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Watching Rape Porn with a Kidnapped Mother and Her Daughters





		
		PREFACE


This story is the sequel to “Kidnapped & Enslaved: Degrading a Mother & Her Two Daughters” (which itself came after the earlier story “Watch Me Sodomize Your Daughters, Bitch.”) This story, like the earlier two, is a slightly modified version of selected chapters from my serial/book “Welcome to My World”. The action in this story takes place on the Master’s private, hidden paradise planet he calls My World. He has the powers to read minds and control women. He is also in control of their biology and health, and of his own. There is no danger of sexually transmitted diseases, and no danger of diseases due to contact with feces or urine. Everything is safe.

The kidnap victims in this story are three blondes: a mother in her late thirties and two young teenaged daughters. The daughters looked very similar, but not identical. All of them, mother and daughters, are extraordinarily beautiful. The daughters have long, golden blonde hair, very fair pink skin, blue eyes, and gorgeous faces. The mother’s name is Barbara. Her hair is golden blonde. She is 38-years-old and still beautiful. Barbara has a 40 inch bustline with beautifully shaped DD-cup tits and a classic hourglass figure. She stands 5 feet 4 inches tall and her full measurements are 40-26-36. Barbara’s two daughters are sororal (non-identical) twin daughters named Sharon and Helen.

The story is told from the Master’s point of view. It begins on the morning after the Master kidnapped, raped, and enslaved the women and her children. The captive, enslaved mother and her two daughters are beginning to learn more about life inside their Master’s harem by interacting with his other sex slaves there. The Master introduces Barbara and her twin teen daughters Sharon and Helen to a couple of other buxom sex slave mothers, Kathy and Liv, along with their gorgeous teen daughters, Connie and Linda. The Master orders his well-trained slaves to give his newest female property some tips on adjusting to their new life in his harem. They do this while sitting around the pond downslope from the garden behind the Master’s mansion. The story begins on the return from that spot.




Still naked except for our shoes, we walked back together from the pond area. A small helper robot device shaped like a drum picked up our discarded clothing, packed it inside the drum chamber, and followed along behind us. I held my left arm around beautiful, big-breasted Barbara’s shoulders while she had her right arm around my waist. To my right, I had my arm around the shoulders of platinum blonde Liv, her gorgeous face always ready for a kiss. She had her left arm around my waist, just above Barbara’s.

I ordered Barbara’s twin blonde daughters, Sharon and Helen, to walk in front of us so I continued to have a good view of their naked asses. I commanded each girl to hold hands with one of Kathy and Liv’s adopted 14-year-old daughters, Connie and Linda. So Sharon held hands with redheaded Connie while Helen held hands with platinum blonde Linda. I commanded Kathy to walk ahead and to my left, her pure white skin practically shining in the sunlight with her big tits and ass jiggling so beautifully.

We went through the garden and back into the sunny breakfast room with its many windows overlooking the blossoming garden. We walked through that room and into the large Great Room where we had spent the night before, with its colossal 50 foot by 20 foot bed and other furnishings. The ceiling was a single skylight of many segments. The walls were cream colored, with recessed indirect lighting. Several large floor-to-ceiling photos were attached to panels along four walls. The photos each depicted me having sex with one or more of my slaves, women and girls. Each of these photo panels concealed a doorway into another room. Only I could open them, using mental commands to the automated systems that performed all the work here in My World.

I gave the command for a new panel to begin moving. The photo on this one depicted me with my arms stretched forward where I fingered the buttholes of two very lovely young teens, their smiling faces turned to look at me, while a beautiful, large-breasted woman knelt before me, sucking my dick and looking me in the eye. Behind this panel was the entrance to another large room. This one did not have a skylight ceiling, so it was not as bright as the previous room. The ceiling was deep blue with tiny lights that looked like stars in the night sky. Indirect, recessed lighting and a few, small sconces illuminated this space. On the far wall of the room was a video screen the size of a double-garage door. The floor was thickly carpeted in deep blue. It sloped slightly toward the screen. The walls on the left and right sides of the room were lined with floor-to-ceiling wooden bookshelves of dark walnut. The contents of each shelf were illuminated by built-in lighting. All of the shelves were jam-packed full with slim, colorful, book-like items that appeared similar to DVD cases. Four long rows of couches faced the video screen. Each row consisted of several individual couches. Each couch was dark maroon in color, curved, and comfortably padded. A large bed, 20 feet long by 10 feet wide, stood at the back of the room to the right of the entry doorway.

I led my naked bitches to a couch in the second row and directed everyone where to sit. I sat in the middle. Liv knelt before me, smiling. The platinum-haired beauty was delighted to be in the cocksucking position. I gave a mental command set and two platform swings descended from the ceiling until they were on either side of my head. These swings were configured to hold a female body in the right position for me to use it. I ordered platinum-blonde Linda, Liv’s daughter, and redheaded porcelain butt-doll Connie, Kathy’s daughter, to get on the swings, kneel, and present their sweet 14-year-old asses to my face. I ordered big-titted Kathy to stand behind me and rub my shoulders while she draped her tits on me, or made them available for sucking whenever I wished. I ordered Barbara and her daughters Helen and Sharon to sit on the floor near me and watch the screen. I explained to my new bitches what was about to happen while Liv sucked my cock.

“Now listen, bitches” I began “as I said down at the pond, you whores are still in training as my slaves. I only raped you three pieces of shit yesterday, while these whores” I gestured at Kathy, Liv, and their daughters “have been my property for a long time already.”

At my mental command, the room lights dimmed and the gigantic video screen brightened. “Your next lesson will be about pornography. I have the largest collection of pornography of anyone. I have countless of thousands of hours of porn I acquired from old earth. I used my video editing systems to select only the cream of the crop. Only the best scenes from the best porn ever filmed. And to save my slaves from distress at seeing other men, I used special effects techniques to insert myself into every scene so I am only male in every film.”

Kathy said “Thank you for doing that, Master. I hate seeing other men. It gives me the creeps. Other men make me ill.”

“Me, too” said Liv, speaking in a garbled voice since my dick as still in her mouth. “It makes me feel sick to my stomach to see any man except you.”

I continued speaking. “In addition to all the commercial porn I copied from old earth, I also have all the best illegal porn. I have copies of everything that was seized from criminals by all the earth’s police forces. I copied it while it was still locked away in their secure evidence storage rooms. That’s now all in my collection. Suitably edited, of course. I also copied all the illegal porn the cops never found. I edited that, too, to only show the scenes I like. And, as I mentioned before, my body and voice have been edited into all the videos. My bitches and I prefer it that way.”

“Oh, yes Master” said young Connie. “I love watching you in porn.”

“You are the best, Master” said Linda. “I love watching you fuck those bitches.”

I went on. “Even the very best earth porn pales in comparison to what I produce right here in My World. I have superior technology. And I have more beautiful bitches. Lots and lots of them. I shoot ultra-high resolution video with crystal clear sound. My smart systems can even compile, edit, and produce porn video features while I sleep. I want to show you some samples.”

The video screen showed a title MY NEWEST BITCHES. It was followed by the smiling faces of Barbara, Sharon, and Helen. These were quickly followed by short clips of each one saying “I love you Master.” Then came brutal scenes of Barbara and her daughters getting sodomized, being made to lick one another’s gaping, shit-spattered assholes, and finally the mother and her two young teen girls getting throat-fucked by me until they gagged.

I paused the video and turned up the lights slightly. Barbara, Sharon, and Helen stared at the movie screen in stunned disbelief. Their faces went pale.

“What do you think, bitches?” I asked with a smirking smile. “Did you ever thing you’d become porn stars?”

Barbara and Sharon began to weep. Little Helen was silent. Barbara spoke softly. “Master, we ... we were n-not prepared for this. We had no idea you were making movies of us. I never saw any cameras.” Her voice trailed off. She had the look of a beaten dog.

This was one of the moments that I allowed my new bitches to react as their old selves. This gap in their programming was deliberate. I enjoy watching how new slaves react to the total violation of their privacy. It’s something that anyone from old earth can relate to. Their humiliation and shame at being exploited and potentially exposed to public view were purely delicious to me.

“That’s alright, bitch” I said. “It takes some getting used to. You’re nothing more than a piece of meat now. A sizzling steak served up for the public to drool over. You and your little 14-year-old daughters. Now I want to show you some more.”

The video resumed. Barbara and her daughters were on their knees with their mouths open. I urinated in each bitch’s mouth and each drank my piss.

Barbara put her arms around the shoulders of her daughters. They huddled close. Sharon and Barbara looked down so they could not see themselves on the screen. Helen kept watching.

“Look up, bitches” I said. “You must watch your own degradation. It’s all part of the learning process.”

“Yes Master” Sharon said, lifting her eyes to the screen. Barbara did the same. Helen’s eyes had never left the screen.

Helen turned to look at me. She had a smile on her face. “Master, do you have the part where you sodomized me the first time and I screamed?”

I laughed. “I sure do, cupcake!” I said. Using a mental command, I advanced through the video to that part. Helen was being held down on a padded table top by her mother and sororal twin sister while I sodomized the little 14-year-old blonde beauty. Several times during the girl’s buttfuck, I pulled my dick out of her pure white ass so the camera could get close-ups of her red, stretched, gaping asshole with spots of shit around it. The camera lingered on those shit spots around the girl’s abused asshole. There was a delightful color contrast between her pure white skin and the brown shit spots decorating the inner area of her buttocks near her ravaged, red-rimmed anus.

On the screen, little Helen was crying and screaming. “Mommy! Mommy! Make him stop! Please Master, please stop!”

The camera turned to Barbara. She looked unconcerned by her daughter’s distress.

“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 her and you?”

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 girls are made for.”

Barbara and Sharon stood on either side of me. I kissed each of them. Then I said “Hold Helen down. I don’t want her to try to get away while I am sodomizing her.”

Here inside the movie room, Helen rocked back and forth gleefully. “Oh wow, I really was a screaming little bitch last night! My asshole hurt so much when you buttfucked me, Master. I like seeing the shit you pumped out of my ass. I know what comes next!” she said with a laugh.

“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 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.”

Inside the movie room, I noticed that Barbara wasn’t pale anymore. She was leaning forward, mouth agape. I noticed she had her right hand between her legs, rubbing her clit. Sharon was doing the same.

I paused the video again. Barbara and Sharon turned and looked at me.

“Barbara, stand up and bend over that couch in the first row. Spread your butt cheeks” I commanded. Then I pulled my dick out of Liv’s mouth, walked over, and sat down with my face inches away from Barbara’s buttocks.

“Sharon” I said “come here and suck my dick.”

“Helen” I said “I’m not leaving you out, you little fuck slut. Come over here and lick your mother’s cunt. I’m going to lick her asshole.”

Blonde Sharon’s face was in my lap, her young mouth sucking on my dick. Barbara held her ass cheeks apart, exposing her pink anus and blonde cunt and to view. I watched gold blonde Helen move her tongue up and down against her mother’s cunt. Then I licked Barbara’s anus. I stopped every twenty seconds so Helen and I could kiss. Barbara’s holes were both glistening with saliva from her younger daughter and me. My dick was glistening with her other daughter’s saliva. Then I stood up, pressed the head of my penis against Barbara’s cunt and entered her.

I fucked Barbara’s cunt for a few minutes, then pulled out and inserted my dick in her anus, and fucked her asshole for a while. Barbara grunted and her body shook as I drove my dick deep into first one hole then the other. Back and forth, back and forth. Cunt fuck then buttfuck. Cunt fuck then buttfuck. Then I stopped fucking her cunt and concentrated on Barbara’s asshole exclusively. My dick went deeper and deeper into her asshole. I did not wait for her to relax. I took her up the ass like a good rapist should.

I looked down to my right, where Sharon was still sitting on the floor. She gazed up at me with wonder and love. I stroked her long blonde hair. “Lick my anus, bitch” I said.

Sharon smiled like she had just gotten the perfect birthday gift. “Thank you, Master” the pretty 14-year-old said before moving behind me, spreading my buttocks and licking my anus.

On my left, I held 14-year-old Helen’s blonde head as I sodomized her mother. I gestured and Helen stood up to kiss me. I kissed the teen girl passionately. I could taste her mother’s cunt on the girl’s breath. Pulling away for a moment from her lips as I my dick slid deeper into her mother’s asshole, I stroked Helen’s long blonde hair. “Listen bitch” I said. “When I’m ready to come, I’m pulling my dick out of your mother’s ass and putting it into your mouth. I want you to suck her shit off my dick and swallow it before I come in your mouth.”

Barbara grunted hard. “Ugh! Ugh! Yes. Ugh! Master. Ugh! Use her mouth. Ugh! To clean. Ugh! Your heavenly. Ugh! Dick!”

With that last sound, Barbara’s body began to shudder and shake as waves of orgasms flooded her. I continued to pound her ass as she came over and over again.

I pushed Helen to her knees. “Get ready, bitch” I said. “You’re gonna eat shit before you eat cum!”

I reached behind me and grabbed Sharon by her long blonde hair, pulling her face out from between my buttocks where her tongue had thoroughly cleaned my anus.

I pulled my dick out of Barbara’s asshole, which gaped wide. I had disfigured her sphincter with my brutal pounding. The inner area of her pure white buttocks area was smeared with shit. Blobs of Barbara’s shit clung to my dick. I turned to my left and looked down at pretty little Helen, her golden hair and blue eyes making her look like an angel. This angel had her mouth open and her reddish tongue hanging out. She was ready to lick my dick. She was ready to suck it clean. She was ready to take it down her throat. The 14-year-old gold blonde beauty was ready to thoroughly pleasure me even while swallowing the bits of her mother’s shit that clung to my dick.

I slid my dirty dick into the teen girl’s mouth. She sucked me passionately, doing her best to maintain eye contact while giving me a cleansing blowjob. But Helen was still not skilled enough to manage that. So her eyes had to look elsewhere when it came time to deep throat me. The little blonde angel did her best to take my dick down her throat. She was still new at this whore thing, however. So I helped her. I grasped the young bitch’s head firmly in both my hands. I pulled it towards my crotch. I felt my dick hit the back of her mouth, deflect downward, and enter the girl’s throat. It would have been easier to force my dick down her throat from a different position. But I didn’t want to make it too easy on the bitch. I still thought of this as a training exercise, a nice young teen oral rape. It was at least statutory rape under the laws of the old earth world. Here in My World it was perfectly legal for me to fuck any woman or girl I pleased. Even if she came from the old world. I still liked to call it rape though.

I gag-fucked the 14-year-old blonde brutally. Like when I did this to her yesterday, I kept my dick down her throat while the young teen turned red due to lack of oxygen. Then just before she turned blue, I released her head and pushed her aside. Helen fell backward onto her ass with her white legs spread, showing off her barely hairy pink cunt. What a pretty sight!

Turning back to the couch I had been sitting on, I saw all eyes on me. Kathy, Liv, Connie, and Linda were smiling at me as I walked back to them and sat down. Liv immediately took my dick on her mouth, to nurse my poor, tired member. Standing behind me at the couch, redheaded Kathy bent forward and turned sideways so her creamy tits and pale pink nipples were available to their Owner. The two 14-year-olds, Connie and Linda, sat in the swings to my left and right, their rear ends at the level of my face. They reached backward and spread their butt cheeks for me. I fingered each bitch’s asshole as a gesture of love while I sucked and bit one of Kathy’s tits. Then I looked down at gorgeous platinum-blonde Liv, my dick relaxed and resting inside her beautiful mouth. Liv gazed at me worshipfully with her deep blue eyes.

Ahh! What a nice way to relax after exerting myself so a vigorously: Cunt-fucking Barbara and then butt-fucking her shapely ass. Gag-fucking and mouth-raping her blonde 14-year-old daughter Helen with my soiled dick straight from her mother’s asshole. And using her blonde 14-year-old daughter Sharon as my personal asslicker. Now Barbara had collapsed still bent over the couch, her sore asshole red and stretched. Helen lay drooling on the floor almost passed out, her legs spread and her sparsely haired cunt exposed. Sharon smiled at me and I gestured her to crawl forward. I allowed her to kiss my feet because she had done such a good job of licking my anus while I sodomized her mother and mouth-raped her sister.

We all relaxed. It wasn’t even noon yet and I had already brutalized some of my female property more than once. I let the bitches recover as I did a mental review of my plans. When Helen came to consciousness again, the little whore saw what her sister was doing, licking my right foot, and begged me to let her lick my left. I granted the little bitch’s wish. Barbara began to stand up from the couch that she had been leaning over. She rubbed her lower back with one hand and her buttocks with the other. Then she reached toward the ceiling with both arms, standing on one foot tippy-toe and then the other. She shook her wavy golden blonde hair, then half-turned toward me. The long curves of her big floppy breasts were quite attractive from the side. She smiled at me. “Thank you for sodomizing me, Master. It’s always a painful pleasure to take your heavenly dick up my unworthy ass.” She looked down at her daughters, both of whom were now kissing my feet. “Did my littles whores serve you well? I hope Helen cleaned your dick thoroughly. You made her eat my shit off it, didn’t you Master? I hope you choked her with your dick.”

This was the other side of Barbara. Not the cowering woman who was distressed to see herself and her daughters in a porn video. This Barbara was the wicked whore who lived to degrade herself and her daughters for her Owner’s pleasure. I liked both Barbara’s. But the wicked one was more fun.

“Connie, Linda. Get off the sex swings, bitches” I said. The 14-year-old redheaded slave and her 14-year-old blonde companion slave obeyed instantly. I gave a mental command set and the sex swings retracted back into the ceiling. I gestured to Barbara to sit on my right, and to redheaded, pale-skinned Kathy to sit on my left. I had them use pillows and couch extensions so that both women could comfortably sit facing me but at a higher elevation, so their massive breasts were at the level of my mouth. Kathy knew what to do: she placed her hands under her breasts and held the udders close to my mouth. Blonde Barbara watched Kathy and followed her example. All I needed to do in order to suck a tit was to turn my head two inches one way or the other. The large, shapely, pink nipples of both pairs of breasts were always in my field of view.

Then I ordered all four of the young teen girls to sit down on the floor and watch the video screen. Three little blonde heads and one redhead were soon facing the screen. When I began speaking, they turned their little faces to look at me. Four little angels with beautiful faces and the minds of whores.

“I am going to show you some videos from four years ago” I said. “These are the rape movies I made of Liv and Kathy. I raped Liv first. A couple of weeks later, I raped Kathy. Both of the rapes were very enjoyable. Back on old earth, no one in their right mind would show this kind of violent pornography to young teen girls like you. Here on My World, I show young bitches these movies all the time. It’s very educational. Since I rape all my young teen girls around here, it’s certainly no surprise for them to see 18-year-old women getting raped. By me. Only by me. I am the only man you ever want to have sex with. I am the only man you will ever see as long as you are in My World. Even if you went back to the old world, you would find other men disgusting. You would vomit just looking at them, unless I took control over your bodily reactions to prevent it. Here in My World, you can’t stop yourselves from loving me, worshipping me, adoring me, and rushing to make my slightest wish come true.”

Liv was still gently nursing my dick, making love to it with her lovely lips, talented tongue, welcoming mouth, and willing throat, as I had mentally commanded her to do. She listened to me talking about her rape movie to the young girls. This really turned Liv on. It made my dick harder in the platinum-blonde bitch’s mouth. She picked up the pace of her cock-sucking.

“Pay attention to how these rape videos work” I said.” You can learn a lot from them, little whores. Especially Sharon and Helen. You two cunts have only been here for less than a day. Those beautiful little 14-year-olds who helped you today, blonde Linda and redhead Connie, have been here for several months. I’ve fucked their little hineys and raped their little mouths many, many times. I’ve even fucked their cunts a few times. These bitches know the score. But you little new whores still have a lot to learn.”

I stroked Liv’s platinum-blonde head with one hand. I grabbed and bit down on one of redheaded Kathy’s enormous tits while squeezing the other one with my other hand. “These two 24-year-old whores have been here since they were 18, when I raped and enslaved them. But they have only been adoptive mothers for a few months. That’s when I gave each of them a teen girl to adopt and train as my personal whore. That’s how Kathy became Connie’s mommy and Liv became Linda’s mommy.”

I moved forward slightly on the couch, adjusting my position so I could grab Liv’s head and force it down on my cock, pushing the head of my penis into the opening of her throat. “Ahh!” I said. “That’s better. I had to scratch a bitch itch.” Liv smiled and gagged at the same time.

Leaning back and relaxing again on the couch, I pointed to the screen. “Let’s start with Liv’s rape movie.” I began the show and the young teen girls turned toward the screen to watch it.

A title came up on the screen THE RAPE AND ENSLAVEMENT OF LIV (age 18). Next there is a short segment of Liv in business attire walking down a city street. She enters a building and goes into a photo studio. In a dressing room, she undresses. Liv is noticeably thinner, with smaller breasts in this video than she is now, in the theater room, as she kneels naked before me, her large breasts swaying as her head pumps up and down while she sucks my dick.

Liv puts on designer clothes. Two women, working as photographer’s assistants, help her. One of them applies cosmetics to Liv’s beautiful platinum-blonde, blue-eyed Nordic face. Then Liv enters the photo area. A photographer who is barely glimpsed in the video frame snaps photo after photo of her. Her body is lithe and trim. At 18, Liv’s body is obviously less buxom than she is now at 24. These photos come on the video screen, one after the other, displaying Liv’s extraordinary beauty. As the photo session ends, Liv dresses in her street clothes and leaves. She goes home to her apartment and locks the door.

From this point on, my voice on the sound track provides narration for the viewers. What follows here is a combination of my narrative and the separate narrative of the text you are reading. Don’t worry about figuring out which is which. As with any good rape, just relax and enjoy it.

Suddenly, a man approaches her from behind. It’s me. I put a hand over her mouth. She freezes, terror in her eyes. I bring my mouth close to her right ear. “I’m in control here, bitch. Do everything I say and you will be OK. Disobey me, and you’ll regret it.”

When I let go of her, she immediately tries to run away. “Freeze!” I yell. Liv stops like a statue. I walk around and stand in front of her. “You didn’t get the message, did you whore?” I said and slap her hard across the face, smacking her head to one side. The rest of her body stays rooted to the spot.

I reach into a carry bag and withdraw a large pair of shears. I begin cutting away her clothes. First her blouse is cut to shreds, revealing her white lacy bra. Then her skirt is cut away, revealing her white panties. I grab one moderate-size tit still inside its bra cup and squeeze it. “Nice little tits, bitch. I’m looking forward to sucking it and its twin. And biting it. Hard. I’m going to give you my teeth marks on your tits as souvenirs to remember me by.” Then I take the shears and cut the bra straps. As the bra falls away, I reach grab both of Liv’s tits. They are magnificent in their pale color, with pinkish white skin, and round pink nipples of good size. I suck and bite both of her tits. Liv winces and shakes when I bite her breasts so hard that I left teeth marks in her flesh. I smile at my handiwork. “See, bitch?” I say “Just as I promised.” I go behind Liv’s back and cut away her panties. They drop to the floor.

Sitting down on the floor, I come face to face with Liv’s platinum-blonde cunt. I sniff it. It is fragrant of female essence. Then I point to the bed in the one-room apartment. “Lay down on your back, whore, with your knees up at the edge of the bed and your legs spread. I need to inspect your cunt further.”

The frightened woman follows her abductor’s instructions. She has no choice. I hold all the cards. I could control her movements if she failed to obey me. So she obeys me. As soon as she is in position, I examine her cunt closely, spreading her cunt lips. I taste her cunt again before sucking on her clit and running my tongue around it. Then I rub her clit between two of my fingers. She shudders with pleasure.

“That’s enough of that, whore” I said. “Get up on the bed on your hands and knees with your ass facing me.” The beautiful blonde follows my instructions. I kiss her butt cheeks and bite each of them. Once again, I do it hard enough to leave teeth marks in her flesh, just as I had done with one of her tits.

“Spread your butt cheeks, whore” I command. Liv adjusts her posture in order to follow my command. She lays her head down on the bed, spreads her knees further apart, then reaches behind and spreads her cheeks. What I see nearly takes my breath away. Liv’s pale pink anus is gorgeous: perfectly clean, perfectly pink, tight and winky. I sniff it. Kiss it. Then I begin licking it.

“Well, well, well bitch” I say. “I’ll probably have to sodomize you even sooner than I had planned, because your anus is so beautiful. I mean, it was always in the cards that I was going to rape your ass. But I thought I’d do it after I raped your mouth and your cunt. And your cunt is very pretty and very tasty, don’t get me wrong. But you’ve got one of the prettiest anuses I have ever seen. And believe me bitch, I’ve seen quite a few. Anyway, your cunt comes last. Your mouth comes first. And your anus comes second.”

I stand up and take off my clothes, speaking all the time. “I want you to know what’s coming, bitch. First of all, don’t worry about me severely injuring or killing you. I never do that. When I rape a woman or a teenaged girl, it’s really just an elaborate way of saying Hello. I am going to rape you in every hole. No doubt about that. And I’ll be abusing your tits for my pleasure. No permanent damage, mind you. Why would I inflict permanent damage on a woman I intend own, to enslave, and use for the rest of her life? Yes, that’s right: enslave. This rape is only the beginning. I’m taking you with me when I go. If you’re a good girl. If you’re a bad girl, I’ll lock you in here for a couple of days and then come back for you later. I do have a life outside of your little apartment, I want you to know. More bitches to fuck. Yeah, so it goes like this, bitch. I am taking you as my personal property. I am enslaving you. I will use you for my pleasure any way I like, every way I like, for the rest of your life. And it will be a long and happy life. Just ask my other slaves. They love me. They really do! And you will, too. Eventually.”

Liv is still on the bed, holding her butt cheeks apart for me. She couldn’t move even if she wanted to; I had her locked in. But I could read her mind so I knew that she did not even try to move. I bend down, kissing and licking her anus one more time. Then I work the middle finger of my left hand into her anus and beyond into her rectum, right up to the knuckle. She whimpers and quivers as I probe her asshole. When my finger is well inside her butt, I wiggle it around a little. Then I pull it out and smell it. Her shit does not stink too bad. I move onto the bed and put my head next to hers, face to face. I put my dirty finger near her nose. “Smell this bitch” I say.

She wrinkles her pretty nose. I read her mind. She is trying to pull away but cannot.

“Open your mouth whore” I say. “Clean my finger. Suck it clean.”

Liv desperately wants to avoid doing what I am going to make her do. But she cannot stop herself. I control her body. As she opens her mouth and extends her tongue, tears come to her eyes. This makes me smile. “Good bitch” I say. “That’s what I like to see: a little emotion from my rape victim. Enjoy the taste of your own shit. There’s more and better where that came from. And you’re going to be eating it off my dick next time” I say as I put my finger into her mouth and force her to suck it.

“You are tasting your own shit, probably for the first time” I say while reading her memories to make sure it is the first time. It is. “I promise that later, after I buttfuck you, I will put my shit covered dick into your mouth. I promise you that I will make you suck me clean. I promise I will make you eat your own shit off my dick. I promise that I will make you give me an ass-to-mouth blowjob after every time I buttfuck you. And I will buttfuck you a lot. You’ll get used to giving me dirty ass-to-mouth blowjobs.”

I smile as Liv weeps. “This will be an evening to remember, won’t it bitch?” I laugh.

“First things first though bitch: mouth rape. I am going to fuck your face, your mouth. Then I am going to shove my dick down your throat. You are so, so beautiful Liv. I may have to force you to do the blowjob and throat fuck you multiple times. Multiple times in a row, I mean. ‘Cause of course, when you’re my slave, you can count on having my dick in your mouth every day that we are together.”

I kiss her beautiful blonde face and taste her salty tears. “You are so beautiful, whore. I am so glad that you are my whore now, my slave, my personal property, for the rest of your life. You’re a very lucky girl to be my property. I don’t take just any bitch into my slave harem. Only the best of the best. You’re such a beautiful whore. And you taste so good. Your nipples are so pretty, your tits so shapely, your cunt so tasty, and your anus – well, your anus is just out of this world beautiful. You are so lucky because you’ll be spending the rest of your life sucking my dick, then taking it up your ass, then giving me ass-to-mouth blowjobs. Oh, and giving me milk from those tits. We’re going to make those tits much, much bigger. We can do that without getting you pregnant or using any kind of surgery. There are ways.”

I reach back and slap her on the ass. “But enough talk. It’s time you got your mouth raped, bitch” I say. “Move around and lay down on your back so your head is hanging off the edge of the bed.” Liv does as I command. “I’m too impatient to let you start off giving me a regular blowjob. We’re gonna start with a deep throat mouth rape. Forced deep throat. I promise to be brutal. This is rape, after all. I am going to shove my dick down your throat and gag you with it. Choke you with it. While I rape your throat, I’ll play with your tits. You just relax and enjoy it. The pain, I mean. The pain in your throat. The pain in your tits as I twist and yank on them while I rape your throat. This is gonna be fun. For me. For you? Well, like they say, just lay back and enjoy the pain. And the degradation. ‘Cause there’s gonna be plenty of both for you bitch.” I smile and then kiss her on the lips. “The best part of your life is just beginning.”

Liv lays with her head hanging off the edge of the bed. Her long, platinum-blonde hair reaches the floor. I grab a big handful of her beautiful hair. Then, using my mental power, I make Liv open her mouth and stick out her tongue. I ease my dick across her tongue until my dick hits the back of her mouth. She tries to cough but I stop her. Then I press onward, sending my dick into her throat. It feels good and tight in there! I begin thrusting, forcing my dick a little deeper with every thrust.

Liv is in a panic. I control her body completely. But I decide to have some fun by allowing her partial control of her lower half. I retain control of her mouth, throat, head, and upper body. I allow her to control her hips and legs. I retain control of her arms, but let her control her hands.

Liv grips the bed with her hands, clasping the bedcover so tightly that her fingernails begin to tear holes in it. Her upper body is mine, so I continue thrusting my dick deep into her throat. I grab her tits, one in each hand. I knead them like bread dough. Then I yank them around, pulling her tits this way and that. I let go of her tits go and grab only her nipples. I twist those pink beauties and use them like handles to pull her tits up and away from her chest. I can tell this hurt her a lot. So I enjoy it even more. Meanwhile, her hips and legs are under her control to a large extent. Her legs flail wildly as I rape her throat. Her hips buck up and down, but cannot dislodge my penis from her mouth and throat. Her legs kick up in the air and down against the bed. Her hips turn left then right, as if she were doing some wild dance. I just keep on raping her throat brutally, without a care in the world about how it feels to her. I enjoy inflicting pain in her throat. I enjoy cutting off most of her air supply as I choke her with my dick.

As I fuck her throat, I yank on Liv’s nipples and watch her hips gyrate and her legs kick up and down. Liv is doing a new step: the throat rape dance! I decide to dance with her. Playing cowboy, I yell “Yee-haw!” as I continue to violently rape the beautiful blonde’s throat and mercilessly abuse her tits.

Suddenly, a change begins to come over Liv. She stops struggling. Her hips and legs relax. They begin writhing erotically. Now Liv is enjoying getting mouth raped. The more I do it, the more Liv likes it. Liv adores getting throat raped by me. She loves me. Not merely likes me; loves me. Liv has fallen in love with me. Because I made her fall in love with me. I took control of her mind and emotions, suppressing her free will, and re-programming her desires. She can’t help herself. She wants to serve me from now on. And she hopes I will continue to mouth rape her. She is eager to continue to get mouth raped. By me. Only by me. She never wants to see another man as long as she lives. Liv is now my willing sex slave.

This is so exciting. I feel like giving Liv a gift. The gift will be my first ejaculation going down the bitch’s throat. And it will be coming right along very soon.

“Whore!” I yell. “I’m going to come down your throat, whore! This is the greatest day of your life whore! You motherfucking piece of shit! Eat my cum whore! Whore! Whore! Whore!” I spurt down the bitch’s throat, while continuing to pinch the nipple of her left tit and mash her right tit. My ejaculations are powerful and potent. I look down at the bitch’s throat and see the bulge of my dick there. As my cum shoots down Liv’s throat, the bitch makes swallowing motions. She’s taking my precious cum down into her belly. The bitch is swallowing my cum. The cum of the man who is raping her. The cum of the man who has taken her, body and soul, as his personal private property, for the rest of her life. The cum of the man who is now her Owner, her Master, her Lord. The cum of the man Liv has fallen in love with.

		Reading her mind and feeling her emotions as I watch her body, I see and feel Liv experience her first oral orgasm from my raping her throat and cumming down her throat. That did it. She is over the moon. Wave after wave of orgasms course through her body. The feeling of my cum sliding down her throat into her stomach is so incredible, she hopes I will do it again before too long. She adores me. She is overjoyed at things that, mere minutes ago, had horrified her: having her mouth raped, her tits abused, and the prospect of spending the rest of her life as my sex slave. Liv now wants to be my slave more than she wants anything else in the universe. She is infinitely grateful that I have made her my property, my slave. Liv is overjoyed that I am her Master, her Owner, her Lord.

I lay forward on the bitch’s body. I keep a tight hold on her tits, squeezing and mashing them. I keep my dick in the bitch’s throat. But as my erection shrinks, my dick retracts from her throat and enters her mouth. To my delight, as soon as my dick enters Liv’s mouth, she begins gently sucking on it, appreciating its post-ejaculatory tenderness. I hadn’t expected Liv to convert so quickly to this whorish behavior. I did not expect it until later. I thought I’d have to at least fuck her up the ass and make her suck me clean before she would become this kind of a mouth whore.

That turned out to be the greatest beauty of this most beautiful 18 year old woman: Liv is a natural throat whore. A natural mouth whore. I read her mind. She had never done anything like this before. The bitch was 18 and she had only had sex once before, a few months ago. It was a one-time thing and she didn’t enjoy it much. There was no oral sex. Or anal. But now, oh, now things were different! Liv had been taken by a rapist and forced to deep throat his dick. My dick. She absolutely loved having me rape her mouth and throat. She loved swallowing my cum.

As we lay there in afterglow with my dick still in Liv’s mouth, I pulled her body to the side and climbed on the bed next to her so we lay hip to mouth on the bed. The whore kept my dick in her mouth, moving slavishly so that my penis never exited her lips, and her tongue continued to service my cock, the cock of her Owner. Yes, her Owner. That’s what I had become. Liv’s Master and Owner.

The rest of the video summarized the next three days of sex rather quickly. I sodomized Liv later, then made her suck my dick clean as soon as it came out of her ass. I cunt-fucked her. I raped her mouth many times each day, off and on between buttfucks. I had cunt fucked her only once. But I ate her tasty cunt several times. Text appeared on the screen, listing the number of times I came in her mouth: 16 times over three days.

On the last day, as I prepared to leave so that I could round up some more cunts for my slave harem, Liv intercepted me at the front door of her apartment. Standing there stark naked, she spread her arms wide as a gesture to stop me, then dropped to her knees. She begged me not to leave her, even for just a few days. Even for just a few hours. Liv swore she would do anything, anything, if I would only agree to keep her with me so she could service me anytime, anywhere, in any way that pleased me. She wanted to be available to give me blowjobs and to deep throat me, any time of the day or night, exactly as she had been doing for the last three days.

“Well bitch” I said, opening my fly. “You’ll have to prove it right now. I am going to piss in your mouth. If you can swallow every drop of my urine without letting a single drop out of your mouth, then I’ll add you to the most elite unit in my sex slave harem: the bitches who are on Permanent Blowjob Duty.”

“I’ll do it! I’ll do it!” the movie-star beautiful platinum blonde pledged. She smiled at me and gazed lovingly with her big blue eyes. Her the pink-nippled tits swayed as she moved forward on her kneed, helping me to position my dick.

“Open your mouth, you motherfucking piece of shit whore” I said.

Liv obeyed. She opened her mouth and tilted her head back slightly, so that her mouth became a small bowl to catch my urine.

I began to piss. Liv began to drink. She was struggling mightily not to spill a drop. I certainly wanted her to succeed. So when her mouth was almost full, I used my fingers to clamp down on my penis to stop the urine flow. Liv gulped down the urine already in her mouth greedily. As she swallowed, I saw surprise in Liv’s bright blue eyes. She was clearly aware that I had gone out of my way to give her an unfair advantage in our little agreement.

“Thank you, Master. You’re so good to me, Master. I worship you, Master!” She opened her mouth again gratefully, like a little bird, ready for something disgusting to be dropped into it.

I resumed alternately pissing and the interrupting my flow so Liv could swallow. I did this for another three rounds, making sure that the bitch never spilled at drop. The movie-star gorgeous 18 year old platinum blonde drank every drop of my urine.

I smiled at her. “You win bitch. I am now putting you on Permanent Blowjob Duty. Pack an overnight bag and come with me. We can get whatever else you need when you need it. I’ve spent a whole three day weekend raping your mouth and your ass and even fucking your cunt. Now I’ve got to catch up with my work of finding other bitches to abduct, rape, and own. I want to add more cunts to my slave harem. Are you ready to help me with that, you cock-sucking piece of shit?”

Liv smiled like she had just won the lottery. A tear came to her eye. “Yes! Yes! I will help you kidnap and rape anyone. I promise! I have cousins you might like. And teen girls where I grew up. I promise! Thank you, Master!” she said. “Thank you a million billion times! I love you, I worship you, I adore you. I’ll pack quickly.” She started to rise to her feet, then paused, sat down again, and gave me a relieved smile. “And if we are ever out somewhere and you need a toilet, I will be there. I will drink your piss. I promise! And not only your precious urine, Master. I will take whatever you give me. And swallow it. All of it. I promise! I swear, I will eat your shit, Master. I promise!”

“Good whore” I said, as I reached down and helped her to stand up. “I just might take you up on all those promises. And soon!”

We both laughed at that. Then we kissed passionately. I smacked her on the ass. “Now go pack, you blowjob toilet whore” I said with a smile.

“Yes, Master” Liv said. She began opening drawers, reaching into the closet, pulling clothes out, and throwing them on the bed. Then she took an overnight bag from the closet and hastily stuffed her clothes into it. Picking up the bag, Liv stood before me.

“I’m ready to go, Master. I will follow you anywhere. I will do anything you tell me to do. I only live to serve you, Master. Thank you for owning me and making me your slave. I love you Master!” She threw her arms around my neck. We kissed passionately.

On the video screen, the words THE END appeared, followed by these words: ‘Everything you have just seen was filmed on location by real people, not professional actors. The rape happened. The enslavement happened. The piss-drinking happened. Everything happened. Liv continues to serve her Master as a loving slave to this very day.’

As the lights came on, I said “OK, you new bitches haven’t seen this before, so I want to hear your opinions and questions. You can learn a lot from the movies I show you. Let’s start this way: Do any of you new bitches have any questions?”

Sharon raised her hand. I nodded to the 14-year-old blonde beauty, and she began to speak. “Master” she said “Liv was kinda skinny in this movie. Now her tits are much bigger, and even her ass is, too. How come?

I smiled. “Good question, bitch. I have complete control over biology here in My World, remember. That’s why you can eat shit and not get sick. I can also make a bitch’s tits grow to any size I want. Her ass, too. I can do lots of other wonderful things as well. Eliminate any skin blemishes. Heal any pre-existing disease. And lots more.”

Sharon nodded her head. “Thank you, Master” she said. “Will I have big tits when I’m older?”

I laughed. “You can count on it, bitch” I said.

Barbara raised her hand. “Master, I know you control our minds. It was very instructive to watch you control Liv’s mind. I learned so much listening to your narration of the video. I know you are controlling my mind right now. I can feel how you make me feel things and think things I never did before. You make me want things I never wanted to before. I can’t help myself now. I feel such a deep love and devotion to you. I can’t imagine ever wanting to do anything you don’t want me to. I am so grateful to be your slave, Master. I had to say that. You made me feel it and I had to say it. I don’t really know if I have any feelings of my own anymore. Most of the time I feel only what you want me to. But sometimes I get these strange feelings, like something coming up from a dark, musty old place. Are those my old feelings? I think so. They tell me I should not like what you do to me and my girls. But I do like it! I like watching you sodomize my young girls. I like how you use me and them, and how you degrade us all.”

Barbara bent forward slightly. She covered her face with her hands. Then she tilted her head back, moved her hands back from her face through her hair, then brought them forward to rest on her cheeks. She shook her head from side to side. She ran her fingers through her hair. Then she said “I don’t even know what I’m saying. I don’t understand what I’m talking about. I don’t know anything.” She covered her mouth with her hands, eyes wide. Then she dropped her hands and gazed at me with a look of complete innocence. “I know only one thing. I know how I feel about you, Master. I am completely in love with you. I would do anything for you. I worship you. I adore you. I am so grateful to be your slave. You own me body and soul. And that’s the best thing that ever happened to me. The best thing that could ever happen to me. The same goes for my girls. Thank you, Master!”

I smiled at the big-titted blonde. “Good bitch” I said. “You know the only thing you need to know.”

Little Helen raised her hand. The 14-year-old blonde was the most interesting little whore in this new bunch. She had more natural submissive instincts than her sister or mother. “Master” the teen girl began tentatively “can we watch more movies like this? I loved watching you rape Liv and making her your slave. I loved being raped by you. Thank you for making me your slave, Master.”

I raised my hand and gestured with one finger that Helen should come over to me. I tapped Liv on her forehead, which signaled her to stop sucking my dick and withdraw. The platinum blonde beauty gave my dick a last kiss. Then Liv looked me in the eye, murmuring “Thank you, Master” and withdrew herself from her position kneeling between my legs. At the same time, little Helen rose and was soon standing in front of me. I reached out with both hands and grasped each of Helen’s little pink nipples. I twisted each nipple slightly between pairs of fingers. Then I slowly, gently pulled the teen girl close to me. She shuffled her feet to keep up with the pace of my arms as I drew her closer and closer, until her little nose touched mine. Her sweet young face was free of any of the lines and roughness of aging. Her deep blue eyes were innocent, yet whorish at the same time. I opened my mouth and she opened hers as she turned her head slightly so our lips would meet. Helen threw her arms around my neck as we kissed passionately. I let go of her nipples. I moved my right hand down to the slit of her cunt and rubbed it with one finger. I moved my left hand to her buttocks and slipped a finger between her cheeks until I found her anus. I rubbed her anal gate until my finger entered her asshole. I played this two-finger game of cunt and asshole with the 14-year-old for a short while. Then I broke off our little play and pulled my face back, keeping my face only a short distance from Helen’s. I pulled my finger out of her asshole, and gently pressed it to her lips. The little blonde angel opened her mouth and accepted my finger. She sucked on it, her tongue cleaning my finger of her ass smell. She locked her pretty blue eyes on me as she licked and sucked my finger. She was a perfect little whore.

“I’m going to show you another movie right now, you little asshole whore” I said. The lights dimmed. I grasped Helen by her shoulders, and guided her to sit on my left leg, her legs dangling between mine, her naked ass available to my left hand. She put her right arm around my neck. Everyone in the room looked at the movie screen as the new video began.




We sat on a comfortable couch in the room that housed my movie theater and library. In my lap sat the naked, 14-year-old, gold blonde beauty Helen. Her legs were between my legs, her bare bottom freely available to the probing of my left hand. Before me on the floor sat her 14-year-old, gold blonde, sororal twin sister Sharon, and her 38-year-old, gold blonde, big-breasted mother Barbara. I sent a mental command to the hidden machinery of the room. Two sex-swing platforms descended from hidden compartments in the ceiling. These swings were configured to hold a female body in the right position for me to use it. I ordered the other two teenaged girls in the room to climb aboard the swings. My head was in close proximity to two platform swings that were suspended from the ceiling on either side of me. In the swing to my left I had platinum-blonde Linda, adopted daughter of Liv. In the one to my right was redheaded porcelain doll Connie, daughter of Kathy. Kneeling on the swings, both of these sweet 14-year-olds presented their bottoms to my face. Their lightly haired cunts, shapely white buttocks, and pink anuses were on constant view and available for my constant use.

Liv sat on my couch further to the left, beyond 14-year-old Helen. Liv was resting her jaw after having sucked my dick for the better part of an hour. On the couch to my right was green-eyed, redheaded Kathy. Her pretty, girl-next-door face was framed by her striking red hair. Kathy’s alabaster white skin, huge, pink-nippled breasts, and shapely bottom were available for my use at a moment’s notice. Kathy’s adopted daughter Connie on the sex swing to my right had the same coloring as Kathy. Kathy guided Connie’s sex swing so that I could use the little girl’s cunt and ass with my fingers or tongue. Kathy was prepared to guide her own big tits to my face for similar use and abuse whenever I wished.

We had just finished watching two movies. The first film was MY NEWEST BITCHES about Barbara and her daughters, Sharon and Helen. It featured many charming scenes of sexual brutality, in which I raped and sodomized Barbara and her daughters, made them lick clean one another’s gaping, shit-spattered assholes, and then throat-fucked the mother and her two little teens until they gagged. The second film was THE RAPE AND ENSLAVEMENT OF LIV (age 18). It featured the story of how Liv, who is now age 24, was first raped and enslaved by me. In this film I was only using a single bitch, so the scope of abuse was a little bit more limited, but not by much. I used and abused Liv in most of the same ways that I had Barbara and her daughters in the first film.

Now the movie screen was illuminated with a new title, THE RAPE AND ENSLAVEMENT OF KATHY (age 18).

From this point on, my voice on the sound track provides narration for the viewers. What follows here is a combination of my narrative and the separate narrative of the text you are reading. Don’t worry about figuring out which is which. As with any good rape, just relax and enjoy it.

In the first scene, redheaded Kathy is working as a waitress in a mid-range restaurant. She wears a white blouse that is only a shade lighter than Kathy’s pale white skin. Her figure is not as buxom here as it is in real life at the present moment, here in the movie theater. Just as in the case of Liv, I would eventually use my complete control over biology to enhance the size and shape of Kathy’s breasts and buttocks after I had added her to my harem. In this film from several years ago, Kathy’s chest was moderate in size. Her hips and buttocks, while shapely, were nowhere near as spectacular as I would make them after I enslaved her.

At the end of her Friday evening shift Kathy goes back to her apartment, locks the door, and walks toward the kitchen. Suddenly, I come up to her from behind put a hand over her mouth. She freezes in terror. I bring my mouth close to her left ear. “Hello Kathy” I whisper. “I’m here to rape you. I’m going to rape you in every hole. Do what I tell you and you will enjoy your rape. Disobey me, and you’ll regret it. I’m in control here, bitch.”

The video proceeded much like the one where I raped Liv, except that with Kathy I concentrated far more on her shapely ass. Kathy stood stock still, unable to move. I cut away her clothing, bra, and panties. Then I examined her naked body from head to toe. I read her mind. The frightened 18-year-old redhead was terrified at her inability to resist me in the slightest. I ran my hands and lips from her face, down over her pure white breasts with their exquisite pale pink nipples. I sniffed and licked her fragrant red snatch. Then I moved around to her large, round, perfectly proportionate pale buttocks. I commanded Kathy to kneel on the bed with her ass facing me. I stared at her magnificent white behind as I removed my own clothing. Then I pulled an ottoman upholstered footstool beside the bed and sat on it. I caressed the full moon globes of her white butt cheeks. I kissed them softly. Then I bit them roughly, leaving teeth marks in the tender skin of her buttocks. Finally, I spread her butt cheeks. At long last, I gazed at her beautiful, pale pink anus.

“Hold your cheeks apart for me, bitch” I commanded. Kathy bent forward, resting her head on the bed as she spread her buttocks. I sniffed her anus. Kissed it. Licked it. Then I inserted one finger into Kathy’s asshole up to the first knuckle. She winced, grunted, and tried to speak but could not because I would not let her. I grabbed a container of lubricant from bag and rubbed my penis with it. I did not put any on Kathy’s anus. I wanted this to hurt some.

“Listen to me, bitch” I said. “I am your Owner. Your Master. You are my slave. You are never getting away. I own you and will use you for my pleasure for the rest of your life. It will be a long and happy life, if you obey me willingly. If you try to resist me, or if you deliberately displease me, you will suffer the torments of the damned. Do you understand me, bitch?”

Kathy was weeping now. I allowed her to speak. “Y-yes, Sir” said.

“Not, Sir: Master. You may refer to me as your Owner, most of the time. Sometimes as your Lord. But when you address me in conversation, you will always call me Master. Got it, bitch?” I queried.

“Yes, M-master” the frightened 18-year-old redhead said as I touched the head of my penis against her anus.

“Good” I said. “You have a magnificent ass, Kathy. Perfect white skin. A lovely anus. So our first sex together is going to be anal. I am going to rape your asshole. Violently. Brutally. I am going to sodomize you with no regard for the pain it will cause you. I promise only three things: First, I will not cause you any permanent damage. Why would I want to damage a piece of property as valuable as you? Second, you will never even see another man after I take you away. I will not share you with anyone else. Third, your purpose in life is to give me pleasure, but I will also give you pleasure. Far, far greater pleasure than you have ever known before. Your life in my harem of sex slaves will be a round of pleasure beyond anything you can now imagine.”

Kathy had stopped crying while I spoke to her. She listened intently. I read her mind. She was not sure if she should believe me, but she desperately wanted to. She wanted to get away from her unsatisfactory life, her dead-end job, and the failed relationships that had left her, even at 18, feeling that the future looked bleak. I looked further into her mind, checking her sexual history. She had had only a couple of boyfriends, with no anal sex or even finger in ass play. Kathy was a complete anal virgin.

“Now bitch” I said “as I said in my third promise, your purpose in life is to give me pleasure.” I used two fingers to press the head of my penis into her anus, forcing my way in slowly. Kathy’s body shivered in fear. “And I told you I was going to rape your asshole violently.” I pushed my dick deeper into her asshole, beginning to stretch her rectum. Kathy grabbed the bedcovers in her hands, clawing at them. “Here it comes!”

With that, I forced my cock all the way through her tight rectum. Kathy grunted. Her body shuddered. I felt the head of my dick enter the larger space of her colon. I pushed and pushed until I had shoved most of my dick up Kathy’s ass. She began weeping again, tearing at the bedcovers, moaning and groaning.

I raped her big, beautiful, pure white ass with wild abandon. My thrusts were rapid and deep. I pummeled her asshole without mercy. After a while, I paused in my thrusts and leaned forward so I could grasp one of her breasts and squeeze it. “Bonus, bitch” I said. “I’m giving you some pain in your tit to add to my pleasure.”

I butt-fucked Kathy without holding anything back. I did it with growing joy. And complete brutality. My hips crashed into her soft butt cheeks, sending ripples through her pale flesh. I slapped her left butt-cheek hard, over and over, leaving reddened flesh in my wake. I looked down at my dick as I thrust forward, watching it disappear up Kathy’s asshole, only to reappear again on the back stroke, this time slimed with a little brown streaks and small stinky gobs of Kathy’s shit.

As I continued to sodomize the big-butted redhead, she began to respond sexually. She grunted and moaned. She clutched at the bed and dub in her nails. Her head swung wildly as she screamed in joy as I gave the bitch her first anal orgasm. Then another. And another. I read her mind. Kathy was in ecstasy.

I pulled my dick out Kathy’s asshole and looked at her red, raw, gaping hole. Her sphincter had been stretched and distended by the brutal anal rape I was inflicting on her. I smiled at my handiwork. Then I slid my cock back up the bitch’s butthole and resumed the anal rape of my newest conquest.

I continued sodomizing Kathy until her anus and rectum had been stretched to the point where I could pull my dick out and her hole remained open. I got down for a closer look. With the help of a small flashlight from my bag, I looked right up through her gaping hole into her colon. Again, I smiled at the success of my handiwork. I had buttfucked the bitch into a gaping asshole that looked like the Grand Canyon!

Now I was ready for the next stage in Kathy’s degradation.

“I did good work on your ass, whore. Now it’s time for you to thank me with an ass-to-mouth blowjob. Turn around, kneel on the floor, and take my dick in your mouth. Don’t you dare touch it with your hands or any other part of your body except your tongue and mouth. I want you to suck every speck of your shit off my dick and swallow it. Clean me, whore! Then I will give you the greatest joy and honor you could ever experience: I will cum in your mouth. You will swallow every drop of my cum. And you will keep my dick in your mouth until I’m ready to take it out.”

“Yes, Master” she said. Kathy did as I commanded. She stepped one leg then the other off the bed, as she turned around. She looked up at me. Her face was streaked with tears, but full of love and devotion. She knew that she was utterly powerless, and she liked it that way. Her anus and rectum and colon had been brutalized by my dick. She was terribly sore back there, but not torn, nor bleeding. I had stretched her asshole, but I had not ruined it.

Kathy knelt before me and stared at my dick with a look of amazement. Her eyebrows were raised, the left corner of her mouth turned up, her nose wrinkled.

I laughed. “How does it smell, bitch? Be honest.”

Kathy looked up at me, her green eyes wide. “It stinks, Master” she said. “It was in my ass. It’s got my shit on it.”

“That’s right, bitch” I said. “Give it a lick and taste it.”

Gingerly, Kathy licked my dick. “Eww!” she said. “That tastes awful!”

I laughed again. “That’s right, bitch. It stinks. It tastes awful. And you are going to clean. To suck your stinky shit off my dick and swallow it. Every speck of it. You will suck me clean after every time I buttfuck you, you motherfucking piece of shit whore!”

I grabbed her red hair and began pulling her head toward my crotch. She was desperate not to eat shit off my dick. So I used my control of her mind and body to force her to open her mouth and take my dick all the way in until it hit the back of her throat. I fucked her mouth as brutally as I had fucked her ass. Taking her head in both my hands, I forced the head of my dick down her throat. I made her gag. Then I let her go. Kathy looked relieve as I pulled my dick out of her mouth. She coughed and spit up a little.

I looked down at my dick. It was clean and glistening. “Good whore” I said. “You ate your own shit off my dick. Now it’s time to go back for more. I’m going to mine your asshole with my dick and feed you your own shit again.”

Kathy looked crestfallen. She thought her ordeal was over, at least for the moment. She was wrong.

“What do you say, whore?” I asked.

“Y-yes Master” she said with a sniffle. Then she climbed on the bed, knelt down, and reached back to spread her big beautiful pure white butt-cheeks for me. Her butt crack had smears of shit near her asshole, and on the butt-cheeks nearby. I wiped the head of my dick on those smears, intending to use Kathy’s shit as a lubricant on my cock. Her anus had closed, but was still puffy and I sore looking. Then I pushed my dick back up the whore’s asshole.

I resumed sodomizing Kathy brutally. I used my power to turn on Kathy’s pleasure circuits again. She was enjoying getting sodomized. In fact, I made her love it. And love me. I was turning Kathy into my anal slave. She felt an ever growing love for the man who had taken ownership of her. She felt a sense of devotion that was growing into adoration. When that process was well underway, I began to activate Kathy’s full arousal. I gave Kathy another series of anal orgasms. Wham! Wham! Wham! Each anal orgasm was bigger than the one before. WHAM! By the time of that fourth anal orgasm, Kathy loved, worshipped, and adored me. The only thing she wanted in life was to serve me as my loyal sex slave, forsaking all others. She wanted to be my exclusive property, forever.

I stopped my thrusting and pulled my dick out of the bitch’s ass. “Suck me clean, whore! I said. “This time, I want you to make me cum in your mouth. Suck me clean and suck me off, whore!”

Kathy was eager to follow my orders this time. She moved off the bed quickly, knelt before me, opened her mouth and leaned towards me, accepting my spoiled dick into her mouth and quickly into her throat. She sucked and swallowed her own shit off my dick like a woman possessed. And possessed she was, by love for her Owner, her Master. Her only goal was to make me happy. She gladly tasted and swallowed her shit, because she knew it gave me pleasure. She gagged herself on my dick because she knew it gave me pleasure. Her tongue performed amazing ministrations of loving pleasure service for the man she worshipped and adored.

Using my power, I ensured that Kathy experienced all sorts of pleasure from doing these dirty, awkward, and degrading deeds. Her love for me was now deeply rooted in her mind and body, and could never be dislodged. She now loved me permanently. I decided to reward her. As Kathy deep-throated my shit-smeared dick, I gave her another orgasm. As she sucked and licked my dick in her mouth, I gave her one more orgasm.

Then it was my turn to cum. I grabbed Kathy’s head and face-fucked her violently. “I’m going to cum in your mouth, whore! I’m cumming in your motherfucking mouth, you buttfuck blowjob piece of shit bitch! Whore! Whore! Whore!” I yelled as I ejaculated over and over into her willing and eager mouth and throat.

Kathy sucked and swallowed passionately. I set a time-released orgasm wave for her, to begin after she had swallowed the last of my spurts of cum. As my dick began to relax in her mouth, Kathy’s body shook and her mind reeled as she had the most profound orgasms of her life, even bigger than the anal and oral orgasms I had given her just before.

We moved as one, my dick still in her mouth, onto the bed, where we lay down together. Kathy kept my dick in her mouth, knowing that only I had the right to remove it. As we lay there, she gently licked and nursed my dick with her loving tongue. I stroked her red hair with one hand, and reached the other down toward one of her pure white breasts. She took that breast in hand and pushed it upwards to meet my waiting hand. I grabbed her pink nipple along with a handful of tit flesh and squeezed them. Kathy moaned with pleasure.

“Good whore” I said softly as I stroked her red hair and squeezed her milk-white tit with its pale pink nipple, “good whore.”

After about ten minutes, I said “Here comes your next pleasure, my beautiful slave. I am going to use your mouth as my urinal. I am going to piss in your mouth. You must swallow every drop. I will help you by controlling my flow so I don’t give you too much at once. You do want to be my urinal, don’t you whore?”

Raising her red head, Kathy gazed at me worshipfully with her sparkling green eyes. Her words were garbled because she still held my dick in her mouth. What she said was “Yes, Master. I want to be your urinal.”

I smiled. “Good whore” I said. “I’m placing two fingers on my penis, to stop my flow after a few seconds. I’ll give you just enough piss to swallow in a single gulp. After you’ve swallowed, I’ll give you more. And you ready for this, you buttfuck-blowjob piece of shit?”

Kathy smiled. Reading her mind, I knew that she liked it when I called her dirty names like that. “Yes, Master” she garble-talked with my dick still in her mouth.

I began to piss in the redhead’s mouth. I let my urine flow for about five seconds before tightening my muscles and clamping my penis closed. I read Kathy’s mind, feeling what she felt as she gulped down my piss. She did not like the flavor of the warm, salt, foul-smelling liquid. But she loved being able to serve her Master in this degrading fashion. She knew how much I liked it. She was completely dedicated to giving me pleasure, no matter what the cost to herself in disgust, degradation, pain, humiliation, and utter debasement. My satifaction was her only goal.

The video continued in this fashion, showing Kathy and me spending the next two days and nights having sex while Kathy learned the ways of the slave. Unlike the previous movie with Liv, there was more anal sex than oral sex, although both occurred with great frequency. I only fucked Kathy’s cunt once. I fucked her asshole dozens to times, and her mouth almost as many.

At the end of the weekend, I told Kathy I had to leave to find, rape, and enslave more bitches for my harem. I promised to return in a couple of days. As with Liv, Kathy begged me to take her with me. I told her I already had a bitch in my baggage, so to speak. I was referring to platinum-blonde Liv who had I had spent the previous weekend with. Liv was waiting for me to finish sodomizing Kathy’s ass to the hilt so I could come pick her up. Liv knew all about my plan to butt-rape and enslave Kathy.

Kathy dropped to her knees. “Please make me a bitch in your baggage like her, Master! I’ll do anything, ANYTHING, if you’ll just keep me with you always. Use me as your toilet. Use me to wipe your feet. Use me to clean your ass. Nothing is too degrading for me, Master! Please! Please, I beg of you!”

Gazing down at her sweet face, pale skin and green eyes framed by her halo of red hair, I relented. “OK, bitch. When I took Liv, I put her on Permanent Blowjob Duty. I will take you, but only on the condition that you serve on Permanent Buttfuck Duty. Your big, beautiful pure white ass must be available to me anytime, anywhere, for anything I want to use it for, 24/7. Do you agree, bitch?”

Kathy was overjoyed. She thanked me profusely as she bent down and kissed my feet, over and over. I had her pack an overnight bag and then took her to meet Liv. What happened then is a whole other story.

On the video screen, the words THE END appeared, followed by these words: ‘Everything you have just seen was filmed on location by real people, not professional actors. The rape happened. The enslavement happened. The piss-drinking happened. Everything happened. Kathy continues to serve her Master to this very day.’

As the lights came on, I said “OK, once again, you new whores are still learning the ways of the slave. That’s why I am showing you this rape-slave porn. Any questions?”

Beautiful 14-year-old Sharon was once again the first to raise her hand. I nodded to the hot young blonde. “Master” she said “Kathy’s tits weren’t as big back then. Just like Liv was skinny back then. When did you make the both of them get big tits?”

“I started immediately after these videos” I replied. “Remember, I have complete control over their biological bodies and their minds. Both of these cunts were just 18 years old in these videos and they’re now 24. I had six years to grow their tits by several cups sizes and many, many inches. And I’m not done. Right now their tit size has paused, because their knockers are big enough for my present purposes. In a few years, I am going to make their tits start growing again.”

Barbara raised her hand this time. “How large will you make their breasts, Master?”

“As large as I want” I said. “There are different size categories. Moderate size. Large size. Macromastic. Gigantomastic. I’ll explain more about these when the time is right. I can make any bitch grow tits of any size. Macromastic tits are so large that a bitch can develop back pain. I don’t care about that, of course. Her pain doesn’t matter to me. If anything, it gives me pleasure to know that a bitch feels pain because she has to lug around a macromastic pair of tits for the man who owns those tits just as he owns her. I am that man. By the same token, gigantomastic tits are so large that a bitch can’t even walk without a cane or other assistance. Her breasts are so huge and heavy that they pull her forward all the time. On old earth, this would even be a danger to her health. Not so here. Gigantomastic tits are simply an enormous burden that a bitch has to carry around with her all the time for the sake of the man who owns those tits and owns her along with them.”

I read the minds of large-breasted Barbara and her blonde daughters, 14-year-old Helen and 14-year-old Sharon. They wondered if I was going to burden them with super-heavy breasts someday. I delighted in their concern. I want them to worry about that. I won’t give them an answer either way when they ask. Which they were about to, through their mother.

“How large will you make our breasts, Master?” Barbara asked.

I leaned forward and grabbed one of Barbara’s 40-inch, DD-cup tits. I lifted it to her chin. Then I suddenly yanked it higher, causing her to grimace in pain. I spat in her face. Then I let go of her tit, making it drop, which also caused her pain and distress.

“I’m making your tits and the tits of your little fucking cunt daughters as big as I want, you cocksucking whore. You bitches belong to me. These” I said as I grabbed her both of her tits, one in each hand “these belong to me.” I squeezed her tits hard. Then I twisted them. “You will thank me no matter what I do to these tits, no matter what I do to you, and no matter what I do to those two little pieces of shit you call your daughters. Got it, whore?” I said as I gave her tits a final twist and squeeze.

Barbara’s eyes were wide with fear. She swallowed hard. Then she stammered “Y-yes, Master. Please use me and my daughters for your pleasure. Do anything with our bodies. They belong to you. We only live to serve you, Master.”

I smiled “Good” I said, as I let go of Barbara’s tits and watched them flop down onto her chest. Her breasts were reddened, with black and blue marks where I had abused them. “Now wipe my spit off your face with a finger and swallow it. I gave you a precious gift. You should be grateful.”

Barbara quickly wiped my spit with the index finger of her right hand, then put it in her mouth and sucked it off. She swallowed. “Thank you, Master” she said. “I am so honored that you would spit on me. I only live to serve you, Master.” She reached her arms around her young teen daughters. “We only exist to serve you, Master. You are the only reason we live. Please use us and abuse us for your pleasure.”

The bitch was learning fast, I thought to myself. I had implanted many of those stock phrases and ideas into her mind when I first kidnapped her and made her watch me sodomize her daughters. Barbara had thoroughly absorbed what I had implanted and made it her own. She knew just what I wanted a good slave to say.

“Alright Barbara, I think you and your little fucking whore daughters have seen enough porn for now. You whores are probably hungry. I’ve put you bitches through a lot since breakfast. Let’s get some lunch.”

I stood up. All seven of my bitches stood up as well. I directed the platinum-blondes Liv and her adopted daughter Linda to walk in front left, with redheads Kathy and her adopted daughter Connie in front right. In those positions, I could watch their naked asses as we walked out of the theater room. I put my left arm around Barbara’s shoulder and kissed her. “You’re a good piece of shit whore, bitch. You’re learning the way of the slave. I will be sure to abuse you and your daughters a lot in the coming days so you can learn even faster.”

Barbara smiled as if she had been given a reprieve from a death sentence. “Oh, thank you, Master! That means so much to me. I’m trying. I’m really trying. I want to be the best slave I can possibly be. I’ll do anything for you, Master. ANYTHING! I’ll help you sodomize my daughters again, any time. Just give me the word and I’ll have Sharon and Helen spreading their little butt cheeks and begging you to rape their assholes. Your slightest wish is our command, Master!”

I kissed Barbara again. Then I directed Sharon to stand on my right and put her arm around my waist. I told Helen to stand by her mother and do the same. The four of us walked behind my other bitches as we left the theater room for the Great Room.

		
		
