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Preface


	
This story is taken from my serial / book WELCOME TO MY WORLD. It is a combination of Chapter 8 and Chapter 10. I am presenting it as a standalone story for your enjoyment. I previously released the story “Watch Me Sodomize Your Daughters, Bitch” which was a combination of Chapters 1 and 2 from the same serial / book.

Here is the basic background of MY WORLD:

“A man has futuristic, hyper-tech powers, including the ability to read minds and to exert absolute mind control over others. He possesses a hidden planet in another dimension that has been customized into his personal paradise. He is Master of everything and everyone there. The Master populates his World with two types of female sex slaves. The first type is ordinary women from earth. The second type is genetically engineered women he creates himself. From earth, the Master kidnaps and enslaves large numbers of beautiful women and teenaged girls. He brainwashes and reprograms them into ideal sex slaves who perfectly match his personal desires. He makes them want what he wants them to want. The women he synthesizes himself using genetic engineering and biotechnology are pre-programmed from the start to the Master’s exacting specifications. This is a story from that place, the Master’s World.”

	
	
	

Chapter 1


	
I was about to enter through the wide, automatic glass doors of the Beginners School in the Upper Village of My World followed by 13 of my beautiful female sex slaves. We were at the Beginners School on our tour which I had ordered up for my newest slaves: Barbara, a beautiful, golden blonde, big-titted 38-year-old, and her two beautiful, gold blonde, 14-year-old, sororal twin daughters, Sharon and Helen. Only the day before I had been on earth where I kidnapped this lovely trio and brought them to My World, where I raped, and enslaved them.

Up to this point in our visit to the Upper Village, I had directed that the tour be led by large-breasted, platinum blonde Christine, age 29, and her adoptive daughter, big-titted, platinum blonde Roxanne, age 19. I had appointed these two bitches as, respectively, the Chief Administrative Whore, and the Assistant Chief Administrative Whore of the Upper Village. Gorgeous Christine was notable for being a platinum blonde with movie star good looks and a 58-inch bustline with HH cup size tits. Roxanne was similar, a platinum blonde beauty with a 52-inch bustline and GG-cup tits. Both women wore white, low-cut blouses, and light grey, extremely tight skirts with a hem that ended in mid-thigh, along with a pair of black high heels.

Barbara, Sharon, Helen wore nothing by flimsy, see-though negligees and comfortable shoes, as did 24-year-old, platinum blonde beauty Liv, her adopted 14-year-old daughter platinum blonde Linda, 24-year-old redheaded knockout Kathy, and her adopted 14-year-old daughter, redheaded Connie.

Dressed differently than any of these (except for the comfortable shoes) were the 16-year-old beauties: redheaded Ada, a dazzling Celtic beauty with blue eyes, white freckled skin, and a huge mane of red hair; Brigitte a French belle with full lips, an aristocratic face, pale blue eyes, and long, wavy golden blonde hair; Della and Unna, a pair of blue-eyed German beauties with long, straight platinum-blonde hair and complexions the color of peaches and cream. Each of these gorgeous teenaged girls wore nothing but white lacey bras that had become splotched with yellow stains from my having urinated on them. In My World, it was a great honor for any bitch to wear a bra stained with my urine. These teenagers were overjoyed at the honor I had splashed onto their bra-encased breasts this very afternoon.

As for myself, I strode into the Beginners School building wearing my own comfortable shoes and a richly brocaded, sleeveless, maroon robe decorated with gold embroidered panels front and back, each panel depicting me engaged in various sex acts with women and teenaged girls.

Inside the foyer of Beginners School, the door to School Office lay directly ahead, with side halls leading off to the left and right. On either side of the office door were long, well-upholstered couches. I ordered Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna to sit on the couches, two on each. The teenaged girls were wearing only bras, with no panties, so they sat two by two, their naked bottoms on the office furniture. I told Ada and Unna to finger one another’s cunts. I told Brigitte and Della to do the same. They each thanked me for commanding them. Then the teenaged beauties set to work on their mutual masturbation assignment, fingers busily rubbing their partner’s clit and slit while the teenaged girls kissed. Soon after beginning that pleasant chore, each of the teenaged girls snuck a peek to see if I was watching them. When each one caught my eye, I blew her a kiss. Each girl would then stop kissing her partner, and blow me a kiss, with a delightful smile. I smiled back, then gestured with the back of my hand in a pushing motion, indicating that the bitch should go back to doing what I had commanded her to do. She did, with renewed pleasure.

I turned my attention to the rest of my little party. I saw the new bitches, Barbara and her daughters, looking around. On the foyer wall to our right was a bulletin board. It contained posters announcing various events, such as porno movie night, and clubs, such as naked yoga, the pornographic photography club, and the strippers club. On the wall to our left was a large glass trophy case. Inside it were many plaques, and trophies, accompanied by photographs of the events for which girls were being honored. The photos invariably showed young teenaged girls, from the age of 14 through their late teen years, engaging in sex acts with me and with one another. Awards were given for exceptional performances in oral sex, anal sex, cunt sex, drinking my urine, and other activities. Adult female teachers at the school were also shown in many of the photos. One thing consistent about every photo was that all participants were always completely, blessedly naked.

I ordered Liv and Kathy to point out and explain the contents of the trophy case and bulletin board to my newest adult slave, Barbara. They were mothers, just like Barbara was. The only difference was that Barbara had given birth to Sharon and Helen, while Liv and Kathy had adopted their teenaged girls, Linda and Connie, respectively. I ordered Linda and Connie to explain the contents of the trophy case and bulletin board to Barbara’s daughters, Sharon and Helen.

With those cunts now occupied, I ordered Christine and Roxanne to accompany me into the Principal’s Office. There was an outer office and an inner office. Both rooms were designed as a mixture of public school cheap and My World expensive. The floors and walls were nothing special: institutional crushed stone composite and brick, with a veneer of plasterboard. The lighting was from small skylights, some ceiling lamps, and a few desk lamps. It was the furniture that was much more expensive. The desks, chairs, couches, and other pieces were made from top-quality materials, expertly crafted and assembled. Since those items would come in contact with my body and the bodies of my precious slaves, they had to be the best that could be.

Behind the front desk in the outer office sat the Secretary. Her nameplate read HAYLEY. She was a stunningly beautiful 24-year-old gold blonde woman with moderate size breasts but a spectacular butt. Hayley’s measurements were 34-22-38. Hayley has been in my harem since the age of 14. In addition to being the Secretary (a job that required little effort, since computers and automated machines did nearly all the work), Hayley was also a teacher of advanced techniques for blowjobs, throat-fucks, and buttfuck techniques.

Hayley was happy to see me, but not surprised. “Welcome, Master” she said with a giggle. “Principle Felicity is waiting for you in her office, as you requested. May I serve you in any way, Master? I would gladly crawl into the office after you, and suck you off, or gag myself on your heavenly cock, if you’d let me. Of course, I would be delighted if you would use my ass in any way.” Hayley tucked her chin slightly toward her chest and added, with a wicked grin, “Any way at all.” Then she winked at me.

Hayley was wearing the same white, low-cut blouse and tight grey skirt as the other working women in the Upper Village. Her modestly sized breasts did not provide any substantial cleavage, however. So when I sat on her desk and put my hand inside her bra, all I could grab was some nice nipples.

“Maybe later, bitch” I said. “I’m having a little orgy at the mansion tonight for the new bitches I kidnapped and raped last night. Why don’t you and that little 14-year-old slut daughter of yours come over. What’s that cunt’s name again?”

Hayley giggled again. “Lindsay. But you know that, Master. You just pretend to forget her name to tease her and me. I know you love raping her little throat. I’ve been training her to take your heavenly dick down her throat without gagging. She’s gotten so much better, Master! If she gags and spits up, I promise that I’ll make her lap it up off the floor. Or I’ll do it myself.”

With my left hand, I grabbed Hayley by her long, golden blonde hair and yanked her towards me. I pulled hard and she yelped in pain. When I had her face against mine, I kissed her hard, forcing my tongue into her mouth. She welcomed it eagerly. Hayley ran her fingers through my hair with one hand, and reached through the front opening of my robe with the other. As she groped towards my cock, I grabbed her hand.

“Nuh-uh-uh!” I said. “Not yet, bitch. You bring that cunt Lindsay tonight. This orgy will go on for days. I’ll throat-rape both of you. And buttfuck you.”

Hayley pulled her face back from mine by a few inches. Her blonde eyebrows arched above her big blue eyes. “You mean it, Master? Promise?”

“I promise, you motherfucking piece of shit whore” I said and then whacked her bottom.

“Oh, you’re so good to my worthless daughter and me, Master. We don’t deserve you. You’re so good” Hayley said, in all sincerity, as my reading of her mind confirmed.

“Alright, whore. Now I need to see your boss” I said.

“Yes, Sir! Right away, Sir!” Hayley said, giving me a military-style salute. As she turned to open the door to the Principal’s private office, I smacked her hard on the ass again. She yelped and leaped at the same time. Hayley rubbed her big, beautiful butt as she held the door open for me and my pair of slave assistants, Christine and Roxanne, the Chief Administrative Whore and Assistant Chief Administrative Whore, respectively, of the Upper Village.

As Hayley held the door open and I was about to walk past her, I stopped for a moment and kissed her beautiful face while fondling her chest and bottom. “My dick is going down your throat and up your ass, bitch. And you are going to help me throat-rape little Lindsay, too. Then it’s ass-to-mouth for both of you.”

Hayley beamed with gratitude. “Thank you, Master. You won’t regret it. We’ll completely debase ourselves for you, for your pleasure.”

“I know you will, whore” I said “I know you will.”

The office of Principle Felicity was large and comfortable, containing a desk, two chairs, and a large bed along the back wall. Felicity was a 24-year-old platinum blonde, a slender and graceful woman, with moderate size breasts and buttocks. Her measurements were 35-23-34 inches. Her face was even more beautiful than Hayley’s, if such a thing is possible. And like her secretary, Felicity did double duty as a teacher of advanced blowjobs, throat-fucks, and buttfuck techniques.

We embraced and kissed as I ran my hands all over Felicity’s body. “You’re looking good, whore” I said. “As always. You know why we’re here. Yesterday I kidnapped and raped that woman Barbara and her twin daughters, Sharon and Helen. When I saw them in a restaurant on old earth, I just had to own them. Had to. You know what I call bitches like those three cunts, don’t you whore?”

Felicity nodded her head “Must Own Meat. That’s what you call them, isn’t it Master?”

I nodded. “That’s right, whore. They were better than the steak I was eating. A perfect golden blonde mother and two perfect golden blonde daughters. Beautiful. Absolutely beautiful. I had to rape them. And own them. So I brought them here. I was brutal. I made the little teenaged girls eat their mother’s cunt. Barbara was in tears. I forced the mother to watch me sodomize her daughters. After I raped her one daughter’s asshole, I made the mother eat the shit out of the girl’s raped rectum. It was a beautiful sight.”

Felicity got a wistful look in her eye. “I wish I had been there. What about the video? I can’t wait to see it. When will it be released?”

“Not right away” I answered. “Remember, these bitches are brand new. They weren’t born here, like you and the rest of the cunts in this room and in your front office. I’m still programming Barbara and her two little cunts. Their brainwashing is mostly done, but not quite finished. They love, worship, and adore me. They will do anything I tell them, no matter how dirty, degrading, or painful. But their minds have not fully stabilized in complete servitude yet. Their slavery is incomplete. That’s where you and all the teachers in the Beginners School come in.”

Felicity ripped open her blouse, pulled off her bra, unzipped her tight skirt, wiggled it of it, and pulled the skirt down along with her panties. She stepped out of them. Standing there, stark naked, the lithe, platinum blonde beauty dropped to her knees in front of me and crawled towards me. “My body is yours, Master. I present it too you free of any encumbrances. Command me to do anything and it will be done, by me and by the women you have given me charge of. I only ask one thing. Let me blow you. Please let me blow you. I’m begging you! I’ll do anything if you’ll let me blow you. Please let me suck your heavenly dick in my unworthy mouth. Please, PLEASE Master! Please use my mouth like a cunt. And a urinal. I’ll do anything, Master, ANYTHING, if you’ll just use my mouth for your pleasure. Or your urine.”

I looked down at Felicity. Her blue eyes were pleading with me. Her platinum blonde hair framed her angelic face like a halo. Here she was, a goddess of female beauty, begging me to fuck her mouth and then piss down her throat.

I smiled at Felicity. I stood up from the office chair and walked over to the bed against the far wall. I took off my robe and sat down. “Suck my dick, you mangy whore” I said with an edge to my voice.

Felicity locked her blue eyes on mine. She lowered her head slightly as she approached me on her hands and knees like a cat. She took my dick in her mouth without using her hands. With exquisite skill, she began blowing me. Her technique was extraordinary. That’s why I made her a teacher so she can train my little teenaged girls in how to suck dick.

I turned my head to look at my big-titted platinum blondes, Christine and Roxanne. They watched with fascination as the slim platinum blonde Felicity fellated me with one-pointed concentration. I gestured for Christine and Roxanne to uncover their breasts, strip naked, and present their knockers to my mouth for sucking and biting. They obeyed immediately. Christine presented her 58-inch, HH-cup, pink-nippled tits to me first. I started sucking and biting them ravenously while Felicity continued to blow me. Roxanne soon presented her own 52-inch GG-cup udders to my face. I let her 29-year-old adoptive mother’s tits alone for a moment so I could cram the 19-year-old’s pink-nippled udders into my mouth and bite down hard.

Nipples are my favorite parts of a woman’s breasts. But truly huge breasts offer so much more meat than merely nipples. There is all of the fleshy real estate on the top of the breast, and on the left and right sides of each tit, and especially on the tender undersides of each huge udder. The undersides are almost never exposed to the elements: to sunlight, or wind, or anything harsh. The underside tit flesh is as tender as little one’s ass. I use my mouth to attack the undersides of the big udders, taking big mouthfuls of tit flesh and biting down hard with animal ferocity. I feel as passionate as a rapist fucking a virgin up the ass.

I kept switching my attentions between the massive tits of mother and adoptive daughter. At the same time, Felicity gazed at me worshipfully while sucking my dick. Occasionally, she broke off eye contact temporarily so she could deep-throat me. I held her head tightly then, cutting off her air. This was something we both enjoyed. It was a reminder to us both of the first time I mouth-raped and throat-raped her many years earlier, on her 14th birthday – the day she became my slave.

In the present, the moment was fast arriving for me to bless these bitches with the orgasms they so richly deserved for their excellent sexual service of me. I savored the bodies of my three gorgeous platinum blonde whores: the devoted deep-throater, and the generously endowed mother-daughter pair. Felicity, my cocksucking whore, worshipped my dick with her mouth and throat with infinite skill and devotion. Christine and Roxanne, my big-titted whores, constantly fed their massive udders to my hungry mouth, giving my hands free reign to squeeze, pinch, and yank their gigantic tits at will. Using my mind powers to generate orgasms in any woman I chose, I gave each woman multiple orgasms as she serviced me. Each woman screamed in orgasmic ecstasy as I drove wave after wave of orgasms through her body. For several more minutes, we floated in sexual bliss together. But I saved my own orgasm for later. I had big plans for tonight’s orgy.

I had been sitting on the edge of the bed, with Felicity on her knees before me, while Christine and Roxanne stood or knelt beside me. I began moving further back on the bed, taking my bitches with me. I lay on my back. Felicity immediately took my softening dick into her mouth and nursed it gently. Christine and Roxanne lay down on either side of me, each bitch holding a nipple from one of her massive tits close to my mouth. This was standard etiquette in My World, so I didn’t even have to give any orders for it to happen.

“Mmmm, whores” I said. “You bitches are wonderful. Good slaves. I will give you the highest compliment I can possibly give a bitch: I am glad I own you.”

All three women exhaled contented sighs, as if their most devout prayers had just been answered. “Thank you, Master” said Christine and Roxanne simultaneously. Felicity, my dick still in her mouth, gazed at me worshipfully as she garble-talked. When expressed in plain English, her blowjob garbled words were “Thank you, Master.”

“You cunts are among my most precious, synthetic slaves” I said. “You are the products of genetic engineering, and you know it. I designed you. I chose your hair color, eye color, and skin color. I selected your facial features from the most beautiful women on earth. I specified your breast size, butt size, and cunt flavor. I specified every aspect of your body and mind. I designed your personalities. I programmed your likes and dislikes. I made you want precisely what I want you to want.”

I paused and looked each bitch in the eye. I read their minds. They knew where I was going with this, since nothing I had just said was news to them. They knew I wanted to talk about the new cunts I had just kidnapped, raped, and enslaved.

“Barbara and her teenaged girls are new, in every sense of that word. When I kidnapped them from old earth less than 24 hours ago, I took over their bodies and minds. I have complete control over them. No problems with any of that” I said.

Felicity, Christine, and Roxanne waited for me to continue. “But you whores know this, because you’ve seen it before. Training new bitches is always an up and down affair.” I stroked Felicity’s platinum blonde hair as she sucked my dick and gazed at me worshipfully. I turned my face to Christine. She pushed one of her massive breasts towards my mouth. I took her generously-sized pink nipple into my mouth and sucked it hard. Then I released the nipple and turned my head towards Roxanne, who did the same thing, and got the same response from me.

“Mmm” I murmured. “It’s not like with you bitches. You always know what to do. These new cunts need a lot more training so I don’t have to exert so much control over them. Right now I am controlling their minds a lot of the time, to make sure that they say and do exactly what I want them to. That’s more work than I care to do on an ongoing basis. You whores, on the other hand...” I said as I took my hand off Felicity’s head, then reached up with both hands and grabbed one breast each from Christine and Roxanne, “ ... you whores are pure, automatic pleasure. I hardly ever have to give you more than a small hint to get you to do what I want you to. I almost never need to control your minds. You are perfect slaves. You have the souls of perfect slaves. You love your Owner with undying, passionate devotion. You serve your Master with complete dedication. Your skill at pleasing me is beyond compare.”

Roxanne and Christine leaned over and kissed me atop the head. Felicity, who still had my dick in her mouth, began humming a love song. The vibrations of her hum-job tune sent thrills through my dick and balls.

“I want you bitches to focus exclusively on training Barbara and her twin daughters” I said. “Let my automated systems run everything else in your jobs. You will come and live with me in the mansion where Barbara and Sharon and Helen are staying for the time being. The teenaged girls will attend the Beginners School during the day with the rest of the student bitches. You’ll teach them here. In the evenings, you’ll come back to the mansion with them and the lessons will continue. I want them to see how I use big-titted bitches. I want them to see how long a blowjob-bitch can keep my dick in her mouth and throat. I want to turn these cunts into complete whore slaves as quickly as possible. Because I have more plans for these cunts.”

Christine asked “What plans, Master?”

“Well” I said. “It’s no secret, really. I told Barbara last night. And you bitches knew it long before she did.”

I took control of a nearby computer monitor. I brought up a video recording from last night. “This video is from a few minutes before we went to sleep last night. Just before the final fuck of the evening.”

The video showed me in bed talking to Barbara. I said “Tomorrow I am going to show you cunts how you will be living the rest of your lives with me. It will be a combination of pleasure, study, and work. You have a lot to learn about life in My World. I also have big plans to use you three cunts on special missions back in the old world. My harem is not full yet. You are going to help me snatch many, many more cunts to add to my harem of sex slaves.”

Roxanne asked “How is this different from the other cunts you kidnapped and raped and enslaved, Master? The ones from old earth. You used some of them to help you get more cunts, didn’t you?”

“That’s right whore,” I said. Then I took one of Roxanne’s nipples in my mouth and bit it. Hard.

She winced at the pain. “Thank you, Master” Roxanne said. She knew what was required of her: express gratitude, no matter what I do to her.

“See, bitch” I said “you said the right thing. I didn’t have to seize control of your mind to make you do that. You said it of your own free will ... thanks to the fact that you are perfectly programmed to want what I want you to want.”

I sucked Roxanne’s nipple gently now. She purred, and kissed me on top of my head, and stroked my hair gently. “Thank you for using me, Master. You are so good to me. I love it when you cause me pain. And pleasure. Especially in my big tits. Your tits on my chest. These tits belong to you, Master. You own them. Thank you for using them. You are so good to them, Master. We love you, Master, my tits and I” she cooed.

“All perfect responses, Roxanne” I said. “And without any immediate input or control from me. That’s what I want from Barbara and her little cunts. I want those shitty whores to want what I want them to want. And I want them to do my will without me having to tell them every damned thing to do.”

Felicity spoke up now, with the particular garble-talk that always happens when a bitch speaks to me while my dick is still in her mouth. “We will train them for you, Master.”

Christine joined in. “We will turn your new cunts into well-trained slaves, Master. Roxanne, Felicity, and I will not rest until all three of those cunts are begging you. They will beg you to do exactly what you want to do to them. They will beg to do for you what you want from them. And without you having to tell them in advance.”

I rolled over on my side towards Christine, took one of her nipples in my mouth, then sucked and bit it hard.

“Ahh!” said Christine, breathing hard as my teeth chomped down on her tender breast. “Thank you, Master! Thank you! Such pain in my breast. Your property on my chest. I am so grateful for the pain, Master. Thank you for using your property for your pleasure” Christine said. I read her mind. She was completely sincere.

“Good whore, Christine” I said. “You are a delicious big-titted whore. I am so glad I own you.”

Once again, my expression of happiness in terms of owning a slave was music to the bitch’s ears. Simply being owned by me was the greatest honor that any of my slaves could imagine.

“Now whores” I said “get dressed. The tour of the Beginners School must begin.”

We all dressed then I walked back to the foyer, accompanied by Felicity, Christine, and Roxanne. All three bitches were dressed in their white blouses and tight grey skirts again, the sound of their black high heels clicking against the hard floor.

Ada and Unna were still on the couch, fingering one another’s pussies as I had commanded, and so were Brigitte and Della. At the display case, Liv and Kathy were answering a question from Barbara about some sex prize won by a 14-year-old girl at the Beginners School. Sharon, Helen, Linda, Connie were listening as well.

“OK young bitches” I said “Helen and Sharon, it’s time for the tour of your new school.” I gazed at the women and teenaged girls gathered around me. Felicity, Christine, Roxanne, Barbara, Sharon, Helen, Liv, Kathy, Linda, Connie, Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna looked at me with smiles and love. I introduced Felicity as the Principal of the school. She shook hands and kissed Barbara, Sharon, Helen. Then I ordered Felicity to lead the tour, as I walked toward the back of the group with Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna. I sniffed the cunt-juice on their fingers. Then I reached my hands down to their naked bottoms. I squeezed their bare asses and fingered their anuses.

Felicity spoke as she walked down the corridor to the left of the Principal’s Office. “Every young cunt in the Master’s harem must learn the Eight Graces of the Slave: cooking, cleaning, singing, dancing, servant skills, massage skills, slut skills, and slave skills.” Felicity pointed to empty classrooms on each side of the hall. “These are the special classrooms for some of those. This is the Homemaking room, which is for cleaning and housework. And this is the Cooking room, with a complete kitchen.”

Further along Felicity pointed to more rooms. “Here is the Music room for voice class.” She opened the door but did not enter. She pointed inside, while Barbara, Sharon, and Helen followed her gaze. Felicity said “We have musical instruments that play themselves automatically. All that bitches need to learn is how to sing, in a choir and solo.” The room had music stands, automated instruments, acoustic enhancements to the walls and ceilings, and other appropriate furnishings.

Closing the door, Felicity walked over to the other side of the hall and opened the door to a much larger room. “This is the Dance classroom” she said, again pointing without entering. “It also serves as a yoga studio. Young cunts learn healthy ways to use their bodies. Master wants you to be fit, but not too muscular. He wants his slaves to be soft and curvy. He wants you to get exercise without hurting yourselves. Let Master hurt you all he wants!” All the women and teenaged girls laughed at that. I smiled in satisfaction.

The group walked down the hall. We came to another large room. “This is the Massage classroom” said Felicity, opening the door and pointing. “You will learn how to receive massages and how to give them. You must learn how to give expert massages to your Owner. Master also wants you to massage one another for health and fun.”

The tour continued and we came to the final room at the end of the hall, after which the hallway turned to the right. “This is the Theater classroom” said Felicity. “Master wants every bitch to know how to take stage direction and perform a role. You will become actresses. As you already know, he makes wonderful pornographic movies. Most of those movies are unrehearsed. Some of them are dramatic productions where the sex is real but the women and teenaged girls are playing roles in a script. Young cunts must learn how to follow a script and perform their roles in these porn films.”

Sharon raised her hand. Felicity nodded to acknowledge the girl. “Umm ... Miss Felicity, what’s in these scripts? I mean, these movies. These plays. Or whatever they are.”

Felicity smiled as she spoke. “That’s a good question, Sharon. Thank you for asking it. You should always feel free to ask any questions you have. Never hesitate. There are no such things as stupid questions here. There are only stupid answers. So only I can be stupid, not you!”

Sharon and Helen both laughed at that. Barbara smiled appreciatively at Felicity, then put her arms around her daughters and gave them a hug.

“Our Master has written or commissioned his slaves to write all sorts of interesting scripts. Think of all of your favorite movies and TV shows. Now imagine everything switched around so the stories have Master meeting cunts like you. You could be the girls next door that beg him to have sex. Or he could just rape you. Master could be the dashing warrior who wins the war, captures you, and makes you his slaves. Or he could be the doctor who examines you and then fucks you. Master could be your teacher who makes you stay after school and makes you give him a blowjob. Or he could be your uncle, or your daddy, or some other member of your family who rapes you. Incest porn is very popular with all the girls here. There are so many good stories like that, and many more.”

Barbara, with her arms around daughters, squeezed them close, as she and the girls all squealed with delight. Barbara said “Those stories are so hot! I want to be taken and raped by Master in every one of those ways!” She paused. “Could I also write my own script?”

“Yes” Felicity, “with some help. Master has trained certain cunts as his approved writers. They would help you write the proper storylines. Master must approve all scripts, of course.”

“Of course” Barbara repeated. “I wouldn’t have it any other way.”

“Good” said Felicity. Then she turned and looked at me. “Shall I continue the tour now, Master?”

“Yes, cunt” I replied.

“Thank you, Master” Felicity said as she walked around the corner on the right and headed down another hall, followed by the rest of our group. This hall had windows along both walls. The windows on the left faced the rear exterior of the building, where beautiful lawns, gardens, and fountains were visible, with scattered tables, chairs, and larger seats shaded by awnings or trees. To the right the windows faced a courtyard at the center of the school building, surrounded by other wings of the building. The courtyard was paved with smooth stones. Various pieces of furniture were pushed against one wall. Felicity said “This courtyard is used for outdoor shots in some of the Master’s porno movies. Many a young teen has been used and abused there.”

Linda and Connie giggled at that. I looked at the pair of 14-year-olds. Platinum blonde Linda and redheaded Connie had starred in some wonderful porn I shot in that courtyard.

The tour continued to the end of the hall, where a pair of large doors were topped by a sign that said LIBRARY. Felicity said “This is the Library, of course. It contains a large collection of books that are very helpful for a young cunt learning the Eight Graces of the Slave. And what are those, Sharon and Helen?”

The blonde sisters were taken aback. They hadn’t known there would be a quiz.

I took pity on them. “Maybe we should ask a couple of 14-year-olds who have already been in Beginners School for a while. Connie and Linda?” I said

The two sweet young cunts answered in perfect unison, having recited this list many times. “Cooking, cleaning, singing, dancing, servant skills, massage skills, slut skills, and slave skills” they said in sing-song voices.

“Very good” I said. Then I signaled Principal Felicity to continue.

“Thank you, Master” Felicity said. “You are so good to your slaves.” Then she turned toward Sharon and Helen, putting an arm around each girl’s shoulder. “The Library also has a wonderful collection of pornographic books, magazines, and videos. There are comfortable chairs, couches, and beds where you can read or view these and quietly masturbate alone or with a partner. Or maybe Master will come in and fuck your mouth or your cunt or your asshole while you watch” Felicity said with a smile. She looked at me and gave an exaggerated, theatrical wink. I laughed.

Helen jumped up and down while clapping her hands when she heard that. Sharon just smiled at me and licked her lips.

“Let’s continue the tour, whores” I said.

The hall continued to the right of the Library. Felicity pointed to a room labeled CAFÉ. “This is our little dining room” she said. “If a bitch does not have time to walk over to the It’s Eats restaurant for a meal, she can catch a quick bite in here.”

The hallway ends in another right turn. This hall had windows along the right side, facing the inner courtyard. Along the left side was a line of four classrooms. “These are the main classrooms where Slave Skills are taught” said Felicity. “Let’s go inside one.”

I interrupted. “Only Sharon, Helen, and Barbara go inside with Felicity and me. The rest of you bitches stay in the hall.”

The classroom looked almost like a typical one from old earth, with four rows of single desks, each row having three seats, for a total of 12 desks. In the front of the room there was a teacher’s desk, a white-board, a large video screen, and a side table. The rear of the room was rather different, as it consisted of a very large bed that extended the width of the room.

Not every desk was occupied. Seated at 8 of the desks were young teenaged girls, leaving 4 desks empty. Each girl was a spectacular beauty of 14 years of age with long hair. Some had their hair arranged in braids, or a pony tail, while others had long flowing manes. Four of the teenaged girls were platinum blondes. Three were gold blondes. One was a redhead. They were dressed identically in school uniforms consisting of translucent white blouses that revealed the lacey white bras underneath, and green plaid skirts tailored for each girl to accentuate the shape of her ass. Skirt hems ended at mid-thigh. Each girl also wore short white socks that covered her ankles, and shiny black shoes with straps.

At the front of the room was the teacher, a statuesque gold blonde with huge tits. She was dressed in the standard staff uniform of white blouse and tight grey skirt with black high heels. Felicity introduced her. “This is Miss Bea Titley” she began. “She is the teacher of this class. For your information, she is 24-years-old, and her bustline measures 58 inches. Her breasts are encased in an HH-cup size bra.”

“Miss Titley” Felicity continued “the Master recently kidnapped, raped, and enslaved these young sisters. They are 14. They will be joining your class in the very near future.”

Miss Titley smiled kindly at the teenaged girls. She bent down to shake hands and kiss each girl. As Miss Titley bent down, I noticed how young Sharon and Helen seemed mesmerized by her massive cleavage.

I spoke up. “I am putting these young cunts in your class, Titley, because some day these whores are going to have massive knockers like your own.”

Sharon and Helen both turned to me, their eyes wide with surprise.

“That’s right, you little fuck whores” I said. “I am going to make your tits grow and grow, until you’ve got a back-breaking pair like this whore” I said as I walked over to Miss Titley and hefted her massive breasts in my hands, making them bounce up and down. Titley closed her eyes in bliss at her Master’s touch. I kissed her on the mouth and she responded passionately, throwing her arms around my neck. Every other bitch in the room sighed.

I ended the kiss softly, then turned to face all the young teenaged girls in the room. “I am having an orgy at the mansion tonight after dinner. I want you whores to join us for dinner at the It’s Eats restaurant and then come along to get fucked at my house.”

The teenaged girls erupted with cheers and applause and cries of “Thank you, Master!”

I put my arms around Helen and Sharon then walked out of the room, followed closely by Barbara and Felicity. I turned to Barbara. “Your little cunts will be in good hands with that bitch” I said. “Bea Titley will teach your little cunts how to take good care of the massive tits they are going to start growing in the years to come. She’ll also teach them good slave skills.”

We walked down the hall and entered the next classroom, which was identical to the first. Seated among the 24 desks were 8 spectacularly beautiful, long-haired teenaged girls. They were all 14 years of age. Three of the teenaged girls were platinum blondes, two were gold blondes, two were redheads, and one was a brunette. Each dressed in the official Beginners School uniform.

In front of the room stood a gorgeous redheaded beauty. Felicity said “This is Miss Rhonda Buttley. She is 24-years-old. Her measurements are 36-24-38. Notice her flawless alabaster skin, and her large, beautifully shaped ass. She teaches anal sex, anal care, anal cleaning, anal health, and ass-to-mouth sexual techniques, including every kind of shit-eating.” Felicity introduced Sharon and Helen, who were greeted by Miss Buttley as warmly as they had been greeted by Miss Titley.

I spoke up. “I am putting these young cunts in your class and in Titley’s. I want them to learn tit care and anal sex from the best. That’s why I am entrusting these precious slaves to your care, you big-assed whore” I said as I walked over to Buttley, embraced and kissed her. As in the other classroom, I announced tonight’s dinner and orgy, inviting all present to attend. Again, I heard big cheers, applause, and thanks, as I patted Buttley on the ass and then whispered in her ear “I want you to teach these young whores everything you know about anal sex. I am using them anally without restraint.” The woman was extremely grateful and eager to carry out my plans.

I put my arms around Sharon and Helen again and walked out of the room. I told Barbara “Expect a lot of anal sex tonight. You and your daughters are going to get reamed out by your Owner” I said, referring to myself in the third person.

Barbara nodded her head and smiled as if I had just invited her to lunch at the Chocolate Factory. “Yes, Master” the gold blonde beauty said. “My daughters and I only live to serve you. Your slightest wish is our command.”

As we walked down the hall toward the third and final classroom, Barbara spoke up hesitantly. “Master” she began “in that last classroom there was a girl with brown hair. She was the first slave I’ve seen in your harem that wasn’t blonde or redhead.”

I nodded. “I let a few brunette bitches into my harem, when they are truly extraordinary” I said. “You’ll notice how beautiful her face was. And how pure white her skin was, and how deep blue her eyes were. She’s only 14-years-old now. But did you notice the size of her breasts?” Barbara nodded in the affirmative. “What you couldn’t tell about her yet, but I know in advance, is that she is going to have a fantastic body. Gigantic tits and a perfectly shaped ass. She’ll be what I like to call a big-titted buttfuck.” I let out a small laugh. “Of course, I’ve already sucked her sweet pink nipples. I’ve tasted and fucked her young cunt; it was tasty and tight. I licked her pale pink anus. And I fucked her up the ass before shoving my shit-spattered dick down her throat. Maybe I’ll let you have a taste of her cunt and ass at tonight’s orgy.”

Barbara smiled. “Thank you, Master. Frankly, though, I’d rather lick your anus. I don’t care about other women or teenaged girls. Only you. You are everything to me.”

I pulled Barbara close to me and kissed her. “That’s as it should be, bitch.”

I entered the third and final classroom along with Barbara, Sharon, Helen, and Felicity. It was identical to the other two in design. Seated among the 24 desks were 4 spectacularly beautiful teenaged girls of 14 years of age. All were platinum blondes dressed in the official Beginners School uniform.

In front of the room stood a strikingly beautiful woman with platinum blonde hair, and breasts that were very large, but not nearly as big as the tits of Christine, Roxanne, or Bea Titley. Felicity introduced her. “This is Olivia” she said. “She is 24-years-old, with a 48-inch bustline and GG-cup bra size. She teaches several subjects, including voice music. Her real specialty is cocksucking. She is an expert in blowjobs and deep-throating.”

I walked up and kissed Oliva, feeling up her breasts in the process. She practically melted in my arms. I held her in one arm as I turned to face Helen and Sharon. “I am putting you little whores into this bitch’s class too so you can learn singing and the finer points of giving me blowjobs and taking my dick down your throat. All the way down your throat!”

The young blonde sisters both licked their lips and swallowed. So did their mother.

As in the other two classrooms, I invited the teacher and her students to dinner and the orgy at my mansion tonight. Again, I was met with cheers, applause, and copious cries of “Thank you, Master!”

I led my kidnap victims and the school principal out of the room. In the hall, I patted Barbara on the ass with my right hand, kissed her, and mashed one of her breasts with my left hand. “Good whore” I said. “You and your daughters belong here, in My World. There is nowhere else in the universe that you three bitches really belong. This is the perfect place for you. You belong in my harem.”

The buxom blonde mother and her two young teen blonde daughters hugged me. Young Helen and Sharon wrapped their arms around my waist and pressed their heads against the sides of my chest. I fondled Barbara’s big breasts as she alternately kissed my face and spoke words of love and devotion from herself and on behalf of her daughters.

“Yes, Master” the recently raped mother of two said. “We belong to you. With you. Here. In your harem. You own us. Use us. Please. Abuse us. Please let us serve you. Forever and ever.”

“I will, whores” I said. “Your life of slavery and degradation has barely begun. I am going to use you whores for all you’re worth. I’ll enjoy every minute of it. And whatever I enjoy, you shall enjoy. Even if it’s painful. Unsanitary. Disgusting. Degrading. For you and your daughters. Sometimes especially I’ll enjoy it more if it’s all of those things for you bitches. It will always be an act of dominance by me and submission by you. Your life of being exploited by your Owner has barely begun, bitches.”

I looked around me. Felicity, Christine, Roxanne, Liv, Kathy, Linda, Connie, Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna were watching Barbara and her young teen daughters embrace me. They all smiled at me and I smiled back. They had some inkling of the fun that lay ahead for all of us tonight.

“Felicity, announce to the school that dinner will be in one hour at It’s Eats. I want every bitch there. Christine, do the same to all the staff slaves working up here. After dinner, every cunt here in the Upper Village will join me at my mansion for orgy night. Everyone sleeps over.”

“Yes, Master” said Felicity, who then went back to her office to do what I had ordered.

“Yes, Master” said Christine, who walked over to the wall, picked up a telephone, and began issuing orders.

I turned to Barbara and her teenaged girls. “It’s a beautiful day. We’ll all take a stroll outside and get to the restaurant in time for dinner” I said. All the other slaves in my little party followed along.




[Continued in Chapter 9 of WELCOME TO MY WORLD, in which the Master and his small party of sex slaves enjoy a sumptuous dinner at a fancy restaurant along with several dozen slaves. Some important and revealing conversations occur at the dinner table. The following part of this story is from Chapter 10 and Chapter 11 of “WELCOME TO MY WORLD”. It picks up at the conclusion of dinner in the restaurant.]
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After we finished eating, I stood up from the restaurant table and called for the attention of the entire room. I could have done that by speaking aloud. Or simply by standing and waiting for those who observed me to shush the others who were still conversing in the crowd of 54 cunts in the room. I did neither. I sent a mental command to every bitch in the room. The sheep looked up.

“I hope you bitches all enjoyed your dinner. I certainly did. I also enjoyed the personal waitressing service provided by my big-titted bitches, Edda, Kristin, Pearl, and Galina.” I turned towards these 19-year-old beauties. Their breasts were still hanging out from when I yanked them out of the bras of their low cut black dresses that include white, lace-trimmed aprons, and a mid-thigh hemline.

Redhead Pearl grinned at me and swung her 42-inch, F-cup breasts from side to side. Gold blonde Kristin grabbed her 38-inch E-cup tits by the nipples, lifted them to her chin, then let them flop down to her chest. Platinum blonde Galina placed her hands together in the center of her chest as if she were praying, then separated her hands, pushing her 36-inch DD-breasts to either side of her chest like water-wings. Edda leaned her platinum blonde head toward her chest, then placed her hands on the outsides of her 40-inch F-cup breasts and squeezed them together into the middle of her chest her while licking her lips.

I applauded my bawdy waitresses. Everyone else in the room joined in, clapping for the charming teen bitches.

“All of you” I said “And I mean my slave waitresses too. All of you are coming to the mansion tonight for an orgy. The orgy will continue all night. You will be sleeping in my house. The orgy will continue through tomorrow, and for as long as it takes, until I declare it ended. So there will be no school tomorrow.”

The school girls cheered. Even children who like school are always happy to get a surprise day off.

“I command all of you bitches to help my new whores feel welcome in my harem. You are their sister slaves. You are all the property of the same Owner. You all serve the same Master. And I love you all equally. There isn’t a whore in my harem that I love any less than any other whore here.”

Every bitch in the room shouted “We love you Master!” over and over again.

“I know. I know. Really. You can stop now. That’s good. You’re all good whores” I said, truly moved by the display of genuine love and devotion. I was reading every mind in the room. There was not a hint of deception, dissent, or fakery anywhere. Every bitch had been brainwashed or programmed perfectly. They loved me with all their hearts. Their only goal in life was to make me happy.

“The cars are drawing up out front right now. All your needs will be taken care of. Clothes, toiletries, your personal items, everything is ready and waiting for you up at my place. You cunts will have a comfortable place to sleep. After I’m done using you, that is” I said with a laugh. Everyone laughed with me.

I led the way out of the dining hall into the cool evening air, which was fragrant with the sweet smell of night blooming flowers. Trees and shrubs along the winding street hid most of the other buildings, but portions of them were illuminated and could be seen through gaps in the trees. The edges of the street were lined with tiny lights embedded in the curbs. Lamp posts capped by clusters of four white, luminous globes shone soft light down onto the street and sidewalks. Large driverless cars began arriving, one by one, until a total of 8 had pulled up in front of the restaurant. I directed which bitches should get into which cars via mental commands. The cunts were completely familiar with receiving these mental communications from me.

The stretch vehicles could carry 20 or more passengers per car, but I assigned no more than 6 or 7 bitches to each one, except for my own. The car seating could be reconfigured easily, by my mental command. I had pre-configured these before they arrived so that all the seats in 7 of the 8 cars faced backward. I intended to ride in the final car in our caravan, and I wanted every bitch seated facing me. So only in my car did the final row of seats face forward.

My car carried 11 bitches and myself. I commanded Barbara, Sharon, Helen, Della, Ada, Unna, Brigitte, Liv, Kathy, Connie, and Linda to join me on the journey back to the mansion just as they had accompanied me here to the Upper Village. Everyone would sit where they had sat earlier, except that middle and front seats had been split and rotated, so they faced back towards me. All of the bitches seated there looked back at me, giddy with excitement over the upcoming orgy.

I sat on a red cushioned throne seat in back of the vehicle. As on our original trip, I had blonde Barbara to sit on the white seat to my left, her 14-year-old daughter Sharon sit in the white seat to my right, and platinum blonde Liv lay across the low white padded footrest in front of me so she could suck my cock. I commanded Barbara’s daughter Helen to sit on pillows next to Liv so she could study the bitch’s excellent cocksucking technique. I told Liv to go easy, just giving me a relaxing, gentle suck. I wanted 14-year-old Helen to learn this technique as well.

On the ride out there, I had fingered the assholes of Barbara and Sharon as they sat next to me. This time, I put my arms around them, and they rested their heads on my shoulders. All of the other bitches in my car, and in the 7 cars ahead of us, gazed back at me and my new slaves with kind smiles. They also chatted with one another about the upcoming orgy.

As our caravan exited the Upper Village, we left the lighted road behind and entered into the forested area. The night enveloped us. Overhead, the river of stars known as the Milky Way stretched across the sky. A meteor drew a short streak of light on the night before winking out in the upper atmosphere.

Barbara spoke up. “Master, may I ask you something?”

“Sure, bitch” I replied. “Ask away.”

“Where are we? I mean, I know this is your personal world. But are we on another planet? In another dimension?” she asked with mild concern.

“My World is a version of the earth in which the human species never appeared” I answered. “We are in another dimension, so to speak. A parallel universe, actually. There are so many to choose from. I selected a few that suited my purposes and hived them off from the larger ensemble so that I could use them exclusively.”

“I don’t know what that means” said Barbara. “Could you explain it in elementary terms that Sharon and Helen could understand? Maybe then I’d get it too!” she said with a laugh.

“OK, bitches, it’s like this” I said. Sharon, Helen, and Barbara fixed their attention upon me with an unusual degree of focus for them. Liv continued sucking my dick, since she already knew as much about the cosmology and other science as she was capable of grasping. “When I kidnapped you from old earth, I brought you to my secret lair, just like in a fairy tale. Except that my lair is an entire universe. I also possess several other universes nearby. You might say that I own the entire neighborhood in this corner of the super-cosmos. I am also in possession of science and technologies that will not be invented on old earth for another 10,000 years. I swore that I would never reveal how I came into possession of this science and technology, so don’t ask me. All you need to know is that you are safe here. I will never cause you grave bodily harm, or kill you. I will abuse and exploit you for my pleasure. I will call you every dirty name that pleases me. I will treat you like dirt. But I will never disfigure you, or even make you bleed. Yes, you may have a few welts, sore cunts, throats, and assholes, and some nice bite marks on your tits and asses. Nothing worse. You are my precious property. I would not want to ruin my precious property.” I smiled as I reached down to the platinum blonde head of Liv, who was blissfully sucking on my dick. I tapped Liv’s forehead gently. She instantly released my dick and sat back, gazing at me with love as she awaited my command.

“Liv” I said. “Why don’t you tell these bitches a little about your experiences here. I kidnapped you when you were 18. You’re now 24. What has your life been like for the past 6 years?”

Liv smiled. “This is heaven! I have never been happier in my life. I was scared when Master raped me on old earth. I feared he would torture me and kill me. That was so wrong! Master taught me how serving him makes a girl happy, healthy, and wise. I’m never sick, never unhappy, never worried about anything. All of my needs are taken care of. I work at the jobs that Master gives me, and I enjoy them. I love all of my sister slaves. We get along so well. It’s nothing like that horrible old world, where girls were always competing over guys, and guys were treating them bad. Master is brutal and he stretches us to our limits. But he treats us like gold. Master says we are his treasures. Sex with Master is always the best. I’m sure you know that already, Barbara” Liv said with a wink.

Barbara blushed. “It’s true, Liv. You’re right. My girls were virgins, so they never knew how sex could sometimes be ... well, let’s say, less than perfect. And guys! Don’t get me started. My ex-husband was a ... well, I don’t want to say it in front of the girls. He is their father.”

Startled, Liv sat up straight. She lifted one hand, moving it back and forth in a negating motion. “Oh, don’t even think about him. Or any other men. Master is the only man. He is The Man. Master can...” then Liv stopped talking and looked over at me. “Master, should I say more about you?”

I knew what she would say. “Yes, go ahead cunt” I replied.

“Master can make you his slave-wife. Your daughters can become his slave-adopted-daughters. Then they can call him Daddy. You would still call him Master” said Liv.

Barbara turned her face to me. “Really, Master?” she asked eagerly.

Helen said “I hope so!”

“Me, too” said Sharon.

I tilted my head back and laughed heartily. “Liv” I said “is one of my slave-wives. Her daughter Linda is my slave-adopted-daughter. The same is true with Kathy and Connie, and Christine and Roxanne, and many others.”

I read Barbara’s mind. She wanted to beg me to marry her. But she was afraid that doing so could be a violation of etiquette. Worse, she wondered if I might reject her.

I turned in my seat so my whole body faced Barbara. I untied her negligee and grabbed both of her breasts. “Here’s how it works, whore” I said tenderly. “In most cases, when I marry a slave, I also give her a younger slave to adopt as her daughter. Then one becomes my slave-wife, and the other becomes my slave-daughter. Since you already come with a pair of daughters, the situation is different. I will give you conditions for becoming my slave-wife. The conditions are easy. And the whole thing is really a game, a bit of theater. Because you have no power whatsoever. I can do whatever I please with you and your little girls. But let’s play. Here’s what you do. You will get on your knees and beg me to take you as my slave-wife. I will ask you for a dowry, a bride price. You will offer me your daughters as your dowry. You offer them to me as my wholly-owned property. You will sign them over to me on a contract I will draw up. It makes me their legal guardian, in the sense of that term from old earth. Here in my world, it makes me their Owner. Which I already am, in fact. But this is a game, remember?”

Barbara nodded three times. Then she moved from her chair to the floor of the vehicle. Liv moved aside. Barbara knelt between my knees. She clasped her hands together, and knitted her fingers. She rocked back and forth as she moved her hands to her chest and back again, over and over, as she spoke. “Master” she said, her voice choked with emotion. “I beg you to make me your slave-wife. Please, Master! I know I have only been in your harem for 24 hours. But I worship you, Master! I never want to leave your side. Unless you tell me to. Your slightest wish is my command. I am begging you to make me your slave-wife. Your slave-wife. My daughters. I give you my daughters. As your property. They are my dowry. Please use them for your pleasure. Please adopt them as your slave daughters!”

Unbidden, Sharon joined her mother at my feet. Helen, already sitting on the floor of the car, moved closer to her sister and mother.

I reached into a compartment beneath my seat and brought out a digital tablet. With a mental command, I brought a copy of the standard Slave-Wife Contract to the screen, with the proper names already filled in.

“Suck my dick, bitch” I said to Barbara. She opened her mouth and was on my cock in a flash.

“Any document a bitch signs while sucking my dick is automatically legally valid in My World. Use your finger to sign here. And here” I said pointing to areas of the screen that flashed yellow. As Barbara signed each with her finger-tip, they changed color from yellow to green.

“I now pronounce us Master-Daddy and slave-wife Barbara with slave-daughters Sharon and Helen” I said.

A cheer went up from our car and the 7 cars ahead of us. Applause resounded in waves. Barbara continued to suck my dick, while Helen and Sharon stood up and threw their arms around me. “Daddy! Daddy!” the sisters shouted in between kissing me on the cheeks and mouth. I grasped Barbara by her blonde hair and pulled her head tight against my crotch, forcing my dick down her throat.

Then I released Barbara’s head and gently pushed it back. “Time for the little bitches to suck their new Daddy. I want to use my new property in their new role as my slave-daughters” I said, as I guided Sharon’s blonde head down to my cock. Barbara moved aside to make room for her 14-year-old daughters. Sharon went first. The eager gold blonde took my dick into her mouth and tried to get it into her throat. She was still very new at this. So I helped her, grabbing the little bitch by her long blonde hair and pulling her head to my crotch. She gagged as I forced my dick down her throat, but she did not resist. Her throat tried to cough up my dick. The very effort to expel it only made my dick feel even better in the little bitch’s throat. After half a minute, I released her. Sharon fell backwards. Barbara and Liv reached out to catch her.

No sooner had my dick left Sharon’s mouth than her 14-year-old twin sister Helen had taken it into her mouth. Grabbing her blonde hair, I repeated the forced deep-throat I had just inflicted on her sister. Little Helen was more of a natural slut than her sister. Helen also gagged and sputtered, but kept my dick down her throat for more than a minute before I felt the need to relent and push the little whore off my cock. She fell back, joining her sororal twin sister in the welcoming arms of her mother and Liv.

As our caravan approached my mansion, we were treated to the sight of the building, like a vision of light shining in the night. The building and its magnificent nearby fountain plaza were illuminated from several sources. The fountain shone by colored spotlights and underwater lights. The spouting water shimmered in slowly changing hues. The mini-waterfalls seemed to pour liquid light. The classical statues shone in heroic splendor. The fountain plaza had several open-sides gazebo structures that were lined along their edges with many tiny white lights.

The mansion itself was splendidly illuminated. Spotlights showed on the neoclassical pediment of the portico. Its supporting row of Ionian columns was illuminated by vertically facing spotlights at their bases. Overhead lights in the portico roof gave the entire front entrance of the mansion a welcoming look. To either side of the portico, the main body of the building stretched away, its walls punctuated by neoclassical windows. These consisted of tall rectangular frames divided into several glass panes topped with a half-circle of glass panes. Inner light from the building flowed out from these window in a homey glow.

I sent a mental command set to all of my bitches to exit their vehicles, except for my new slave family, who sat with me in the back of the car. From the other cars, the 51 bitches exited and picked up small baskets from under the portico. The bitches lined up to welcome us, forming two parallel lines, one on either side of the front doors of the mansion. I escorted my new bride-slave and slave-daughters between the two lines of slaves. As we walked toward the front door, the slaves on either side of us threw flower petals and cheered.

I stopped at the door and turned around. I blew kisses to my gathered slaves. Then I said “There is an old earth tradition, in which the new husband carries his bride across the threshold of their home. We don’t do that shit around here. Women are property. You bitches exist for one purpose, and one purpose only: to serve me. I degrade you for my pleasure. Therefore” I said, dropping my robe to the ground “I want to show my new slave-wife and slave-daughters exactly where they stand in relation to their Owner.”

I ripped open their negligees, stripping the woman and her daughters naked, then threw the flimsy garments to the ground. “Kneel, bitches” I commanded. Barbara and her daughters knelt instantly, a look of uncertainty on their faces. I read fear in their minds.

I turned my back to Barbara’s face. “Lick my asshole, bitch” I said.

Barbara heaved a sigh of relief. “Thank you, Master” she said before moving into place behind me and beginning to tongue my anus with tender dedication. After a minute, I said “That’s enough whore. Now bring your daughters to the task of licking their Daddy’s asshole.” Helen and Sharon needed no prompting to get to their new task. As Helen got there first, she began licking my anus while Sharon kissed my right buttock. Then they switched, with Sharon licking my asshole while Helen kissed my left buttock.

I smiled at the crowd of more than four-dozen slaves, who watched the whole event with tender affection. Many of them had done this, or witnessed this before. This and much, much more. I waved to them. They cheered and applauded.

“That’s enough, my young family” I said. “Stand up. Girls, kiss your mother. Take turns. Get your tongues in her mouth. Barbara, respond in kind. I want you to share the flavor of your Owner’s anus.” As the mother and her two young teen daughters did as commanded, I read their minds. Although they did derive some mild pleasure from kissing in a lesbian fashion, it was far inferior to any of the pleasure they felt while serving me. The girls much preferred licking their Daddy’s anus over kissing their mother. Their mother felt the same way.

I put my left arm around Barbara’s waist, and my right around the shoulders of her two daughters. My daughters, now. Even though they were only step-daughters, we would still consider our relationship incestuous. Just for fun. “OK whores” I said, addressing my new slave family. “Let’s go inside and really begin the orgy.” Turning to the rest of my gathered slaves, I said “Come on, bitches! Let the orgy begin!”

A lusty cheer that went up from my crowd of slaves, full of whoops, and hollers like “I can’t wait!” and “Please, please!” and more. These cunts were ready, willing, and eager for anything!

We passed through the large double-doors of my mansion into the tall, wide foyer. Our footsteps sounded against the grey marble floor and white walls. Red and gold patterned carpets lay to the right and left sides of the room, extending beneath the many couches, chairs, and tables. From the ceiling hung a gold chandelier in the shape of a star-burst with more than 100 small light globes. Sconces and area lighting gave the room a soft, inviting glow. Set into the white walls, on left and right, were several wooden doors with brass plates reading “Closet” and a number.

I commanded all my bitches to undress here except for the school girls, their music teacher, and my Toilet Teens. I also told everyone to use the bathroom if necessary. I finished by saying “Your purses will be distributed before you go inside the Great Room.” I read the minds of Barbara and her girls. They wondered why purses were to be handed out, and what was in them.

Nearly three dozen women began following my commands. Some sat down on the couches and chairs and began to remove their shoes, dresses, panties, and bras. Others headed straight for the bathroom with its 16 toilets with bidets, and related facilities that could accommodate a large number of cunts at once. All of the women hung up their clothes in the many closets, and were handed their personal purses by the cunts I had assigned this duty.

Each purse had a unique look. It was made of the highest quality materials, with elegant design, and exquisite workmanship. The shiny stones on each purse that a casual observer from old earth might think was cheap “bling” were no such thing. The purses featured genuine gemstones, gold, and platinum. If one of these purses were to be sold on old earth, it would fetch at least $50,000. Every purse included a gold nameplate for its owner engraved with the words “To [name] from your Owner, with love.”

I entered the Great Room followed by each of my invited slaves after they had prepared their naked bodies for me. The walls of the room were cream colored, with recessed indirect lighting. Several large floor-to-ceiling photos were attached to panels along four walls. The photos each depicted one or more women and girls having sex with me. The floor was covered in a thick pearl grey carpet. The contents of the room had been rearranged by my robots according to the instructions I had sent mentally well before we arrived. The major features were still the same, of course. An enormous bed, 50 feet wide by 20 feet long, stood against the far wall. It consisted of many separate square sections that could move up, or down, or bend independently, as needed to facilitate group sex. There were also many blankets, as well as pillows of different shapes and sizes on the bed. Above, the ceiling was a single skylight, an expanse of translucent panels that admitted diffuse sunlight during the day, but which in the evening served to reflect diffused light from many light fixtures hidden in the ceiling support framework. The ceiling could also be reconfigured in other ways, including with mirrors and video screens. On the roof above the skylight were movable shutters that could be used to block all sunlight. I had commanded these into place, since I did not want us to be awoken tomorrow by the sunrise.

Although the room was substantially the same as it had been before, the furniture in the room had been moved close to the walls. In their places, several more beds had been added. The beds were arranged in concentric arcs facing the main bed at the end of the room. Each of these new beds was roughly three times the size of a king size bed on old earth. Each bed had the same type of movable segments to be found in the large bed. Between the new beds and the big bed at the end of the room was a large open area in the middle of the room.

I led my naked bride-slave and my naked daughter-slaves to the edge of the big bed. As we approached, the area of the bed closest to the edge reconfigured itself according to my mental commands. Some segments rose, some dropped, while others bent, or did combination of all of these. The final result formed a small couch area on the edge of the bed, just big enough for Barbara, Sharon, Helen, and me. I sat down in the center of the couch. I commanded Barbara to go to my left, lay down next to me, and take my dick into her mouth. To my right, I made Sharon and Helen kneel on the couch with their heads down on the cushion and their bare bottoms facing me. I idly fingered their cunts and assholes while their mother sucked my dick. All three bitches could see the rest of the room, which was important because that was where the entertainment of the evening would take place.

I spoke loudly to the room. “Open your purses and get out your vibrating dildos, cunts” I said. Each woman not otherwise occupied with preparations for this evening opened her purse, extracted a white box, and withdrew from it an object that looked like my penis and balls, but with a handle at one end. Each woman grasped her dildo-fake dick with both hands and held it vertically to her chest in between her breasts, while gazing at me.

I looked around the room to make sure that every cunt had a dildo pressed to her chest. Then I said one word. “Pray.”

As one, each woman bent her head down and kissed the head of her dildo, then lifted the dildo over her head with both hands, while gazing reverently at the sacred object. “We love, worship, and adore you, Master” they chanted in unison. “When we are not with you, you are with us. This dildo stands for your heavenly dick. We give you deepest thanks!”

Then, faces still raised to the heavens, each woman opened her mouth and proceeded to insert her dildo as far down her throat as she was able to take it. Sounds of gagging and choking came from the less experienced bitches. But most all of them were able to do a complete deep throat.

I read the minds of Barbara, Sharon, and Helen. They were astounded. And deeply turned on. Each of these bitches wanted a Master dildo of her very own.

Then each of the deep-throating women extracted the dildo from her throat, kissed it, and proceeded to begin rubbing it up and down against her cunt and clit. A soft humming sound could be heard, as some of the bitches switched on the vibrator function of their dildos.

“Master” Barbara whispered “will my girls and I be honored by receiving dildos of our very own?”

“Yes” I replied. “All in good time, cunt.”

In the center of the room, the 20 young cunt schoolgirls lined up shoulder to shoulder. In the rest of the room, the lights dimmed. Spotlights from above, left, right, and front illuminated the girls. Among these young bitches were 11 platinum blondes, 5 gold blondes, 3 redheads, and one brunette. They were all 14-years-old.

One undeniable thing they had in common, other than the fact that they were my property, was their spectacular beauty. Each wore her school uniform: a translucent white blouse that revealed the lacey white bra underneath and a green plaid skirt tailored for each girl to accentuate her ass. The skirt hems ended at mid-thigh. Each girl also wore short white socks that reached her ankles, and shiny black shoes with straps.

Another undeniable thing that made one of the girls stand out from the others were the features of the 14-year-old brunette. In addition to her hair color, which was extremely rare in my harem, was the size of her breasts. This teenager, who stood barely 5 feet tall, had been endowed with a spectacular 40-inch bustline and EE-cup tits. Her entire measurements of 40-20-30 gave her the look of a macromastic, curvaceous sex kitten.

The girls were arranged according to hair color. The single brunette stood near the middle. Various combinations of platinum blondes (the most numerous) stood next to one another or next to gold blondes (the second most numerous), or next to redheads.

Standing in front of the line of girls was their teacher Olivia, a 24-year-old, platinum blonde beauty with a 48-inch bustline and GG-cup size tits. She taught voice music and oral sex at the Beginners School. Olivia spoke to the girls softly, then stepped to the side. As she did so, a movie screen descended from the ceiling against the wall behind my big bed. A video feed began, showing the girls and their teacher from a point of view approximately the same as mine at the big bed. Other camera angles, including close-up views of faces of the girls, swiftly followed one after the other, revealing the astounding beauty of every one of the young teenagers.

Olivia raised her hands like a music director, then brought them down. The girls began to sing. There were no words to their song. The young beauties sang an angelic chant of ethereal beauty, using long, drawn-out vowels in group harmony. Ahhhh. Ooooo. Eeeee. As they sang, they began to strip. First, each girl unbuttoned her blouse. Their movements were coordinated. Clearly, they had rehearsed this many times. When the last button of her blouse was undone, each young girl turned to one next to her. Facing one another, working in pairs, they took turns pulling one another’s blouse down each girl’s arms, until it came free. Then each girl casually tossed her blouse aside. Each girl’s white lacey bra was now clearly visible. The girls gripped one another’s forearms, drew together, then stopped singing. They kissed. Passionately. Tongue in mouth. Then they drew back, turned to face me, and sang in unison “We would rather be kissing you, Master!”

They resumed their wordless, angelic chant. Leaving their bras in place, the girls began removing one another’s skirts, taking turns pulling each skirt down to the girl’s feet, and then helping her to step out of it. They helped one another out of their shoes and socks as well. The pairs of girls then stood face to face wearing nothing but bra and panties. Continuing their wordless song, one girl in each pair knelt before the other, grasped her partner’s panties, and slowly pulled them down to her feet, lingering along the way to run their hands slowly over the girl’s buttocks, then to feel the width of her thighs, the curve of her calves, right down to her feet. Then the other girl in each pair did the same. They stood, butt naked, facing one another wearing nothing but their bras. They kissed. Then they turned to face me, and sang in unison “We would rather be kissing you, Master!”

Now one girl in each pair knelt before the other and began to lick her cunt. At 14 years of age, the young girls had only a little pubic hair. After a brief licking, the cunt-lapper stopped and stood up. Her partner went down for her turn to eat cunt. Then she stood up and they kissed again. And once again, they turned to face me, and sang in unison “We would rather be kissing you, Master!”

	The first girl in each pair who had knelt before now knelt again. But instead of eating cunt, she grasped the girl by the hips, and gently guided her to rotate so that her back was to me, a back that was naked except for the straps of her white lacey bra. The standing girl gazed over her shoulder at me, still singing. The kneeling girl grasped the girl’s buttocks and spread them, revealing her anus. The kneeler said “Please buttfuck her, Master!” The standing girl then added “I’m begging for it, Master!”

Once again, the girls traded places, standing and kneeling. The kneeling girl grasped the girl’s buttocks and spread them, revealing her anus. The kneeler said “Please buttfuck her, Master!” The standing girl then added “I’m begging for it, Master!”

Now the girls all stood up again, facing one another. The girls pressed their chests against one another, while continuing their song. Each reached behind her partner and undid her bra. When the clasps had been undone, the girls held hands and leaned back from one another. Their bras slid down their arms, until they rested just above their wrists. The girls then stopped holding hands, and let their bras fall to the floor. In profile, their chest varied in shape. Some had modest bumps, with small budding breasts, while others had larger mounds. Far larger than all the others were the precociously large 40-inch EE-cup breasts of the 14-year-old brunette, who was paired with a redhead of more modest endowment.

The girls turned to face me, displaying their chests head on. All of them had beautiful breasts for their age. Their breasts were graced with pink nipples (never brown in My World). Their young pink nipples ranged in color tone from pale pink to bright pink. Their areolas ranged from modest in size (about one inch in diameter) to quite large (about two inches in diameter). Each girl raised her forearms until they were parallel with the floor, with palms up. Then she moved her hands until they were just below her breasts. In unison, the girls sang “These tits belong to you, Master!”

The girls resumed their song as they turned around. With their backs to me, each girl looked over her shoulder and smiled at me. Then she spread her legs until they were more than a shoulder-width apart. She bent over, and grabbed her ankles, with her head between her legs. She exposed her breasts, vagina, and anus. The girls all had long hair that touched the floor. The girls flashed their pearly white smiles at me as I admired their pure white skin, pink nipples, coltish legs, shapely butts, small patches of pubic hair, young cunts, and pink anuses. The girls sang in unison “Our tits and cunts and asses belong to you, Master! You own us, body and soul!”

I began to applaud loudly while yelling “Bravo! Bravo! Good little whores!”

The rest of my slaves joined me in applauding the young bitches. The only ones who did not applaud were Barbara, who was still busy sucking my dick, and her daughters, whose cunts and assholes I had been fingering while watching this most stimulating performance.

“Olivia” I called out. “Come up here and take a bow, you big-titted whore. What a magnificent job you did teaching these young cunts how to sing, strip, and lick.”

Music director Olivia smiled and approached me. She was so thankful for my praise of her and so proud that it seemed as if her enormous 48-inch, GG cups tits had swelled by several inches and cup sizes. “Your pleasure is my greatest reward, Master” Oliva said with a sunny, grateful smile. “Your approval makes me so proud!”

“I want you to introduce these little cunts to my new slave-wife and slave-daughters. Just give their names. There is no need to give their whole biographies. Let it suffice to say that many of them are from Scandinavia and various European countries. Others are American, Canadian, English, Australian, or from other similar countries” I said.

Turning to Sharon and Helen, I began addressing the young bitches even as the couch-portion of the bed they were sitting on began to transform itself. “Lay on your backs” I commanded, and they obeyed. The back rest reclined somewhat. Extensions came out near each of their legs, pushing their legs out straight, then bending them and lifting them up while spreading them. The girl’s cunts and asses were on display to the entire room. In a matter of moments, the two young girls looked like they were in a softer version of a gynecologist’s examination table.

“You girls are about the meet each of the young cunts who just performed for us. You will greet one another in formal fashion here in My World. This is a matter of etiquette. You will say ‘hello’, give your name, clasp both hands almost if you were shaking hands, and then kiss. Next say you will say ‘I am happy to eat you.’ Then each girl will take her turn licking the cunt and anus of the other girl. Get a good taste. Every bitch’s cunt and asshole has its own aroma and special flavor. Eventually, you will know every bitch in my harem by the taste and smell of her cunt and her asshole” I said. “After you finish licking one another, kiss again, then say ‘It was a pleasure to eat you’.”

“Oliva will help you with the protocol” I added. “She will correct any errors you might make, and help you along.” I gave a hand signal to Olivia. She nodded and walked forward with her hand on the shoulder of the first bitch, a 14-year-old platinum blonde girl, bringing her all the way to the couch, then gently pushing the naked girl forward to Sharon and Helen.

The beautiful teen said “Hello, my name is Alana” and then clasped Sharon’s proffered hand in both of hers and kissed the gold blonde teenager. “I am happy to eat you.” Alana bent down, lowering her head between Sharon’s legs. She expertly licked the new girl’s cunt in swift yet gentle strokes, getting the flavor of the twat. Then she briefly sucked on Sharon’s clitoris as a sign of friendship. Alana moved her tongue down to Sharon’s anus, running the tip over the folds of the young girl’s sphincter. Sharon smiled blissfully.

Alana stood up. “Now it is your turn. I will help you” Alana said as she climbed onto the bed-chair, planting her left leg next to Sharon’s hip, then raising her right leg and placing it on a higher spot of the bed behind Sharon’s head. Alana brought her fragrant, barely hairy platinum blonde snatch close to the other girl’s face. “Would you like me to part my cunt lips for you?”

Sharon was uncertain what to say. Olivia swiftly broke the silence, telling Alana “You do that, honey. This one is still new to our ways.”

Alana looked over her shoulder and smiled at her big-breasted voice teacher. “Yes, m’am” Alana said. She then turned back toward Sharon. Alana reached down with one hand and parted her cunt lips using two fingers, displaying her soft, pink hole to the other girl. Alana leaned her hips forward while simultaneously placing her free hand on Sharon’s gold blonde head, guiding it gently toward her cunt. Sharon put her hands on the outsides of Alana’s pale white buttocks while moving her head between the girl’s legs. Sharon stuck out her willing teen tongue. She lapped at Alana’s cunt and clit, trying to imitate what the platinum blonde teen had done for her. Sharon continued licking Alana’s cunt and sucking on her clit, waiting to be told when to stop.

“Sharon” Olivia said. “That’s enough cunt, sweetheart. Wouldn’t you like to taste Alana’s asshole now?”

Sharon pulled her tongue out of the twat looming over her. “Yes, m’am” she said.

Alana turned around, bent forward, then reached back and grasped her butt-cheeks with both hands, spreading them. The long hair of the platinum blonde teen hung straight down as Alana gently pushed her ass into Sharon’s face. Seeing the flawless white skin of Alana’s buttocks and the clean, pink star of her anus slowly approaching her own face, Sharon stuck out her tongue to meet this strange new guest. Again, she tried to imitate what the other girl had done for her, gently tracing the folds of Alana’s sphincter with the tip of her tongue. This did not deliver much flavor, however, so Sharon began lapping at the other girl’s anus with the flat of her tongue, trying to stimulate her taste buds with the charms of Alana’s anus. Then Sharon began thrusting her tongue into Alana’s anus, entering her asshole. After a short while, Sharon heard Olivia say “That’s enough my dear. You did very well. I believe your sister Helen is next.”

Alana pulled her buttocks away from Sharon’s a face, climbed off the couch, turned around, and leaned in toward Sharon, kissing the other girl sweetly, and making sure that Sharon accepted Alana’s tongue into her mouth. After their tongues had danced their little dance, Alana pulled back, smiled, and said “It was a pleasure to eat you.” Sharon repeated the same to Alana. Then Alana stepped back and to her left. She walked between Helen’s legs, bent down to the girl, and said “Hello, my name is Alana.” The two girls continued with the same delightful greeting protocol Alana had just enjoyed with Helen’s sister. After Alana and Helen had finished kissing and licking one another, Alana came straight to me and we kissed while I fondled her young breasts, cupping and squeezing each one before pinching each nipple. Then I sent her onto the bed behind me where her purse was waiting. The girl soon began to pleasure herself while waiting for me.

I sat and watched this cunt parade, making Barbara blow me the whole time, but ensuring that she had a good view of what her daughters were up to. One by one, Sharon and Helen kissed, licked, and were licked by gold blonde Hedvika, platinum blonde Eliska, gold blonde Hella, redhead Hope, platinum blonde Freja, platinum blonde Mariska, platinum blonde Orvokki, redhead Ivory, platinum blonde Kaarina, brunette Heather, gold blonde Renata, redhead Lana, platinum blonde Sigrun, platinum blonde Vanda, platinum blonde Saskia, platinum blonde Giselle, gold blonde Karola, platinum blonde Gloria, and gold blonde Lindsay.

By this time, the room hummed with the sound of vibrating dildos and whispered moans. I grabbed Barbara by her hair and pulled her head off my dick. I kept pulling until she rose to her feet and came close to me. My control method was brutally effective. Barbara was powerless and extremely turned on. I let go of her hair and kissed her passionately while fondling her massive breasts.

“There are 20 young cunts on the bed behind us” I said. “And there are 2 more sitting next to us. I am going to sodomize all of these 14-year-old bitches. And you are going to give me an ass-to-mouth blowjob after every buttfuck, Barbara. The orgy we have begun here will continue until I have buttfucked ever one of those 20 schoolgirls and then used them and some of my other bitches here as I please. It may take days to get through all of these whores. But we’ve got the time for it. We’ve got all the time in the world. Eventually, you are going to learn the taste of those 20 new teen cunts. But that will happen some other time. Right now, during this orgy, you’re going to learn the taste of their assholes by way of my dick. It’s all ass-to-mouth tonight for you, bitch.”

Barbara was flushed with nervousness and sexual arousal. “Master” she whispered in a breathy voice “will you sodomize me, too? Please? Please! I’m begging for it, Master.”

I smiled as I took her breasts into both of my hands, palms on nipples, and closed my fingers tight, digging into the soft tit flesh. As I gripped Barbara’s massive udders, I gave them an extra twist to add to her pain. Barbara winced, opening her lips over clenched teeth, and rolled her eyes up under her lids. “When I’m good and ready, bitch. Then some of those lucky cunts” I said with a toss of my head toward the masturbating teens on the bed “will have the good fortune to taste your ass on my dick, too. Over the next few days, I intend to pump a few bits of shit out of your hole so those bitches get a really good taste of you.”

I brought Barbara, Sharon, and Helen with me onto the bed. The couch portion of the bed swiftly reconfigured itself into an ordinary flat plane. Then I sent a mental command set to the bed for a more complex reconfiguration. I needed many bed segments to move up, or down, or to bend in various ways. I wanted to be able to lay on my front with a teenager’s ass under my face, with Barbara lying under my hips and my dick in her mouth. The teen’s ass had to be slightly elevated. Barbara’s body had to be slightly lower, lying in a curved, shallow pocket. The many independent segments of the bed easily created the right shapes for this.

I also commanded the bed to make two more changes. To my right and left, I made special spots so that Christine and Roxanne could lie on either side of me, feeding me milk from their enormous, lactating breasts. The breasts of the massively-titted whores had to be slightly elevated so that I could access both nipples on each bitch’s pair of tits. As the bed made those changes to itself, I sent mental commands for Christine and her adopted daughter Roxanne to assume the positions I just described. Both women had done this many times before, so they were very good at it. The bed made the necessary modifications as I watched the 29-year-old platinum blonde bombshell Christine walk up to the bed, her magnificent 58-inch bustline and HH-cup size tits swaying as she bent over and climbed into place. She settled her 58-26-38 inch figure to my left. Her 19-year-old daughter, platinum blonde Roxanne came along to my right at the same time. Her 52-inch bustline, GG-cup tits, 24-inch waist, and 36-inch hips reminded me so much of her mother. The bed made positions for each woman on either side of me. In front of me, was the position for the 14-year-old I would be ass-licking before sodomizing. While I was licking the young bitch’s anus, Barbara’s head would be positioned beneath my hips with my dick in her mouth. With this arrangement, I would have access to the enormous, lactating tits of Christine and Roxanne whether I was buttfucking a teen or getting a blowjob from my new slave-wife Barbara.

The final bed alterations were relatively minor, but important for my new step-daughter slaves, Sharon and Helen. I commanded the bed to create kneeling spots, headrests, handholds, and little pocket seats so that each girl could take her turn using her tongue for a couple of very special, wedding night activities. One of these was to lick their mommy’s cunt as she lay under Daddy with his dick in mommy’s mouth. The other was to climb over mommy and spread Daddy’s butt-cheeks so the little 14-year-old blondes could take turns licking their Father’s asshole. The bed easily fulfilled my commands. In moments, all of the bitches were in place and ready for action.

Since I am Master of everything in My World, including biology, I ensure that there is no danger in the oral and anal sex I enjoy and make my slaves engage in. Eating feces is not fatal, or even mildly problematic. Drinking urine is a sign of good health. My women can suck my cock for hours and take it up their ass repeatedly, always giving me ass-to-mouth blowjobs, without suffering any harm beyond soreness. No tearing of delicate tissues, no infections, no permanent damage of any kind. A gaping asshole and a mouth that tastes of feces and semen and urine are the signs of a life well-lived for my bitches.

The orgy had begun. I began taking my 20 teenaged performers one at a time, in the same sequence in which they had licked my step-daughters’ cunts and assholes. It sounds like an assembly-line process, when I describe buttfucking 20 teenaged bitches, one after the other. It is not like that at all. I have a deeply intimate, personal relationship with every single cunt in my harem. My slaves and I are in love. I am a brutal and cruel Master. But I am also a deeply loving one. I have attuned the desires of my slaves to dovetail with my own. They want what I want them to want. So every time I use and abuse a bitch for my pleasure, she is enjoying her own pleasure from the things I do to her and the things I make her do for me.

I read the minds of every female in the room. They were aroused and receptive. I established a group-link that allowed all of them to feel some of the same things that were being experienced by the bitch or bitches I happened to be fucking or using at any moment. Not in complete fullness, but to a substantial degree. The group-link operated through several channels: the dildo each bitch had, the visual stimulus of watching me have sex, and a direct mind-to-mind connection by which I had an intimate relationship with every single cunt in my harem. If I chose to do so, the mind-to-mind connection alone would be sufficient for me to cause whatever effects I wanted in any and all of my bitches. However, I preferred to use all the means at my disposal.

I began the workup toward the evening’s serial teen sodomy with 14-year-old, platinum blonde Alana. The teen spread her butt cheeks for me. The pure white skin of her shapely buttocks and cute tightness of her pink anus are beautiful to behold. I sniffed her anus, kissed it, licked it. She smelled of youth and the pungent odor that made every female anus into a sex organ in My World. I licked her asshole with passion.

While my tongue was busy with Alana’s pink anus, to my left Christine positioned her 58-inch HH-cup tits. She bent them together, bringing her wide areolas and pink nipples so close to one another that they touched. Tiny drops of milk began leaking from each tit. Seeing this, I paused in the tongue-lashing I was inflicting on Alana’s teen anus. I refreshed myself by suckling at Christine’s enormous tits, drinking her melon-flavored milk eagerly.

While I was doing this I heard Helen’s young voice. “Daddy-Master” she said “who gets to lick your anus first, Sharon or me? She says it’s her, but I think it’s me.”

“I didn’t say that!” Sharon shot back. “I said it was for Daddy to decide. I just think since I did the cunt-licking first, I should have the honor of licking Daddy’s anus first.”

My dick was still in Barbara’s mouth and stayed there, but her active cocksucking was interrupted by her motherly laughter at her squabbling daughters.

“Daddy loves both you bitches equally” I said. “Since Sharon got cunt-licked first, I am going to let Helen lick my anus first.”

“See!” said Helen.

“Now, now, girls” I remonstrated. “Sharon, I’ll have something special for you to do later. Right now, be a good girl. Get down on your knees and eat your mother’s cunt while she sucks Daddy’s dick.”

“Yes, Daddy” said a clearly disappointed Sharon, just as I felt the eager little tongue of Helen worshipping at my anus. Both girls would rather lick my anus than eat their mother’s cunt.

Alana looked over her shoulder at me, her Owner. Strands of her long platinum blonde hair fell across her face. With her hands holding her buttocks apart, she didn’t have a free hand to move the hair. So she blew gusts of air from her mouth to try and move the errant hairs away from the regal beauty of her gorgeous, Nordic face. Her deep blue eyes gazed at me with deep love and high sexual passion.

“Master” she said in her young teen voice. “I must tell you something. My asshole is in love with you. My anus worships you, Master. Please fuck it, Master. My anus loves when you fuck it. Please sodomize me, Master. Fuck my ass hard. Be brutal. Please, Master. Don’t hold back. Rape me. Rape my ass. Please, Master. Use me like the lowest whore on earth. Treat me like a piece of shit. I am worth nothing. You are worth everything. Please rape my asshole. I’m begging you, Master!”

Alana’s words went straight to my heart. She told me everything I wanted to hear. I stopped licking her sweet, pink anus, pulled my dick out of Barbara’s busy mouth, and climbed on top of Alana. When I pressed the head of my penis against her anus, it opened to welcome me. The platinum blonde teen beauty opened her anus as if to take a shit. But something went into Alana’s asshole instead of coming out of it. The head of my penis entered the teen’s asshole. The 14-year-old’s pretty pink anus stretched to welcome her Owner. I entered her tight anal ring, stretching her sphincter. Pushing on, I went deeper and deeper into her youthful rectum. The hot grip of her anal passage welcomed my invading dick, offering only token resistance as I proceeded to sodomize the girl. Then I began the push and pull thrusts of buttfucking the bitch. My dick penetrated a little deeper with each thrust. Even with her welcoming asshole, the teen girl’s rectum was still being stretched by my adult dick. Alana grunted. She caught her breath. She cried out and moaned. She was the perfect little whore.

My mighty dick continued its military advance, invading the teenager’s rectum. I kept moving deeper and deeper. Finally, the head of my dick entered the larger chamber of the young bitch’s colon. I had completely conquered her anus, rectum, and colon. The pressure on the head of my penis eased somewhat. Alana’s colon was larger, but it was still a teen girl’s colon, so my adult dick stretched her. I began thrusting harder and faster. I grasped her hips, pushing my own hips against her buttocks as I sodomized the girl violently. Alana moaned, whimpered, and squirmed as her Owner fucked the young bitch’s asshole without mercy.

“AHHH!” Alana yelled at the violence of my butt-rape of her. “OWWW! Oh, Master! It hurts! It hurts!” she cried, tears in her eyes.

I smiled from ear to ear. “Good!” I yelled. “It’s supposed to hurt you, you fucking little piece of shit whore. I am raping your asshole. Sodomizing you bitch. I am enjoying every minute, every second of this. Now what’s more important, my pleasure or your pain?”

Alana sniffled. “Your pleasure, Master” she answered in her young teen voice. “I only exist for your pleasure. Please use me, Master.”

“That’s right, bitch” I said with a smile, brushing her long, platinum blonde hair away from her face and kissing her cheek. “I enjoy causing you pain while I get pleasure” I whispered in her ear. “That’s the beauty of our relationship, don’t you think?”

Alana nodded her head, platinum blonde hair falling back onto her face. “Thank you for the pain in my ass, Master. I am happy that my pain gives you pleasure. I worship you. Please use me for your pleasure. Thank you for sodomizing me.”

I thrust even deeper into the teenager’s asshole. She screamed again. Her body began to shake. She cried out in ecstasy. I gave her wave after wave of deep anal orgasms. I could give females orgasms at will, any time I chose. At this moment, I chose to reward Alana with a string of mind-blowing anal orgasms that rose like titanic ocean waves and crashed down joyously on her helpless bitch body.

For a couple of minutes, Alana drifted in mindless bliss. “Mmmm” she murmured as I lay atop her, my dick still firmly at home inside her asshole. “Thank you for sodomizing me, Master” the teenage said. “Will you let me suck you clean afterwards? Take your dick all the way into my mouth? Down my throat? I love to give you ass-to-mouth blowjobs, Master. It’s so dirty. I love to suck you clean. I love it when you degrade me like that. I live to be used and abused by you, Master. You. Only you.” She inhaled sharply as I butt-fucked her even harder. “I love it when you let me clean my shit off your heavenly dick with my unworthy mouth. I live to give you ass-to-mouth blowjobs, Master. Dirty ass-to-mouth. The more shit you make me eat, the more degraded I am. Please degrade me, Master. You are everything. I am nothing” the world-class Nordic beauty said as I sodomized her teen ass.

I slowed down the pace of my buttfucking. Alana was shorter than I. As I lay down on her back, with my chin resting against her platinum blonde hair, she turned her head slightly so she could look me in the eye. The blue-eyed beauty gazed at me with deep love, fervent gratitude, and complete submission.

“I’ll tell you what, bitch” I said. “I promised Barbara that she could clean my dick with ass-to-mouth throughout this teen sodomy marathon I’ve just started with you and the other 14-year-olds in my harem. So I am not going to let you give me ass-to-mouth right now.” Alana looked disappointed. She had been hoping for the eagerly-sought degradation of dirty ass-to-mouth, which all of my slaves craved. She really loved sucking me clean after I sodomized her, or sodomized any other bitch. “But I will promise you this, you dirty whore. This orgy doesn’t end tonight. Over the next day or more, as the fucking continues, I will grab you by the hair at some point, when my dick has just emerged from your asshole or some other bitch’s asshole, and I will shove my dirty dick down your throat. I’ll force-fuck you into a deep-throat, dirty ass-to-mouth blowjob. And then I’ll cum in your mouth. What do you think of that?”

Alana was elated. “I love it, Master! Really, Master!” she said excitedly. “That’s so wonderful. Thank you! Thank you for sodomizing me! Sucking you clean ass-to-mouth is the best. I don’t know how I could possibly ever repay you for such a wonderful gift, such a pleasure, and such a great honor. I’ll be indebted to you for the rest of my life. Forever and ever. How can I ever repay you for letting me suck you clean after a buttfuck and for cumming in my mouth, too? That’s the ultimate pleasure and ultimate honor any bitch could ever have! I don’t know how I could ever repay such kindness. What could I do for you, to thank you for that?”

I kissed the smooth pale skin of her gorgeous face. “We’ll have to work on that, bitch. Maybe we’ll think of some way you can repay me. Meanwhile, we’ll just keep trying one thing after another. How does that sound?”

Alana giggled. “That sounds wonderful, Master. Thank you so much! I worship you, Master. I love you, love you, love you!”

“I love you too, whore” I said as I used my arms to push myself up off the teenager’s back. I looked down towards my hips, where I was moving gently to pull my dick out from between the butt-cheeks of Alana’s pure white ass. My penis emerged, leaving behind Alana’s stretched, red, puffy, gaping asshole. Her sphincter spasmed several times before her pink anus slowly closed. Streaks of brown shit surrounded her anus and soiled my dick. The pungent smell of her shit was mild but unmistakable.

I moved backward to where Barbara rested in a shallow slot beneath my position on the bed. Helen, who had been struggling to move with me all this while so that she could continually lick my anus, fell into her mother’s lap. Barbara and I both laughed.

“Ready to eat some stinky teen shit off your Owner’s dick, bitch?” I asked the big-titted gold blonde I had just made my slave-wife.

“You bet I am, Master” she said, eagerly. “Getting to suck your dick clean is the best wedding gift a girl could get. Doing it shows you how submissive I am. I only live to serve you, Master. Your pleasure is my only concern. I don’t care how many other bitches you buttfuck. I’ll always be here to suck you clean. And swallow.” With that, the beautiful woman took my dirty, stinky, shit-mottled dick into her mouth, looked me in the eye, and then started licking me clean, sucking and swallowing all the shit off my dick. After half a minute of cleaning my penis in her mouth, she deep-throated me to complete the job.

To my right and left, Christine and Roxanne had positioned themselves to offer me their enormous, lactating breasts. I chose Roxanne this time, leaning toward her magnificent white udders and their splendid pink nipples. Roxanne bent her tits toward one another so that her nipples were close together. I got both of nipples in my mouth at the same time. I sucked hard, drawing the sweet milks from her tits. Then I bit down, making Roxanne moan with a brief shot of pain. Then I suckled again at her giving breasts. The 19-year-old platinum blonde whispered “You are so good to me, Master. Thank you for sucking my tits. They belong to you. My tits are your property on my chest. These gigantic udders belong to you, Master. Only to you. They are your property. Please use them any way you want. Be brutal. Bite hard. I don’t mind the pain. These are your tits and you have every right to abuse them. I only live to serve you, Master. I love you, Master” she said.

Letting her nipples out of my mouth for a moment, I said “I love you too, you big-titted whore. You’re a good piece of meat.” Then I took her nipples into my mouth again and bit down hard. Roxanne threw her head back in a paroxysm of pain mixed with sheer ecstasy. Her head shook three times. Then she leaned close to me, stroking my hair lightly with one hand. Roxanne kissed the top of my head. “I love how you abuse these tits, Master. Your tits on my chest. Thank you for using them. And me.”

By this time, Alana had followed the pre-existing protocol for this type of orgy. She had crawled forward toward the wall, staying on the gigantic bed. There was plenty of room for her to lie there on her belly, resting her abused ass. Alana looked over her should to watch gold blonde Hedvika crawl into the place that Alana had previously occupied. I watched the gorgeous gold blonde teen settle in, her cute little bubble butt standing out prominently. Hedvika reached back and spread her pale, Scandinavian butt cheeks for me. She looked over her shoulder and smiled at me. Hedvika’s movie-star beautiful face and pale blue eyes still had the look of girlish innocence. Her eyebrows rose in openness and wonder. The 14-year-old offered me everything, everything she had, everything she could give.

Seeing that my next willing anal rape victim was in place, I patted cocksucking Barbara on the head. “I’ve got to go, bitch. Another 14-year-old anus is calling my name.”

	
	

Chapter 3


	
I kissed Hedvika’s pale globes of butt flesh, then dove between them into the valley of delight she had opened to me when she spread her buttocks for me. I passionately kissed and avidly licked her bright pink anus. But I was too impatient to spend very much time making oral love to that lovely hole. I wanted to fuck it, and fuck it hard.

“I’m going to butt-rape you now Hedvika. I want it to hurt. You, that is. I’ll be fine. But you’ll yell in pain when I sodomize you without taking the time to prepare you gently. Do you want that? Do you want your Owner to butt-rape you, brutally?” I asked.

Hedvika nodded her head vigorously. “Yes, oh yes, Master! I want my Owner to butt-fuck me, to butt-rape me, to sodomize me. Brutally. Use my ass, Master. You are the ass-Master! I am just a lowly slut. A slave. A piece of meat. I am worthless. You are everything. I am nothing. Please abuse me. Take your pleasure from my ass. From my whole body. I only exist to serve you, Master. Please rape my ass” the tender teen begged fervently.

“Heh-heh-heh” I chuckled “So I’m the ass-Master, am I? Because I own all of the bitch butts and I rape them for my pleasure? Because I like kissing and biting those big, beautiful butt cheeks and licking those tender pinks anuses? Is that why I am the ass-Master, bitch?” I asked Hedvika.

The 14-year-old beauty was slightly confused and uncertain for a moment. I read her mind. She thought she had given a good speech, a loving speech, a submissive speech, that would please her Owner. Now she was afraid that she had crossed a line and offended her Master. She was deeply afraid.

Truth be told, she had done fine. I was just testing her on her own innovation. The term “ass-Master” was not standard. That was not in the curriculum at the Beginners School, where Hedvika and these other 14-year-olds had been studying for months. The girls were encouraged to improvise, but within bounds. No one could tell them exactly what those bounds were, however. In fact, I liked Hedvika’s innovation. I am the ass-Master of all these bitch butts. Nevertheless, I wanted to hear the cunt defend her innovation.

“I-I, uhhh” Hedvika said, as tiny beads of sweat formed on her forehead and ran down to her gold blonde eyebrows as they arched above her worried, deep blue eyes. “I hope I did not offend you, Master. I was trying to compliment my Owner. I worship you, Master! Please punish me if I have offended you. Brutalize me. Do your worst to punish me for my sin.”

I bent forward and kissed Hedvika’s pink anus. I licked it. “I am the ass-Master, bitch, because I am in love with your anus. I deeply love your beautiful, beautiful tiny pink shit hole. It is so sweet and beautiful when it’s clean. But I am going to rape it, stretch it, and pump the shit out of your asshole with my dick. I am going to make your precious pink anus very, very dirty. Do you want me to do that, bitch? Do you want to beg me to do that, Hedvika?” I asked.

The bitch took my cue like it was a lifeline from heaven. “Yes, that’s exactly what I want you to do, Master! Rape my pink anus. Stretch it. Make it hurt. Use your heavenly dick to pump shit out of my unworthy ass. I will gladly suck you clean afterwards, Master. I would be deeply honored to be debased like that by you, only by you” said Hedvika.

“Good bitch” I said. “I will rape your pink anus and stretch it farther than I’ve ever done before. I would even feed you your own shit on my dick, except that I promised Barbara that honor. Now” I said, pressing the head of my penis against Hedvika’s tender anus “here I come bitch, ready or not. Your ass is mine to rape.”

I pressed my dick into the bitch’s asshole and kept it moving in, without stopping to let Hedvika adjust to the anal invasion. We both knew that this would not cause her any permanent damage. But it sure hurt like hell to have a grown man’s erect penis thrust into Hedvika’s teenaged asshole so rapidly, and without any more lubrication that Barbara’s saliva on my penis and my saliva on Hedvika’s anus.

As I predicted, Hedvika screamed bloody murder. She was mostly doing it for effect, because all the girls knew I liked it. Nevertheless, there was some genuine pain involved, and it was not minor. I relished her anguished anal suffering as my penis made its triumphal passage through her anal ring and her tight rectum, ending up in the teen’s tight colon. I butt-raped the gold blonde beauty to the hilt.

I proceeded to thrust in and out of Hedvika’s anal depths. She whimpered and cried, but always thanked me through her tears. “Thank you for butt-raping me, Master” she said over and over. “Thank you, thank you, thank you. Thank you for the pain. Thank you for the degradation. Thank you for using me for your pleasure. The only reason I exist is to give you pleasure.”

Now it was time for the gold blonde beauty to get her reward. I thrust deep insider her asshole one last time, detonating a series of explosive anal orgasms that shook the 14-year-old girl to her depths. Hedvika shook and shimmied as my penis drove her anus to the heights of ecstasy.

“Master!” she cried out. “Oh Master! Ahhhh!” Hedvika lost all awareness of everything in the universe except for two things: her and me. My penis sticking through her anus into her inner anal depths was the center of all creation for Hedvika, the origin of all meaning and purpose in her universe.

She worshipped me.

“Oh! Oh! Oh!” the 14-year-old gold blonde uttered. “You are my Master and my Lord. You are my Owner. You possess me, body and soul. I only live to serve you. Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! I am not worthy.”

I lay on Hedvika’s back, pressing my face against the golden tresses on her head, smelling the delicious fragrance of the girl’s hair. I bent down slightly to kiss her beautiful face. Her complexion was like sweet peaches and cream.

“I love you, Master” Hedvika murmured, as her half-lidded eyes turned in my direction.

“I love you too, butt-fuck bitch” I said as I wiggled my penis slightly inside her rectum. Hedvika smiled.

“I am not worthy of your greatness, Master. How can I ever repay you for the great honor of being your slave?”

I kissed her again. “We’ll have to think of something, whore” I said. “But right now, I have other bitches to buttfuck.” I eased my dick out of Hedvika’s rectum. “Why don’t you crawl up there next to Alana? I want to be able to gaze at your red, sore asshole next to Alana’s while I buttfuck the next bitch.”

Hedvika smiled. “Yes, Master. Thank you for using me, Master.” Then she crawled forward and lay to the right of Alana. The two girls kissed in greeting.

I moved back towards Barbara, who wasted no time taking my soiled dick into her mouth and sucking Hedvika’s brown shit from it. I placed my hand on the side of her throat. I felt Barbara swallow Hedvika’s shit from my dick.

Eliska moved over to the butt-fuck slot. This platinum blonde was a slim beauty with a modest sized ass. Her greatest feature was her beautiful face. Under other circumstances, I would simply use Eliska for blowjobs. But I had promised to sodomize every one of the 20 girls in the chorus, and I was always a man who honored his promises.

Eliska was perfectly aware of the deficiencies of her ass. She did not have a bubble butt or even a shapely one. Her ass was almost flat. Her pure white skin and pale pink anus were lovely, but frankly her shape was not.

“Please rape my unworthy ass, Master” said the sweet 14-year-old platinum blonde. “I know my ass is ugly and small. I apologize for it. You don’t need to sodomize me if you don’t want to. It’s alright.”

I climbed onto the teenager’s naked white back, and lay on top of her. I kissed her incredibly gorgeous face. Eliska turned her head as far as she could and opened her mouth, exposing her tongue. I licked it and then licked her cheek. “I am so glad I own you, bitch. You’re a beautiful little whore. Your ass is small but your heart is big. Your cunt is sweet, and some day you will give me sweet tit milk from the lovely breasts I own on your chest. Those breasts will not be gigantic. Not like Christine’s and Roxanne’s over here. But your milk will be sweet and I will enjoy suckling at your breasts” I said tenderly.

The 14-year-old girl smiled at me in gratitude. A tear formed at the corner of her eye. “You are so good to me, Master. I don’t deserve it. You are too good for me.”

“Nonsense, little whore” I said, not unkindly. “I am going to sodomize you. But I will make it brief. I will also let Barbara taste your shit on my dick only briefly. Then I am going to shove my stinky dick as far down your throat as it will go. I want you to gag on it, choke on it, massaging my dick with your throat muscles. Do you want that too, Eliska?” I asked.

“Yes, Master! Yes, oh, yes, oh yes! I live for that! Having your dick shoved down my throat it what my life is all about. Please do it, Master. Sodomize me and then use my throat to clean your heavenly dick!” the gorgeous, platinum blonde teenager begged.

“Good” I said. “Get ready, because this is going to hurt.” I pressed the head of my dick against the teenager’s anus and plunged through without wasting any time.

Eliska turned her face down toward the bed and screamed into the mattress. I was shoving my dick up her ass without much preparation, and certainly without any concern for how much pain I was inflicting on my teenaged slave. It was all good for me.

I continued my anal assault on Eliska, raping her asshole with single-minded determination. Her ass was nearly flat, so it provided almost no cushioning to my hips as I sodomized her. This caused me some slight discomfort. It was nothing compared to what the platinum blonde teenager was suffering. The searing pain of being anally violated by a full-grown adult man who cares not how much he hurts a girl is something else altogether.

When I had had my fill of Eliska’s small ass, I pulled my dick out, grabbed the bitch by her long, platinum hair, and pulled her face towards my soiled dick. “Look at it, bitch, and smell it. That stinky, shit-smeared dick is going down your throat in a moment.” Eliska wrinkled her nose at the odor, but smiled at the same time. She relished the thought of blowing me. Especially ass-to-mouth.

“Wait here, whore” I said as I moved back towards Barbara, who was ready to suck me clean again. As the big-titted blonde beauty moved towards my dick with open mouth, I put the palm of one hand against her forehand and stopped her. “Just one lick, for taste, bitch” I said to my bride of the night. “I promised this young whore she could deep-throat me and clean me herself.”

Barbara nodded her head. “Yes, Master. Your slightest wish is my command.” She stuck out her tongue and licked my dick from base to tip. Then she closed her mouth, smacked her lips, and said with a smile “Good shit, Master.”

I laughed. “You’re a funny whore, you cocksucking piece of shit. Now I must throat-rape my teen beauty.”

“Thank you, Master” said Barbara. “You didn’t have to give me even a lick of your heavenly dick. Thank you for the precious moment of having my unworthy tongue pressed against your heavenly dick to clean it even a little.”

I patted Barbara’s head. “Good whore” I said, and then turned back toward Eliska.

“Eliska, turn around 180 degrees and lay on your back. Let your head hang over the edge here. I want to shove my dick straight down your throat and mouth-rape you.”

Eliska smiled. “Yes, Master” she said. “Thank you, Master.”

The 14-year-old platinum blonde beauty followed my commands, and I was soon looking down at her spectacularly beautiful face beneath my crotch. “Lick my balls for a moment, bitch” I commanded. The teen enthusiastically followed my command. Demonstrating the skill she had learned in Beginners School, she licked my ball sack and then took it into her mouth, where she tongued it skillfully. I enjoyed her ball washing. But we had bigger things to do.

“That’s enough, whore” I said. “Open your mouth and prepare to have my shit-smeared dick shoved down your throat.”

“Yes, Master!” said the smiling teen. She stuck out her tongue like a welcoming red carpet.

I laid my dick against Eliska’s tongue. Then I shoved it quite brutally into her mouth until it met the crook at the back of her throat. Pushing on, I shoved past the back of her throat, forcing my dick down the throat of the lovely 14-year-old platinum blonde.

Gurgling and choking sounds came from Eliska’s throat. This made me smile. There were few sounds more enjoyable to me in this world than those that escaped from the throat of a girl I was throat-raping. I continued to abuse Eliska’s throat, even as I read her mind and saw the utter delight she was experiencing by being so thoroughly abused and taken advantage of by the man she loved, worshipped, and adored. At times, I withdrew my dick from Eliska’s throat so she could catch her breath, only to shove my dick back down her throat again soon after.

Now it was time for Eliska’s reward. I gave her a string of oral orgasms the like of which she had not yet experienced before in the several months since I had kidnapped and raped and enslaved her. With my dick occupying her throat like an invading force, Eliska felt electric shocks of pleasure emanate from my dick and course throughout her body. Her hips thrust up and down, her arms flailed, and she spoke in tongues as her tongue pressed against the invading dick in her mouth and throat. I grasped her pink nipples and twisted them, giving the girl some extra added pain-pleasure sensations.

After Eliska’s electrical storm of orgasms had subsided, I slowly pulled my dick from her throat, bent over, and kissed her. The blissful face of the gorgeous, platinum blonde 14-year-old shone with the beatific vision of the happily owned and abused slave.

“Thank you, Master” Eliska whispered, her voice still horse from the abuse her throat had suffered during the oral rape I had just inflicted on her. “I love you with all my heart.”

“I love you too, you shit-eating whore” I kissed her again. “Now get your ass up there with the other two teens I just butt-raped. We’ll have more fun later.”

Eliska smiled sweetly. “Thank you, Master” she managed to croak out from her raped throat.

Gold blonde Hella moved into position as Eliska joined Hedvika and Alana further up the bed. When Eliska got there, Alana and Hedvika embraced her and kissed her. The sisterhood of the recently sodomized is so sweet.

Hella was a buxom 14-year-old with a precociously shapely body. As she lay on her back, I commanded her to roll over so I could sample her tits before I sodomized her. The girl had large, prominent pink nipples and unusually long breasts. I sucked and bit them for a couple of minutes, much to Hella’s delight.

“Nice tits, bitch” I said after letting go of Hella’s young udders, which were now decorated with indentations from my teeth. Those would soon go away, leaving black and blue bruises in their place. Every bitch’s proud badge of tit abuse by their Master!

“Roll over, whore, and prepare to be sodomized” I said to the gold blonde 14-year-old. Hella promptly obeyed her Owner. Her buttocks was magnificent; large but not fat. The teenager grasped her pure white butt-cheeks and spread them, revealing her perfectly pink anus. I went straight to it, sniffing, kissing, and licking the beautiful pink star that I would soon exploit into a burning supernova of anal abuse.

Her preparations being complete as far as I was concerned, I pressed the head of my dick against Hella’s anus and plunged in. In seemingly no time at all, I advanced through her rectum into her colon, and I was thrusting in and out of the bitch’s anal passage with great intensity. I had worked up quite a thirst, so I turned to my right, where Roxanne ever waited with her massive 52-inch, GG-cup, lactating tits. I suckled and drank the platinum blonde 19-year-old’s delicious tit milk.

Not to leave her adoptive mother Christine out of the fun milk business, I turned to my right where the 29-year-old platinum blonde had her even more massive 58-inch, GG-cup lactating tits waiting for me. I suckled and drank.

Hella’s ample buttocks provided good padding for my hips as I sodomized her. I appreciated the whore’s great beauty and well as her buxom body, so I decided to give her a ringing round of anal orgasms straightaway.

The 14-year-old was surprised to find herself coming so quickly. “Ahhh!” she cried out. “Master! Master! Master! I love you. Thank for sodomizing me” the grateful blonde cried out.

I pulled out of the bitch’s ass. Then I kissed beautiful Hella on her butt cheeks and on her face cheeks. I said “It was great fun, wasn’t it? Now move your pretty ass up next to Alana, Hedvika, and Eliska.”

I watched as Hella followed my command, her pretty ass swaying from side to side as she crawled toward the other three girls, who welcomes her with hugs and kisses. Then I moved back toward Barbara, who got to taste Hella’s shit while she blew me.

I signaled Hope to move into place in the teen buttfuck parade. Hope was to be my first redhead of the evening. Her alabaster white skin, light red hair, very pale pink nipples, bright red snatch, and ethereally pale pink anus made her look like an angel too refined for this dirty world. Only the wicked gleam in her green eyes gave evidence that my little 14-year-old slave was as slutty as they come. Hope lay on her belly, and her ample white butt cheeks looked like two perfectly smooth, curvaceous clouds. The girl reached behind and spread those clouds, revealing the pale pink flower of her anus.

I bent eagerly to my task, kissing and biting her beautiful white butt cheeks before sending my tongue homing in on her lovely anus. I think Hope has one of the loveliest anuses in my entire harem. Its beauty is not only in its heavenly appearance, but in its soft sweetness. Licking it was pure joy. But soon enough, it was time to fuck it.

Barbara had been sucking me the whole time I was licking sweet Hope’s lovely anus, and was quite reluctant to release my dick from her mouth. I looked down at her crossly. Golden haired Barbara gazed up at me with pleading blue eyes.

She tried to talk with my dick still in her mouth. Her speech was garbled, but perfectly understandable even without reading her mind. “Please let me suck more, Master” my big-breasted bride pleaded.

I spat in her face. “Don’t be greedy, whore!” I remonstrated.

Barbara released my dick from her mouth, and bowed her head. “I’m sorry, Master. I so enjoy sucking you. It’s hard to do it and then have to stop so many times.” She raised her head, gazing at me while frowning rather theatrically with a rare combination of lust and sorrow.

I stroked the side of Barbara’s face. She reached up with both hands and touched mine softly. Then she took one of her hands off my and leaned her head into my palm. “I love you so much, Master. This is our wedding night. Certainly the most unusual wedding night I’ve ever heard of. I never imagined if I married again I would have a wedding orgy. Watching my new husband sodomizing a bunch of teenaged girls was not how I thought a wedding night would be. Especially with me having to suck my husband’s dick clean after he finished sodomizing each 14-year-old girl.” Barbara sighed. “And I’m kind of jealous because so many of those girls are prettier than I am. And they’re all less than half my age.”

I sat down next to Barbara, pulled her close to me, and kissed her on the mouth, making sure to insert my tongue into the very place where my dick had been so many times already tonight.

“I understand, whore” I said gently. Putting my left hand on her face, I slowly turned her head so she looked at the many beds full of women in the rest of the Great Room. “Look at them, whore” I said with pride. The women were masturbating with their personal dildos in the likeness of my dick, or licking one another’s cunts, or kissing while fingering one another. All of them were either looking directing at me with Barbara, or looking at the big video screen covering the wall that showed close-ups of me with my newest slave-wife.

“Every one of those bitches has been through something as challenging as what you are going through right now. I use my bitches to the hilt. I treasure every single one of my bitches. But that has never stopped me from using and abusing them for my pleasure any way I want, any time I want. You are doing extremely well, Barbara” I said before kissing her again. “I promise you this: I will cum in your mouth later.”

Barbara smiled, tears of gratitude gathering in her eyes. She threw her arms around my neck. “Thank you, Master” she sobbed. “That’s all I ever wanted. Please cum in my mouth and I’ll be the happiest girl in the world.”

I hugged her too. Then I let go and reached to grab one of her tits with one hand and to finger her cunt with this other. “You will be swallowing my cum before this orgy is over, bitch” I said. “It may not be tonight. This orgy will go on for at least another day. Probably two. Now let me get back to buttfucking my teens. You’ve still got a lot of teen shit to suck off my dick and swallow before you get to eat my cum” I said with a smile.

Barbara wiped away a tear as she nodded her head and smiled. “Yes, Master. Of course, Master. I live to suck you. To suck you clean and to suck you off. I will wait for you to give me your heavenly cum whenever you are ready. You make me so very happy, Master. I am unworthy of you. I am so glad you enslaved me. Me and my daughters. Thank you for owning us.”

I kissed Barbara atop her golden blonde head. Then I went back to the magnificent white butt of redheaded Hope. The teen had been watching me with Barbara this whole time. Her green eyes were sympathetic, but also greedy. I read her mind. She wanted me to lick her anus again. And then to fuck it. Hard. Brutally. This redheaded sweet angel with the snowy white buttocks wanted me to anally rape her.

I licked Hope’s anus for another minute, then pressed my dick against her pale pink backdoor and forced my way in. The 14-year-old redhead cried out in pain as I drove my dick deeper and deeper into her ass. I pushed, and shoved, and rammed my penis through her anal ring, through her rectum, and into her capacious colon, where I declared victory in my march up her asshole. I began thrusting in and out from there, raping the beautiful teen’s asshole without mercy. She cried and yelled with the pain. But she loved it. “Thank you, Master!” she yelled. “Thank you for raping my ass!”

Then I began the real pleasure train as I initiated a series of wild, over-the-top anal orgasms for the alabaster skinned redhead. She yelled and screamed and cried out, making guttural, animalistic noises as I drove her to anal ecstasy. When I stopped my thrusting, I lay on top of her pure white back, my face buried in her red hair, as she moaned and cooed, whispering her eternal gratitude and eternal devotion. “Thank you for using me, Master. Thank you for butt-raping me. Thank you for owning me, Master. You are my world” she concluded.

I pulled my dick out of her ass. The crack between Hope’s pure white butt cheeks was smeared with splotches of her shit, the shit I had pumped out of her asshole during the brutal buttfucking I had just administered the teen. I ordered Hope to move up the bed to be with the other girls. As the young redhead carried out my command by crawling on hands and knees, I watched Hope’s pure white ass cheeks wiggle, further smearing the brown streaks of shit my dick had pumped out of the teen’s asshole. Barbara sucked my dick clean as I watched Hope join the other girls on the bed, kissing first Alana, then Hedvika, Eliska, and Hella. I felt proud of the good work I had done on the 14-year-old’s asshole. Another young teen brutally raped to my credit. Barbara tasted more teen shit off my dick. I placed one hand on her neck to feel Barbara swallow Hope’s shit. Meanwhile, Barbara’s daughter Sharon continued following my order to eat her mother’s cunt.

I then continued in the same manner to buttfuck each of the remaining 15 schoolgirls. Next up was platinum blonde Freja. I reamed out the asshole brutally. Freja screamed as I gave her a devastating anal orgasm. Barbara sucked me clean. Sharon lapped at her mother’s cunt.

Another platinum blonde, Mariska, presented her pretty pink anus for me to lick before I sodomized her. I butt-raped Mariska with wild abandon. Mariska’s body shook as I reamed her rectum to orgasm. I made Barbara suck me clean.

Platinum blonde Orvokki had a cute, tight anus. I shoved my dick up her ass without concern for her obvious pain. She whimpered as I buttfucked her. Then the bitch sang my praises as I gave her wave after wave of anal orgasms. I made Barbara suck Orvokki’s shit off my dick. And swallow.

Redheaded Ivory presented her alabaster white ass and pale pink anus for my delectation while Barbara continued to blow me. When I sodomized Ivory, she screamed in passion and pain. She said she loved me forever and thanked me for owning and using her. The stinky brown shit I pumped out of Ivory’s pink asshole made a beautiful contrast against the snowy white skin of her butt cheeks. While I made Barbara suck my dick clean, I wiped two of my fingers into and around Ivory’s asshole. Then I put those fingers into Ivory’s mouth and made her suck them clean.

Platinum blonde Kaarina was the 10th out of 20 schoolgirl bitches on my buttfuck list. I licked her anus and then I sodomized her brutally. After I made her come again and again, she proclaimed her eternal love and begged me to use her forever. I kissed her on the mouth and pinched both of her nipples while Barbara sucked my dick clean. Sharon continued to eat her mother’s cunt.

Next up was the only 14-year-old with adult-sized tits. I sucked and bit brunette Heather’s massive young mammaries while Barbara continued to suck my dick. Heather’s 36-20-30 measurements were spectacular for such a young girl. Her 36-inch EE-cup tits were a delight to suck and bite. When I ordered her to present her butt for butt-fucking, I only licked the bitch’s anus briefly before mounting her and raping her asshole with rough passion. Heather’s big knockers were fun to squeeze while I reamed her out, adding to her pain and my pleasure. I mashed them extra hard when I sent electric anal orgasms shooting throughout her body. Heather grunted then screamed with delight. She thanked me over and over. Then she begged me to use her again and again, for the rest of her life. Barbara sucked my dick clean.

I took old blonde Renata next. Her anus was sweet and pungent to my tongue. When I mounted her anally, the young bitch bucked like a wild horse. She cried and begged while I sodomized her. Rearing her blonde head back, and turning to look at me with tears in her bright blue eyes, Renata thanked me over and over for sodomizing her. Turning her head forward, the young bitch yelled my praises as I made her come again and again. As Barbara sucked my dick clean, I kissed Renata while shoving two fingers up her ass. I made Renata eat her own shit off my fingers while Barbara swallowed Renata’s shit off my dick. Sharon licked her mother’s cunt.

Redhead Lana looked over her pale white shoulder and gave me a dazzling smile as she spread her snowy white butt cheeks to me, exposing her pretty pink anus. I licked her lovely pink anal star while Barbara blew me. When I mounted Lana anally, I wasted no time with a slow entry. I forced my dick up the young teen’s asshole without regard for her pain. Lana screamed, squirmed, and moaned as I sodomized her snowy white ass without mercy. The bitch shouted her love for me as I gave her a series of mountain-high anal orgasms. Barbara tasted more teen shit off my dick. And swallowed.

Scandinavian platinum blonde Sigrun was up next. She begged me to be brutal when I raped her ass. I was happy to comply. After briefly licked her pale anus, I shoved my dick up her ass and raped her rectum on the way to conquering her colon. I pumped the platinum blonde like there was no tomorrow. She thanked me over and over as I brought her to the depths and heights of anal orgasms. While Barbara sucked my dick clean, I fingered Sigrun’s pretty asshole and then made her suck my fingers clean.

Platinum blonde Vanda was the 15th of my 20 schoolgirl buttfucks. I enjoyed tonguing her pretty anus before mounting her butt and inserting my dick into her asshole. The bitch grew delirious from the combination of anal pain and anal joy as I buttfucked her relentlessly. I made her come again and again. Vanda thanked me over and over, with great feelings of devotion. She begged me to use and abuse her for the rest of her life. I kissed her beautiful face and pinched her pink teen nipples while Barbara licked me clean and Sharon licked Barbara’s cunt.

About the next bitch, platinum blonde Saskia, I have to say that this beautiful teen whore said the dirtiest, most self-degrading things while I first licked her anus and then sodomized her. This only increased my desire to ream her out for all she’s worth. I butt-raped the bitch without mercy. I drove her to orgasm over and over again. She praised me to the skies. Saskia begged me to treat her like the lowest whore on earth or any other planet, forevermore. I fingered her dirty, gaping asshole repeatedly and made her suck my fingers clean repeatedly, while Barbara sucked my dick clean.

I dawdled over the deliciously fragrant pale pink anus of platinum blonde Giselle. She cooed like a dove and praised my name as my tongue lapped at her anus and then pushed its way inside her asshole. Giselle opened her hole to her Owner with delight. Barbara continued to blow me as my tongue made anal love to Giselle’s precious asshole. Soon enough, the time came for me to rape that hole. Although my tongue had treated Giselle with tenderness, my dick did not. I butt-fucked the bitch as brutally as I ever had any bitch I owned. Giselle was startled at first at the sheer brutality of the anal rape I inflicted on her. She cried out, screamed, begged for mercy. And then Giselle begged for more as I gave her orgasm after orgasm while my dick tore into her hole without mercy. Giselle cried as I buttfucked her, yet she thanked me for doing it the way I did it. She begged me to always do it to her. I gave her more waves of anal orgasms, that shook her to her roots. After I pulled my dick out of her sore and gaping teenaged asshole, we kissed while Barbara sucked my dick clean and Sharon licked Barbara’s cunt.

Gold blonde Karola smiled and spread her beautiful pink butt cheeks, exposing her bright pink anus. I immediately began licking it while Barbara blew me. Karola had an unusually tight asshole. It did not open easily under the prodding of my tongue. But that didn’t stop me from mounting Karola’s ass and fucking the bitch’s asshole as deep as it was possible to go. She shivered and screamed and thanked me over and over for sodomizing her. The orgasms I gave her sent the teen into unbridled ecstasy. Barbara sucked my dick clean.

When platinum blonde Gloria approached me humbly, she offered her ass to be used by her rightful Owner. I kissed and bit the bitch’s butt before commanding Gloria to spread her cheeks for her Owner. Then I licked her anus and pushed the tip of my tongue into her willing asshole. Withdrawing my tongue from that passage, I mounted the bitch and pushed the tip of my dick in the place where my tongue had been mere moments earlier. Gloria screamed as I sodomized her. I buttfucked the bitch brutally, delighting in her tears and screams. The deeper I pushed my dick into the platinum blonde teen’s asshole, the more she cried. Then I began to turn her tearful screams into moans of joy. I anally raped Gloria into a virtual mountain range of anal orgasms. Each orgasmic peak was higher than the one before it. Finally, Gloria cried out in untold joy. She lovingly professed her eternal love and devotion as I sent Gloria into orgasmic eternity. The platinum blonde, 14-year-old beauty lay on the bed, her long disheveled hair in disarray. I fingered her asshole and put my soiled fingers into Gloria’s mouth. The grateful teen slave ate her own shit off my fingers while Barbara sucked me clean and Sharon licked Barbara’s cunt.

By this time, I had butt-raped 19 schoolgirl assholes in rapid succession. Barbara had dutifully and without complaint sucked my shit-smeared dick clean after each act of sodomy. After 19 dirty ass-to-mouth blowjobs, the big-titted gold blonde had swallowed a lot of teen shit off my dick. But I wasn’t yet done.

Finally it was the turn gold blonde Lindsay. She was the adopted daughter of Hayley, the ample-assed Secretary at the Beginners School. I sent a mental command to Hayley who was sitting on one of the smaller beds in the Great Room. I told her to come over and join me and her daughter. The 24-year-old gold blonde with the 34-22-38 measurements hurried over. The bitch jiggled her moderate size breasts along with her large buttocks.

“Can I help?” Hayley asked eagerly.

“Yes, whore” I said. “Lick your daughter’s anus. Get her ready to be sodomized by her Owner.”

Hayley, ever the jokester, saluted me and said “Right, Chief!” Then she climbed on the bed, spread Lindsay’s butt cheeks, and began licking the 14-year-old’s pretty pink anus.

While Hayley licked her daughter’s anus, I licked hers. Barbara sucked my dick. After a couple of minutes, I moved up towards Lindsay’s ass. Hayley looked at me out of the corner of her eye. With her tongue still between her adopted daughter’s butt cheeks, she asked with a smile “Can I stop now? I’d rather lick your asshole, Master.”

I laughed. “I know, whore. Go down and blow me while I taste your saliva on your daughter’s pretty pink asshole.”

Hayley pulled her face away from her daughter’s ass. “Thank you, Master!” she said with unfeigned gratitude. I kissed her on the mouth. She opened her lips and our tongues embraced. I squeezed both one of her tits while we kissed. Then I pulled away. “Blow me now, bitch. I had a teen asshole to lick.”

I grabbed Barbara by the hair and pulled her head off my dick. Hayley eagerly took her place. As Hayley went down on me, I licked her daughter’s asshole. Using my power to read minds, I checked on Barbara. She was extremely jealous that I had let 24-year-old Hayley join my teen buttfuck parade, taking 38-year-old Barbara’s place as my blowjob bitch.

That’s exactly what I wanted.

Lindsay’s well-licked anus opened easily to welcome her Owner’s dick. I kissed Hayley as I sodomized her daughter. I buttfucked young Lindsay relentlessly, sending her into anal orgasmic ecstasy like a trip to the moon.

When I finished reaming out the gold blonde teen, I stood up and turned around. My slave-daughter Helen, who had been licking my anus every chance she got during this long series of butt rapes, moved to regain her balance. Hayley immediately took my dick in her mouth and began sucking me clean. I stroked Hayley’s gold blonde hair while also reaching behind me to do the same with young Helen who was avidly licking her new Daddy’s anus.

Barbara was now dejectedly sitting near her daughter Sharon, who was still following my order to eat her mother’s cunt. Both were jealous of the other bitches who were serving me at the moment. Sharon was jealous of her sister Helen who was licking my anus. Barbara was jealous of Hayley who was sucking my dick.

Earlier, I had promised Sharon something special for later. Now I was about to deliver on that promise.

“Sharon, sweetheart” I said. “Come to Daddy.” At the same time that I spoke those words, I used my control over Sharon’s brainwashing and re-programming to temporarily suspend much of what had already been accomplished. I relaxed the iron grip I had on the young teen’s mind and emotions. I left the basic re-programming intact. But I wanted to see how well the brainwashing had taken. I would allow Sharon to respond genuinely and spontaneously to what I was about to do to her. Her reactions would tell me a lot.

The surprised 14-year-old gold blonde lifted her head from her mother’s blonde cunt and scrambled up to kneel on the bed beside me. I took her in my arms and leaned down to kiss her full on the lips. The grateful young slave opened her mouth to her Owner. She responded to the explorations of my tongue by entwining it with her own. I kissed my slave step-daughter as her sister licked my anus and Hayley continued to suck my dick clean fresh from the ass of the gold blonde teen Lindsay.

“Sharon” I said, speaking while holding her so close that our noses touched. “Your mouth tastes like your mother’s cunt. Isn’t that sweet? Now, I promised you something special. You see Lindsay over there? My spectacular gold blonde with the lovely skin? How would you like Daddy to buttfuck you while you lick the shit right out of Lindsay’s ass crack?”

Sharon looked at me as if I had lost my mind. “Really? Daddy-Master, I will do anything you want me to. But that’s really disgusting.”

I slapped her across the face. Sharon staggered and fell backwards onto the bed.

I grabbed Sharon by her long blonde hair with one hand, and by one of her nipples with the other, pulling her up to her feet as I yelled “You will do whatever I tell you! And you will thank me for it, no matter what it is!”

Sharon’s lower lip quivered as she wept. Her mother Barbara climbed onto the bed and hugged Sharon, kissing her head and stroking her hair while making comforting sounds. Then Barbara turned and looked at me with fear in her eyes. “She will obey you, Master. I’ll help her. Please don’t hurt her again. Unless it’s by buttfucking her.”

I ignored Barbara. Instead I addressed Sharon directly. “Now what are you going to do, whore?” I demanded of the crying 14-year-old. While I spoke, Hayley continued to suck my dick, ignoring the distress going to so close by. Helen was equally unconcerned as her little tongue licked my anus.

Sharon answered by question. “L-l-lick her ass clean while you b-buttfuck me, Master” she said. “I’m sorry I talked back, Master. I should have just thanked you and done it. This will never happen again, Master! Please keep using me! I love you! I love you, Daddy-Master!” she said between sobs.

I smiled as I took Sharon in my arms, gently caressing her head and laying it down on my shoulder. “There, there” I said. “Now that’s more like the Daddy’s little girl I know. Always wanting to please her Daddy. Nothing is too dirty for little Sharon to do, is it sweetheart? You’ll eat any bitches shit I tell you to, won’t you bitch?” I asked.

“Yes, Daddy” Sharon said quickly. “Nothing is too dirty for me, Daddy.” She lifted her head to look up at me from her short height. “I love you, Master. Please make me do more dirty things. I want to prove I will do anything for you.”

I kissed her on the mouth and our tongues again met in passionate embrace. “Here’s what I want you to do, whore” I said. “Lay down with your face resting next to Lindsay’s butt. Don’t start licking her yet. I’ll tell you when.”

Then I looked down at Hayley, who had been happily sucking my dick this whole time, except for a few desperate seconds when I had pulled it out of her mouth to deal with Sharon harshly. I pushed gently on Hayley’s forehead and she released my dick, gazing up at me quizzically. I reached behind me and grabbed young Helen by her long blonde hair. I pulled her around to sit next to her mother Barbara. “I want you two bitches to go to Sharon. Barbara, I want you to lick your daughter’s cunt. She licked yours for all this time while I made you suck and swallow bitch shit off my dick. Helen, I want you to lick your sister’s asshole. Do it. Do it now!”

The two rushed over to do as I commanded. Young Sharon was surprised to find that her mother was now licking her cunt, instead of the other way round. Sharon was equally surprised to feel her sister’s tongue suddenly licking her anus.

I lay down next to Sharon. “I wanted your mother and sister to give you the service you deserve. You took a good slap from Daddy. Now mommy and sister will comfort you with their tongues.”

Sharon smiled. “Thank you, Daddy-Master. You are so good to me. It’s ok that you slapped me. I deserved it. I never should have talked back to you. You are everything. I am nothing” the blonde teenager said earnestly.

I kissed Sharon again as I stroked her long gold blonde hair. “Now” I said, breaking off the kiss “it’s time for you to follow orders.” With my hand on Sharon’s back, I guided her along and we moved closes Lindsay, who continued to lay on her belly. The gold blonde looked over her shoulder at us. Lindsay gave me a dreamy smile. She was still high from the series of anal orgasms I had just given her minutes earlier. Lindsay spread her butt cheeks for us.

“Sharon” I said “lick this bitch’s asshole clean. I am going to watch up close. I want to see your tongue wipe the shit from the interior of Lindsay’s butt cheeks near her anus.” I pointed to Hayley’s ass, putting my finger between her butt cheeks. “Right here, near her sore, butt-raped, ravaged asshole. See the smears and blotches of shit there? I want you to lick up every bit of that shit. And eat it. Swallow it. Then I want you to lick her anus clean. Push your tongue up her asshole. Clean that bitch’s asshole inside and out.”

I smiled and kissed Sharon on the mouth again. Then I resumed speaking. “It’s ok if you don’t like the taste of her shit. In fact, I am hoping that you don’t. I mean, who likes to eat shit, really? Nobody. But that’s the point. The point is to make you do these dirty, disgusting things because your Daddy-Master makes you, not because you want to do them. If you wanted to do them, what’s the fund in that? I want to force you to do the most revolting things just to please me. What should want is to please me. Making you eat shit pleases me. So you should want to eat shit only because it pleases me, not because you like it. Do you understand me, you little piece of shit bitch?”

Sharon nodded her head vigorously. “Yes, Daddy” she said. “I understand you. I will eat shit to please you. I do it for you. Only for you! I will do any dirty thing you tell me to do. I love you Daddy-Master. Thank you for owning me and using me.” Then Sharon turned her gold blonde head to face Lindsay. I watched Sharon’s face get closer and closer to Lindsay’s beautiful white ass. I watched Sharon’s face approach Lindsay’s pure white butt cheeks that were spotted with blotches of brown shit. The unmistakable smell of fresh feces grew stronger as Sharon’s face drew closer to Lindsay’s exposed ass crack. I moved my face right next to Sharon’s. I watched her closely as she neared the other teen’s stinking asshole. Sharon took a deep breath. Then she dived in, pressing her tongue to the shit most easily accessed on the inner areas of Lindsay’s shit-spattered butt cheeks. Sharon looked at me from the corner of her eye. I smiled at her. She smiled back. Her mouth stretched back which only exposed more of her tongue as Sharon lapped at the gold blonde’s shit-smeared butt crack.

“That’s a good girl” I said. “Now let Daddy help you, Sharon.” I put my hand on the back of the young blonde’s head and pushed her face down between Lindsay’s shit-smeared butt cheeks.

Startled, Sharon made a distressed cry that was soon muffled between Lindsay’s beautiful buttocks. I pushed Sharon’s face up and down Lindsay’s butt crack. I used the teen’s tongue like toilet paper. I said “Daddy will help you, little bitch. Get a good smell and taste of Lindsay’s shit-smeared crack. Keep your tongue out. No, I’ll ease up so you can start licking again. Good! That’s Daddy’s good girl. Clean that teen whore’s asshole. Mmm-mmm good shit, right? Yes. Stinky and disgusting, but good. Good for me. Good for me to make you lick and eat it.”

I grabbed a handful of Sharon’s long blonde hair and yanked the teen’s face from between Lindsay’s shit-muddied cheeks. Sharon looked dazed and confused, but unharmed. The area around Sharon’s lips, nose, and chin were smeared with brown. Her face smelled of Lindsay’s shit.

“Sharon” I said. “I have never seen you look more lovely.” I pulled the blonde teen’s head towards me and kissed her passionately.

Sharon was utterly surprised. I read her mind. She never expected her Daddy-Master to kiss her while she had another girl’s shit all over her face. Nevertheless, Sharon was enormously grateful. And aroused. She kissed me back with passion and love.

As we kissed, I reached down and pulled Barbara away from Sharon’s cunt and Helen away from her ass. I tapped Lindsay on the butt, got her to look towards me. I wiggled a crooked finger, indicating that she should move down towards me. Then I slowed my kissing of Sharon, turning it from constant to intermittent, so I could give her instructions in between kisses.

“Climb up here sweetheart” kiss, kiss. “That’s right” kiss, kiss. “Now roll over on your back” kiss, kiss. “Spread your legs” kiss, kiss. “Daddy is going to cunt-fuck you” kiss, kiss. “While the other girls lick your face clean” kiss, kiss.

I mounted Sharon, being very gentle to introduce my dick slowly into the cunt I had first raped only the previous night. I ordered Barbara, Helen, Hayley, and Lindsay to bring their faces close to Sharon’s, each one taking her turn to lick Lindsay’s shit off Sharon’s pretty face while I fucked the 14-year-old blonde.

The attention of the whole room had been riveted by the recent events. Women and teens all over the place where group-linked and synchronized to my lovemaking. Orgasmic cries escaped the lips behind us, as well as ahead of us on the bed. Christine and Roxanne, who lay nearby when their huge lactating tits were not needed, lay on their backs side-by-side, heads propped on pillows to watch the nearby action. They fingered one another’s cunts to better enjoy it.

It took virtually no time at all for Sharon to begin orgasming. I lay atop the blonde teen. Her head just reached just past my chin. She kissed my chest. She cried out in joy as I made her orgasm again. She kissed my chest again and again. As Sharon rode the waves of orgasms I gave her, she began saying over and over “I love you Daddy! I love you Master!”

I ignited the entire orgasmic network. The entire room exploded in cries of orgasmic wonder. The current of joy was electric, palpable, and unstoppable. I gave a mental command set and the video image on the big screen split into 6 windows. Each window showed different groups of women and girls in the throes of ecstasy, all due to their intimate group-link with their Master, their Owner, the man they loved, worshipped, and adored.

I pulled my dick out of Sharon’s cunt. “I’m not done with you yet, little whore. Daddy is going to buttfuck you now.

Sharon gave me the lazy smile of a young teen already well-fucked. “My ass is yours, Daddy. All I can ask is please, please be brutal. Rape my ass tonight just like you did last night. Please sodomize me, Master!”

The 14-year-old blonde rolled over on her belly and spread her butt cheeks for me. I didn’t go down and lick her anus. I simply climbed on top of her, placed the head of my cock against her anus, then let the weight of my body drive it home through her back door.

The feeling of this anal violation was electric pain coursing through Sharon from her rectum to the top of her head. She spasmed and screamed at the same time. I smiled with joy. The young teen writhed and orgasmed even as her anus and rectum burned with pain. It was an exquisite combination.

The entire roomful of women and girls again erupted in orgasmic cries. The video montage showed the roomful of cunts shoving their dildos up their asses and fingering their cunts or the holes of other bitches. The whole place rang like a bell of echoing sexual ecstasy. It was so intense, that it seemed the walls and roofs would blow apart from the sexual energy released.

I lay on Sharon’s naked back, feeling the heat of her body as my dick drove all the way up her asshole. I kissed her blonde head. “You have one more thing to do for Daddy, little girl” I said. “Give me an ass-to-mouth blowjob. Suck me clean. Then make me cum in your mouth. Daddy wants to watch you swallow his cum.”

Sharon turned her head to look at me, smiling at the unexpected bonus gift I was offering her. “Oh, Daddy! That’s my favorite thing to do. Make you cum in my mouth. Especially ass-to-mouth. Thank you, Daddy!”

I rolled off my 14-year-old step-daughter and lay on my back. I ordered Barbara and Helen to sit back and watch. I commanded Hayley to lick and finger the cunts of Barbara and Helen while they watched Sharon serve me. I read Barbara’s mind. She felt comforted to see that I had made Hayley into her cuntlapper. I commanded Lindsay to place her butt under my head as my pillow. I gathered Christine and Roxanne. I had them place their enormous lactating breasts at my disposal, keeping their nipples near my mouth so I could suck big tits to my right or left. Then I let Sharon begin her oral service to me. The blonde teen took my soiled dick into her mouth, tasting her own shit as she sucked and licked me. I grabbed her head with both hands. I forced Sharon’s head down, pushing my dick to the back of her young mouth. Then I got the head of my penis into her throat. I began thrusting wildly into the youngster’s mouth and throat.

I felt the approach of my orgasm. “Daddy’s going to cum in your mouth, bitch! I’m going to cum in your motherfucking little mouth!” My thrusting speed increased. Sharon gagged and drooled, but never resisted as I raped her mouth and throat. I held the 14-year-old blonde’s head in an unbreakable embrace. “Here comes your great reward, little whore!” I yelled as I shot load after load of cum into the mouth of my step-daughter slave. She cooperated every step of the way. Sharon used her tongue to keep pace with my thrusts, and her throat to massage my dick as I gag-fucked her.

For the final time this night, the room exploded again with cries of orgasmic energy. Only this time the collective orgasm of all my slaves at once exceeded every previous individual orgasm any bitch had had. Because their beloved Master, their adored Owner, was having his ejaculatory orgasm, everything was infinitely more intense. Nothing in the universe affects my slaves more powerfully than when I ejaculate in orgasmic release. The world dissolves in joy for them. Their bodies orgasm spasmodically. Their minds are blown into smithereens of bliss.

After I stopped ejaculating into Sharon’s mouth, I held the gold blonde teen’s head lightly against my crotch. She kept my dick in her mouth, not wanting to miss a single drop of her Owner’s cum. Her mother and sister lay further down the bed on either side of me, kissing and hugging my legs and feet while Hayley cunt-lapped one and fingered the other. I suckled alternately at the breasts of mother-daughter platinum blondes Catherine and Roxanne. Their 50-inch-plus busts were laden with milk that leaked from their nipples.

I sent a mental command set to dim the lights. Bitches throughout the room grabbed the soft pillows and comfortable blankets that were pilled at every bed. Everyone snuggled up. Then my entire harem of slaves and I slipped into the deep, restful sleep of the well-fucked.

	

This story continues in my serial "Welcome to My World".




		
