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CAUTION!

This is a story of extreme Male Dominance and utter female submission. The sex is down and dirty. It is told from the male perspective.

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

Many women and men have rape fantasies. The reality of rape is much different from the fantasy. The author does not condone rape.

PREFACE

This story combines chapters 1 and 2 from my serial / book WELCOME TO MY WORLD. I am presenting it as a standalone story for your enjoyment.




I saw them in a restaurant, sitting at a booth across from me. Three blondes: a mother in her late thirties and two young daughters. The daughters looked very similar, but not identical. All of them, mother and daughters, were extraordinarily beautiful. The daughters had long, golden blonde hair, very fair pink skin, blue eyes, and gorgeous faces. They were flat-chested youngsters, with barely a bump in the breast area. The mother had large breasts so her teen girls might yet grow a decent sized pair of tits. The two young teens laughed and smiled at the table while their mother looked on and added a word or two to the conversation.

The mother was also a looker. Her hair was golden blonde. Her face had lost some of its luster and her eyes were not so bright as age and divorce took their toll. I read her mind and saw the whole sorry tale of a marriage gone wrong. I also confirmed that her daughters were non-identical twins, or sororal (sisterly) twins. They were 14-years-old.

I took me only an instant to decide that I must own all three of these bitches. Little did they know, but they were about to become one man’s private property for the rest of their lives.

They would not be the first. Ever since I gained advanced, hyper-tech powers, I have been a man living in two worlds. I grew up in the old world, the planet earth in which I was just another man. After I attained my hyper-tech powers, I came into possession of a second, parallel, private world of my very own, in which I was Lord, Master, and Owner of everything and everyone. That world, My World, began with only me in it. I then began to populate it further however I wished.

I moved between worlds at will. I could move physically, with my whole body, or mentally, projecting only my mind into my private world. When I traveled mentally, my body appeared to sleep in the old world while I entered into My World. Physically, I could vanish from the old earth world and reappear in My World. I also controlled the flow of time. Days, months, or longer in My World would elapse while only minutes passed on earth. Or vice versa.

My World was a private paradise of unending delights. Most of those delights were sexual. And they had no limits. No limits in space. No limits in time. No limits in human biology. My body was endowed with super-human sexual prowess, along with my other hyper-powers. My female property, or slaves, were completely under my power. I could inflict whatever I wanted on my sex slaves and they would never suffer permanent damage or illness.

My hyper-tech powers are almost indescribable. Some science fiction writer once said that “Any sufficiently advanced technology is indistinguishable from magic.” That describes my hyper-tech powers perfectly. The powers are the product of a science and technology so far advanced that it will not be discovered by the people of earth for a very long time. I am privy to it now. So I must be careful not to reveal my hyper-tech powers overtly to the people of earth. I use my powers covertly on the old world of earth. In My World, I wield my hyper-tech powers as absolute ruler over everyone and everything.

I moved through the old world like a stealthy hunter, preying on the young and the beautiful. When I see a cunt I liked, I use my hyper-tech powers to take her, in one way or another. Sometimes I merely made perfect copies of the bitches I wanted and kept the copies. Other times I made copies and substituted the copies for the originals. Then I kept the original cunts and whisked them off to My World, where I could do as I pleased with them at my leisure.

That’s what I decided to do with the little family I was about to abduct. I won’t describe the enormously complex technology I used or the science it is based on, except in the simplest terms. The basic procedure is fairly easy to describe. I would create clones of the mother and her two daughters, including complete copies of their minds. I would dress the clones in the clothes of my abduction victims. These clones would be modified meat-robots. They were automatons under my control. The clones would possess all of the memories of the originals, but would function according to my instructions. The clones would continue living the lives of the originals as perfect imposters.

Once the original woman and her daughters were safely in My World, they had no possibility of escape. Ever. I would re-write their minds and alter their personalities to meet my requirements. After their brainwashing was complete, I could bring them back to the old world and they would no longer have any desire to escape my control. Ever. Once I had brainwashed them, they would always enjoy, or suffer, a life of servitude to me, their Owner, Master, and Lord. Forever.

In any case, the whole purpose of the clones was to act as placeholders for the original woman and her daughters. At some time in the future, I would bring back the originals. By then the originals would have been brainwashed into precisely the kind of females that I prefer: submissive to me as their Master and Owner, eager to please me, completely in love with me, and sexually adept in all the techniques for pleasuring me. I had big plans for them.

While the originals were in My World, and even after their return to their original home world of earth, that old earth world would never know they had ever been gone. In reality only the mother, her daughters, and I would know their actual fate: a life as helpless sex slaves for one very demanding Master.

Sitting at my table in the restaurant, I turned to my left and watched one of the daughters. Her fresh, young, innocent beauty was such a turn on. Reading her mind, I learned that her name was Sharon, that she was a virgin, and that she was physically and psychologically healthy. Her eyes were deep blue. Her long blonde hair cascaded down her back, swaying as she leaned across the table in eager conversation with her sister. Her smooth pink skin was flawless. Across the table from her, I looked at her blue-eyed sister Helen. She seemed to be in a contest with her sororal twin sister to see who could grow the longest blonde hair. Helen was also a virgin, was also a flawless beauty, and was physically healthy. But Helen had a few psychological quirks that would make her especially fun to play with. When I sexually abuse her, I could also use those quirks in some special ways. That will be fun!

The mother’s name was Barbara. She was 38-year-old and still beautiful. Barbara had a 40 inch bustline with beautifully shaped DD-cup tits and a classic hourglass figure. I pulled from her mind that she stood 5 feet 4 inches tall and her full measurements were 40-26-36. Her disappointing life had taken some of the shine off her beauty, however. Barbara had lost her virginity at 16, then shied away from sex for a while. She went to college to find a young man with some earning potential. Barbara wanted to get married, start a family, and lead a comfortable upper middle class life. She succeeded in every one of those goals. Her husband Bob had landed one good job after another, getting promotions and moving up the income scale. He also took advantage of his good looks and powerful positions to cheat on Barbara as much as he could get away with. Eventually Bob decided to ditch Barbara and their daughters for a new trophy wife who was younger and hotter than aging Barbara. Same old story. I’ve seen it a million times.

I didn’t care about that stuff. It was no business of mine. All I cared about was abducting and enslaving Barbara and her two young daughters, Sharon and Helen. I wanted to own all three bitches and use them for my sexual pleasure without limits. These blonde beauties were about to enter a lifetime of sexual servitude at my feet. Although I’ve done this so many times before, mostly with one woman or teen at a time, the prospect is always delicious. Now that I was about to abduct and sexually enslave a mother and two daughters at the same time, the prospect was triply delicious!

Using my hyper-tech powers, I started several processes going at once. Tiny DNA samples of Barbara, Sharon, and Helen were painlessly removed and transferred inter-dimensionally to my world. Complete scans of the bodies and brains of the trio on earth were completed in microseconds, and the data sent off as well. I sent a mental command set back to My World, where I time-shifted the growing of clones of Barbara, Sharon, and Helen so that the process started many years ago relative to old earth. The brain scanned memories were uploaded to the clones. All of this was completed in fractions of a second according to earth-time.

Then I sent out a mental command set to one of the managers of the restaurant. She went to the ladies room and checked that it was empty. She then placed a sign outside the door saying it was temporarily closed. As soon as that was done, I teleported the clones of Barbara, Sharon, and Helen from My World into the empty bathroom. The manager waited outside the bathroom door. Then I mentally commanded Barbara to pay the check and take her two young daughters into the bathroom. The manager let them in and then stood guard against any intruders. Inside the bathroom, the mother and daughters came face to face with their exact doubles. Any normal cunt would have been in shock to see her doppelganger. But Barbara, Sharon, and Helen were not in a normal frame of mind. They were already under my complete mental control. The bitches were little more than meat robots at this point. I had temporarily suppressed all of their normal mental and emotional processes. The beautiful blonde mother and her sororal twin blonde daughters proceeded to undress and give their outer clothing to their doubles. I allowed the Barbara and her little teen girls to keep wearing their underwear. Barbara kept her bra and panties. Her twin 14-year-old daughters wore only panties, since their tits were still under-developed. The clones left the bathroom, got into Barbara’s car, and drove off. They would continue with their lives as if nothing had happened. Yet the clones were completely under my control. They would instantly respond to me if I ever decided to use them in any way, for any purpose. I could also synchronize them with their original templates, Barbara, Sharon, and Helen, by adding new memories from those three to their clones. The original Barbara, Sharon, and Helen were about to be teleported from the old world of earth to My World. That’s when their lives of sexual slavery, exploitation, and abuse would begin. Someday, by giving their clones those memories, I could double my pleasure, and double my fun!

During the teleportation process, Barbara, Sharon, and Helen were subtly changed in many ways. Their bodies were altered so they could withstand everything I would soon be doing to them. Their brains were modified with personality alterations and specific speech patterning. Some of the brain changes would manifest immediately in my world. Most would be latent until I chose to activate them during an extended period of brainwashing and re-programming.

While all of these things were happening, I just sat at my table in the restaurant. I ordered desert and coffee while all of this cloning and scanning and inter-dimensional transfer was going on. I fiddled with my cell phone, just like so many other people were doing. To any casual observer, I appeared to be playing a game in which aliens and spaceships were moving between planets. The aliens represented Barbara and her girls. The spaceship was crewed by a different set of aliens representing the clones. The aliens representing Sharon, her sororal twin sister Helen, and their mother Barbara now stood inside a place located on a fantastic planet. I would soon join them there. I paid the check and left.

Driving home, I prepared mentally for what was to come. Breaking in a new slave was always a fun adventure. Breaking in three slaves at once was an unusual pleasure. Breaking in a mother and her two daughters at the same time was an extra joy!

When I got home, I secured my household, got undressed, and went to bed ... only to emerge naked inside a room in My World with Barbara, Sharon, and Helen. The young teens, wearing only their pink panties, clung to their mother in fear. I had released my suppression of their minds and emotions. Barbara, wearing a white bra and panties, had one arm wrapped around each girl. This caused her to lean forward slightly, exposing the cleavage of her enormous breasts inside her bra. Her topless teen daughters pressed their bare chests against their mother’s side, covering their nipples. As they stood there sideways to my perspective, I assessed the size of the young teens’ pure white buttocks. Sharon had a nice, round ass. It was not a true bubble butt, yet it had a relatively large size and shape that promised much fun for me. Helen’s ass was a bit smaller, but not flat. Her hips were actually a trifle wider than her sister’s, which made her buttocks broader as well. Both girls had good butts. I could work with them.

“Who are you?” Barbara said in a quavering voice. “How did we get here?”

Her eyes darted around the room. The ceiling was a single skylight, an expanse of translucent panels that admitted diffuse sunlight. The walls were cream colored, illuminated by sconces. Recessed indirect lighting was set between the translucent panels of the ceiling skylight. Along four walls, several large floor-to-ceiling photos were attached to wooden frames that extended several inches beyond the wall behind them. Each of the photos depicted one or more women and teen girls having sex with me. The floor was covered in a thick pearl grey carpet. A few couches, chairs, tables, and various cabinets were carefully arranged around the large room. An enormous bed stood against the far wall.

I smiled with the calm, leisurely gracefulness of a man in complete control. “Relax, bitch” I said. “Everything will become clear soon enough to you and your young cunt daughters. You’ll see.”

I walked toward them. All three backed away like frightened animals until I stopped them with a mental command. The distance between me and the cowering females was less than five feet. At my mental command, Barbara took her hands away from her daughters. She stood stock still, hands at her side. I had locked her body in place, but left her mind free for the moment. Barbara could see and hear, but not move. She could think and feel, but not do a thing about what she saw. She could moan and sigh, but not speak. The only muscles I allowed her to control were the ones on her face that expressed emotion. Barbara looked distressed at not being able to move or speak. I read her mind. She already understood that she was about to witness things that would probably horrify her. That was good. I wanted her to see and hear everything with crystal clarity. I wanted her to witness the utter degradation, abuse, and sexual exploitation I was about to inflict on her daughters. And then on her.

Young Sharon and Helen turned to face me. I had control of their minds, emotions, and bodies. I calmed the girls, making them feel suddenly comfortable and at ease. Standing naked before me, the pure white teens were unashamed. Their shapely pink nipples stood out proudly on their chests. Each girl retained just enough of her natural reactions that I could have a little fun with them. But neither girl had any desire or capacity to refuse my commands. I had blanked their ability or desire to resist. The beautiful, golden blonde, 14-year-old, sororal twin sisters had already been turned into helpless mind slaves. I looked at each girl in turn. “Hello Sharon. Hello Helen.”

The little blondes smiled and bowed their pretty heads slightly. “Hello Master” they said in unison. “How may we serve you?”

I glanced at Barbara’s face. She was horrified, just as I knew she would be. Her mind was racing, imagining what I might make her daughters do. I enjoyed watching her thoughts. It’s very useful to see inside a bitch’s mind when she conjures her fears or her desires. The two were always connected in some way. I took a quick inventory of Barbara’s mental sex dungeon. I liked most of what I saw. Some of her fear-kinks were not to my liking. But she didn’t even imagine how extreme some of my desires were. She’d soon find out.

I turned to face the teen girls. “Sharon. Helen. Take off your panties and drop them on the floor. You won’t be needing them anymore.” The girls did as I commanded, standing on one leg and then the other, as they pulled down their panties and left the pink underwear lying on the floor. The sisters had very little pubic hair on their young cunts.

I opened my arms wide. “Come to me, my little bitches!” I said with a smile.

Both girls rushed into my arms. Their heads only reached as high as my chin. Leaning down, I kissed each girl full on her lips, then pushing my tongue past her lips to enter fully into the young bitch’s mouth. The girl who wasn’t being kissed would babble while I was kissing her sister. “I love you Master” the young teen girl would say, or “Please use me Master”, or “I’ll do anything for you Master”, or “Thank you for owning us, Master.”

While I was kissing Barbara’s young teen daughters, I glanced up occasionally to watch the woman’s face. She stood there in her white bra and panties like a statue. Her brow was furrowed, eyebrows arched, the corners of her mouth turned downward in a deep frown. A tear stood in the corner of each eye before trickling down her cheeks. She looked so lovely.

“Stay here girls” I said to Sharon and Helen. I walked over to Barbara, stopped in front of her, and crossed my arms. I touched my chin with one hand, tapping a single finder against my lips thoughtfully as I assessed Barbara’s physical attributes. Aging had slightly darkened her blonde hair. It was no longer the golden blonde that her girls enjoyed, which Barbara herself had had as a young woman. I would have to fix that with a little bit of super-science. Thankfully, her hair was still long and wavy though. Barbara’s face, even now in her late thirties, was still beautiful. I reached out and ran my hands over her lacy white bra, cupping each breast in one of my hands. “Take this off, bitch” I commanded while allowing her that much movement. Barbara reached behind her back and undid her bra. It dropped to the floor. Her DD breasts flopped down onto her chest. Her tits were wide and perfectly matched in size and shape. Her pink nipples were prominent, each one standing on a nicely wide disk of areola.

I groped first one tit and then the other, feeling them, squeezing them, and then pinching both nipples at once. I bent down and sucked each nipple in turn. Then I bit each of them. Hard. Barbara grunted and drew in several sharp breaths. Her face showed distress and pain. Inside her mind, she was actually feeling aroused. Her helplessness was a turn-on. Good. I would use that to my advantage later. Right now, my goal was to sow fear in her mind as I abused her helpless body, and made her watch me do far worse to her daughters.

“Raise your hands and put them behind your head, bitch” I commanded. Barbara complied. She had no choice.

“This position displays your breasts to best advantage for their Owner. I am their Owner, bitch. I own these tits just like I own you and your little bitches. I own you three cunts, body and soul” I said as I grasped her nipples in my hands and yanked both breasts upward. Barbara winced in pain. After I had pulled her tits up as far as they would go, I let them drop suddenly. Barbara grunted in pain as her massive tits flopped down onto her chest, jiggling and shaking. She began to weep. This hurt her. The breast abuse. The knowledge that she and her young daughters were now under the domination of a cruel Master. Barbara’s face showed deep pain, physical and emotional. I smiled. Her reaction was exactly what I wanted.

Grabbing her by both breasts again, I pulled Barbara towards me. Her hands were still behind her head. I kissed her on the mouth. I gave a mental command that allowed her to control her lips. She could open her mouth to receive my tongue, or keep her mouth closed against me. She opened her mouth. Our tongues danced together. Good. Another sign that, despite herself, Barbara enjoyed exactly what I was doing. Not that she would have dared admit it. Or asked for it. No. Barbara would have run away if she could, taking her young teen daughters with her. But she could not go anywhere. There was nowhere to go. Escape was impossible. Barbara was my slave and she knew it. So were her young daughters. Deep down, Barbara was thrilled by her helpless slavery. Yet she also feared it. Feared what I might do to her and her teen girls. And so she should. I was going to abuse her two little cunts right in front of her. And I was going to abuse Barbara, too. I would soon make all three of them do dirty, disgusting, painful things. But before I did anything to her, first I wanted Barbara to witness the degradation, humiliation, and sexual abuse I was about to inflict on her sweet, virginal, 14-year-old daughters. Barbara would see everything. I would not let her turn away or close her eyes.

“Sharon. Helen. Step over here” I commanded. My young teen slaves immediately followed their Master’s command.

“Pull down your mother’s panties” I said. Slightly loosening my mental lock of Barbara’s movements, I allowed her to do just enough to help her two daughters remove her white, lacey underwear. The girls pulled their mother’s panties down as Barbara switched from one foot to the other. When the panties lay on the floor, I kicked the garment away. Kneeling down next to little Sharon and Helen, I pointed to Barbara’s crotch. “You see, your mommy has cunt hair, pubic hair. Someday your little cunt hairs will be big and bushy like that. Now” I said as I mentally commanded Barbara to spread her legs farther apart “look at her cunt lips. You bitches have those. You also have this” I said as I rubbed one finger against their mother’s clit. “You know about the clitoris, don’t you bitches?”

Both girls nodded. “Yes, Master” said Sharon. “We’ve had health class about all that.”

“Good” I said. “Now I want you to do something special. I want you two bitches to take turns licking your mommy’s cunt. Lick here and here” I said, pointing to her vagina and clit. “I want your mommy to feel shocked and horrified at what I can make her daughters do. I enjoy that.”

Sharon and Helen looked at one another. Then they looked at me.

“That’s gross, Master” said 14-year-old Helen.

“That’s not right” said 14-year-old Sharon. “Do we have to?”

“It is gross” I replied. “It is morally wrong. It’s a violation of ancient tradition. But you DO have to do it. Because I said so. You bitches are my property now. My slightest wish is your command. DO IT, you fucking little whores!”

Both girls stared at me wide-eyed. They slowly nodded their pretty blonde heads.

“Yes, Master” they said in unison. “Your slightest wish is our command.”

“Good” I said. I grabbed Sharon by her long blonde hair. “Open your mouth and stick out your tongue, bitch.” She did as I commanded. Then I pushed her face into her mother’s crotch. “Start licking, you worthless bitch. Show your mommy what an obedient slave you are.”

Sharon was visibly distressed. Yet she did as I ordered. I watched her tongue lap at her mother’s cunt and clit. I pointed out which area I wanted her to concentrate on. Letting go of her hair, I grabbed Helen by her long blonde hair and pushed her face so her cheek rested against her mother’s thigh, facing toward her mother’s crotch where her sister Sharon’s tongue was busily at work.

“I want you to watch closely what your sister is doing. You’re going to be doing it next, you little cunt” I said.

“Yes, Master” Helen said.

I looked up, past Barbara’s hefty tits, to her face. She was horrified. She could not believe what was happening. She wanted to close her eyes and look away, but I would not allow that. I mentally forced Barbara to keep her eyes open and look down at the young teen girl she had given birth to. The young teen girl she had nursed at her breasts. The little cunt that had emerged from her own cunt was now licking the cunt she had emerged from. The beautiful blonde 14-year-old girl had her tongue inside her mother’s cunt and was cuntlapping because her Master had ordered her to. I was happy. Therefore, Sharon was happy too. It made her Owner happy, and so it made Sharon happy. She was happy to do whatever pleased me.

Barbara wept. She sobbed and shuddered from a combination of horror, revulsion, and ... arousal.

After Sharon had licked her mother’s cunt for a couple of minutes, I grabbed her by the hair again and pulled the young blonde’s face away from her mother’s crotch. I kissed Sharon on the mouth, and thereby tasted the flavor of her mother’s cunt for the first time.

“It’s your turn now, Helen” I said. “Show me what a good, obedient bitch you can be.”

Helen smiled at me. “Yes, Master” she said. “I see that you want us to do gross things. Dirty things. I will do any dirty gross things you want me to. I just want to be your slave. I’ll do anything you tell me.”

Then the little bitch started lapping her mother’s cunt like a trooper. I was delighted at her attitude, and her enthusiasm. I could see inside her that she did not mind following my orders. The blonde, 14-year-old virgin enjoyed being dominated by me. Used by me. She wanted to demonstrate her loyalty to her Owner. Her enthusiasm was for doing whatever gave pleasure to her Master.

After a couple of minutes, I grabbed Helen’s long blonde hair and yanked her head away from her mother’s cunt. I kissed Helen on the mouth and got my tongue inside it. I tasted Barbara’s cunt juices inside this daughter’s mouth just as I had with the other. Then I turned to Sharon and did the same thing to her again. Next I pointed to some furniture nearby. “Go over there Helen, Sharon. Stand by the table and chairs, girls. Watch me from there” I commanded.

I stood up, face to face with Barbara. I toyed with her breasts while I looked her in the eye. “That was fun, wasn’t it bitch?” I allowed her a tiny degree of freedom to control her head. She shook it from side to side, indicating No.

I laughed. “Good!” I said. “I’m glad you didn’t like it. Or at least claim to. You won’t admit what you and I both know. It actually turned you on, didn’t it Barbara?” She began to sob in shame. “Well” I said “not to worry. There’s a lot more to come, bitch. I’ve taken complete control of your daughters’ minds and bodies. They will want and do whatever I want them to. Following my orders will give them pleasure. Whatever pleases me will please them, even if it also hurts them, and grosses them out. Strange combination, eh?”

I opened my hands wide, grasped both of Barbara’s big tits and squeezed as hard as I could. She winced and tried to pull away, but had no control over her body to do that. “I want you more clearheaded, Barbara. I want you to experience the whole horror of the situation, as you see it. Two young teen virgins, such young girls, being raped in every hole by the man who abducted them and their mother. I will say and do the most disgusting, degrading, unsanitary things to your precious daughters. They are so beautiful, really. So perfect. That long golden hair. Those angelic young faces. That flawless pink skin. Those sky-blue eyes. Their unspoiled bodies being spoiled by a man with no inhibitions whatsoever. No respect. I’ll treat them like dirt. You’re in for a rare treat, Barbara. Very few mothers get to enjoy the scenes you are about to witness. And later participate in.”

I kissed her on the lips, again granting Barbara control so she could open her mouth if she wished. She didn’t. So I forced her mouth open and shoved my tongue inside. I made her taste her own cunt juices that I got from her daughters’ mouths. I mashed her tits with both hands while I kissed her. When I was done kissing Barbara, I let go of her tits and stepped back. I smiled and pointed to her girls.

“Watch me sodomize your daughters, bitch. I am going to fuck both of these teen girls up the ass. Not just a little. Not just the tip of my penis. I am going to take each of these little bitches up the ass all the way. To the hilt. I am going to buttfuck these little bitches like there’s no tomorrow. Brutally. I’ll rape their rectums. I will treat them like the lowest whores on earth. And then ... well, then you’ll just see what comes after that.”

The tears began to flow from Barbara’s eyes again. “Don’t worry, bitch” I said. “It’ll be painful for them, sure. I want it to be. After all, what fun would it be to rape a teen girl’s asshole if it didn’t hurt her? Your daughters will feel lots of pain. But there won’t be any permanent damage. No bleeding. No tearing of delicate tissue. I’ve got all of that under control. I control their physiology as completely as I control their minds. No one will get sick. Don’t get me wrong. Your daughters are going to suffer a great deal. By the time I’m done with them, their little assholes are going to be red, sore, gaping holes that will take quite a while to close again. I’ll stretch the little bitches’ anuses and rectums so wide open you can see their colons.” I paused and smiled at that thought as I rubbed my chin. “If you’re a good girl Barbara, I’ll even let you take a look up your daughters’ assholes. Look through each bitch’s gaping anus, through her raped rectum, all the way into her sodomized colon. Did you ever in your wildest dreams imagine you would see such a thing? Probably not. I guess this must be your lucky day!”

Barbara’s body shook with her sobs. Her tears flowed like rain.

I sent more mental commands to her daughters. Each of them spoke up.

“Don’t worry mommy” said Sharon, turning her head from side to side so that her long blonde hair waved like a golden flag. “This is what we’re made for. It’s why we exist. Our reason for living is to serve Master. He can do anything he wants to us. It’s ok. It’ll be fun!”

“That’s right mommy” little Helen chimed in. She nodded her head up and down in agreement with her sister. “We were born to serve Master. We love being abused by him.” Helen’s long blonde locks flowed like waves.

“Be quiet now girls” I said. “I want your mommy to understand just what’s going on” I turned to their mother. “You see, Barbara? Your daughters will be fine with whatever I do to them. Sure, they will hurt physically, and they will feel degraded and abused. I want them to. But in every second they will feel that they are doing something incredibly noble, because they are serving their Master. That’s the highest virtue they can imagine. Your little daughters will behave like the most degenerate nympho whores, and they’ll be proud of themselves for doing it. Because they already know the truth, Barbara. Do you know what that is, cunt?”

I allowed Barbara to shake her head, either in the affirmative or the negative. She shook her head No.

“The truth, Barbara, that your daughters already know and that you are about to find out, is that their only reason for exiting is to serve me. The more they serve me, the happier they will be, no matter how much they have to suffer to do that. Your young cunts already know that serving their Owner, the man who is their Lord and Master, is the only way to live a happy and full life.”

I clapped my hands and rubbed them together. Turing to Sharon and Helen, I said “OK bitches. First things first. You little cunts are my newest property and I want to inspect you. Let’s start with you first, Helen. Lay down on that white table over there.” I pointed to a table with a padded top some three feet away that looked vaguely like a medical exam table from a doctor’s office. It had side steps and other attachments. Helen obeyed immediately. As soon as the young teen girl lay on the table on her back, I picked up a large magnifying glass and held it over her body. “I need to inspect my property carefully” I said as I looked her over from head to toe. I spent the longest time examining her face, her nipples, and her vagina. The 14-year-old had a smooth face with flawless pale skin. Her pale pink nipples were the diameter of a quarter. She had very little pubic hair. It was always a special pleasure to sexually abuse a young cunt like her. Especially one who submitted willingly to the abuse. The teen girls I owned always did. Even when I hurt them. Just as I was about to hurt little Helen.

“You’re a very pretty girl, Helen” I said.

She smiled. “Thank you Master” Helen said. “I only exist to serve you. Your slightest wish is my command.”

I licked and sucked her nipples. Then I kissed her flat stomach all the way down to her crotch. I licked her cunt briefly, just to taste it, and to start her lubricating juices flowing. She tasted pretty good. Most young blonde girls do. Then I climbed on the table and positioned my dick against Helen’s virgin cunt. “This is going to hurt, bitch. You, that is. Not me. I am going to enjoy every second of it.” Then I pressed my dick into her cunt, past her pussy lips, toward her hymen. She squealed and cried. I loved it. I pressed deeper, breaking her hymen. She bled. It was beautiful. I fucked her cunt hard. I wasn’t gentle at all. I prefer to brutalize the cunts I rape. They need to learn who is boss. Pretty soon, the little cunt was moaning with pleasure. Little Helen kissed my chest as I raped her. I kissed the top of her little blonde head. After taking her virginity, I gave little 14-year-old Helen her first orgasm.

I could hear her mother Barbara sobbing from across the room. What a nice thing to hear while I raped her daughter! I looked up and smiled at Barbara. I blew her a kiss.

I climbed off young Helen. “Good bitch” I said. “Now turn over on your belly, you worthless cunt.”

Helen did as she was told. I gestured for Sharon to come close. The 14-year-old smiled at receiving an order from her Owner. Using the magnifying glass, I quickly worked my way down from the top of Helen’s head to her toes, then back up to her buttocks. “Sharon” I said “spread Helen’s butt cheeks for me.”

“Yes Master” said the 14-year-old girl as she separated her twin sister’s buttocks.

The magnifying glass showed an enlarged image of the teenager’s pale pink anus. I counted the muscular folds of her sphincter.

“Now Sharon, I want you to lick your sister’s anus” I said.

Sharon’s mouth opened in surprise. A slight look of disgust crept into her eyes. “But Master, couldn’t I lick yours instead? I would be so honored to lick your anus, Master. I want to be my Owner’s toilet paper. I don’t want to lick my sister.”

Barbara’s sobs could be heard louder now.

“You’ll get to lick me another time, little bitch” I said. “Right now I want your tongue on your sister’s precious asshole. Go ahead. Start licking.”

Sharon nodded her blonde head. “Yes Master” she said “your slightest wish is my command.”

As Sharon bent her head towards her sister’s buttocks, I moved my head down along with her, resting my face on Helen’s little butt cheek. Sharon turned one eye to look at my face so close to hers. I kissed Sharon on the cheek, then kissed her sister’s butt cheek. Sharon smiled. I watched the movement of her mouth. I kept kissing the cheeks of each twin sister, as Sharon licked Helen’s anus.

		After a couple of minutes, I said “That’s enough, bitch.” I grabbed Sharon by her long blonde hair and pulled her face away from her sister’s butt-crack.

Then I had to rearrange the two teen girls for what came next. In the old world, issuing commands and setting up furniture was complicated. In My World, the furniture was purpose built for my needs and completely automated. I could control it with a touch or a thought. My verbal or mental commands to my slave women gave every bitch crystal clear instructions on what to do.

I sat down on a nearby chair. Little Helen moved her body so that her feet were down on a raised step of the padded table she had been lying on. Her body was bent over the table with her butt and freshly licked anus near my face. I ordered Helen to spread her own butt-cheeks for me. I embraced Sharon and she threw her arms around my neck. We kissed passionately. Her mouth tasted a little different this time, with the odor of her sister’s anus. I broke off the kiss, turned my head, and licked little Helen’s young pink anus. Then I smacked my lips. “Yep, Sharon, your mouth definitely tastes more like your sister’s ass now!” I said.

The two girls laughed.

Their mother wept.

“Now Sharon, I want you to get down on your knees and put my penis in your mouth. I am going to teach you how to suck my dick. You need to learn how to suck dick like an expert, like a whore, a prostitute. Because that’s what you are now. My personal whore. My private prostitute. You have one customer and one customer only: Me. Truly, you are nothing more than a slave. You will suck my dick every day of your life that we are together. So you need to get good at it. Understand, bitch?”

Sharon nodded her pretty blonde head. “Yes, Master! I can’t wait to suck your dick. I want to suck and suck and suck. I want to suck it every day. I feel like I want to suck it all day and all night for the rest of my life!”

I stroked her long blonde hair and kissed her on the lips. “Good whore” I said. “Now get down on your knees and suck, bitch.”

Smiling, the 14-year-old blonde beauty knelt before me and took my penis into her mouth. It still had her sister Helen’s cunt juice and hymen blood on it. Sharon didn’t seem to mind. She looked up at me with her deep blue eyes and her gorgeous young teen face. I looked down at the beautiful young teen girl with my penis in her mouth. I felt her tongue licking the underside of my penis. I had already pre-programmed some basic cocksucking skills into the teen girl’s mind. While Sharon sucked me, I turned to little Helen’s 14-year-old ass. “Spread your cheeks, bitch” I commanded. Helen reached back with both hands and spread her buttocks wide open. Her anus glistened with her sister’s saliva. I lapped it up.

Then I grabbed the back of Sharon’s head and pulled it towards my crotch, forcing my dick down her throat. She gagged. She choked. But she didn’t pull back. I held the teenager’s head tightly against my crotch. Her nose was pressed so hard against my pubic hair that some hairs went up her nostrils. Still, she did not pull back. I watched tears run down her face. She turned red. She couldn’t breathe. Then when she started turning blue, I released my grip. The 14-year-old blonde beauty fell backwards, coughing, spitting up, and gasping for air. She breathed in and out rapidly. Sharon looked at me with watery blue eyes.

“What do you say, bitch?” I asked her.

“Th-thank you Master” she coughed out. “Thank you for letting me suck you. Can we do that again?”

Her mother whimpered.

I held out one hand and Sharon took it. I pulled her up to my face and kissed her. “Later we’ll do it again, bitch” I said. “Right now you’re going to help me sodomize your twin sister. Do you know what sodomy is?”

Sharon shook her head. “I’m not sure. But I think it’s when you put your penis in her bottom. Is that right?”

I smiled and nodded. “That’s right, bitch. Sodomy is also called buttfucking, assfucking, anal sex, and some other good words. It hurts a girl, especially a 14-year-old girl, when a full grown man puts his penis up her ass. Your sister is going to be in a lot of pain. Which is good. I want her to be in pain. And I want your mommy and you to watch how painful it is when I sodomize your sister. Because I’m going to do it to you, too.” Then I looked up at the mother’s tear-streaked, sobbing face. “And I’m going to do it to your mother as well. All three of you bitches are going to get buttfucked. It’s going to be so much fun! Don’t you think, Sharon?”

Sharon looked a bit hesitant. “I guess so” she said slowly. “I don’t like getting hurt. But I must do everything you tell me, Master. You are my Owner. You own me body and soul. Your slightest wish is my command. I only live to serve you.”

I pulled Helen close to me again and we kissed passionately. After I ended the kiss, I turned and slapped Helen’s little ass. “And what do you think, little bitch? Are you ready to take your Owner’s dick all the way up your ass? Are you ready to feel the burn, bitch?”

“Yes Master!” the 14-year-old said with surprising eagerness. “Please sodomize me Master!” I looked deeply into her mind. This was one of those psychological quirks I had noticed in the restaurant when I first peered into her consciousness. Helen likes to be dominated. She wants to feel the pain of punishment inflicted by the man who owns her. Well, ain’t that perfect! I intend to give this little bitch what she wanted, in spades. I am going to buttfuck the living daylights out of this little teenaged girl.

I commanded Sharon to suck my cock again while I began biting Helen’s creamy white butt and then licking her anus again.

It was time to use some of the automated systems in the room. I gave a mental command to the hidden servo machinery. Several large mirrors moved into place, one in front of Helen so I could see her face, another to the side so I could watch Sharon as she sucked me. I put one hand behind Sharon’s head and forced her to deep throat me again. The 14-year-old blonde beauty allowed herself to be used without any resistance. Sharon was a willingly participant in her own throat rape.

I paused from licking the other teenager’s anus to watch her sister take my dick down her throat. Then I looked up at their mother. Barbara had stopped weeping and sobbing. She was now looking on with fascination. No, even more than fascination. Desire. I read her mind. Barbara wanted to suck my dick. To have me lick her anus. And to have me buttfuck her.

Good. Very good. I had planted that seed of desire even before I had forced the 38-year-old, buxom, blonde beauty to watch her young teen daughters being used and abused by a stranger, a man they had barely glimpsed less than an hour earlier while sitting near them in a restaurant. That seed of desire was now blossoming. I was re-working Barbara’s mind slowly. Her brainwashing was beginning to take hold. Very, very good.

Now was the time to rebalance Barbara’s mind a bit more. Up until now, she had been expressing her true feelings of horror but hiding her secret desires. I knew both as only a mind-reader can. I was about to magnify Barbara’s hidden desires and tweak them. I would increase her desire to be dominated. To submit herself utterly to the man who holds her life in his hands. She would never be allowed to disobey be. At the same time, I wanted to retain just enough of her horror and revulsion at what I was doing to her and her daughters that I could get a kick out of it. This would be a delicate balancing act. At some moments I would turn up the volume on her horror. At others I would turn up her submissive desire to please her Owner. Just like her daughters are doing right now.

I initiated the rebalance. Barbara blinked her eyes as if waking from a dream. I released my mental lock on Barbara’s body. She ran her hands through her hair. She shook her head side to side, long golden blonde hair flying. Barbara looked at her naked daughters cavorting with a naked adult man. She saw 14-year-old Sharon taking the man’s dick down her throat. She saw the man licking 14-year-old Helen’s ass. Barbara smiled. She was proud of her girls. And envious.

“Come here, bitch” I said. “I want you to get a close up and personal view when Helen gets her butt raped. Come over here and watch me sodomize your daughter.”

Barbara beamed with joy as she rushed towards me enthusiastically, her hefty 40 DD-cup breasts flopping up and down. “With pleasure, Master” she said eagerly. Barbara wiped the lingering tears from her face, then stared at her hands in disbelief. “Why was I crying?” she asked herself aloud. “What a silly thing to do! Why should I cry on the greatest day of my life? I have finally found you, Master. You have accepted me as your slave. I’m finally doing what I was born to do. I am so grateful that you took my daughters too, Master. We are the luckiest bitches in the world to have you as our Owner. No other cunts could be as happy as we are. I’m so happy I could burst!” Barbara gazed at me with a look of utter devotion. Adoration. And deep love. “How may I serve you, Master? Your slightest wish is my command. Nothing is too extreme, or dirty, or degrading for me. I’ll do anything you want. Please treat me like the lowest whore on earth. My daughters, too. Use us and abuse use. Please be brutal, Master.”

I smiled and gestured towards the floor near me. “Kneel next to me, Barbara. That’s a good bitch” I said as she knelt next to me. “The first thing I want you to do is to grab your daughter Sharon by the head while she’s sucking me. Force her head down so she gags on my cock. Gag-fuck your daughter on me and then I’ll let you kiss me.”

Barbara got a wicked smile. “Oh, yes Master! I would be delighted to make my daughter choke on your cock. I hope she passes out with your dick down her throat. Thank you for letting me brutalize my own daughter for your pleasure, Master.”

Barbara held Sharon’s held tightly with both hands and pushed the girl’s head so my cock was forced down her throat. “Choke on it, you little bitch!” Barbara yelled at her daughter. “I hope you faint while Master gag-fucks you. We only exist to serve him. Our pain is his pleasure. Choke, whore!”

Sharon choked and gagged. She began to spit up. I put my hands on top of Barbara’s, which were holding her daughter’s head hard, forcing my cock all the way down the young bitch’s throat. I pushed the young blonde’s head away from my dick. Sharon sat back, sputtering and catching her breath.

Taking one of the mother’s hands, I guided her to her feet. She stood in front of me smiling. “I hope I did a good job forcing my daughter’s head down on your cock, Master. Did it feel good having your cock down a teenager’s throat?” Barbara said.

I kissed Barbara, pushing my tongue into her mouth. At the same time, I felt Sharon beginning to suck my dick again. In moments, I felt my dick slide as far down the 14-year-old’s throat as it was possible to go. Barbara and I kissed passionately while her daughter strived to deepthroat me again, but without assistance this time.

As I kissed Barbara, I grabbed her tits in both hands and squeezed. Hard. She gave a start. “These belong to me now, bitch” I said. “I’m going to suck them and bite them and use and abuse them. Got it, cunt?”

Barbara smiled. “Yes Master” she said with a breathy sigh. “That’s all I want. To be used and abused by you. You own me body and soul, Master. You own the tits on my chest. Just like you own my daughters.”

While continuing to manhandle her tits, Barbara reached down and grabbed her daughter’s head. She began forcing Sharon’s head down on my dick again. The mother was making her daughter choke on my cock. I smiled.

“Good bitch” I said. “Now I’m going to let Sharon take a breather.”

Barbara released her grip on her 14-year-old daughter’s head. The little blonde beauty fell backwards again as she had before, coughing and sputtering and gasping for air. Barbara looked at her daughter with a crooked, wicked smile. “I hope you are grateful to Master for what he just made me do to you, Sharon. It’s not every girl who has her own mother help with her mouth rape. You are a very lucky little girl.”

Sharon’s eyes watered. Drool came from her mouth. She coughed up some liquid. Wiping the tears from her eyes, the teen girl looked to her mother, and then to me. “Thank you, Master” she said. “Thank you for letting my mother help you mouth-rape me. Please do it again. Please mouth-rape me again, Master. Please?”

I laughed. “We will do it again, bitch. But not just yet. I want you to recover a bit more. Catch your breath. Settle your stomach. I’m going to give your mother the honor of blowing me now.”

I grabbed Barbara by her tits. “Your turn, bitch” I said. “Suck me while I abuse your daughters.”

“Yes Master!” Barbara said eagerly. She took my dick in her mouth like a pro. She began sucking me avidly. Her talented mouth and tongue gave me great pleasure. She gazed up at my lovingly, her deep blue eyes shining with devotion. Then she turned her gaze toward my body. Almost immediately, the big-titted blonde beauty started deep throating me.

“Sharon” I said, offering her my hand again. The teen girl took it and I helped her up. “I want to suck and bite your little nipples, you fucking whore.”

I sucked at the flat-chested girl’s pink nipples. They were the same size, shape, and color as her sister’s. Then I bit each one hard enough to make Sharon cry out in pain. After I stopped, I commanded her. “Kiss me, bitch” I said. The 14-year-old blonde girl kissed me passionately. Her mouth smelled of my penis. After a short while, I broke off the kiss.

“Now listen, bitch” I said. “In a moment I am going to sodomize your sister. Buttfuck her. You and your mommy and going watch up close when my penis first penetrates your sister’s anus. I want you to get a good look. Because you won’t be able to see it when I do the same to you. Then I want you and your mom to hold your sister down. She is going to squirm as she feels the pain of my full-grown dick invading her virgin asshole.”

“Yes, Master” said Sharon. “I will gladly help you sodomize my sister.”

I gazed down as her mother’s head pumping up and down on my dick.

I grabbed Barbara by the hair and pulled her head back off my dick. “Sharon already licked Helen’s anus. Now it’s your turn. It will be your last chance to lick the girl’s anus while she’s still an anal virgin. And clean. Next time you lick it, the bitch won’t be an anal virgin. Or clean.” I threw back my head and laughed. “Her anus and butt crack will definitely not be clean.”

I laughed again. Barbara didn’t. Her faced turned pale.

“That’s right, bitch” I said to the suddenly horrified 38-year-old mother. “When I am done sodomizing your 14-year-old daughter, I am going to make you lick the shit off the bitch’s asshole. And swallow it. No spitting. You are going to eat your daughter’s shit out of her sodomized ass. Now doesn’t that sound like good, dirty, mother-daughter fun?”

Barbara looked positively ill.

“I’ll tell you what, bitch” I said. “I’ll sweeten the deal. Before I make you lick the little bitch’s asshole clean, I’ll let you suck my dick clean. So the first time you taste your daughter’s shit it will be on your Owner’s dick. Now doesn’t that make it all better?”

Barbara nodded weakly, still on her knees at my feet. “Yes, Master” she said, looking at me with pleading eyes. “I would do anything for the honor and pleasure of having your dick in my mouth. I just want to suck, and suck, and suck you. I want you to cum in my mouth. I’ll do anything if you’ll only cum in my mouth. Even suck my daughter’s shit off your dick and swallow it. Both daughters’ shit, even.”

“Good bitch” I said. “Now I want you and Sharon to guide my dick toward Helen’s anus. I think the bitch is ready to have her butt raped by her Owner. Don’t you?”

“Oh, yes Master” said Barbara and Sharon in unison. Standing on either side of me, the 38-year-old mother and her 14-year-old daughter gently guided the head of my penis until it rested against the pink anus of the other 14-year-old blonde daughter.

I looked down at my cock aimed directly as the teenager’s anus. Then I looked at the mirror reflecting blonde Helen’s young face. She looked back at me. “This is gonna hurt bitch. It’s gonna hurt you. But I’m going to enjoy every second of it!”

Helen looked worried.

I pressed the head of my dick against Helen’s pink anus until it pushed through into the teenager’s rectum. The rectum is the short, tight passage between the anus and the more spacious colon. As my dick stretched the girl’s anus wide enough to accommodate the erect penis of a full grown man, the girl’s eyes grew wide in shock. She frowned. She winced in pain. Then she cried out.

“Ow!” Helen said. “Ow! Ow! Ow!” The 14-year-old blonde beauty began to whimper. “It hurts Master! It really hurts! It hurts a lot! Please stop! Please stop!” The young teen was crying now.

I smiled from ear to ear. “I’ve barely begun, bitch. It’s going to hurt you a lot more than this. Just wait.”

I thrust back and forth, pushing my dick deeper into the teenager’s asshole with every new thrust. Then I began thrusting harder, faster, deeper. The head of my dick rammed its way through Helen’s tight rectum into her colon. I began thrusting with wild abandon as I joyfully sodomized the blonde teen.

Now the pretty teen was crying and screaming. “Mommy! Mommy!” she cried. “Make him stop! Please Master, please stop!”

I turned to face Barbara. She looked unconcerned by her daughter’s distress. Barbara stroked Helen’s naked back and smiled at me. She looked down at Helen. “Shush! Shush! Master is enjoying you, baby. Let him rape your ass all he likes.”

“Well bitch” I said to Barbara “how does it feel to watch your 14-year-old daughter get sodomized by the man who kidnapped and enslaved you and both daughters?”

Barbara sighed. “I wish it was me with your dick up my ass. I hope you’ll sodomize me too.”

“Bet on it, bitch” I said. “I sodomize all my slaves. That’s what women and teens are made for.”

Barbara and Sharon stood on either side of me. I kissed Barbara and Sharon in turn. Then I said “Hold Helen down. I don’t want her to try to get away while I am sodomizing her.” I knew that teen girl could not actually get away. But I enjoyed pretending that she could. The mother and 14-year-old daughter immediately took the other 14-year-old by the arms and held her in place. I increased the depth and ferocity of my thrusts. I held nothing back.

“I am going to brutalize your daughter’s asshole, Barbara” I said. “When I’m done, I want you to beg me to let you suck me clean. Ass to mouth. My dick goes from your daughter’s asshole straight into your mouth.”

Barbara licked her lips. “I can hardly wait, Master” she said in a seductive, breathy voice. “When you pull your dick out of my daughter’s asshole, I hope you’ll let me take it down my throat. I can clean it better that way. I promise to swallow everything you give me. Every speck of my daughter’s shit. I want to clean your heavenly dick in my unworthy mouth. And throat. Please let me service you with my mouth and throat.”

I grabbed Barbara by one tit and pulled her close to me. We kissed. “You bet, bitch” I said. “You’re going to be eating a lot of Helen’s shit off my dick. Sharon’s too. And your own. I felt how good you sucked me. You’re a cocksucking pro. You have the mouth of a whore. You’re gonna be eating a lot of shit off my dick while you blow me. And you’ll be eating my cum. Every day. Day after day. For the rest of your life while we’re together.”

Barbara smiled from ear to ear, displaying her pearly white teen. Then the big-titted beauty sighed like a woman who had just been told the most wonderful thing in the world. “Thank you, Master” she said before kissing me.

I continued to buttfuck 14-year-old Helen. When I first sodomize a teen, she is in enormous pain. She shudders and cries. But she never bleeds and her flesh never tears. My complete control of biology prevents that. The teen merely experiences excruciating pain as her anus and rectum are brutally violated. Soon enough, however, her pain subsides to the level of minor discomfort. It is replaced by ever growing pleasure. And then an orgasm. And then another orgasm. Wave after wave of orgasms.

Helen was now at that stage. I told her mother and sister to let go of the teen girl as she began screaming, in pleasure this time. “Ahhh! Ahhh! Ahhh! Thank you, Master! Thank you, Master! I love you, Master! Thank you for sodomizing me, Master! I worship you, Master! I adore you, Master! Thank you for buttfucking me, Master! Please use me, Master! Thank you, thank you, thank you, Master!” Helen said, over and over.

I was in complete control of Helen’s orgasms. I could start or stop them with mental commands alone, if I wished. After I allowed the teenager’s orgasms to subside, Helen’s body relaxed. I had not ejaculated yet. I slowly pulled my dick out of the teen’s asshole. I looked down at her butt. Her anus was red and puffy. No doubt it was very sore from the abuse I had inflicted on it. My vigorous pumping had also pulled shit from her colon. It was smeared into the area around her anus and between her butt cheeks.

I turned to Barbara and Sharon. “Kneel” I commanded. “Now that I’ve taken my dick out of the girl’s ass, I want both of you to smell it. Then with you on my left Barbara and Sharon on my right, I want you to kiss my dick and lick it on your side. I want you both to taste Helen’s shit on my dick. Understand?”

“Yes, Master” they said in unison.

My shit-speckled dick was fresh from the teenager’s ass. Helen’s anus gaped wide. I had stretched it an ungodly amount. Her anal ring was red and distorted. I’m sure the teen girl was incredibly sore. I smiled while gazing at the bits of brown feces that decorated the outer circle of her swollen anus. On either side of it, the inner areas of her butt cheeks were plastered with small gobs of shit.

I looked down at my dick. It was streaked and flecked with brown. I sniffed at the strong smell of the girl’s shit, and I was not nearly as close to it as her mother and sister were. Following my commands, Barbara and Sharon leaned forward and smelled my dick. They both looked up and me with disgust on their faces.

“It smells terrible, Master” Barbara said. “Do you really want us to lick it?”

“Absolutely, bitch” I said. “You and Sharon are going to clean my dick with your tongues, mouths, and throats. You’re going to suck me clean. You’re going to deep throat me. Then you are going to lick Helen’s asshole and butt cheeks clean.”

“Yes, Master” they said in unison, with a sound of resignation in their voices. Clearly, they did not want to do this. That made it all the more delicious for me.

I did not cum inside the girl’s asshole, but I had allowed my dick to relax. It had softened a bit. Barbara and Sharon, kneeling on either side of me, immediately began licking my dick from left and right. They wrinkled their noses at the smell and taste. But this did not stop them from giving my dick full, long licks. After a short while I said “Now it’s time for you bitches to begin sucking me clean. The young teen goes first.”

I turned to Sharon. She opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. Her eyes darted between my face and my dick. My dick was partly clean already, but a few specks of Helen’s shit still soiled it. I placed my dick on Sharon’s tongue. She gazed up at me with her beautiful blue eyes. I saw deep love and devotion. I grabbed her long blonde hair and pulled her head toward my crotch. My dick slid down her throat. She made swallowing motions to clean and pleasure me. I yanked her hair, pulling her even tighter against me, sending me dick as far down her throat as it could go. Sharon chocked and gagged, but did not pull away. The bitch was learning.

Then I released the young bitch. Pulling my dick out of Sharon’s mouth, I saw that she had cleaned me quite well. There were very few bits of shit left on my dick for her mother to eat. Still, I intended to honor my promise to the big-titted bitch and let her suck me clean. So I turned toward Barbara. She beamed with delight, looking at me with love and devotion. Barbara opened her mouth and moved her head towards me even before I could move toward her. She took my dick into her mouth and immediately down her throat. She made swallowing gulps. Then she pulled back slightly so she could begin pumping her head up and down on my dick. If I allowed her to keep this up for long, I would be cumming in the bitch’s mouth! I wasn’t ready for that. I still had more holes to fuck.

I ordered Sharon to lie down on her back. I sniffed and licked her virgin cunt, my nose against the very sparse growth of gold blonde pubic hair. Her teen cunt was very tasty. Then it was time to fuck her. I mounted Sharon, placing my dick against her virgin cunt. I smiled as I said “I am going to pop your cherry, bitch. This is going to be bloody for you. It will hurt. But that’s ok. Right, cunt? You want me to rape your cunt, don’t you bitch?”

Sharon nodded. “Yes, Master” she said. “Please rape my cunt.”

I pressed my dick into the cunt of the 14-year-old blonde. She squirmed with the pain. She grimaced. Then I punctured her hymen. She bled. And I went in deeper and deeper. I was enjoying one of my favorite things, raping a young blonde virgin beauty. I pummeled her cunt harder and deeper. Soon she was screaming with pleasure. I made Sharon come. But I saved my cum for later.

Barbara watched her second daughter lose her virginity to me, her one and only rapist. I pulled my dick out of Sharon’s cunt and pointed it toward Barbara. “Suck your daughter’s cunt juice and virgin blood off my dick, whore.”

Without hesitation, Barbara immediately took my dick into her mouth. She used her tongue to clean me. I put a hand on her neck so I could feel her swallow her daughter’s cunt fluids and virginal blood. Then I pushed Barbara’s head off my dick and spat on her face. “Good job, whore. That’s why I’m giving you the extra honor of spitting on you.” Barbara smiled mischievously. “Thank you, Master” she said as she wiped one finger over the wad of spit on her face. She pressed a second finger against the first and pulled my spit toward her mouth, where she swallowed it.

I grabbed both Barbara and Sharon by their long blonde hair and began pulling them towards me as I stepped backward. “Make room bitches. I’m bringing in some more furniture” I said. I gave a mental command. Another padded table, less than half the length of the one Helen was lying on, moved across the floor in place. “Helen” I said “after this new table links up with yours, crawl backward on your table so your legs are on the new table.” The two padded tables came together. Helen lay flat on the first table then followed my command. I ordered Sharon to bend over on the new table so her face was level with her sister’s recently sodomized ass. I sat down. Sharon’s ass was facing me.

“Barbara” I said. “Spread young Sharon’s butt cheeks. Join me in licking your teenager’s anus before I sodomize her.”

The large breasted woman did as I commanded. We each took turns licking her daughter’s pretty pink anus. Then I said “Barbara, kneel down and suck my dick. Get me ready to sodomize your daughter.”

Barbara took my dick into her mouth and soon had it down her throat. I continued licking Sharon’s pretty anus. After a short while, I was ready to sodomize the teen.

I pulled my dick from Barbara’s mouth. “Sharon, spread your butt cheeks. Beg me to sodomize you.”

The 14-year-old blonde beauty responded immediately, spreading her pure white and turning her head to look at me. “Please sodomize me Master! Please fuck me up the ass. I’ll do anything if you’ll just fuck me up the ass. Please? Please! I’m begging you Master. Please sodomize me!”

I looked down at Sharon’s mother Barbara. She smiled at me. “Please sodomize my daughter, Master. We both promise to do anything you wish if you’ll just sodomize her.”

I stroked Barbara’s blonde hair. “Guide my dick to your daughter’s asshole, bitch” I said. “I am going to sodomize her.”

Barbara gently guided my dick until the head rested against her daughter’s pink anus. I pressed my dick against Sharon’s virgin asshole. Then I pushed in. My dick entered her asshole. I paused for a moment as Sharon grunted and squirmed. Then I pushed in further, into her rectum. Sharon was breathing hard now, her head pressed down onto the padded table top. Then I pressed on, me dick passing through her rectum and into her colon. Sharon cried out. I moved slowly but relentlessly. I would not pause anymore to give Sharon time to adjust. From now on this was going to be a brutal butt rape. I was determined to rape the blonde teenager’s ass without mercy.

Sharon grunted and wept, but she never asked me to stop or to slow down. She was a good submissive. Surprisingly, she was even more willing to be brutalized than her sister was.

I stood behind the young teen as I raped her ass. Barbara watched with a maternal smile, proud of how willing her daughter was to be sodomized without mercy. When my dick had fully conquered and occupied the teen girl’s colon, I turned to her mother. “Kiss me bitch” I said. Barbara stood up and we kissed. “Look down” I said, pointing toward the floor. “See that short four-legged footrest? Pull it over here and stand on it. That will raise you up to the right height. Then I can suck your tits while I sodomize your daughter.”

Barbara obeyed my command. A few seconds later, she was standing next to me and holding up her big 40-inch DD-cup tits so her large pink nipples were next to my mouth. I sucked them hard. And bit them. Barbara tilted her head back in ecstasy.

“Ok bitch” I said. “Now I am going to lean down and rest my chest against Sharon’s back while I sodomize her. Move over and sit down on that stool so you can continue feeding me your tits.”

We moved into the new configuration. I lay on top of the helpless blonde teen. Sharon turned her face to the side so I could kiss her face while I sodomized her. I saw the tears on her cheek from the pain she was enduring. This delighted me. I began sucking her mother’s tits. I forbade my bitches from ever sucking or even touching one another’s tits. All tits belong to me. I was the Owner of all tits. And I reserved them all for my pleasure, my exclusive use and abuse.

I lay on top of the young Sharon with my dick inside her ass while I sucked her mother’s big 40 DD tits. Helen’s ass was under her Sharon’s head, like a pillow. Now was the time to put that pillow to good use.

“Helen” I said “spread your butt cheeks. I am going to make Sharon lick your asshole clean while I sodomize her.”

Helen did as I commanded. The 14-year-old reached back and spread her pure white butt cheeks. Most of the shit I had pumped out of her asshole when I had sodomized her was still there, forming a brown spattering between her cheeks and around her anus. I had made Sharon and Barbara suck my dick clean, but I had not yet made them clean Helen’s butt crack as I had promised. Or threatened.

Sharon turned her head towards me as far as she could. She looked at me with worry and disgust. “Do I have to Master? Couldn’t I lick your ass instead? Please? I want to be your toilet paper. I don’t want to eat my sister’s shit out of her butt crack. I could eat my shit off your dick though. Can’t I do that?”

I smiled at the pleading teen. “No bitch, you can’t do that. Not this time. Next time you suck my dirty dick it will have your mother’s shit on it. Right now, I am ordering you to clean your sister’s sodomized asshole with your tongue. Do it, bitch!”

Sharon sighed. “Yes, Master” she said. Then she turned her head down towards her sororal twin sister’s shit-smear butt crack and anus. Sharon began to lick. I kissed her head as she licked her sister’s ass clean. I put one hand on Sharon throat so I could feel her swallow the shit.

Then I turned my head toward Barbara’s big tits. The buxom bitch held her breasts out to me so I could suck them more easily. I began sucking them as I continued to sodomize Sharon, even while the girl performed the disgusting task of licking and swallowing the shit I had previously pumped up from her sister Helen’s asshole.

After a few minutes of this joy I said to Barbara “Get down on the floor near my end of the table. I’m going to pull my dick out of Sharon’s ass. Then I’m going to sit back down there. And you are going to suck your daughter’ shit off my dick. Ass to mouth, bitch. Dirty ass to mouth. The best kind!”

Barbara smiled and sighed. “You are so good to me and my girls, Master. What lucky bitches we are!” She moved into the position I had commanded.

“Helen” I said. “Sharon has licked your asshole clean. Now you are going to clean hers. Get off the table and move back to my end where your mother is sitting on the floor. Sit opposite her, on the other side of me.” As Helen followed my command and move to the floor, I watched her move cautiously due to her sore asshole.

I pulled my dick out of Sharon’s pretty ass. Her anus was just as red and stretched as her sister’s had been after her first sodomy. The inner butt cheeks near Sharon’s anus were smeared with shit. My dick had brown feces clinging to it. I stood back. Barbara was sitting to my left. Helen was to my right.

“Kiss and lick Sharon’s shit off my dick, you fucking whores” I said to Barbara and Helen. The mother had done this before, after I had sodomized Helen. But it was Helen’s first time. So I had to grab the teen girl’s long blonde hair and pull her face toward my soiled dick. She opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue. Barbara was already licking happily, with just enough disgust to make it interesting. Helen was more reluctant. The teen girl looked up at me. She had the smooth young face and deep blue eyes of an angel.

“Do I have to, Master? Couldn’t I lick your anus instead?” Helen asked, pleading with me for a reprieve from the dirty deed I was demanding of her. I loved the way she and her sister were so reluctant to eat shit. But they would do it anyway. They had no choice in the matter.

I pulled my shit-covered dick away from the mother, and aimed it at the teen blonde’s mouth. “You’ll follow my orders and thank me for making you do this, you fucking whore” I said in a stern voice.

Helen continued looking up at me, her deep blue eyes and cherubic face imploring for mercy. “Must I Master? Please, couldn’t I...”

Before the young teen could say another word, I grabbed her head in both hands and shoved my dirty dick into her mouth. Not just into her mouth. I forced her head all the way to my crotch, shoving my dick down her throat. The young blonde beauty choked on my adult dick. She gagged at the penis that had been so brutally shoved as far down her throat as it was possible to go.

I felt Barbara kiss my ass cheek. “Master” she whispered “may I lick your anus while you gag-fuck my daughter?”

		I turned back to look at the big-titted beauty. She had a wicked smile. “Go ahead bitch” I said “be my toilet paper.”

Barbara began licking my anus as I throat fucked Helen. I was determined to make this 14-year-old clean every speck of her sister’s shit off my dick. And swallow it.

Helen did not resist being mouth-raped. She worked her tongue and made swallowing motions in her throat as I choked her with my dick. She began to turn red but did not stop. She began to turn blue. Her sucking and swallowing slowed down. Just before she was about to pass out, I pulled my dick out of the young teen’s throat and cast her aside like a used rag doll.

Helen fell backward, gasping for breath. I reached behind me and grabbed Barbara by her blonde hair. I had to yank the bitch away from her loving licking of my anus. I turned to Barbara and put my dick in her mouth. Grateful for the opportunity to suck her Owner, Barbara eagerly took my dick in her mouth and began sucking and deep throating like a whore. She sucked every remaining bits of her own daughter’s shit from my dick and swallowed it.

I looked around me. Helen lay on the floor catching her breath, with her long blonde hair spread out on the floor around her head like a golden halo. The young teen was barely conscious after getting throat fucked by the dick that had so recently sodomized her Sharon. That sister, Sharon, lay bent over the end of the table, still holding her butt cheeks spread apart, her sore and puffy asshole gaping nicely after the brutal sodomy I had just inflicted on her.

Now it was time for Barbara to take it up the ass. Plus a more special treatment I had in mind. To do that, I had to arrange her daughters into their proper places first.

“Sharon” I barked loudly. “Get your sister onto the end of the table next to you. I want both you buttfuck bitches presenting your asses to me.”

The 14-year-old blonde got off the table and roused her 14-year-old twin sister. Helen was slightly disoriented at first. Her tousled, long blonde hair was hanging in front of her face. Sharon brushed the hair away from her sister’s face. I gave mental commands to both of the girls to help them along. Soon enough their young bodies were bent over the end of the table, with their beautiful, creamy white butts facing in my direction.

I looked down at Barbara who was still sucking my dick like a pro whore, pumping her head up and down rhythmically, with a deep throat on every fifth stroke or so. Her enormous breasts swayed as she sucked me. I grabbed her by the hair and made the big-titted bitch look up at me.

“Listen up, whore” I said. “I want you bent over the short table closest to us while your daughters are bent over the table beyond it. I am going to buttfuck you. And while I do it, I am going to make you do something really special.”

Barbara got a nervous look on her face. She pulled back, gently releasing my penis from her mouth. A long string of drool connected her mouth to my dick. At first, she couldn’t speak. She coughed. Then she said hoarsely. “Your slightest wish is my command, Master.”

Barbara put her hands on the floor to help her stand up. As she bent over, her 40-DD udders hung down invitingly. They swayed as she rose to her feet. Barbara turned her hourglass shaped body toward the table and bent over it. Her beautiful white ass was perfectly shaped, and much larger than the hineys of her young teen daughters. A full-grown woman always has a bigger ass than a girl. Her pair of lovely blonde daughters lay next to one another on the table beyond the one Barbara was now bent over. She stared at the teens’ white asses, with their pink yet soiled anuses in front of her face.

I slapped Barbara’s big shapely ass. “Spread your butt cheeks, whore” I commanded. She obeyed. I knelt down to inspect Barbara’s ass. Her anus was clean and pretty, a slightly darker reddish pink than her daughters’ pale pink anuses. I kissed Barbara’s pure white butt cheeks and then bit each one. She winced and grunted as my teeth left marks in the tender flesh of her buttocks. I licked her anus for a minute. Then I stood up and pressed the head of my dick against her pink anus.

“Have you ever been buttfucked, Barbara?” I asked.

She shook her head. “No, Master. My husband wanted to. So did all three of the boyfriends I had sex with. I would never let them do it. I wouldn’t even let them touch me there.”

Barbara was still under my tight control. She and her daughters had been acting according to a complex set of mental commands I had embedded in them early on. I was only allowing the sluttish side of her to manifest. Now I wanted to hear more from the prim and proper side of Barbara, the one that had kept her anal virginity. I tweak her mind to let that side speak.

“Oh Master!” Barbara said with alarm. She began to sob “Please don’t! Please don’t sodomize me! It was horrible watching you sodomize my daughters. They seemed to like it. But I...”

I slapped her ass hard. I bent forward so my chest was against her back. I reached under her chest, and grabbed a tit in each hand, pulling one tit toward my left and one toward my right. “Listen to me you motherfucking bitch” I growled. “I own your udders, bitch. These are MINE!” I said forcefully as I squeezed hard and mashed her tits.

“Ahh! Oww! Master! Please stop!” she cried, her head partly turned to the left so she could look at me with her terrified eyes.

I leaned close to her face while tugging at the tits I had pulled to either side of her body. I dug my fingernails into her tit flesh to give her more pain. “Listen to me, you big-titted whore. Not only am I going to sodomize you. You are going to beg me to do it. Now beg. Beg, you motherfucking bitch!” I yelled as I continued to abuse her tits.

Barbara closed her eyes in pain. Tears crept out from between her eyelid and dropped to the table. She sobbed uncontrollably. But soon enough she began to speak.

“P-please sodomize me, M-master” she said. “I beg you. P-please s-sodomize m-me. I’m beg-beg-begging you, Master.” She reached back and spread her butt cheeks. “P-please fuck me up the ass.”

I smiled as I released her tits. “Good bitch. That’s the right attitude. You should always beg me to do exactly what I want to do anyway.” I stood up and arranged my dick against her virgin asshole.

“Heh heh heh. This is gonna hurt you, bitch. Your virgin ass is about to get raped by your Owner” I said with a smirk. Then I issued a mental command set to the mirror mechanisms. One mirror moved into place near Barbara. “Raise your head and look in that mirror bitch. I want to see your face while I rape your rectum.”

The 38-year-old beauty raised her head. Her blue eyes watered. Her face was stained with tears. She looked terrified and utterly defeated. She knew that she was utterly powerless. I held all the cards. She was my prisoner, my slave. She already sensed, correctly, that she had no hope of escape. Her life was in my hands. And her virgin asshole was about to get violated. Brutally.

I pressed the head of my dick against Barbara’s anus. She kept it closed.

“Open up to me bitch. The more you resist, the more it’s gonna hurt. You. Not me. I get pleasure either way. You can voluntarily participate in your anal rape, or you can just lay there and scream in pain as I sodomize you violently. What’ll be bitch?”

Barbara sighed, then sobbed. I felt her anal sphincter relax just slightly. That was a good enough invitation for me. I put my right hand on my dick and pushed the dick head into her anus, violating her anal virginity. She grunted “Uh! Uh! Uh!”

I pushed deeper. “Enjoy it bitch” I said. “Enjoy the pain.” I watched her face in the mirror. She began breathing rapidly, puffing out her cheeks with air and then blowing it rapidly out of her mouth. I was enjoying this. I pushed in deeper.

“Thank me for the pain, bitch. Thank me for sodomizing you. Tell me how grateful you are” I said.

“Th-thank you M-master” Barbara said in between grunts and sobs. “I’m so-so” she sniffed her tears away. “So grateful that you are sodomizing m-me.” She inhaled and exhaled rapidly, blowing out the air loudly. I shoved my dick all the way into her tight virginal rectum. She clenched her teeth and grunted in pain. I smiled and laughed. I pushed my dick deeper and deeper. She began to sob again. I slapped her ass hard, twice on each cheek, leaving them red. Then I grabbed her hips, steadied myself, and made the final push, sinking my dick deeper into her asshole. I felt the head of my dick pass through her tight rectum into the larger space of her colon. Barbara grunted and squirmed.

“Ahh!” I said. “There it is! I have conquered your colon, bitch. My dick is all the way up your ass. Now I’m gonna give you some good in and out, back and forth buttfucking.”

I fucked the big-titted bitch’s ass, enjoying every second of it. I looked down at her butt crack to see my penis as it kept thrusting into her tight anal opening. I began to smell the odor of her feces even before I saw the first bits emerge from her formerly virgin asshole. Later I would make her eat her own shit off my dick. I would make it a forceful ass-to-mouth blowjob oral rape. But that would come later. First I had other plans for her mouth.

Barbara’s daughters lay on the table ahead of her. Their recently sodomized young butts were not far from their mother’s face. “Sharon. Helen. Spread your butt cheeks. I want your mother to see your red and ravaged assholes, you worthless cunts!” I commanded.

The young teens obeyed immediately. Sharon’s butt on the left was only slightly larger than her sister Helen’s on the right. The damage my dick had done to their assholes was not medically dangerous but it was dramatically obvious. Their anal rings were red and puffy, but there was no blood or torn tissue. There was clearly some feces smeared around their raped assholes and between their pure white butt cheeks. Their red sore assholes looked like red roses surrounded by brown smears of shit against skin of snowy white.

I issued a mental command set and brought the tables closer together. Barbara tried to pull her head back as the dirty rear ends of her young daughters came ever closer to their mother’s face. I reached down and grabbed Barbara by the hair. I held her head in place, preventing her from moving away from the approaching sodomized, soiled butts of her young daughters.

“Barbara, oh Barbara!” I said in a sing-song voice. “You’ve got some cleaning to do! While I continue sodomizing you, you’re gonna use your mother tongue to lick both of your daughters’ shit holes clean.” I laughed. “That’s right bitch! I’m fucking you in the ass and making you clean your daughters’ assess with your tongue at the same time. The same bitch butts that I fucked right in front of you. Isn’t that great? I sodomized your young teen daughters. Now I’m sodomizing you. And you are about to suffer and enjoy a lovely, lovely degradation. Something you never imagined in your wildest dreams!”

Barbara was shocked, disgusted, and horrified. She looked from left to right, at Sharon’s raw asshole and Helen’s raped shithole. She kept turning her head from side to side, astonished at each of her girls’ spread white buttocks and the stretched asshole nestled between them. She saw Sharon’s recently violated asshole. She saw the bits of shit still clinging to the girl’s anus and butt crack. She looked at young Helen’s ravaged, raw asshole. There was even more shit in her crack than in her Sharon’s.

“Stick out your tongue bitch” I said. “Your Owner is going to turn it into toilet paper for your girls’ assholes.” Barbara slowly stuck out her tongue just slightly. I watched her in the mirror. “Further bitch!” I yelled. “I want to see that tongue all the way out. Stick out your toilet tongue, you motherfucking buttfuck whore! I’m using you as my shit-eating whore!”

Barbara pushed her tongue out as far as it would go, but did not move her head. I pushed her head toward Sharon’s asshole. “Lick her shitty butthole, bitch! Clean your daughter’s raped asshole. Lick it clean and swallow the bitch’s shit.”

Barbara coughed three times then sighed. She whispered “Yes, Master. Thank you for degrading me Master. Thank you for humiliating me. Thank you for sodomizing me.” She began dutifully licking her daughter Sharon’s asshole, cleaning it with her tongue.

I laughed. Then I reached my left hand under her chest and grabbed one of her big 40-DD tits. I squeezed it. I leaned close to her left ear. “You’re a good big-titted whore, Barbara. Now it’s time to use your tongue on your other daughter’s shit hole. Lick it clean, bitch!”

As Barbara turned her head to the right and began licking Helen’s red and ravaged 14-year-old asshole, I looked into her mind. Barbara was like a beaten dog. She would do whatever I told her. She had lost all will to resist. She was utterly revolted and disgusted at what her Owner was forcing her to do, but she would do it anyway. My dick in Barbara’s ass was giving her pleasure now. She was enjoying getting sodomized by her Owner. She did not like eating shit from her girls’ raped rectums, but even so, she felt oddly satisfied that she was doing the right thing because it is what her Owner wanted. Barbara was turning into a true slave. Making her Master happy was starting to become her greatest desire.

The brainwashing of Barbara was coming along nicely. Now I would reward her. I began rearranging Barbara’s mind. There were two Barbaras in there. One was a prim, self-possessed, greedy woman. The other was a submissive sex fiend with a desire to be dominated, exploited, and used to the hilt. The prim Barbara had been in control for most of her life. That was the Barbara I had just buttfucked, degraded, and humiliated into dirt. Now I was bringing the submissive sex fiend Barbara to the fore. I’ll keep prim Barbara around for awhile, keep her in the dirt, and make her suffer the most degrading acts. At the same time, submissive Barbara will be enjoying every second of her own abuse and exploitation.

I read Sharon’s mind. She felt that what her mother was doing was wrong, wrong, wrong. But she really liked the way it felt. Even more important, she liked the fact that it was what her Owner wanted. Sharon was already deep, deep into the true slave mind-set. She loved me with all her heart. She knew that her only goal in life was to please me. It was the right thing to do. Her moral core consisted solely of doing whatever pleased her Owner. I stood at the center of her heart.

I read Helen’s mind. She was the most natural slave of all. She wanted to submit herself to me more than she wanted life itself. Even though she had freaked out when I had first started sodomizing her, she regained her balance soon enough and returned to her natural state of submissive slave. Helen’s greatest desire was to demonstrate that she could be the most self-degrading, self-debasing, man-pleasing whore who had ever lived. Helen was eager to prove her love for me by doing more for me than any other bitch would. She was eager to please me. I had become her only reason for living.

Meanwhile, I continued to buttfuck Barbara and she continued to loyally follow my orders and lick clean their sodomized assholes of her two blonde daughters. She had developed a rhythm, tonguing Helen’s raped asshole for a dozen licks, then turning to Sharon’s to do the same, before switching back to the other girl’s asshole. I watched Barbara closely as I buttfucked her. I pummeled her asshole even harder as a reward for her beautiful anal tonguing of her daughters. Such marvelous acts of degradation and humiliation always warmed my heart. Then I paused in my thrusting, bent forward and lay my chest against Barbara’s back. I pulled her head away from Sharon’s butt crack. Barbara turned her head partway to the left so she could see my face. She gave me a quizzical look. “Am I not doing what you want, Master?” she asked.

I kissed her cheek. “You look so beautiful when I degrade you, bitch. You are doing exactly what I want. Isn’t this the most delicious humiliation?”

Barbara nodded her head. “Yes, Master” she said. “Thank you for degrading me. I’ve never been so disgusted and humiliated in my entire life.” She gulped. “I love being abused by you like this. Sodomized. Made to eat shit out my girls’ buttfucked assholes. I feel like such a degenerate whore. And I feel like pleasing you is what I was born to do. This pleases you, so it pleases me. It’s the right thing to do. The only thing to do. Whatever pleases you is the right thing to do. I love you, Master!”

As I sodomized Barbara, I pushed her head, thrusting her tongue deeper into each of her 14-year-old daughters’ gaping pink assholes. Barbara was so turned on now that she was ripe for her first anal orgasm. I gave it to her. And then another. And another. Barbara bucked and vocalized with each orgasm. But not a word could be understood because I held her head tightly each between her daughter’s butt cheeks. I make sure that each teen girl continued to feel her mother’s tongue inside her gaping asshole as her mother’s body shook with wave after wave of anal orgasms.

When Barbara’s asshole finally quivered with its last orgasm, I pulled her head back, retracting her tongue from young Helen’s asshole.

“Turn around, bitch” I command. “You have one more thing to do with that mouth. Suck me off and suck me clean. Eat your own shit off my dick this time. And make me cum in your mouth. I made you taste Sharon’s shit, and Helen’s shit. Now you’re going to taste your own shit. And swallow it. Swallow your own shit before I give you the honor of swallowing my cum.”

All of this sex was tiring for my newest slaves. Barbara grew weak. She turned around slowly, then sunk to her knees. She looked up at me with sloe-eyed ecstasy on her face. And shit on her lips. Wearing the brown lipstick of the feces of her own young teen daughters, Barbara smiled at me. “Thank you, Master” she said with genuine sincerity. “I can’t thank you enough for making me your slave.” She gestured toward her daughters, who were both looking over their shoulders at me with languid smiles on their faces. “Thank you making all of us your slaves. I could never in a million years have admitted that being a slave to you is what I truly wanted. But I do. I really do. You are my true heart’s desire. You own me body and soul. My daughters, too. We only live to serve you, Master.” Keeping her deep blue eyes locked on mine, Barbara opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, placing it carefully under the head of my penis, which was streaked with her feces. She started licking my dick. Then she got an impish look on her face. She stopped licking for a moment. “This is the most inconceivably disgusting thing I could ever imagine doing. I hope you’ll force me to do it again and again. I love being degraded and used by you, Master. Please treat me like the lowest whore on earth. My daughters, too!” She opened her mouth again and took my dirty dick into her mouth. She sucked and sucked. Then she took me deeper. All the way down her throat.

I grabbed her head with both hands. I looked down at her face pressed into my crotch. Her nose was nestled in my pubic hair. I said “Good bitch! Now you know the meaning of your life! Now you know what you and your daughters were born for. Why you exist. Your purpose in life is to serve me and only me. For the rest of your lives!”

My words and my dick were driving Barbara wild. She sucked and deep throated me like a mad woman. Her passion was real and it was amazing.

“Helen! Sharon! Get over here and bend over so I can finger your assholes while I fuck your mother’s mouth” I yelled. The two young teens hopped off the table, rushed over to me, turned around, bent over, and spread their butt cheeks for me. I stuck the middle finger of my left hand into Sharon’s asshole. I shoved the middle finger of my right into Helen’s butt hole. Their mother was deep throating me. “I’m cumming, bitch! I’m cumming in your mouth, you motherfucking whore!” I yelled as I came in Barbara’s mouth in a massive series of ejaculations. Spurt after spurt of my sperm shot into the big-titted, blonde beauty’s mouth and down her throat.

As my dick began to relax, it retreated from tip of Barbara’s throat back into her mouth, where her tongue caressed it softly. She continued to make love to my dick, gently and appropriately for this stage of the game. Her tongue gentled my penis like my dick was a tender baby. A baby’s role was to nurse at his mother’s breasts. In a role reversal, Barbara nursed at my dick. She had made me cum in her mouth and this made her happy, oh so very happy. She felt that to make me cum and to swallow every drop of my cum was the greatest thing that had ever happened to her in her entire life. Now she nursed my tender dick in the afterglow of my ejaculation and her swallowing. In her mind I saw deep tenderness and joy. She wanted to keep my dick in her mouth for as long as I would let her. She hoped that I might remain in her mouth long enough that she could make me cum again. At the moment, that was the thing she wanted more than anything else in the entire universe: to keep my dick in her mouth so she could make love to it. To suck and suck and suck it. She wanted to give me the most passionate blowjob, with such devotion and deep throating skill, that she would make me cum in her mouth again.

Barbara gazed up at me with her beautiful blues eyes. I saw only love and devotion there. I still had my fingers in the assholes of her girls, Sharon and Helen. They turned and smiled at me. I pulled my fingers out of their buttholes.

“Girls, you and your mommy have one more honor to perform” I said. “Kneel next to your mom and open your mouths.” I pulled my dick out of Barbara’s mouth. “Girls, put your faces side by side with mommy’s. Barbara, keep your mouth open. I am going to piss in your mouths. You three bitches are going to drink your Owner’s urine. Don’t spill a drop! I want you three cunts to show me what good toilets you can be. If you do a good job, I might just let you be my urinals on a regular basis.”

All three smiled. The suburban mom that I had just kidnapped and raped in mouth and ass. Her two young teen daughters that I had just sodomized in front of her. All three of these cunts that I just abused and exploited in the most degrading and humiliating ways possible. All of these beauties were now eager to have me piss in their mouths.

I grasped my penis with my right hand, aiming it at Barbara’s mouth. My piss doesn’t come immediately. But I did not let the bitch blow me again right then (which she wanted to do, as I read it in her mind). I just rested my limp penis against her tongue and aimed it down her throat. Soon my urine began to flow. I did not let too much accumulate in Barbara’s mouth. I didn’t want to spill any. So I watched carefully as my yellow waste water filled the mouth of the big-titted beauty. Then I quickly switched my dick from her mouth to Sharon’s. As Barbara gulped down her Owner’s urine, her gorgeous 14-year-old blonde daughter’s mouth was the next receptacle for her Master’s piss. When Sharon’s mouth was full, I pulled my dick out of the girl’s mouth and whipped it past her mother’s open eager mouth and into her sister’s gaping mouth. Barbara got a quick waste water treat along the way. Blonde Helen’s eager mouth accepted her Owner’s dick and I soon filled it with my urine. Then it was her mother’s turn again. After three rounds of pissing, the two young blonde girls, these former virgins, and their buxom mother, had fulfilled their heart’s desire to please me. Which in this case required them to drink my urine. Their tummies were full of my urine, one another’s shit, and in their mother’s case, my cum. All three bitches felt more fulfilled than they had ever before in their lives.

I patted each of the three blonde beauties on their heads. “Good bitches” I said. “Tell me, isn’t this the best day of your life?”

Young teens Sharon and Helen nodded their blonde heads and beamed with joy. “Yes, Master!” they said in unison.

Barbara gazed at me with awesome devotion and complete love. “Yes, Master, this is the best day of my life! No other day even comes close.” She paused. “There’s one thing, though.”

I looked at her quizzically. “What’s that bitch?” I asked.

“Weeeell” she said in a long, drawn out way. “You used our mouths as your toilet bowls. But your piss isn’t the only thing that goes into a toilet bowl, is it?” Barbara leaned her head to her left, and gave me a coquettish wink.

Helen and Sharon looked at their mother. Then they looked at one another. Then they looked at me as they said excitedly “Master, please poop in our mouths!”

“Never say poop, girls” I corrected then. “Always say shit.”

Barbara chimed in. “Listen to our Master, girls. Always say shit, from now on. Our Owner’s slightest wish is our command. Now, we will each beg Master to shit in our mouths.”

Barbara looked at me again. “Please shit in my mouth, Master. I’ll do anything, anything, if you’ll simply shit in my mouth. And my girls will too. Right, girls?” Barbara said, turning to her daughters. Sharon and Helen nodded vigorously. Then Barbara turned to face me again. “Please, Master. Please just shit in our mouths. Please? Pretty please? We promise to eat every one of your turds. Swallow them right down. Then let us lick your asshole clean. Please? We’re begging you Master. Please shit in our mouths! Please degrade us as completely as possible. We want to be your toilet bowls. Forever.”

“Please shit in my mouth, Master!” said Sharon

“Please shit in my mouth, Master!” said Helen.

The brainwashing of my slaves had reached the next milestone. I had programmed them through mental commands to ask for exactly what they are asking for. The desire they felt to be degraded into my personal toilet slaves was precisely what I wanted from them. During this whole time, as I abused and raped them, their resistance had become more and more feeble, even as their desire to serve me grew and grew. Their desire to serve me was tightly coupled to their desire to be degraded by me, to be used in precisely the ways I found most deliciously humiliating for them.

I smiled at each of my new slaves. Patting the young teen blondes on the head as they gazed at me worshipfully, I looked their mother in the eyes. “So you and your cunt daughter will do anything for me if I will just shit in your mouths?”

“Yes, Master” all three cunts said in unison.

I smiled. “Well, I’ll have to think about that. If you want me to shit in your mouths, you’re going to have to do some pretty dirty stuff first to please me.”

“We will, Master!” said Barbara as her two beautiful young teen blonde daughters nodded their heads vigorously. “Just tell us what to do. Your slightest wish is our command. Nothing is too dirty, or degrading, or painful, or humiliating to stop us. We’ll do anything for you, Master. Anything.”

I laughed. “Well, give me some time to think about what I want you whores to do. I want to make it good. Really good. For me. I don’t care how it is for you.”

We all laughed.

The time had grown late. The sunlight that had been filtering through the skylight ceiling had dimmed into the full darkness of night. Throughout the room, hidden lamps in the ceiling and scones on the walls came on one by one, casting indirect light onto walls and from partx of the ceiling.

“Now it’s time to clean up before bed, bitches. I don’t want to smell your shitty assholes while I sleep.” I gave a mental command. One of large photo wall panels began to move. The floor-to-ceiling photo showed me urinating into the mouths of two gorgeous women with extremely large breasts. Behind the photo panel was doorway into a large bathroom. I led the way into it. The bathroom was fitted out in rich amber-colored marble stone on the walls and floor, with all facilities of the highest quality. The ceiling was similar to the skylight in the Great Room we had just exited, except for having several smaller glass panels that could slide open to the outside air, with screens to prevent entry by bugs or leaves. To the left were sinks, mirrors, and dressing tables with seating. To the right stood four toilets, with included bidets in each one. I explained to the teens that a bidet was used for washing their cunt, perineum, inner buttocks, and anus. I made all three bitches use the toilets and the bidets before we did anything else.

Against the far wall, the bathroom had a big walk-in shower that could accommodate 8. Next to it was a large Jacuzzi hot tub that could easily hold 8 people. The shower had glass walls on three sides. A dozen showerheads would provide ample hot water for each of us. I led my three cunts into the shower and turned on the water. Before my bitches cleaned themselves, they used soft sponges and expensive soap to clean me, from head to toe. After I was satisfied with their work, I had them clean themselves.

After we finished washing and toweling dry, we went back to the nearby room, which I call the Great Room, where a very large bed awaited us. The bed was 50 feet long by 20 feet wide. It consisted of many separate square sections that I could command to move up, or down, or bend independently. There were also many pillows of different shapes and sizes on the bed, as well as folded sheets, blankets, and duvets of many colors. I could arrange the pillows and the flexible bed segments to create the exact spaces I needed for optimal sex with my slaves.

As we lay down together, I instructed my new slaves how to sleep with their Master. “Now bitches” I said “I demand access to your bodies at any time, and in any way I please.” They smiled when they heard that, imagining all the ways they might serve me and I might abuse them. I saw these images clearly in each cunt’s mind. “A lot of the time I will want blowjobs” I said. “Other times I will want to use your asses as my pillows. Or my playthings. Don’t be surprised if I wake you up in the middle of the night by shoving one or more of my fingers up your ass.”

I turned to face Barbara. “Since you’re the only bitch here tonight with a decent pair of tits, I’ll probably keep your udders where I can suck and squeeze and bite them at any time. You will either sleep on your side with your tits facing me, or you will sleep on your back with one tit hanging over on my side. If I’m not satisfied with that single tit, I’ll reach over, grab the other one, and yank it towards me. You’d better move when you feel me do that, because I’m not waiting for you. I will yank that tit without regard to your pain. And you know how brutal I can be.” I looked into Barbara’s mind where she was remembering how I had abused her tits earlier.

“Yes, Master” Barbara said quickly. “The tits on my chest belong to you. Use them any time, any way you want. I will always offer them to their rightful Owner.”

“Good bitch” I said as I grabbed one of her tits and started yanking it towards my mouth. Barbara hustled her body along so I would not tear the tit right off her chest. She was quick enough to avoid that fate. And she loved being abused like this! I could feel it in her body and her mind. I gave her nipple a quick suck and bite, and then let it go. “I might buttfuck you or cuntfuck you as well. With my fingers or my dick. Always be ready to be used by me, bitch.” Barbara smiled at the prospect.

I turned toward Helen and Sharon. “Now you cunts don’t have any tits yet. Your nipples I might pinch and even bite, but they’re not worth spending much time on. I’ll use your mouths and your asses instead. I might even snack on one of your cunts, or finger it, or fuck it. One of you bitches will get up here” I said, patting the pillow area under my head “where I’ll re-arrange the bed sections and the pillows to make space for you. Your ass will become my pillow. Most of the time, I’ll just use your soft young butt to rest my head. Sometimes while I’m doing that I will also finger your asshole or your cunt. Other times I will buttfuck you or cuntfuck you. Be ready to get sodomized or cuntfucked any time of day or night.”

I reached down and patted the place on the bed next to my hips. “One of you bitches, or even your mom, will spend some time around here with my dick in her mouth. Once again, I will re-arrange the bed components and pillows to make space for you. Expect to spend some time every night in the middle of the night with my dick in your mouth.” My three slaves beamed with joy. The three blondes looked at one another and smiled at the prospect of their Owner using their mouths every night.

“I may cum in your mouth. Or not. But you can be damned sure of one thing: I will not get out of bed in the middle of the night to take a piss. I will piss in your mouth. And you will gulp down my urine. Count on it.” All three cunts smiled again, and licked their lips.

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

“Master” Barbara asked “how many cunts are in your harem now?”

“Quite a few” I answered. “You’ll begin meeting some of them tomorrow. I’m giving you and your cunt daughters the great honor of spending this evening and night alone with me. Tomorrow you’ll meet some of my other slaves who are your ... competition for my attention.”

I snuggled with Barbara’s big tits next to my face where I could suck them at will. I made Helen and Sharon take turns blowing me. Then I set up the two 14-year-old blonde twins, with Sharon’s ass as my pillow and Helen with my dick in her mouth. Just before midnight, I woke. I remembered that I had forgotten to do something. I rolled Barbara onto her back, waking her.

“What is it, Master?” she asked.

I looked down at her beautiful face. Her large breasts hung to the sides of her chest. I grabbed Barbara’s tits and pushed them to the middle of her chest. “Spread your legs, bitch” I said. “I almost forgot to cunt fuck you.” She did as I commanded. I climbed on top of the curvaceous beauty, using her big tits as cushions under my chest. My dick soon found her blonde cunt and spread her cunt lips. Barbara smiled as my dick entered her.

I didn’t wait to push deep. This was a rape, after all, even if Barbara offered no resistance. I squeezed her tits and mashed them against my chest as I fucked her cunt. With a more pumping, I gave Barbara her first cunt orgasm as my slave.

Then I rolled off the bitch. I took one of Barbara’s big pink-nippled tits into my mouth. I put her daughters back into the positions I had them in earlier. I used Sharon’s ass as my pillow. I put my dick in Helen’s mouth. I relaxed. I sucked one of Barbara’s tits, while my head rested comfortably on Sharon’s buttocks and my dick was serviced by Helen’s mouth. I had almost drifted off to sleep. Then I paused. Letting Barbara’s tit out of my mouth, I made one final statement before giving a mental command to turn out all the lights for the night.

“Ahh, what a delight!” I said. “One man owning and using a mother and her two daughters as degraded sex slaves. This is the true meaning of family values!” My slaves Barbara, Sharon, and Helen enthusiastically agreed. That night we all enjoyed the sleep of the truly blessed.

		
		
