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Underage Marilyn Helps Master Enslave Feminist and Daughter





		
		Preface


This is a shortened adaptation from Chapters 4 and 5 of my ongoing serial “Enslaving My Wife and Her Sisters” which is my most-downloaded ongoing story to date. What’s the serial about? It’s about a college student named Steven who finds a book enchanted by a spirit named Anastasia. She offers him a choice: either three wishes, or unlimited wishes. What’s the catch? For unlimited wishes, he must become her consort, and he’ll slowly become a sorcerer. What’s the attraction? All the women and sex and anything he wants. What’s the downside? The more magically powerful he becomes, the less he’ll fit into the mundane world.

As I said, this is a shortened version of the chapter. So what did I leave out? A lot of scenes with the Master and his magical consort sex slave Anastasia. There is much more to the story plot line contained in those deleted scenes. That material will become crucial in the further development of the full story as it appears in the serial “Enslaving My Wife and Her Sisters.” So if you want to eventually get the full story, you’ll need to read the chapters included in that serial, not merely the shortened version I am publishing as these separate shortened stories.

Previously, Chapters 2 and 3 were published in this series of shortened adaptations under the titles “Underage Marilyn Takes It Up the Ass” and “Underage Marilyn’s Sister Kate Gets Mouthy”, respectively.




I’m Steve. My big-breasted wife Gloria has two younger sisters who were always hanging around our apartment. Kate was 17 and Marilyn was 14. Kate was a petite, blue-eyed blonde with a pretty face and a tight but shapely ass. Mari, as she was called by the family, was a brown-eyed brunette. Although not as cute as Kate, Marilyn shared the same milky white skin as both her sisters. Plus Mari had a devastatingly big, beautiful, shapely bottom. Little Marilyn’s big ass was by far the most attractive of any of the girls in the family. I wanted to fuck both of my sisters-in-law from the first moment I met them. Now that I had the magic spirit Anastasia on my side, I intended to fuck them both, one at a time. I had a plan. I took the youngest sister Marilyn first. I fucked her in every hole. I brought my wife Gloria (whom I’ve now named Big Tits) into bed with Marilyn (whom I’ve now named Buttfuck) and made the two sisters do each other. Then I took the final sister, Kate. I fucked her in every hole and made her do her two sisters. I gave Kate the slave name Face-Fuck, because she’s so pretty.




In the morning, I opened my eyes. I lay in bed with my three naked sex slaves, Gloria Big-Tits, Kate Face-Fuck, and Marilyn Buttfuck. They were all still asleep. I began sucking on the large, pink areolae and nipples of brunette Gloria’s massive, 42-inch E-cup, pure white tits, one after the other. She smiled in her sleep and snuggled closer. I reached down toward my crotch, where my cock lay softly in Kate’s mouth. I ran my hands through her blonde hair until I had a good grip, then I pulled the head of 17-year-old blonde against me, forcing my cock deeper into her sweet mouth. Kate’s tongue immediately began licking the underside of my cock as her mouth started sucking. She made gurgling sounds of pleasure for the opportunity to suck her Owner actively again. For 14-year-old brunette Marilyn, I sent a mental command. I wanted the pale-skinned, bubble-butt little bitch to get used to receiving commands from me telepathically. Reading her mind, I knew that she was surprised but pleased at having this new method of communication with her Owner. Mari demonstrated that she had received my command by moving under the covers, parting my buttocks, and licking my anus.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

[Skipped text... ]

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

My three sex slaves cheered and praised my name and clapped, over and over, until I realized that the only way to quiet them down was to have sex with them again. But that would not happen until later. I had plans.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Now I’m a fairly average looking guy. I like to think that my looks are slightly above average, but I know they’re not. I’m as plain as the next guy. The only thing I’ve got that the next guy doesn’t is an unearthly amount of magical power. If the average guy could manage to shine like a 40 watt lightbulb, I can shine like a 100 megaton hydrogen bomb blast. My power is so far beyond that of mortal men that we can’t really be compared. And I was using only the tiniest fraction of that power to dazzle Corrine in ways she had never imagined possible.??? As I drank in her visual beauty, I was also reading her mind, seeing her past, plumbing the depths of her desires and her fears, and also doing something else. I looked at the swirling, colorful shapes of Corrine’s energy body until I spotted a small, unchanging, gleaming silver ring. With my magical power, I created something like a silver hook and stuck it right through her silver ring. I literally had her hooked. What this felt like to Corrine was knee-weakening, heart-fluttering love at first sight. And it was truly that for her. To some degree, it was also that for me. I could love untold numbers of women simultaneously. But the ultimate significance of the hook-in-ring was that Corrine was now mine, body and soul. Only she didn’t know that consciously yet. And I was not going to come right out and tell her. Tonight I wanted to play cat and mouse with this cunt first.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“I’m a graduate student” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Not appropriate for whom?” I asked ingenuously.

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

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

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

“So what’s it called?” I asked again.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Evannah looked at her daughter as if she had revealed Evannah’s own secret desire. Which she had, in a way. Reading Evannah’s mind, I knew that from the moment I had hooked her earlier this evening, the big-titted blonde momma had been angling to become one of my women. She didn’t think consciously in terms of slavery yet. But subconsciously, it was right there, burning bright in her heart of desire. Evannah wanted to be my exclusively-owned property. My slave.

At the same time, Evannah was smart enough to see that I already possessed my wife and two sisters-in-law. And she could see that I wanted her daughter too. Just like every other man who had ever set eyes on the girl. Evannah felt the weight of middle age creeping up on her as relentlessly as the tug of gravity that put the sag into her big tits. She was no fool. Evannah recognized that her best strategy was to double-down and offer twice for the price.

“Steve” she said “I’m glad to hear that Corrine has never sucked a guy off. I want her to do it for you. I want you to be her first. And her only one. Ever. If it’s ok with you, that is. I hope you’ll let me suck you off another time. I give you my daughter, Steve.” Turning to Corrine, she looked the teenager in the eye while touching her arm. “Do whatever he tells you, Corrie. Serving Steve is the best thing you can ever do.”

“Well, that’s a very generous offer, Evannah” I said. “Giving me free access to your 17-year-old daughter. Plus asking me to let you suck me off another time. I like getting blowjobs from beautiful blonde bitches with big tits. However” I said as I stepped back and put my cock back inside my pants “neither of you bitches has earned the privilege of sucking me off yet. I need to see a lot more whorish behavior from you two cunts before I’ll grant you the honor of coming in your mouth.”

Evannah and Corrine were shocked. Here they were, mother and daughter, first-class beauties that all men desired, kneeling bare-breasted before a man they had only met a little a while ago, sucking his cock and licking his balls, in the expectation that one or the other of them would be getting a mouthful of cum before too much longer. And now that expectation has been dashed!

“Stand up, whores” I said. As soon as they were on their feet, I kissed each one while fondling her breasts. “You have to do lot more than just sucking me to satisfy me tonight” I said. Then I stood face to face with Evannah and took one of her tits into each of my hands. “Do you ever have sleepovers, bitch? Do you have any air mattresses?”

Evannah nodded and smiled. “Yes! Yes! We have a bunch of air mattresses for when the whole family comes to town for the holidays.”

“Good” I said. “You and Connie get them and bring them to the theater room. My bitches will help you.”

The two cunts rushed out of the room in a gleeful trot, their big breasts flopping up and down. I walked after them, whistling a happy tune. While Evannah, Connie, Gloria, and Marilyn retrieved the air mattresses and began inflating them with electric pumps, I played around with Evannah’s home theater system. I found out how to access the internet. By the time the four air mattresses had been inflated and covered with sheets and blankets and pillows, I had accessed a pornographic website.

“OK bitches” I said. “Time to fully undress and watch some porn.”

All five of my bare-breasted women quickly removed the rest of their clothing. Once they were completely naked, I noticed how they eyed one another. Women are very competitive about their looks. Evannah and Corrine were about three levels prettier than my wife and her sisters, and they all knew it. Gloria and Marilyn were especially self-conscious. Kate was not so badly off, since she was prettier than her other two sisters. Evannah and Corrine knew they were knock-outs compared to my other three cunts. It was time to put those egotistical blonde bitches into a position they had never been in before: underdog.

“Kate. Gloria. Lay down and spread your legs” I commanded.

Turning to the beautiful blonde mother-daughter duo, I commanded “Time for you bitches to eat cunt. Have either of you ever done that before?”

Evannah swallowed hard. “I did. In college. For a little while.”

Corrine shook her head. “No. Never.”

I walked over and stood between the mother-daughter duo, putting an arm around each one’s shoulder. “Good. Evannah, you can teach your daughter the finer points of cuntlapping. Corrine, you’ll have a chance to show me how much you’re willing to do because I say so.”

Corrine nodded her head slightly as she whispered “Yes, Steve.”

Kate lay with her legs spread and her fingers already working to make her vagina and clitoris more easily accessible. She had a devilish look of eager anticipation on her face. She licked her lips.

Gloria was much more ambivalent. She was doing this only because I commanded it. If Kate was 80%-20% heterosexual-lesbian, Gloria was 98%-2%. She much preferred serving her husband-Master than having her cunt eaten by even the most beautiful woman.

Using the TV home entertainment system remote control, I selected something from the porn website I had accessed earlier. I selected a video that showed two women eating the cunts of two other women. Only one of the women on screen was good-looking. The other three were mediocre. That’s fairly typical of most porn these days. None of the bitches were as beautiful as Evannah and Corrine. And none of them had tits as big as Gloria’s or those on the mother-daughter pair.

I pointed to the video as an example. Then Evannah and Corrine began carrying out my orders. Corrine planted her face in Kate’s crotch. Evannah gave her a few pointers. Then the big-titted blonde teenaged beautyl began lapping at my sister-in-law’s eager cunt. Kate smiled. She ran her hands through Corrine’s long, wavy blonde hair. I read her mind. Kate had never imagined that this particular fantasy would come true: having the most beautiful girl in her high school lapping at Kate’s cunt. The only thing better she could imagine would be to have my cock in her mouth at the same time. Even only having my cock in her mouth would have made Kate happier than having her cunt eaten by the prettiest girl ever.

Evannah started licking Gloria’s cunt with some degree of skill, but very little enthusiasm. Gloria looked uncomfortable. I spoke up. “Don’t worry, Big Tits. You’re doing this for your Owner. So it’s all good.”

At hearing this, Evannah and Corrine both perked up. This was the first time they had heard me refer to Gloria as Big Tits, and the first reference to me as her Owner. I read the minds of my newest conquests. Evannah and Corrine understood immediately the implication of that term, Owner. This was the first indication that Gloria and her sisters are my slaves. Evannah and Corrine were uncertain about their own status with respect to me in the moment. But both beauties -- the middle-aged big-breasted blonde mother and her big-titted blonde teen daughter -- wanted me to own them more than they wanted to take their next breath. They were eager to surrender to my power. Both were desperately desirous to allowed to acknowledge me as their Owner and Master, and for me to acknowledge them as my slaves.

And that would eventually happen. But not just yet. I wanted to play with the bitches some more first. To keep them on the edge of uncertainty. I wanted to use and exploit and degrade and debase them. I wanted to take Evannah and Corrine off the pedestals that their great beauty had placed them on for their whole lives. Beautiful bitches like these two cunts were used to getting their way with just a smile. They had spent their whole lives wrapping men around their little fingers. Now it was time to turn the tables on them. It was time for one man – me – to put these bitches under the thumb of male power and make them beg to stay there. I intended to make them do things they had never imagined doing for any man. Or for any woman, either. By making Evannah and Corrine eat the cunts of my wife and her sister Kate, I was only beginning them on their journey into debasement and exploitation. The golden mother and daughter who had come to expect being treated like royal beauty queens were now going to be treated like scum-sucking bitches and mangy whores ... on their way to becoming nothing but powerless slaves. Slaves who live only to serve the man who owns them: Me. And only me. Which is what Evannah and Corrine want, already. But they won’t get their new status acknowledged until I am satisfied they have been thoroughly debased, degraded, humiliated, and exploited to my liking first.

While Evannah and Corrine continued lapping at the cunts of Gloria and Kate, I put my arm around my 14-year-old brunette slave Marilyn and guided her to join me. The naked teen and I knelt behind the bare bottoms of Evannah and Corrine. I said “Now, Mari, let’s you and I inspect the cunts and assholes of these two bitches.” Both mother and daughter had shapely asses, but then teenager’s was more taut while her mother’s sagged a bit, and displayed some unsightly cellulite on her upper thighs and lower buttocks. “Look at this, Mari” I said, pointing to the cellulite. “This is what happens when a bitch gets old. Her body starts to fall apart, bit by bit.” I gave Evannah’s ass a firm slap on one cheek, and then on the other. “See how her fat ass jiggles?” I said. Then I did the same to Corrine’s. “The young bitch’s ass is much tighter. More firm” I said. “But eventually she’ll start falling apart just like her mom.”

While I was saying and doing this, I was reading the minds of Evannah and Corrine. The mother was ashamed of her aging flesh. The youngster was proud of her young body. Both of them were eager to prove by their service to me that they were worthy of my attentions. They each believed that they would do anything to please me. I would soon be putting that belief to the test. Of course, I could compel them to do anything I wished. But at this moment, I preferred to allow them a few degrees of freedom. Although I had them firmly under my control so that they could never escape, within my circle of control I was permitting them to move about and make some choices on their own. I wanted to see if they would choose to do what I want them to do, no matter how they might feel about it. Would they overcome their aversion and disgust at some of the things I would demand of them? We will see.

“Now Mari” I said “let’s inspect their cunts. I want you to spread Evannah’s cunt open for me.” Mari followed my directions. “Let’s look closely and get a sniff. Don’t lick it. Evannah hasn’t earned that yet.”

Evannah was happy to have her cunt inspected. She was not happy to hear that she had not earned any cuntlapping yet.

“Look at that old cunt” I said. “She how her pussy lips have been stretched? This old bitch has had plenty of sex – at least she did when she was younger. And she’s given birth. That puts a lot of wear and tear on a bitch’s body, especially her cunt. Smell that? It’s not bad. But Evannah’s cunt has lost the dewy fresh cunt smell of youth. Now let’s check out Corrine’s.” We moved over to the daughter. Mari spread the teenager’s cunt lips for me. “See how much tighter Corrine’s cunt is? Her cunt has hardly been used, except for masturbation and that one time she had sex with Jeff.”

Corrine was startled that I knew about something even her mother didn’t. She was beginning to click to the fact that she could not hide anything from me. I read her mind and knew her past. Her life was an open book to me.

“Smell Corrine’s cunt, Mari” I said. “See how much fresher it smells than her mom’s? Evannah is not exactly an old bag. She’s just a middle-aged cunt who retains some relics of her earlier beauty.” I smacked Corrine’s ass cheeks. “And look at the resilience of this bitch’s buttocks. Corrine’s got the firm ass of youth.”

Evannah was beginning to feel depressed. She knew she could not compete with her beautiful daughter. At the same time, Corrine was feeling elated. She figured that she had the inside track to joining my harem.

I spoke out forcefully. “OK bitches, listen up! Evannah and Corrine: stop your cuntlapping. Kate and Gloria, go sit on the couch and watch. Now Evannah, lay down on your back up here” I said, pointing to the spot where Gloria had been lying moments before. “Corrine, come over here” I said, pointing to the spot where her mother had been while eating Gloria’s cunt. “We’re now going to have a sweet little lesbian family incest session. Corrine, eat your mother’s cunt.” Then I turned to my youngest slave. “Mari” I said “go down on me when I settle in. I want you sucking my cock while I enjoy the show.” The 14-year-old brunette obeyed immediately.

Evannah and Corrine looked shocked and horrified. Eyes wide and mouths hanging slack in surprise, they stared at me as if I had just put their necks in a noose. They searched my face, hoping against hope to find some indication that I was joking. I wasn’t.

“Corrine” I said “do you want to belong to me? Do you want to become my personal property just like Gloria and her sisters are? Do you want me to be your Owner? Your Master?”

Corrine nodded, unable to speak.

“How about you, Evannah? Do you want that, too?” I asked.

Evannah bit her lip, nodded her head, and then spoke softly. “Yes, Steve” she said. “I want you to be my Master. I want you to be my Owner.”

I clapped my hands and rubbed them together. “Then get to it, bitches! Corrine, eat your mother’s cunt. Evannah, watch your daughter lick the hole she came out of.”

Reluctantly, Corrine placed her face in her mother’s crotch and began licking the older woman’s cunt. Evannah closed her eyes, unable to watch.

“Evannah!” I yelled. “Open your eyes. Look at me, bitch!”

The middle-aged blonde beauty opened her blue eyes and stared at me. She didn’t want to see what her daughter was doing. Corrine had her own eyes closed as she lapped at her mother’s cunt.

I lay down next to Evannah and grabbed one of her breasts, which hung down to the side of her chest like a soft bag of flesh. I fondled the tit. Evannah watched my face. I brought my lips to her mouth and kissed her. I tasted the familiar tang of my wife’s cunt juices. I dropped my grip on Evannah’s tit and reached towards her crotch, where her daughter’s mouth was doing the unimaginable. I stroked the teenager’s wavy blonde hair.

“Good bitches” I said. “You’re both good bitches. I like bitches who follow my orders. It doesn’t matter whether you enjoy this or not. What matters is that you are obedient. You want to be obedient so that I’ll take ownership of you, don’t you, cunts?”

“Yes, Steve” said Evannah with a sigh of resignation. “I will obey you. Always. Whether I like it or not.”

Corrine lifted her face from her mother’s crotch. “I’ll always obey you, Steve. I’ll prove it. Tell me anything and I’ll do it.”

I smiled as I stroked Corrine’s head. “Good bitch” I said. Then I turned and kissed Evannah on the cheek “Good whore” I said. “Now switch places. I want to see the mommy eat her baby girl’s cunt.”

Obediently, Evannah and Corrine switched places. The blonde beauty mother-daughter duo moved around, with their big breasts swaying as they followed my orders. Soon Evannah had her face between her daughter’s legs. She began licking the 17-year-old’s cunt.

I kissed Corrine on the mouth, tasting her mother’s cunt juices. I fondled one of her big young breasts. “You’re a good whore, Corrine. When I call you a whore, I don’t mean you have sex for money. I just use the term because I like how it feels when I say it. You’ll never again have sex with anyone without my permission. If I decide I want to take complete ownership of you, that is.”

Corrine touched my face with her soft hand. “Please own me, Steve. I’ll die if you won’t own me. God, I can’t live without you. I’m crazy about you. Please don’t abandon me. Take me and mom. I want to call you Master. I want to be your slave.”

Slave. There’s the word. Corrine had finally said it.

I looked down at Evannah. “You want to be my chattel property slave too, don’t you Evannah?” I asked, using the legal terminology for a person who is owned by another person.

Evannah perked up her head. Her lips glistened with her daughter’s cunt juices. “Yes, Steve! Oh, yes my Lord! Master! Please be my Owner, Steve!”

I laughed at the eagerness these bitches showed for their own enslavement. “That’s the right attitude” I said. “But you bitches are still in the proving stage. You’ve got to do a lot more than cuntlapping – even incestuous cuntlapping – to show me that you two whores are worth owning. Now Evannah go back to eating you daughter’s cunt while I make out with her and my youngest slave sucks my cock.”

We continued in this fashion for some minutes. Although the mother-daughter duo had experienced some degree of sexual stimulation from eating one another, in point of fact my magical energy was the main stimulant. It flowed from my lips onto theirs, through my hand on their breasts, and even from my hand stroking their hair. Sweet Mari enjoyed even greater pleasure from having my cock in her mouth and worshiping it with her lips, tongue, and throat.

After enjoying this pleasant interlude for a while, I was ready for the next stage. “Evannah” I said “stop cuntlapping Corrine. It’s time for me to fuck the bitch’s cunt.”

Corrine and Evannah were both delighted to hear this. They knew that the more I used them sexually, the more likely I would eventually accept them as my slaves. Evannah crawled away from her daughter’s crotch. I climbed over and mounted the 17-year-old beauty, dragging my cock across her blonde pubic bush before sliding it into her sopping wet cunt. Entry was easy. Corrine smiled up at me, her white complexion and blonde hair making her look like a golden angel. She spread her arms wide to embrace me. I grasped one of her big tits as a handle to control her. As my cock slid deeper into her cunt, I put my mouth against hers and pushed my tongue inside. The teenager welcomed me in both holes at once.

Corrine had only had sex once before. Her previous experience was unsatisfactory. The guy was handsome but oafish. And he certainly wasn’t magical. Corrine and I kissed and touched one another in many places while I fucked her juicy cunt in ways that she had never known before. As I fucked her, I turned to Evannah, who was lying nearby watching us with a smile. “Give me your tits, bitch” I said. “I want to suck your udders while I fuck your daughter.”

“Yes, Steve” Evannah said. “With pleasure!” The blonde MILF moved over and held up her 38-inch D-cup breasts, one after the other, so I could spend some time sucking the pink nipple of each tit. As I fucked Corrine, she was coming closer and closer to her first ever vaginal orgasm through intercourse. I leaned over and whispered in her ear “I am going to make you come like you never thought possible.” With that, using the power of my cock and the power of my magic, I detonated a series of orgasmic fireworks within Corrine’s body that had her screaming my name with joy. “Steve! Steve! Steve! On my God! Oh my God! Yes! Yes! Yes! Take me! Own me! My God, Steve! Steven! Stevennnnn!”

Even Evannah was surprised by the intensity of her daughter’s orgasmic response. She could feel sympathetically what the girl was going through. Jealously, she wanted it too.

I held back from my own orgasm. Corrine peppered me with kisses and hugs as her orgasmic storm subsided into gentle waves of post-coital bliss. “I love you, Steve” she said. “I love you, love you, love you. Please own me. Please make me your slave.”

I kissed her on the lips. “Hush now, cunt” I said. “I think it’s time I fucked your mother’s cunt. Don’t you?”

Corrine looked slightly disappointed, but nodded. “Yes, Steve. I want you to own my mother, too. She needs you just as much as I do.”

I kissed the teenaged beauty on the lips, and then dismounted her. Evannah had already lain down on her back and spread her legs for me. Her pubic hair was as golden as her daughter’s, and her cunt was just as juicy with anticipation. I climbed aboard the MILF express, ready to fuck the mother’s cunt just as I had fucked the daughter’s. Corrine brought her 36-inch D-cups breasts to my face even without me having to tell her too. That sort of thoughtfulness is the sign of a good slave. This girl had promise.

I began fucking Evannah’s cunt, which was not as tight as her daughter’s. After all, the bitch was older and had given birth. “Evannah” I said as I thrust inside her “do you want to be my bitch? My cunt? My whore? My slave?”

“Yes, Steve” she replied eagerly “oh my God yes! I want to be your bitch, your cunt, your whore, your slave. That’s all I ever want. Ever. I just want to belong to you. To do your bidding. I want to be your lowest slave. Treat me like a street whore. Degrade me, Steve. Treat me like trash. Abuse me, Steve. Whatever turns you on. Do it to me. I won’t resist. I won’t ever say no. Use me for your pleasure. It doesn’t matter how I feel about it. I’ll do anything to make you happy, Steve. Anything. Really, anything at all! Nothing is beneath me. As long as you are above me. Telling me what to do. Commanding me, Steve. Please be my Master so I can be your slave. Please own me, Steve. Be my Owner and treat me like dirt. I’m begging for it!”

Evannah’s submissiveness was a real turn-on. The more she talked dirty this way, the harder I fucked her. Soon enough she began to lose her power of coherent speech as the throes of sexual ecstasy engulfed her. She began to grunt and moan like a bitch in heat. She kissed my neck and put her tongue in my ear. I grabbed both her tits and pushed them together beneath my chest, forming a breast cushion. I hung onto her udders as she wrapped her legs around my hips. I fucked her cunt like a stallion. She screamed in joy. She kissed me and praised me like I was her savior. I made her come again and again. Each orgasmic peak was followed by another even bigger one, until we reached a crescendo. With the power of my cock and the power of my magic, I impelled Evannah through clouds of glory up and up, far above and beyond anything she had ever imagined possible before. I gave Evannah a taste of the cosmic empyrean delight that only I could give. As we drifted gently down from there, she held me tight, kissing me over and over, and begging, begging, begging all the way “Please own me, Steve. Please enslave me. Please use me for anything, anything. I love you, love you, love you. I worship you, Steve. Please command me. Please use me. Please abuse me. Please degrade me for your pleasure. Please be my Master. I only live to serve you.”

We lay together for a few moments. Then I ordered another change. “Evannah, it’s time for me to use your daughter again. Corrine, scoot along so your head is hanging off the end of the bed here. Mari, grab a couple of pillows for me. I’m going to throat-fuck Corrine while her mommy licks the bitch’s cunt.”

Evannah and Corrine obeyed me instantly and without question. As bodies were being re-arranged, I glanced over at my two slaves on the couch. My cute blonde sister-in-law Kate and my big-titted brunette wife Gloria were masturbating furiously while they watched the action I was directing among Evannah, Corrine, Marilyn, and me. Gloria had her eyes glued to me. Kate kept switching her gaze between me and her older sister sitting next to her. Kate was fascinated to watch Gloria masturbate. Kate’s bi-sexuality was something I could work with.

Mari put two pillows on the floor at the end of the mattress where Corrine’s head hung down. The big-titted, 17-year-old blonde beauty opened her mouth to welcome my cock. I slit my meat into the bitch’s throat. Then I signaled her mother to resume licking the girl’s recently fucked cunt. I looked down at Corrine below me. Her tits flopped over to either side of her chest. Idly, I squeezed one or the other. With a tit in hand, I moved the soft flesh around in circles. Then I grabbed a nipple and yanked upwards, pulling the teenager’s tit into a pointy mountain. I did this with each tit while I pumped my cock into her mouth, going a little deeper on every fourth or fifth stroke. Before long my cock hit the back of her throat. Corrine gagged and began to writhe around a little.

“Gloria! Kate! Get over here, Big-Tits and Face-Fuck! Each of you grab one of Corrine’s arms. Hold her down. I’m going to force the bitch to deep-throat me. Evannah, watch out for her bucking hips. Grab your daughter’s hips and hold her down. This is going to get rough.” I turned to face 14-year-old Marilyn, who had been blowing me just minutes before. “Wish me luck, Butt-Fuck” I said before kissing her. The sweet brunette beamed a grateful smile at me.

Corrine and Evannah had never heard me call my slaves by their proper slave names before this moment. Reading the minds of the mother-daughter duo, I saw a chaos of emotions: fear, apprehension ... curiosity and desire. They were curious about those slave names. The way I just used those monikers made it obvious that these names were different from the epithets of bitch, cunt, and whore. Both Evannah and Corrine were already wondering what names I might give them ... assuming they survived the increasingly intense ordeals I was putting them through.

Kate had grabbed Corrine’s left arm and Gloria her right. Evannah had her arms locked around her daughter’s waist while resting her head on the girl’s belly. It was time for me to put the teenaged beauty through her most difficult test yet. Eating her own mother’s cunt had merely been a matter of breaking a social taboo and overcoming her reluctance to engage in lesbian sex. Having a man shove his cock down her throat was something else altogether. She had no idea how difficult it might be. But she feared the worst. And I was determined to give that to her!

With one powerful thrust I shoved my cock as far down the teenager’s throat as I could go. The beautiful blonde girl struggled desperately as I thrust my cock deeply down her throat. I watched her throat bulge under the assault of my invading, rock-hard erection. Corrine gagged and choked. Her throat muscles tried to expel my invading organ, to regurgitate it, which only served to massage my cock in a most delightful way. I withdrew my cock slightly, only to ram it home down Corrine’s throat again. Her involuntary muscle reflexes tried to expel me again. Every time I would pull back a little ways and then advance my cock deep down the bitch’s throat again, I would enjoy her desperate struggle to vomit my cock out of her throat. In this way, her throat made involuntary love to my cock. It was incredible! And what an amazing sight it was to see her throat bulge under the assault of my throat-fucking cock!

I could have continued this way until I ejaculated. But I didn’t want to come so soon. Reluctantly, I eventually pulled my cock out from the teenaged blonde’s battered throat. Relieved from the assault, Corrine coughed up some liquid. Her face was reddened by her recent ordeal. Tears ran from her eyes. She rolled over and threw up a little.

I grabbed Corrine by the hair and pulled her head over to face me. “Do you still want to be my slave, bitch?”

Corrine coughed again. She took a deep breath, and then wiped the tears from her eyes. In a hoarse whisper she said “Yes, Steve. Please make me your slave.”

I kissed her sweaty forehead. “Good whore” I said. “That’s the right attitude.”

Turning to Evannah, I said. “Guess what, bitch?”

Evannah gave me a tiny smile and then said “I hope you’re going to do to me what you just did to my daughter.”

I gave her a big smile in return. “That’s right, bitch. Assume the position.”

Evannah lay on her back with her head hanging over the edge of the bed. Corrine held her mother by the waist, while Kate and Gloria held her arms down. I kissed Mari for good luck. Then I began my oral assault on the throat of the big-titted blonde MILF.

Evannah was a tougher bird than her daughter. She withstood the brutality of the throat-fucking with less squirming and bucking. Her throat bulged just as delightfully as her daughter’s had. And her throat muscles tried to eject my invading cock almost as forcefully as her daughter’s had. Evannah’s big, saggy old tits were even more floppy than Corrine’s, so I was able to yank them even further, which was enjoyable for me. It didn’t matter how she felt about it. Her tits were there for my pleasure, not hers. Anyway, Evannah was in no position to complain. And even if she were, she knew that any complaint would doom her chances of the one thing she wanted most in the world: to become my slave.

When I was ready to stop brutally throat-fucking Evannah, I pulled my cock out of the bitch and asked her the same question I had asked her daughter. “Do you still want to be my slave, bitch?”

Evannah’s eyes were bleary with tears. She coughed and spat up a little. But her reply came swiftly. “Yes! YES! Steve, I want to call you Master. I want you to be my Owner. I want to be your slave.”

“Good whore” I said. “Like daughter, like mother. Now we’re ready to go on to the next phase.” I tossed some pillows onto the mattress next to Evannah. “Roll over and put those under your hips, bitch. Prop up your ass. It’s time you went anal. Ever been fucked up the ass before, bitch?”

Evannah shook her head slightly. “No, Steve. I’ve let some guys kiss my ass and put a tiny bit of a finger up there. But that’s all.”

“Ahh! An anal virgin. Good! That will make this even more fun. For me” I said. “Don’t worry about any of the problems that normally go with this sort of thing. I have powers you would not believe. I’ll make sure that there is no tearing of your delicate anal flesh. You won’t bleed, and you won’t suffer any permanent damage. There is no danger of infection, either.”

I turned to Corrine, who had been sitting nearby. “Come with me, bitch” I said, grabbing the back of the teenager’s head by her long, wavy blonde hair. “Your tongue is going to prepare your mother’s asshole for getting sodomized. Isn’t that neat?”

Corrine looked positively ill. I read her mind. Eating her mother’s cunt had been bad enough. Getting brutally throat-fucked was even worse. But this was the most disgusting thing of all! Despite her utter distaste for what I was about to make her do, Corrine did not hesitate or resist as I guided her face towards her mother’s ass.

Addressing Evannah, I said “Spread you butt-cheeks, bitch. Your daughter’s tongue is going to come knocking at your back door before my cock rams through it.”

Evannah looked over her shoulder at me. She tried to look brave as she reached behind and spread her buttocks. I moved Corrine’s face and my own towards Evannah’s anus. Her pink star was nice and clean. It did show the signs of middle age. But it was delightfully pink, which is something I really like.

I kissed Corrine on the lips. She responded gratefully. Then I whispered “You can do this. It’s a good and loving thing to do. If you want to be my slave, you must never refuse an order. Lick your mother’s anus. Then I’ll let you kiss me again.”

Corrine gave me a wan smile. “I’d do anything for a kiss from you, Steve.” With that, she opened her mouth, thrust out her reddish tongue, and began lapping at her mother’s anus. I watched her closely. Noticing my vigilance, Corrine kept glancing at me sideways from one eye. I kissed the teenager’s lovely cheek and whispered more encouragement. “You’re such a good girl, Corrine. I really think you’re going to fit well in my harem of sex slaves. Just keep doing what you’re doing. Keep following my orders. That’s all you have to do. Just do everything I tell you to. It’s really easy. It’s that easy. Always obey me, and you’ll have no problems.”

The more I talked, the more vigorously and eagerly Corrine licked her mother’s asshole. “Good girl” I said. “That’s a good whore. Now dart your tongue into your mother’s anus and up her ass. Get your tongue inside her asshole. That’s it. That’s right. Stick your tongue up your mother’s asshole. Keep doing it for me. Keep doing it for your Owner.”

As soon as I said the word Owner, Corrine nearly exploded with joy. She started shoving her teenaged tongue up her mother’s middle-aged asshole faster and deeper. The blonde teen tried to push as much of her tongue up her mother’s asshole as humanly possible. And she was doing it for me. Not because she wanted to do it. Not because she enjoyed doing it. She hated doing it. But she loved serving me. And I was loving every second of this!

“OK, bitch” I said. “That’s a good girl. Now I’ll let you kiss me.”

In a flash, Corrine pulled her tongue out of her mother’s asshole and began kissing me. Her tongue tasted of her mother’s pungent anal odor. Everything was safe, though, since my power protected us all from the inherent dangers of fecal contamination. Shit couldn’t hurt us.

I kissed Corrine back just as passionately as she kissed me. Then I stopped and said to her “As a special reward, I’m going to let you suck my cock before I buttfuck your mother. Would you like that?”

Corrine was overflowing with excitement. “Would I!” she said. Then without another word, the 17-year-old blonde beauty went down to my crotch, took my cock in her mouth, and began sucking with passionate joy.

I turned my face to Evannah’s ass. Her anus was somewhat relaxed from her daughter’s oral ministrations. The slick coating of Corrine’s saliva made Evannah’s anus gleam in the room light. I went down and licked that lovely pink doorway myself. It was so nice to participate in this lovely family affair.

After a few licks, I was ready to violate Evannah’s virgin asshole. Pulling my cock from her daughter’s mouth, I used two of my fingers to press the head of my penis against Evannah’s anus. That lovely pink portal opened up to accept my cock with gratitude. I felt and heard Evannah moan and shiver slightly as her asshole lost its virginity. With slow but steady back and forth strokes, I began the relentless advance of my cock deeper and deeper into Evannah’s most tender, private passage. Her asshole was mine.

While my cock continued its anal assault on Evannah, I commanded Corrine to present her tits for me to suck. I lay atop her mother with my cock fucking its way up the woman’s asshole while at the same time I sucked first one tit and then the other of her teenaged daughter. Evannah moaned from the pain in her ass as my cock pumped into the bitch’s rectum. Corrine moaned from pleasure as I sucked and then bit each of her tits. We continued this way for some time – me with pure joy, and the big-titted, blonde mother-daughter duo with some combination of pleasure and pain. It was really an exquisite experience.

After a while, I said “Time to inspect the damage, bitches.” I pulled my cock out of Evannah’s asshole slowly and gently. It exited with a distinctive plop sound, followed by an expulsion of the air that I had pumped into the woman’s asshole by the relentless pounding of my cock. Evannah’s anus gaped and spasmed. Her anus was misshapen from the abuse I had inflicted on it. I moved my head to get a different perspective. From a certain angle, I got a peek into her rectum. “Look at this” I said to Corrine. She joined me. The girl got a view inside her mother she probably never imagined she’d see.

“OK Evannah” I said. “Now it’s Corrine’s turn.” They both knew what this meant. Without further instruction from me, the teenaged beauty lay down on her belly and spread her butt cheeks. Evannah began licking her daughter’ pink anus. I joined her down there, and we kissed between licks. Then I put my cock to Corrine’s back door and plunged inside. The girl’s asshole was tighter than her mother’s, but not by much. As I sodomized the teen, her mother presented her big tits for my delectation. Once again, I enjoyed the experience of sodomizing one beautiful blonde while sucking the tits of another.

At one point, I glanced over to the couch. I saw Marilyn, Kate, and Gloria masturbating feverishly while they watched me exploiting Evannah and Corrine for all they were worth. I blew them each a kiss. They each smiled and blew one back to me.

“OK bitches” I said to Evannah and Corrine. “I’m getting closer to orgasm. Here’s what we’re going to do. I’m going to pull out of Corrine’s asshole. Then both you bitches are going to lick and suck my cock clean. Eventually, I’m going to come in one of your mouths. I won’t say which one. I’ll choose based on who sucks me best. It’s a contest. The winner gets to swallow my cum. And I’ll make both of you my slaves.”

Evannah and Corrine were overjoyed at hearing this! They wanted to me my slaves more than they wanted to live. I pulled my cock out of the teenager’s ass, took a quick look at her stretched, gaping asshole, then lay on my back and watched as mother and daughter went down on my dirty, smelly cock. At first, they wrinkled their noses at the smell. They nearly wretched when they first tasted the light brown streaks. But they didn’t let their disgust deter them from serving their Owner. Evannah and Corrine tilted their heads to the side so they could each slide their tongues up and down my soiled penis. Then they began taking turns putting my dirty cock into their mouths so they could give it a proper suck. They washed it with their tongues. They deep-throated my cock to deep-clean it. This did this in a cycle, over and over, for several minutes. The beautiful blonde mother and daughter worked as a team to give me the best ass-to-mouth blowjob they were capable of. As they sucked and licked, I grabbed a tit here, or shoved a finger up a cunt or asshole there. My hands explored their breasts, butt cheeks, cunts, and assholes as readily as their mouths worshipped my cock, giving it pleasure while cleaning it in the process.

Then the moment of truth approached. I stopped grabbing tits and started grabbing heads. When a bitch had my cock in her mouth, I grabbed her head and forced my cock down her throat. I did this to Corrine, then to Evannah, and then to Corrine again. We went round and round, with the mother and then the daughter each welcoming the oral abuse I inflicted on their mouths and throats. Finally, I could hold back no longer. Corrine was sucking at that moment. I said to Evannah, “Give me your tits, bitch!” She obeyed instantly, presenting the pink nipples of her 38-inch D-cups to my mouth. “I’m coming, bitch!” I yelled when my cock was down Corrine’s throat. “I’m coming, you mother-fucking whore! Eat my cum, bitch!” I shot load after load of sizzling cum down the throat of the young blonde beauty. She gulped and swallowed and gulped, accepting each load of semen with gratitude and joy. At the same time, I used my magic powers to give both Corrine and Evannah the most intense orgasms of their entire lives. When I come, everybody comes.

As my cock softened in Corrine’s mouth, I kept my hands on her head so she knew not to pull away. The teenaged beauty happily nursed my limp cock in her mouth, gently caressing it with her tongue. Evannah kept both of her tits right where I wanted them, with both nipples within easy reach of my mouth.

I gazed over at my three slaves on the couch. They had each reached orgasm just when I did, partly due to their masturbation, but mostly due to my magic power. I commanded them “Come join us down here, bitches. There’s plenty of room on these four mattresses. Cuddle up. The six of us are going to spend the night together. Welcome your new slave sisters, Evannah and Corrine. You’re all my whores now. We’ve got one happy harem.”

Gloria, Kate, and Marilyn quickly joined Evannah, Corrine, and me. I kissed each of my slaves and sucked each of their tits. Pillows and blankets were arranged to make everyone comfortable. The TV was turned off, as well as the lights. Then it was just me and my slaves. One naked one man and five naked women lay together for the night.

Inside my head, I heard a bell. ‘That was brilliant, Master!’ said Anastasia. ‘I experienced it all with you. You are incredible!’

‘Thank you, slave’ I said. ‘Do you have any news for me?’

‘Nothing of import, Master. Your 600 magical slaves are busy at work behind the scenes to make your future plans come true. Everything is proceeding smoothly.’

‘Good’ I said. ‘I really enjoyed tonight. Are there any more mother-daughter duos like this?’

‘Lots’ Anastasia said. ‘You can have another one whenever you like. But you may be interested in trying something else first.’

‘What would that be?’ I asked.

‘In your wife’s family, one of her cousins is about to announce her upcoming marriage. There will be many attractive young women at the wedding reception. I could arrange for you to spend some private time with as many of them as you like.’

‘That does sound interesting’ I replied. ‘Let me sleep on it.’

‘Yes, Master. Good night, Master’ said Anastasia.

And with that, I settled in, surrounded by my harem of sex slaves: three naked big-titted bitches, and two cute naked teen sisters-in-law. We all fell asleep in utter peace and contentment.
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