I—I don’t know, Steve. I mean, I’ll do whatever you tell me. But I’m kinda scared to take your penis up my ass. Will it hurt?”

I smiled. “Oh, yes, Kendra. It will hurt a lot. At first. But it won’t cause any permanent damage. My magic powers will ensure that. I will also guarantee that you will enjoy it before I’m done. And my powers will ensure that you and your mother will not get any infections from other things that I’ll make you do. I do want to give you pleasure when I buttfuck you. But at first, I want you to experience the full discomfort and pain of having a grown man’s erect penis shoved past your anus into your 14-year-old rectum. That will be very pleasurable for me. You want to give me pleasure, don’t you Kendra?”

“Yes!” Kendra answered quickly and emphatically. “Your pleasure is all I care about! I want to make you happy, Steve! I’ll do anything for you, to make you happy. I’ll take your erection up my butt. I’ll do anything you want me to!”

I leaned close to Kendra and kissed her. She kissed me back passionately.

Then I turned to Martha. “You’ll be getting buttfucked too, bitch. But not until after I’ve reamed out your daughter’s asshole. In fact, you’re going to help me ass-rape your daughter. You want to help me do that, don’t you Martha?”

Martha’s lips curled upward in an untroubled smile. “Of course, Steve. I’ll help you sodomize my daughter. I like when you called it ‘ass-rape’. That sounds really sexy.”

I laughed. “That’s good! It’s good that you like that, Martha. That you find it sexy. Because here’s the thing: I want our relationship—yours and mine, and your daughter’s with me—to be a special kind of Master/slave relationship. I lusted after your daughter’s big ass from the first moment I saw it. I felt the same about you and your big ass from the first second I saw you, too. So, I want our relationship to begin with anal sex. Me fucking your daughter up the ass. Me fucking you up the ass. Because there’s a kind of purity in that. It’s the purity of you two bitches surrendering your big assess to your new Owner on the very first day, in the very first hour, that we are together. It’s a noble thing for a mother to help her Master sodomize her teenaged daughter. It’s a noble thing for that 14-year-old girl to allow herself to be sodomized as her first sex. There’s a purity in that. It’s something you’ll both treasure forever—the purity of complete sexual submission and enduring the degradation of a painful ass-fucking for the sake of your Owner’s pleasure. Don’t you think? Don’t you agree?”

I asked Martha and Kendra this question and I already knew what their answer would be, because Anastasia had already implanted the answer within them. The mother and daughter instantly responded in the affirmative.

“Yes, oh yes, Steven! You’re absolutely right! It’s a wonderful thing that my daughter will lose her anal virginity to you as her first sex” said Martha eagerly as she squeezed me hand.

“Of course, Steve! I want you to rape my ass! Please! I want to lose my virginity to you. My anal virginity and every other virginity” said Kendra, squeezing my other hand.

Gently, I let go of their hands, so I could put an arm around each of them. I drew them to me and hugged them close. Martha and Kendra wrapped their arms around me and kissed me over and over, all the while telling me how much they loved me, and how they were willing to do anything for me, and how nothing was too painful or dirty that they wouldn’t do it for me, and how my slightest wish was their command, and on, and on, and on. I drank it all in like an alcoholic at an open bar. Mmmm!

Finally, I had to restrain my two newest slaves from their endless kiss-and-praise rounds and get them back on track towards the main event.

“Good. Now that we’ve got that all squared away, let me explain how Mari and Anastasia fit into our activities today” I said. “They will help guide you two bitches. They’ll make sure that you don’t waste time on side matters as we move along. I want to get my dick up Kendra’s ass as soon as possible. Up yours too, Martha. But there are several things we need to do first. For example, I have to inspect your bodies, one at a time. When I acquire fresh cunts for my harem, I like to check out the bitches from top to bottom. Mari and Anastasia will help you get ready for that.”

Martha and Kendra began to undress, as did Marilyn and Anastasia. I undressed as well. As soon as all four of the bitches were naked, Mari and Anastasia guided the mother and daughter to stand in front of me, displaying their naked flesh. Martha was only a few inches taller than Kendra. Both mother and daughter had pale white skin with very few blemishes. Their small breasts had admirably wide, pink areolae and prominent nipples. I put one hand on a breast of each female, feeling them up while my eyes continued their visual inspection of my new slaves from top to bottom. Their hips were wide, which fit well with their prominent rear ends. Martha’s pubic hair was full but not excessive. Kendra’s was sparser, but very nice. Releasing their breasts, I put a hand to the crotch of each woman. I drew one finger from the bottom of each vagina to the top, where I circled the clit. Then I repeated the procedure three more times. After the last time, I smelled my fingers, one after the other. That was the end of the beginning—the conclusion of the first, and least important, part of the inspection.

“Now bitches” I said “turn around.”

Mother and daughter spun around. I suddenly found myself facing two of the biggest, whitest asses I had ever seen. I was delighted by their size and beauty. Some women and girls have pimples and other blemishes on their asses. Not the McCann girls! Their lily-white asses were pure as the driven snow. I fondled and kissed Kendra’s big butt-shelf before doing the same to her mother’s ample ass. Both women had soft, cushiony ass cheeks that would make excellent bumpers during anal sex, and later nice soft pillows for me when the time came.

“Now it’s time to show me what you’ve really got, bitches” I said. “Bend over and spread your ass cheeks for me. I want to inspect my prize property: your assholes.”

Following my commands, the mother and daughter bent forward, reached backward, and spread their ample butt cheeks for their new Owner. I was awed and delighted at what I saw. Both Martha and Kendra had pure pink anuses and very clean anal areas. The skin all around their anal openings was pure white and free of any residual feces or even blemishes. Their assholes looked good enough to eat. So I did.

I went to the youngster’s asshole first. I kissed and licked Kendra’s anus, before darting my tongue inside it. The child sex slave sighed and cooed with delight as her Master tongued her asshole and probed inside it. I could have continued doing this for much longer, but I needed to check out the mother’s butthole too.

Switching to Martha, I kissed and licked her pretty asshole as well. Mother and daughter had distinctly different anal fragrances, but they showed a family resemblance. I had noticed this with Evannah and Corrine Savage last night as well. In contrast, there was less similarity in flavor between my wife Gloria’s ass and her sisters Marilyn and Kate. Their sororal relationship was a bit further removed than the mother-daughter one.

When I finished tonguing Martha’s asshole, I addressed her directly. “You and your daughter have beautiful asses, bitch” I said. “I’m going to sodomize you both, beginning with your daughter. You get down on your knees and suck my dick while I further prepare the little bitch’s butthole.”

“Yes, Master” said Martha as she turned around, dropped to her knees, and greedily took my erect penis into her mouth.

I looked at Mari and Anastasia. “You bitches hold Kendra’s ass cheeks apart for me, so she can balance herself better. I’m going to lick her asshole some more.”

After naked Mari and Anastasia each grabbed one of Kendra’s big butt cheeks, the little bitch was free to rest her hands on her thighs, thus giving her better balance against the force of my face against her asshole, with my tongue going deeper and deeper inside, until it had reached its maximum limit.

Thanks to my magical powers, my saliva on Kendra’s anus and her mother’s saliva on my penis were all the lubrication we would need for anal sex. I ordered Anastasia to pull a chair away from the dining table and place it in front of Kendra. The 14-year-old leaned on the back of the chair and I stood up behind her and rested the tip of my penis against her tender virgin anus.

“You will always remember this, Kendra” I said. “You’ll remember that the first time you had sex, you got fucked up the ass. Your cunt will not be penetrated today. That’s for another time. This first time for you will be pure anal. And oral.”

With that, I pressed the head of my penis through the child’s virgin anus and into her rectum, ending her anal virginity forever. Kendra’s lovely asshole was every bit as tight as my sister-in-law Marilyn’s was when I took her anal virginity. “Ahh!” I said. “There’s nothing quite like buttfucking a young teenaged girl for the first time!”

Kendra winced and grunted and moaned. Tears began to run down her face as I proceeded to sodomize her with ever faster, ever deeper thrusts. Her ass was so big that her cheeks created a barrier to immediate deep penetration. I had to manually spread those cheeks in order to go deeper more quickly. Kendra made all sorts of animalistic sounds as I fucked the 14-year-old’s ass harder and deeper. She continued to cry real tears. But she never asked me to stop or even slow down. The little bitch did not resist her ass-rape in any way. In fact, she soon began inviting me to continue.

Kendra moaned and then said “Thank you, Master! Ugh. For butt ... ugh! Butt-fucking ... ow! Me! Ow! Ugh! Thank you! Ugh! Thank you ... ugh ... for raping my ass! Ow! Ow! Ow!”

I smiled and slapped Kendra’s butt-shelf ass cheeks. “Beautiful, bitch” I said. “That’s what I like to hear!”

Martha sat on the floor to my left. She watched up close as her daughter was ass-raped by the man who now owned them both. She showed no signs of distress at what she saw. Indeed, by reading her mind I saw that the only thing Martha was concerned about was when she too would get butt-raped by me. Her time was coming up next!

Kendra began to moan with pleasure. I slapped her big butt cheeks several times, leaving bright red marks. Then, as I continued to pound the teenager’s asshole, the little bitch had her first anal orgasm. And then another. And another. Kendra’s orgasms struck inside her anal passage like an artillery barrage hitting home. “Ahh! Ahh! Ahh!” she moaned. “Yes! Yes! Yes!” she screamed.

After the 14-year-old’s anal orgasms subsided, I stopped thrusting into Kendra’s asshole on the in-stroke. I simply let my dick rest while buried deep inside the little girl’s rectum. “Thank me for sodomizing you and slapping your ass, little bitch” I said.

Kendra turned her head to face me. Although her face was stained with tears, the child was radiant with joy. She beamed a post-orgasmic smile at me. “Thank you for sodomizing me, Master” she cooed. “That was the most wonderful feeling I’ve ever had!”

“Good bitch” I said. Turning to face her mother, I said “Martha, I’m about to pull out of your daughter’s asshole. Then you and I are going to examine it for damage. After that, all five of us are going to your bedroom. It’s time you got buttfucked, too.”

Martha smiled at me like a total submissive. “Yes, Master” she said.

I pulled out of the young girl’s rectum, then sat on the floor behind her. Martha moved close to me. I put an arm around her. The daughter’s butt-shelf ass was so big that I could brarely see the child’s anus, even though she was bent over. I commanded Kendra to spread her butt cheeks. When she did so, Martha leaned close to me, so her face was touching mine as we both peered into her daughter’s deep butt crack. The child’s anal ring was stretched, misshapen, and distended from the brutal buttfuck I had just inflicted on her. Bits of light brown were festooned the perimeter of the swollen hole. The smell of shit was unmistakable. Since I knew that my magical powers prevented any possibility of infection from fecal contact, I prepared to have some fun with Martha.

“Let’s got to your bedroom now, bitch” I said. Martha, Kendra, Marilyn, Anastasia and I then strolled into the main bedroom. I ordered Marilyn and Anastasia to remove the coverlet and blankets, leaving just the sheets and pillows. Then I commanded Kendra lay down on her belly, put a pillow under her hips, and spread her butt cheeks again.

“I really reamed out your daughter but good, didn’t I bitch?” I asked the mom.

Martha nodded her head meekly. “You surely did, Master” she answered in a soft voice.

“I know you are going to find this hard to believe Martha, but given what’s already happened today, you really must believe what I’m about to tell you: It’s perfectly safe to eat shit when you are with me. I will protect you from any harm. Do you believe me, bitch?”

Martha stared at me wide-eyed. She nodded her head dumbly. “Yes, Master” she whispered.

I smiled at her, and then gave her a kiss while grasping her nipples and twisting them gently. “Good whore” I said. “I am going to buttfuck you, Martha. And while I do that, I am going to make you lick your daughter’s asshole clean. Are you ready for that, bitch?”

Again, Martha nodded her head like the good slave she now is.

“Excellent, whore!” I said. “Don’t start licking until I give the word. I’ve got to get a good start on raping your asshole before I make you lick your daughter’s asshole clean.”

Normally, I would make the bitches suck their own shit off my dick and swallow it. There would be plenty of time for that later. This time I wanted to begin with a little mother-daughter anal lesbo action while I was sodomizing one and then the other.

I commanded Martha to move into position along with Kendra, so the mother’s head aligned with the daughter’s big butt. I had Martha kneel on a short stool at the foot of the bed, and then spread her ample butt cheeks. I licked her pretty pink anus briefly, before prodding it with the tip of my dick. Martha’s anus opened slightly to welcome its Owner home through the back door. Without further ado, I pushed my dick through her willing anus. Slowly but surely, with short strokes that gradually increased into longer ones, I began to butt-rape the mother just as I had butt-raped the daughter. It was glorious!

Martha’s ass was big, but more in its width than in its extension. While daughter Kendra’s ass cheeks stuck out like a shelf, Martha’s ass cheeks were more like rounded pillows. I found it easier to go deep into Martha’s asshole more quickly as my hips pounded against her big, soft, pillowy white cheeks. Her asshole was also a bit larger than the child’s, and so required less stretching to accommodate my dick. All in all, Martha was a great buttfuck in her own way, and nearly as good as her butt-shelf daughter. I was very happy with my newest slave acquisitions: a big-ass mother-daughter pair perfectly ripe for buttfucking!

Martha grunted and moaned as I sodomized her. I felt her orgasms approaching from a distance, which gave me time to order Martha to commence the little ass-licking degradation I had promised her. I leaned down, pressing my chest against Martha’s back. Her head and mine were inches away from her daughter’s spread-wide ass cheeks. The teenager’s asshole had finally closed. It was more interesting when it was still gaping. But Kendra still had a pretty pink anus, albeit one that had clearly been recently abused. It was red and sore, with light brown blobs and streaks decorating the area around the child’s anus.

I leaned closer. My face and Martha’s were cheek to cheek. I sniffed. “Do you smell that, bitch?” I asked. Then I gave a particularly hard anal thrust into Martha’s rectum. She grunted.

“Yes, Master” the mother said.

“It’s not as bad as it smells, bitch. Give it a lick. Go ahead. Lick your daughter’s shitty anus” I commanded.

Meekly, Martha extended her tongue and began to lick her daughter’s freshly fucked asshole. Her face scrunched up in disgust. I smiled from ear to ear.

“Good bitch” I said, kissing Martha on the cheek. “You keep licking. I am going to lean back a bit so I can get a good angle on your asshole. While you lick your daughter’s anus clean, I am going to rape your rectum even harder than I did before.”

I did as I promised. While Martha reluctantly used her tongue like toilet paper on her little girl’s ravaged asshole, I pounded the big bitch’s butthole like there was no tomorrow. At the same time, I spanked her big ass repeatedly. Pow! Pow! Pow! The sounds of the ass slaps combined with Martha’s ecstatic moans as I ass-raped her to the most incredible orgasms of her life. Every Pow! to her ass was followed by an “Ow!” from Martha and then a string of “Yes! Yes! YES!” exclamations as I brought the big-assed brunette over the edge of ecstasy and into a sea of orgasmic bliss.

After Martha’s swoon of sexual ecstasy subsided, I lay with my chest against her back while my dick remained firmly ensconced deep in her rectum. I had not ejaculated. I was saving that for later. I kissed Martha on the cheek. She gazed at me sidewise, a smile on her face and love in her eye. “Thank you, Master” she whispered. “I was kind of grossed out when you made me lick the shit out from around my own daughter’s asshole. But that became part of the wonder when you buttfucked me out of this world. I saw stars!”

“Good whore” I said, then kissed her again. “Now it’s time for Kendra to get a taste of her momma’s ass, by way of my dick.”

I pulled my dick out of Martha’s asshole. Then I commanded Kendra to get off the bed and kneel at its foot. I commanded Martha to kneel next to her. I sat on the edge of the bed right in front of them. My erect penis was smeared with Martha’s brown streaks and blobs. “Martha” I said “guide your daughter to her Owner’s penis. Instruct her in how to lick it clean and suck it clean. If you have to, you can show her how it’s done.”

“Yes, Master” Martha said submissively, but with a hint of a wicked smile at the corners of her mouth. I didn’t even need to use my mind-reading power to know that Martha wanted to see her daughter get degraded in the way she herself had been just a little while earlier.

Kendra leaned close and kissed my dick. Her nose wrinkled at the smell. “Lick it, bitch. Taste your momma’s shit on your Owner’s dick.”

The teenager nodded submissively. “Yes, Master” she said. The little girl began licking my shaft from bottom to top, then started over again from the base. After about a half minute of this, I said “Now take it in your mouth and give me a good blowjob, little bitch. Suck me clean and suck me off! I want to cum in your mouth and make you eat it.”

Kendra immediately opened her mouth wide. The young teenager engulfed my penis and began licking and sucking it. The brunette head bobbed up and down, up and down. I put a hand on her throat to make sure she was swallowing. She was. Then I grabbed her long brown hair and began face-fucking the girl. I was brutal. I was practically raping the innocent teenager’s mouth. And then I pushed my dick past the bend at the back of her mouth and down her throat. “Hold her!” I commanded Marth. “Help me rape your child’s throat! Help me use her for all she’s worth!”

Martha grabbed her daughter’s arms from behind. I saw the wicked smile on her face as Martha helped a man she’d just met to throat-rape her own daughter.

Kendra was distressed, but not in danger. Anastasia and I both knew that the teen was actually handling my abuse quite well. I was not causing any permanent damage to the child’s throat. In fact, Kendra was becoming sexually turned on by having her Owner’s dick shoved down her throat.

My teenaged sister-in-law Mari sat nearby, watching the scene and masturbating. “Get over here, bitch” I commanded. “Crawl under Kendra’s bottom. Put your mouth near Kendra’s asshole and cunt. I want her to feel your tongue.”

Mari smiled. She stopped masturbating immediately and followed my command. I sent Anastasia a mental command to get under Martha’s bottom and perform the same service for her. I further ordered Mari and Anastasia to masturbate themselves while cunt-lapping and ass-licking the mother and daughter.

With all four of my bitches engaged, I continued to rape Kendra’s mouth with wild abandon and great joy. As I felt my orgasm approach, I used my powers to ensure that all four of my bitches would cum shortly after I did. I orchestrated everything perfectly. Our sex symphony rose, peak after peak, until I came with a booming crescendo of dirty words aimed at all four of my slaves. Shortly thereafter, each slave experienced her own shatter orgasm. All four pieces of my female property gave me dreamy smiles and kissed whatever parts of my body they could move to first.

We all hugged and kissed. I made a special point of making Kendra kiss her mother, and Mari, and Anastasia while the taste of my cum was still strong in her mouth. Then I made Kendra lick the cunts of Mari and Anastasia. I made Martha do the same.

Martha’s queen-sized bed was too small for all of us. And she didn’t have a bunch of air mattresses like Evannah Savage did. The McCann family didn’t have that kind of money. But they did have several sleeping bags and some removable couch cushions. I ordered the girls to put cushions and sleeping bags on the floor of Martha’s bedroom, and then to place sheets and blankets over these. This make-shift bedding would do for one night.

Over the following hours that evening, and throughout the night, I allowed my new mother-daughter slave duo to take turns lying in the big bed with me. I made free and easy with their assholes and their mouths. I even fucked each bitch’s cunt once. But mostly it was oral and anal for the big-butt McCann bitches.

I commanded Mari and Anastasia to serve me as well. Anastasia had the only decent pair of tits in the place, so I made frequent use of her delightful udders. I used Mari’s pretty ass a couple of times. I also granted her request when she asked to lick my anus. Since she could do that while I was getting blowjobs from Kendra or Martha, or even when I was sodomizing them, Mari was happy to spend a lot of time with her face between my butt cheeks and her tongue rimming me and probing my asshole.

The five of us alternately had sex and dozed all through the night. By the time the light of dawn was beginning to peek through the window shades, I was about to fall into a deep sleep.

And then the crisis struck.

Anastasia and I snapped into instant wakefulness. I allowed Mari, Kendra, and Martha to sleep soundly while Anastasia and I closed our eyes and rocketed our minds into the dream-time. The Adversary had launched a surprise attack. Everything I had already achieved—my entire harem and all my plans for the future—were suddenly in jeopardy.

We were at war.

	

The story of Master Steve and how his small harem grows into a large one will be continued. How soon that happens depends on reader response. Drop me a line through the FEEDBACK function and let me know what you think!




		
