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The 24-hour Blowjob


						
		

CAUTION! This is a story of extreme Male Dominance and utter female submission. The sex is down and dirty.

If piss offends you, stop reading now!

Reader reaction to my previous erotic fiction would suggest that only a minority of readers will enjoy this type of story. Consider yourself forewarned.




PREFACE

THIS IS A STANDALONE STORY. It takes place in the MASTER’S WORLD Universe, but can be read separately. This story includes enough basic background information to be understandable to readers who have not read anything else from that universe.

MASTER’S WORLD The Master has hyper-tech powers. He possesses a hidden planet he calls My World, which is his personal paradise. He is Master of everything and everyone there. The Master populates his World with female sex slaves. Some he synthesizes himself with genetic engineering and biotechnology. To learn more about Master’s World, read “Welcome to My World”.




It had never happened before. Even with all the hundreds and hundreds of enslaved women I own, and all the sex I’ve had with them, I’d never before even attempted to get a 24-hour long blowjob from any of them. This would be a first. If we could pull it off.

Truth to tell, it wasn’t even my idea. One of my bitches asked for it. Begged for it, really. Her name is Liv.

Let me back up a bit. I’m no ordinary guy. I own my own planet. I have super-powers. And I have legions of robotic and Artificial Intelligence systems at my command that do all the work to run an entire hyper-high-tech economy. Heck, the machines even do all the cooking and cleaning in my cities and towns. At this point in time, the entire human population of my planet consists of me and several hundred beautiful women and teenaged girls. Some I had kidnapped from earth. Kidnapped, raped, enslaved, brainwashed, and re-programmed. But most of my slaves were genetically engineered females I created from scratch. They were custom-made cunts of perfect beauty; flawless bitches with the color of hair and eyes, the pure white skin, large breasts, pink nipples, and shapely butts that I prefer. Every one of these bitches now lives to serve me and me only. I made them want what I want them to want. Now nearly everything they think, say, and do is based on my own desires of what I want from them. And I can always know what they think because I can read their minds. Whatever makes me happy, makes them happy. So they strive to make me happy all the time. They are enslaved to me as their Master, their Owner, their Lord. I own them body and soul.

Liv is one of my slaves. One of my favorites, in fact. This bitch really knows how to suck dick. She lives to suck. And swallow. She deep-throats me like nobody’s business.

Plus, Liv is drop-dead gorgeous. All of my women and teens are beautiful. I wouldn’t made them or kidnaped and enslaved them if they weren’t. But Liv is truly exceptional. She’s a 22-year-old platinum blonde from Scandinavia. She has the face of a classical beauty, with pure white skin, deep blue eyes, and a winning smile. Her measurements are 40-24-34 and she wears a DD-cup bra. Liv has been in my harem since she was 18, when I kidnapped, raped, and enslaved her. With my mind control ability, I easily overwhelmed her feeble attempts to resist me. The subsequent brainwashing and re-programming Liv’s mind and emotions was a breeze.

All of my sex slaves love to suck my dick. But a bitch needs some natural talent, and a mouth and throat of the proper shape, to give me maximum pleasure from her sucking. Liv has all that in spades.

One day, Liv and I were in bed. She was giving me my morning blowjob. It was just after dawn, and we were not alone. More than a dozen other women and teenaged girls were on the giant bed with us. These bitches were the remainders of last night’s orgy. It was just a regular orgy. The kind I hold every week or two. Good enough, but nothing special, really.

Lying on my side, I was using the big white butt of one of my favorite redheads, Kathy, as my pillow. Kathy’s butt cheeks were warm and soft. Lying next to me was Christine, one of my most beautiful, platinum blonde, lactating slaves. I was sucking tit milk from the bitch’s 58-inch HH-cup breasts while Liv sucked my dick.

My dick was still in Liv’s mouth when she began speaking. Once my dick was in a bitch’s mouth, I absolutely forbid her to remove it until I choose to do so. But I did allow the cocksucking bitch to talk as best she could. I called the result garble-talk. It really didn’t matter if her speech was garbled, because I could always read her mind.

“Mahstuh” Liv garble-talked. “Muh Ah shpeak?”

I took my mouth away from Christine’s pink nipples. She had pressed her breasts together so that I could suck from both tits at once. Drops of milk leaked from her massive 58-inch HH-cup tits.

I looked down at Liv’s angelic face, framed by her platinum blonde hair. Her blue eyes were pleading with me as she continued to lick and suck my dick which was still buried deep in her mouth. I moved my hips back slightly, taking my dick in hand at the same time. I pulled it out of the bitch’s mouth.

“Speak, whore” I said.

“Master” Liv said, then paused and covered her mouth to cough briefly. She started again. “Master, I love sucking your dick. You know that. I love you. I worship you. I adore you. And I want to ask you a favor. A big favor. So big I’m almost afraid to ask.”

This intrigued me. I read her mind to discover her secret question. Then I smiled and put a hand on Liv’s head, brushing back her long platinum blonde hair. She turned her head to kiss my hand.

“Umm, let me start like this” said Liv. “How long have I been blowing you, Master? Today, I mean. Not since I was 18 and you raped and enslaved me.”

I laughed. “Yeah. Good thing you are only asking about today. I would have to consult my records to figure out the total time for how long you blew me over the past four years. My dick must have been in your mouth for hundreds of hours, at the least.”

“At least” said Liv, nodding her head as she looked up at me from her position lying near my hips. “I loved every second of it. Especially when you let me suck you off and I get to swallow your cum. I love that most of all! I wish I could live on a diet of your cum.”

My hand on the platinum blonde’s hair moved to her cheek, then to her mouth, where I pressed my index finger against her lower lip. Liv opened her mouth and began sucking and licking my finger while her deep blue eyes gazed at me worshipfully.

I withdrew my finger. “Go on, whore” I said lovingly.

“Well Master, I’ve been wondering if I could ... if it was possible ... if you would let me...” her voice trailed off.

“Spit it out, bitch” I said. “Tell me what you want.”

“I want to suck your dick all day and all night. I want to give you a 24-hour blowjob. I want to live on a diet of your cum. I want your piss to be my only drink” Liv said, the words tumbling out rapidly as if she had to say them before she lost her courage.

My head tilted back and I laughed uproariously. “That’s the funniest thing I ever heard, Liv. Are you serious? I mean, you can’t be serious. Can you?”

Liv seemed crushed. Her face flushed with embarrassment.

I felt sorry for her. I moved down the bed until we were face to face. Liv had tears in her eyes.

“I’m s-sorry, Master” she said. “I’m sorry I asked.”

“No, no, don’t be sorry, sweetheart” I said while embracing Liv and kissing her beautiful face. “Never be sorry about asking for something like that. I think it’s sweet. I know how much you love sucking me off and swallowing my cum. I love it, too. You’re the best cocksucking whore in my whole harem. I have hundreds and hundreds of beautiful, skillful cocksucking cumswallowers. But you are the best Liv, my darling. The very, very best.”

We kissed passionately, our tongues entwined and dancing. Her mouth smelled of my penis and tasted of my cum.

After a minute, I broke off the kiss. “But the thing of it is, my love, I don’t know if it’s possible. I mean, your jaw would get sore. And even if I came in your mouth at my absolutely maximum frequency, even with my super-powers I can only ejaculate six or eight times in 24 hours. And then there’s my urine. I’m pretty sure my piss is too salty to substitute for real water.”

Liv looked crestfallen. She had apparently felt a moment of hope, which I had now crushed. Eyes downcast, the platinum blonde beauty began to weep again.

I took her head in my hands. “Look at me, whore” I said. “I’m going to do a little research. You know I control everything on this planet. I have complete control over biology so no one gets sick, or gets hurt from too much sex. or anything else. If I can find a way to make it happen, I’m going to grant your wish. I’m going to let you give me a 24-hour blowjob.”

Liv’s blue eyes lit up with hope and joy. The skin of her pure white face was radiant. “Oh, Master!” she cried out, then began kissing and hugging me.

So that’s how we got here.

And where is that?

Here it is a month later, with Liv and me on a special bed surrounded by video cameras and reporters who are covering our 24-hour blowjob attempt like an Olympic sporting event.

It took a lot of preparation to get here. First, I had to make sure it was possible for Liv to survive on a diet of my cum and piss. My cum did not contain many calories, so in effect she would be almost fasting for 24 hours. That was safe. My piss was the real question. As it turned out, if I drank huge volumes of water to dilute my urine, Liv could survive for 24 hours by drinking my piss straight from the dick. My penis never had to leave her mouth.

Keeping it in her mouth was another matter, though. Neither one of us wanted to use a ring-gag if we could avoid it, because once it was on, it had to stay on the whole time. If we had to do that, then the deal was off. I didn’t want to inflict 24 hours of ring-gagging on my precious slave. As it turned out, we found a way to make temporary use of a special ring gag. It came in pieces that could be assembled while a blowjob was in progress. The parts would be inserted into Liv’s mouth one at a time, them connected and locked into place. So we could use the ring-gag to hold her mouth open while we both slept.

But then there was the matter of keeping both of our bodies in place. When I was asleep, I might roll over and accidentally remove my penis from Liv’s mouth, or she might. We got special straps to keep our bodies together while we slept. By using the special ring-gag and straps, Liv could keep her mouth open and I could keep my dick in it all day and all night.

Then there was the matter of Liv’s jaw getting sore. I assigned several of my slaves to massage her jaw muscles at regular intervals. I had Liv practice with a full-size model of my dick in her mouth for several hours per day, to see if the massage would be effective. It was.

Those were the main problems. We had solutions for all of them. There was a host of minor problems that a team of my sex slaves and I worked through. With the help of my robots and AIs, we were now ready to try.

I set the date and time. We would begin at 8 in the morning on a Saturday. We would finish at 8 in the morning on Sunday. Every moment of the attempt would be recorded by multiple video cameras and broadcast over the cable TV network on My World.

While my slaves throughout the harem were watching Liv give me the longest blowjob ever recorded, I would also be watching them. Using my pervasive surveillance technology as well as my direct access to the minds of every woman and girl on the planet, I maintain constant background monitoring of them all. Inside my mind, I had the equivalent of a vast data display of tiny individual video feeds. These were arranged like a giant grid of tiny square cells. Inside each cell was the info feed of an individual woman or girl. I could zoom in on any of these at any time. Most of the time I settled for high-level tracking summaries of the overall mood of my slave audience.

All normal activities in my harem had come to a grinding halt because of this unprecedented attempt to achieve a 24-hour blowjob. The robots and automated systems kept working. But no one else did. All the schools and businesses were closed. Food deliveries and other essentials were all being taken care of by the automatic machines. Every office, shop, restaurant, and other public accommodation was closed. Throughout my harem, women and girls huddled together in front of their TV sets. Some watched from their bedrooms, where they used their dildos and one another’s fingers and tongues in mutual pleasuring while watching Liv suck me. Young women in their twenties gathered for slumber parties. Mothers and their young (often adopted) teen daughters enjoyed incestuous mutual masturbation and cunnilingus while watching. Every bitch throughout my harem had her own special dildo, which she received as a gift from me. The whores would use these on themselves, and on their friends and relations, as they watched my dick disappear down Liv’s throat over and over again.

To have my entire harem watching a beautiful blonde slave suck her Master’s dick for 24 hours would surely get boring pretty quickly, I decided. So I assigned a crack team of my TV reporter slaves to pre-record interviews with Liv, and me, and many other slaves to keep the broadcast interesting. Those interviews and backgrounders would be interspersed with live coverage hosted by a rotating team of TV announcers. These bitches would provide ‘color commentary’ and ‘blow-by-blow’ (ha!) reporting of the world’s longest recorded blowjob.

And that’s where we are right now. Both of Liv and me completely naked, lying in bed together, about to begin.




[TV screen fills with a colorful title graphic.]

WIDE WORLD OF SPUNK

[Desk scene with three beautiful women, one platinum blonde, one gold blonde, and one redhead.]

“Welcome my slave sisters to the first-ever 24-hour blowjob attempt in Master’s harem. My name is Felicity, as many of you already know” said the beautiful platinum blonde, an elegant young woman in her early twenties. Her 35-23-34 figure would be on display later.

A young gold blonde spoke up next. “I’m Haley” she said with an infectious grin. Her shapely ass was the standout feature of her 34-22-38 figure. She was also in her early twenties.

Next, a twenty-something redhead with enormous tits waved to the camera while saying “And I’m Rhea.” The redhead’s stupendous 58-inch, M-cup tits were clearly the most outstanding feature of her 58-25-36 figure. Rhea continued “One or more of us will be on-air during this whole event. We’ll also have interviews and background information to help all you cunts understand how magnificent this whole thing is.”

Haley spoke up. “That’s right Rhea. It’s no easy job for the Master to allow a bitch to blow him for 24-hours straight.”

Felicity said “Just like it’s not easy for a bitch to suck her Owner for that long. Liv will live on a diet of cum and piss for 24-hours straight.”

Rhea continued. “The Master will eat and drink anything he likes, at will. But as a mercy to Liv, Master will be drinking extra water so he will have plenty of piss for her, and it will be extra watery for Liv.”

[The camera switches to a bedroom scene. Liv and I are naked, lying side by side, with her closed mouth mere inches from my dick. A digital clock image appears in the upper right corner of the screen. The readout says 07:59:40. I look down at Liv. She looks up at me.]

I say “Are you ready for this, whore? There’s still time to back out.”

Liv smiles up at me. “I’m ready, Master. I live to suck your dick. Now I want to prove I can live for 24-hours doing nothing but sucking your dick and living on what your heavenly dick gives me.”

[A female voice off-stage begins the countdown.]

“... 10... 9... 8... 7... 6... 5... 4... 3... 2... 1. SUCK!” she says loudly.

[Liv takes my dick into her mouth. My penis is flaccid. Her tongue begins to lick the underside of my dick while her blue eyes gaze worshipfully into mine.]

[The TV screen splits into two areas, using the picture-in-picture effect, where one a small rectangle is set inside the larger frame of the screen. The three announcers are in the smaller rectangle. Liv and I are in the larger picture.]

“This is it, my slave sisters!” said platinum blonde Felicity eagerly. “The harem’s longest blowjob has begun.”

“You mean the attempt at the harem’s longest blowjob has begun” Haley corrected her. “Master’s automated systems keep complete records of everything. According to the reports Master sent us, no previous blowjob has even come close to being that long. But it has barely started, so it’s not the longest blowjob yet.”

“That’s right” said Rhea, brushing her long red hair aside as she looked down at a small monitor on the desk in front of her. “Master has had hundreds of blowjobs that lasted close to one hour. Most blowjobs are much shorter than that. Only a dozen blowjobs have reached an hour or a few minutes longer. None have come even close to two hours.”

“To be precise” said Hayley, shaking her gold blonde hair from side to side as she looked down at her own monitor “the Master has allowed 523 blowjobs to continue for 45 minutes to one hour. An additional 13 blowjobs have exceeded one hour, but never by more than 12 minutes.”

Felicity said “So you see, my slave sisters, what you are watching today is absolutely world-shattering! You may be witnessing the beginning of a whole new era of blowjobs in Master’s harem!”

Hayley, ever the stickler for detail, piped up “Let’s not count our blowjobs until they’re over, my darling slave sister. Either Master or Liv are permitted to quit at any time. Neither Master nor Liv has experienced a blowjob that was even one-twelfth as long as this one is supposed to be.”

“So true” said Rhea. “I don’t want to be a downer here, but we should be realistic. A 24-hour long blowjob does sound sexy and romantic, but it’s a lot of work. Master, or Liv, or both might decide it’s not worth the effort.”

Felicity said “You’re right, Rhea. Master and Liv are taking us with them into a new territory of sex. It’s an unexplored country. We don’t know what might happen over the next 24 hours.”




I watched a TV set that showed the announcers. Liv couldn’t see them, but she could hear them. And they could hear us, whenever Liv and I spoke. We seemed to have no privacy at the moment. But that was not completely true. I could read Liv’s mind. And I could project my thoughts into hers, and she could reply mentally, even while she blew me. I began a mind-to-mind telepathic conversation with Liv.

> This is it, you bitch-whore! You asked for it. Now you’ve got my dick in your mouth and I’m determined to keep it there for the next 24-hours.

> Me, too, Master! I want to make love to your dick with my mouth. I want to worship your heavenly penis with my tongue and throat. I want my only food to be your cum and my only drink to be your piss.

> I know you do, whore. And I love you for that. For that and for so much else.

> Master, I hope you do not get tired of me.

> How could I get tired of you, Liv? You are spectacularly beautiful. You are a terrific cocksucker. And I love you very much.

> Thank you, Master. But I mean, I hope you don’t get tired of keeping your dick in my mouth for a whole day and night.

> Well, bitch, we’ll just have to see, won’t we?

> Yes, Master. Thank you, Master.

I gave Liv spoken directions that the audience could hear. I told her to be slow and gentle now at the beginning. I wanted to rest my dick in her mouth without coming right away. I preferred to reserve my first ejaculation of the day for the second hour of this epic blowjob. That would allow us to pace ourselves.

Liv garble-talked her reply. A screen caption translation explained her communication to the audience. She said she would do whatever I wanted her to do, now and forever.




As the end of the first hour approached, the TV monitor title changed:

WIDE WORLD OF SPUNK: Hour 2

[Announcers Felicity, Hayley, and Rhea were watching Liv and me as the blowjob continued.]

Rhea began by saying “The Master restrained himself throughout the first hour. Whenever Liv began sucking too provocatively, he made her slow down and even stop her sucking. He rested his dick in her mouth just as he said he would.”

Felicity went next. “That’s right Rhea, but we’re seeing a lot more vigor on screen now.”

Hayley said “Yes, they are both moving quite a bit more. Liv is pumping her head faster and faster.”

Rhea added “Not only that, but she’s giving him an occasional deep-throat.”

Felicity laughed. “Giving him? For every time she gives him one, he takes two by grabbing her head and forcing his dick down her throat.”

Liv and I were going at it hot and heavy now. She was sucking me with great passion and consummate skill. Her tongue knew just where to lick me for maximum pleasure effect. Her mouth was perfectly shaped to accommodate my erect penis. She knew how to tilt her head so that the back of her mouth, the entrance to her throat, welcomed the head of my dick, inviting it to penetrate further down her throat.

“Mmmm. Get ready whore” I said as I held her head in both my hands. “Get ready you fucking whore! Mmmm-yeah! Your Owner is going to cum in your mouth, bitch!”

Liv sucked me now in her very special way. She alternated mouth action including rapid tongue licking, and throat action with muscular swallowing. She sucked and licked for several seconds, then went deep-throat for about half as long, then back to her mouth action. She drove me wild whenever she did this.

I kept up a stream of verbal abuse of the sort that always pleased me and also turned her on. Liv absolutely loved it when I called her by all the usual dirty names I apply to all my slaves, like bitch, whore, and cunt, and then went beyond by adding as many more degrading terms as came to mind.

Women in my harem absolutely love the way I degrade and abuse them, because I love to do it. Their nervous systems are slaved to mine. Whatever gives me pleasure gives them pleasure.

“Here it comes, bitch!” I said. “I’m going to come in your mouth, whore! Yes, whore! Yes, yes, yes, whore! That’s it, you motherfucking whore! Yeah, you mangy cunt! You fucking bitch-whore!” I yelled as I ejaculated into Liv’s mouth. She continued to lick and suck in pace with the thrusts of my dick and the spurts of my cum. Liv synchronized her mouth action to my orgasmic action. She really knew how to give the perfect blowjob.

Liv continued swallowing my cum as my final spurts entered her mouth. I placed one hand gently on her neck to feel her swallowing.

“Good job, whore” I said, stroking her long platinum blonde hair. “Good whore. Good whore. You’re a good bitch, Liv. I love coming in your mouth, you motherfucking bitch. I love feeling you swallow your Owner’s cum.”

Liv garble-talked, saying (in screen caption translation) “Thank you, Master! I live to suck you off and swallow your cum. Every time we do it, it’s the greatest moment of my life. Every time. It’s always as great. I love you, Master.”

“I love you too, whore” I said. “You’re a great cocksucking cumswallower, Liv.”

The announcers were very animated and talkative now. Felicity, Hayley, and Rhea made comments and traded observations. They analyzed Liv’s technique, my choice of epithets, and the dynamics of the entire Master-slave mouth-fuck.

But I was hardly listening. I looked down at Liv as the blue-eyed, platinum blonde, Nordic beauty gazed up at me with total love and adoration. I read her mind. She was blissfully happy to have made me cum in her mouth. Sucking me off and swallowing my cum really is her favorite thing to do in the whole wide world.

But now that the first cum-swallowing of the day was over, we were in a different phase. Not a unique one by any means. Just different. My penis was now flaccid and tender. Liv had to be very, very gentle with her Owner’s penis. She was infinitely careful not to press it too hard with her mouth or tongue. She stopped licking almost completely, except for exceedingly slow, short and tender licks that added to my pleasure rather than discomfort. Somehow, the only thing I could compare her to was a mother nursing her baby. Except that instead of having an infant at her breast, she had her Master’s penis in her mouth, and was treating it with all the tender love that only a mother could feel for her child. Liv nursed my dick with mother love.




WIDE WORLD OF SPUNK: Hour 3

I felt like sitting up. Liv and I are well-practiced in moving as a unit, with our motions coordinated so that my dick never leaves her mouth while we rearrange ourselves. We moved our naked bodies from the bed to a nearby chair. I had agreed to an interview by the announcer Felicity, who joined us in the room where Liv and I planned to spend the entire day and night.

“Master” Felicity began, moving so close to me with a hand-held microphone that her platinum blonde hair almost touched me. “How are you doing so far, now that you and your slave are in the third hour of this unprecedented blowjob?”

Felicity was leaning close enough that her cleavage was in easy reach. I put a hand inside her dress and yanked her left breast out of its covering and then repeated the process with her right breast.

“There, that’s better whore. I prefer to have your tits uncovered while you address me” I said.

Felicity smiled. “Thank you, Master” she said. “These breasts on my chest are your property. You can do whatever you like with them. My only desire is that you use them for your pleasure.”

I fondled Felicity’s breasts, kneading them and stroking them. I pulled her tits towards my mouth and she followed. I held the nipple of one breast into my mouth, licking it and sucking it, while working on the other tit with my other hand. Liv continued kneeling between my legs, sucking my dick all the while.

“Oh, Master!” said Felicity. “Do you want me to stop the interview?”

I let her nipple out of my mouth. “No, let’s continue the interview.” I let go of both tits.

Felicity asked me a bunch of softball questions about blowjobs and how I liked them to be done. All my slaves already knew the answers to these questions, since that knowledge was taught in all the slave schools and was repeated endlessly in all the media of My World. The real purpose of this interview was to give viewers a chance to watch me stroke Liv’s head as she continued sucking me while I was otherwise engaged in conversation with another bitch. Liv was the very model of a perfect, submissive, loyal sex slave.

Just as the interview was winding down, I said “Felicity, go down and kneel next to Liv. I am about to piss in the bitch’s mouth. She won’t spill a drop so the cameras won’t see any piss. But you can watch the whore’s cheeks bulge and her throat swallow as I relieve myself in her mouth.”

Felicity smiled. “Thank you, Master! I’ll get right to it.”

The platinum blonde reporter with her tits hanging out of her dress knelt down next to naked Liv. The two platinum blondes were side by side now, one naked and the other merely bare-breasted. Felicity said “I know you can’t speak to us, Liv. I just wanted to tell you that all your slave sisters are rooting for you. We want to see you go the distance. Live on nothing but Master’s cum and piss for 24-hours. Give him the best possible blowjob that any whore can.”

Liv looked at Felicity out of the corner of her eye and smiled. Just then my urine began to flow into Liv’s mouth. She sucked and gulped furiously to keep up with the flow. For a moment, some yellow liquid peered out from the corner of Liv’s mouth and it looked as if she might spill a drop. But the whore sucked harder and swallowed faster, drawing the drop of urine back into her mouth and sending it down into her belly.

Back at the TV reporters’ desk, Haley ran one hand through her golden blonde hair while redhead Rhea adjusted the cleavage of her bulging breasts. The two bitches were not expecting the camera to switch back to them as quickly as it did after Liv drank my urine. While Liv and I would always be on-screen, the desk reporters were sometimes not shown at all. This happened when one of them was interviewing me, as Felicity just had, or when a pre-recorded background video was showing. One of those was slated to begin shortly.

“Welcome back to the desk” said Haley. “I hope you enjoyed watching Liv gulp down Master’s urine as much as I did.”

Rhea jumped in to say “I certainly did! As Master always says about Liv, ‘That bitch can really suck!’.”

“Most of our audience will be focused on watching Master with his dick in Liv’s mouth on the main screen” said Haley. “Here in our little picture-in-picture window, we’d like to show you a short informational video called ‘A History of the Blowjob.’ Don’t worry, girls. We’re not going to show you any of that icky stuff from old Earth. You won’t see any other men except Master. We don’t want you throwing up. We know that we’re all programmed to respond only to Master. So Master is the only man you’ll see. In this video, you’ll see our Owner teaching a brand-new 14-year-old slave how to suck dick. We’ve all been there, haven’t we?” Haley gave a knowing smile.

“That’s right” said Rhea. “Whether Master kidnapped you from old Earth, or grew you right here in his bioengineered slave factory, we all know what it’s like to be a newbie cunt, learning to suck her Owner for real the first time.”

By this time, Felicity had returned to take her seat at the reporter’s desk. She only had to walk a few steps from the next room where Liv and I continued our epic mouth-fuck. The beautiful platinum blonde smiled at the camera. “I’ll never forget my first time with Master’s dick in my mouth. I was so nervous! Even though I am one of Master’s synthetic slaves, bioengineered from head to toe, pre-programmed with all the skills I need to please him, I was still unsure of myself.”

“We all were” said Haley. “No matter how many years we studied and practiced with fake substitute objects as children, and no matter how well our mommies and teachers taught us, every girl is nervous when her 14th birthday finally comes and she can suck his dick for the first time.”

Rhea bent forward slightly so she could look at both of her reporter colleagues at the same time, causing her bulging 58-inch bustline to nearly burst out of her dress. “I was so afraid I wouldn’t do it right and Master would reject me. Did anyone else have that fear?”

Felicity and Haley nodded their heads and touched their faces nervously, as memories of their adolescent fears returned. Rhea continued “I was so relieved when Master took me in hand and told me plainly ‘Look, bitch, I’ll just fuck your face. You suck me the best you can. I’m your Owner and you are my property. We’ve got plenty of time in the years ahead for you to learn how to be a good whore.’ His kindness saved me! He just fucked my mouth and throat brutally. All I had to do was relax and take it. It was such a relief to be abused like that!”

“Oh, I know!” said Haley. “Master is so kind to young girls. He knows they’re nervous Nellies. He just takes charge and rapes a girl’s mouth. I was so grateful when he did it to me on my 14th birthday.”

Felicity said “I think that’s a good introduction to our little video.”

The TV screen window showing the reporters’ desk was now replaced by a title slide: A History of the Blowjob. Meanwhile, the largest portion of the TV window continued to show Liv giving me a continuing blowjob. The video history began with footage of me taking a naked, virgin 14-year-old girl. The gold blonde child was nervous as she knelt before me. Her efforts to suck my dick were fumbling. I grabbed her head with both hands and began fucking her face violently. She gaged, choked, sputtered, and drooled. When I finally let her come up for air, she thanked me profusely for face-fucking her so hard. Lesson learned. Next part of the video showed footage of the schools in My World, where my teenaged slaves honed their blowjob skills under the tutelage of the most skilled cocksuckers I own. The voice of a female narrator gave all sorts of detailed information about the number of hours that girls practiced their skills in school, the number of textbooks they read on the subject, and the countless hours of blowjob videos they had to watch. Then came a number of scenes of young girls in my harem participating in orgies with me, where they had a chance to blow me under varying circumstances: in bed, under the table while I ate, in the bathroom, outdoors, and more. Finally, the video concluded with footage of a girl about to turn 18 and leave the home of her adoptive in my harem so she could become one of my adult whores. I join the girl and her mommy for an incestuous graduation orgy, with plenty of mouth-fucking of both mother and daughter.

After the final credits of the video were over, the camera returned to Felicity, Haley, and Rhea at their desk. Redheaded Rhea wiped back a nostalgic tear. “That final scene brought back so many wonderful memories” she said. “Master, and mom, and me in bed on the night I graduated into fulltime whoredom. He fucked us both in every hole. It was such a loving family time. Incest is best!”

Haley pushed back her gold blonde hair with both hands. “I know! Master is so good at upholding traditional family values in his harem.”

Platinum blonde Felicity said “There’s nothing better than being owned by Master and used along with your mother at the same time. He’s the best Daddy!” She gave a quivering smile and sniffled with emotion. “Maybe we’d better switch back to Master and Liv, girls, while we have a good cry over how lucky we are to be owned by him!”

The TV screen was now filled with the image of me and Liv, in bed, with my dick still firmly lodged in her mouth. The hours moved by slowly, with the on-screen counter advancing at the steady rate of one hour per hour (of course!):

WIDE WORLD OF SPUNK: Hour 4 ... Hour 5 ... Hour 6 ... Hour 7.

I had eaten several light meals during all those hours, while Liv ate nothing but my cum. I was determined to feed her as much semen as I could. But even if I gave her a full 8 loads of my cum over the 24 hour period, that would not amount to very many calories. What I could do for the bitch was to drink a lot of water and give her a lot of piss to drink. So I gulped down a tremendous amount of liquid during this time. Most of it was water, but I also had coffee, beer, and soft drinks. I did my best to urinate into Liv’s mouth as much as humanly possible. Pissing into the Nordic blonde’s beautiful mouth was the kindest thing I could do for her.

WIDE WORLD OF SPUNK: Hour 8 ... Hour 9 ... Hour 10 ... Hour 11.

I had just ejaculated into Liv’s mouth for the fourth time. It had not been easy for me to deliver this load of cum into the bitch’s mouth. Her jaw was sore and aching. Even with the help of massages by some of my other slaves, the bitch was really struggling after having my dick in her mouth for almost half of an entire day. So she hadn’t been up to her usual skill level when she sucked me. I had to bring in several other slaves to arouse me with their tits, asses, and tongues while I held Liv’s head in a vice-like grip and pounded her mouth and throat. By the time I finally came, we were both nearly exhausted. I told the other bitches to strap Liv and me together and place the ring-gag pieces into Liv’s mouth. After that was done, my blowjob whore and I prepared to sleep.

“Good night, face-fuck” I said to Liv sweetly.

My gorgeous, platinum blonde slave looked up at me with her sky-blue eyes and garble-talked, which the TV screen translated into subtitles: “Good night, Master. I love you! Thank you for letting me suck you so long.”

WIDE WORLD OF SPUNK: Hour 12 ... Hour 13 ... Hour 14 ... Hour 15 ... Hour 16...

The room had minimal illumination while we slept. The cameras were still trained on Liv and me as we lay there, our bodies strapped together and Liv’s mouth held open by a special ring-gag. Even in that low light, the highly sensitive cameras gave clear images of Liv’s pure white skin and platinum hair over against my own Caucasian body. My dick rested comfortably in Liv’s mouth, cradled by her tongue which moved ever so slowly in long, languid licks that took minutes to complete. She was blowing me in her sleep.

I stroked her head, running my fingers through her long hair. “Wake up, bitch” I whispered. “I have something to tell you.”

Sleepily, Liv opened one beautiful blue eye and gazed up at me. Then her other eye opened as well. She spoke in a garbled whisper. The on-screen translated caption said “Yes, Master?”

“I love you, bitch” I said as I stroked her hair. “I always tell you that you’re the most beautiful blowjob blonde I own. And that’s true. But you’re also my favorite cocksucking whore of any hair color. You’re always there for me, waiting eagerly after I’ve had sex with some other bitch. You can’t wait to get my dick in your mouth so you can clean me, even if I’m already spent and there’s no chance of me coming in your mouth.”

Liv smiled. Her tongue licked faster. She began to suck more deeply. My words were what passes for romantic talk in my harem. I call it sweet dirty talk. My sex slaves simply hear it as the most loving and romantic speech possible. It thrills them to no end.

“Last month” I continued “when I attended that whore Stephanie’s sweet sixteen party, you were there to suck me clean after I’d sodomized every teen bitch at that party. You had a lot of dirty dick sucking to do! But you never flinched. No matter how soiled my dick gets after I go on a butt-fucking binge, you’re always there afterwards, ready and waiting to suck me clean. You are the most beautiful and the most wonderful cocksucking cunt-mouth in my whole harem.”

My romantic words were driving Liv into a passionate sexual frenzy. She pumped her head up and down on my dick, taking it into her throat more and more often, until she was finally deep-throating me in the extreme.

This felt exquisite to me! And it also felt exquisite to her. My slaves were emotionally and physiologically slaved to my body and feelings. Anything they did that gave me pleasure also gave them pleasure. The more pleasure they gave me, the better they felt. This was a perfect virtuous cycle of mutual satisfaction. If I gained pleasure from gag-fucking them, or sodomizing them, or calling them dirty names, then they gained pleasure from all those things, too. I might fuck a bitch’s asshole so hard that she couldn’t sit down for a week. But because I enjoyed doing it, she enjoyed it too. She would always come back for more if I wanted it. And if I got pleasure from shoving my dick so far down a bitch’s throat that she could hardly breathe, then so did too. Even if she passed out. Now, I would never inflict any permanent damage on the whore. But I wouldn’t hold back in how I used her either. When I use a bitch sexually, my pleasure is all that counts. Her pleasure will follow along as a consequence of my own.

This middle of the night passionate deep-throat blowjob with the romantic talk was being broadcast to my entire harem. It was beginning to wake up the harem-wide audience. Inside my mental space, I watched the video grid showing me what every bitch in my harem was doing. Many were simply masturbating. Most were fingering their female friends and relatives, or using one another’s dildos for mutual pleasuring. Quite a few were simply shoving their dildos down their throats, in imitation of what Liv was doing with me. I was charmed to see that. Using my complete power over them, I made sure that those whores had the best orgasms of all.

In fact, I decided in the throes of passion that I would make every single bitch in my harem have a terrific orgasm during this middle-of-the-night, deep-throat blowjob Liv was giving me. As I felt my own orgasm approaching, I brought along all of my slaves on that ramp up to climax. I grasped Liv’s head with both hands and began to fuck her face violently. She loved it when I did that. Wham! Wham! Wham! My dick pummeled her mouth and rammed down her throat with fierce abandon. I cared nothing for what my brutal face-fucking and throat-fucking might be doing to the Nordic beauty’s delicate body. I knew that in any case, everything was repairable and nothing I did could possibly cause her any real harm. She was a synthetic slave who had been bioengineered to withstand exactly this type of abuse. She enjoyed it, in fact, because I did. The abuse of her mouth and throat that gave me pleasure gave her just as much pleasure, although her pleasure was mixed with real pain. Liv had long ago come to accept the fact that she could never experience unalloyed pleasure. Her pleasure would always be mixed with the brutality I inflicted on her mouth, throat, tits, ass, and cunt. Nothing ever broke or bled. The pain was always temporary. And the pleasure was far beyond anything she could ever receive from otherwise, from anything or anyone else, anywhere, anytime. I was the center of her universe. I lived in the core of her heart and her mind. I was the reason Liv lived and breathed. She loved me with her entire being.

The combination of love and sex was the ultimate turn-on. Liv sucked me just as eagerly as I mouth-fucked her. I looked down at her platinum blonde hair. She looked up at me, her eyes watering from the abuse I had been inflicting on her mouth and throat. Yet her beautiful countenance radiant with love and joy.

And that’s when I came. I yelled her name and called her every dirty name I could think of as I shot hot loads of cum into her mouth and down her throat. The Nordic beauty eagerly swallowed my cum, even as she continued to lick and suck my dick in order to give me the maximum pleasure possible during my ejaculations.

Throughout my harem, women and girls were having extraordinary orgasms. Women in their late teens and early twenties were coming in one another’s arms. Younger teenaged girls and their adoptive mothers were shrieking my name as they came with their fingers in one another’s cunts. Massively-breasted women in their late twenties and early thirties were sixty-nining one another, with tongues in cunts, fingers in assholes, and gigantic tits flopping to the side. My entire planet was erupting in orgasmic ecstasy like a mountain range of volcanoes all going off at once.

Everything was being recorded everywhere, of course. Eventually, my automated editing software would create a compilation of video of this event showing everyone coming that will be mind-blowing.

As the orgasms died away, everyone drifted off into the most blissfully relaxed sleep possible. We all slept until dawn.

WIDE WORLD OF SPUNK: Hour 17 ... Hour 18 ... Hour 19 ... Hour 20 ... Hour 21 ... Hour 22.

Pre-dawn light was slowly brightening the eastern horizon. I felt Liv gently sucking me in her sleep. Gazing down at her naked form, I saw the first beam of dawn light coming through the east window to illuminate Liv’s platinum blonde hair and pure white skin. I stroked her hair lovingly. She purred like a kitten. We were two hours away from completing our 24-hour blowjob.

In my mind, I checked the grid of video feeds from throughout my harem. Almost every bitch was still asleep, including my trio of reporters.

“Liv” I said softly. “I’ll bet you’re thirsty. And I need to take a piss. Ready for a drink, bitch?”

Liv opened her perfect blue eyes and looked up at me. She nodded her head slightly.

I took a deep breath. Then I let it out and relaxed my bladder control. My urine began to flow through my penis and directly into Liv’s mouth. The Nordic beauty eagerly fulfilled her function as my urinal. I placed the fingers of one hand on her neck so I could feel the swallowing motions of her throat as the world-class beauty allowed herself to be used as one man’s toilet.

After Liv had drunk the final, straggling drops of her Owner’s waste water, she garble-talked (and the screen translated into captions) “Thank you, Master. I am honored to drink your urine.”

I smiled. “Bitch, I’m getting hungry. I’m going to call for breakfast. I’ll be sure to drink plenty of coffee. That way you’ll get your morning coffee after it’s first passed through my kidneys.”

Liv smiled. “Thank you, Master” she garble-talked.

Ten minutes after I’d sent my mental command for breakfast, it was brought to me on a silver cart by a pair of my naked, twenty-year-old slaves, the gold blonde twins Sherry and Merry. They served me an assortment of mini-pastries, fresh fruit, cool water, and hot coffee. I chatted with the bitches as I ate, idly fondling their tits, or shoving my fingers into their cunts.

After breakfast, my crack trio of reporters, Felicity, Haley and Rhea, came to me for a morning interview while Liv continued to suck my cock. They asked all sorts of questions about how I felt and if Liv had pleased me with her cocksucking. They never bothered to ask Liv a single question. My reporters were confident that I could speak for Liv as well as myself. I read Liv’s mind. She felt the same way.

When the interview was over, the trio went back to their news desk in the other room. Liv continued to suck me while my reporters received news feeds from other reporters who were doing a sort of bitch-on-the-street series of interviews with a selected sample of my other slaves who had been watching the 24-hour-blowjob on TV from the comfort of their own homes. These interviews alternated with some repeat video footage from the previous day and night of Liv blowing me, and me face-fucking her brutally. This compilation of highlights of the ongoing face-fucking was expertly edited, with many close-ups, multi-angle shots, and montages that showed my face and Liv’s in close-up at the same time.

WIDE WORLD OF SPUNK: Hour 24

The final hour of the 24-hour blowjob was now upon us. Throughout my harem, every eye was glued to the TV screen as the minutes ticked by. Little girls ate their breakfast while watching Liv drink her morning coffee in the form of my coffee-flavored piss. Women in their early twenties drank their own coffee and wished they were getting it the same was Liv was. Women in their late twenties and early thirties, with their massive lactating breasts attached to breast pumps, idly day-dreamed of the last time I had vigorously sucked the milk directly from their tits.

Felicity, Haley and Rhea, came back into the bedroom as the clock counter moved towards the final minutes, and then the final seconds. The three bitches began counting out loud for the final ten seconds, until “... 3... 2... 1. Done!”

Felicity, Haley and Rhea cheered. The TV feed showed every bitch in my harem cheering. Every cunt was bouncing up and down, dancing around, clapping. They were hugging one another, kissing, and singing victory songs.

Felicity, Haley and Rhea removed the bonds that had tethered Liv’s body to mine throughout the night. They disassembled the special gag-ring that had kept Liv’s open all night.

Liv was finally free to release my penis from her mouth. But she hesitated. Slowly, ever so slowly, she drew her head back. Even as she moved, I felt her tongue lingering beneath my cock, giving a few goodbye licks before pulling away for the first time in a day and a night.

I stood up, naked and proud. I stretched, reaching my arms up. Then I began swinging my arms down, before twisting from side to side.

Liv stood up slowly, shakily. She almost lost her balance. She had to use the bed to steady herself. I embraced my beautiful platinum blonde slave and helped her to stand up. Then I spoke in a loud and forceful voice.

“Hear me, one and all!” I proclaimed. “I want every slave in my harem to hear my words and heed them. Liv has just given me the most heroic blowjob of all time. Never before, and never again, will I allow any bitch do to this.”

I kissed Liv on the mouth, sending my tongue to dally with her tongue, the tongue that had licked my dick for the past 24-hours. Her mouth tasted of my cum, my piss, and the odor of my penis itself.

“Now, my darling Liv, I have a gift for you” I said. “I will grant you one wish, if it is reasonable. Anything you like. A new house? A new wardrobe? Jewelry? A new adopted daughter to serve you? Ask me for almost anything, and I will grant it. You are the heroine of the 24-hour blowjob. I will reward you for your extraordinary sexual service.”

Liv smiled. Her blue eyes sparkled mischievously. She caressed her bare, white breasts. She twisted each of her pink nipples. Then she reached up and brushed her long platinum blonde hair away from her gorgeous face. The Nordic beauty licked her lips. “There is only one thing I want.” Then she dropped to her knees. She opened her mouth, took my dick back into it, and resumed the blowjob that had ended only a few moments ago.

In truth, Liv had never given up sucking my dick. There had only been a temporary interruption. Whenever my dick would leave her sensuous mouth for a while, it was only a temporary time away. The bitch was always eager to resume the eternal blowjob that she wanted to give her Owner for as long as I would allow it. The Nordic beauty was always ready, willing, and able to suck my cock and swallow my cum. Her smiling mouth was always on duty to be my urinal. This world-class beauty lived to suck me off and swallow my cum. The 24-hour blowjob would never end.

	
