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Prologue


	
It’s not about you.

It’s about me.

This book was not written for the crowd, the mass, the largest number of people who might possibly be enticed to read it.

This book was written to express my desires, my thoughts, my particularities as a man and a human being. It is full of sex. Much, much sex. It is almost a “stroke story” but not quite. There are too many ideas here for it to be that. There are too many descriptions of buildings, rooms, landscapes, foods, clothing, and more.

This book is unconventional and extreme. It stays just within the legal limit of what can be expressed in today’s world. It takes no notice of social and moral conventions as they presently exist. This book includes vivid, detailed descriptions of sex acts of many kinds (but not all kinds – this is about my preferences, remember). If you are easily shocked by people who piss, shit, and fuck, then this book is not for you.

You have been warned. If you find any of this distasteful, then go in peace – now!

If you find what I have described here intriguing, then proceed to read, friend. I hope that my humble efforts will not disappoint.

	
	
	

Chapter 1


	
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 these.

“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 naked 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 enjoyed 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. (Actually, I hate the word areola. I call the whole thing a nipple and its disk.)

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. “You 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 mind that she did not enjoy 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 conquer their colons. 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. 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 the 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 has 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 little 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 little 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. A whore. A 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.

	
	
	

Chapter 2





	
	
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 fee. “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 harsh 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.

	
	

Chapter 3





	
	
Spending my first night with new slaves is always a learning experience. During most of the night I snuggled with Barbara’s big 40 DD-cup tits next to my face where I could suck her large pink nipples at will. I made her 14-year-old sororal twin daughters Helen and Sharon take turns blowing me. I set up Sharon’s ass as my pillow while I let Helen keep my dick in her mouth for a time, then I let her mother take a turn. I used Helen’s ass as my pillow for some time and then let Sharon have her turn sucking my dick. I kept one of Barbara’s big pink-nippled tits in my mouth for much of the night. When I needed to piss, whichever bitch was sucking me at the time got the honor of gulping down her Owner’s urine. Barbara and Helen enjoyed that gift last night. When I needed to rest in deep sleep, I pulled my dick out of mouth of the blowjob bitch of the moment, rolled over on my side, and let my slaves rest too.

In a typical night I would have sex at least once with one or more of the bitches in my bed. This was not a typical night though. I had only abducted Barbara and her daughters the day before. On the first day of a kidnap, I always spend a lot of time raping my new property in every hole. I pay particular attention to throat-fucking and butt-fucking the women and teens. Sharon and Helen had been virgins. Now they have very sore assholes after the reaming they got for me. Their throats also suffered from the delightful abuse my dick inflicted in them. Barbara’s ass and mouth took quite a beating too, just like her girls, but as an adult her body endured it better. It was Barbara’s massive tits that suffered the most from my hands and mouth. I sucked and bit them hard. I squeezed, and yanked, and twisted them without mercy. She could now display as badges of honor the teeth marks and bruises I branded on her huge white breasts.

At sunrise the ceiling skylights brought us the first light of day. At that moment, I was using young Sharon’s ass as my butt pillow. Helen’s blonde head was down at my crotch with my dick in her mouth. Barbara lay by my side with both of her massive, pink-nippled breasts delighting my mouth. I grabbed Helen’s blonde hair and forced my dick deeper into the 14-year-old’s mouth until it hit the back of her throat. I pushed deeper, feeling the head of my dick enter the teen’s throat. Helen was an obedient and enthusiastic little slave. She immediately started making swallowing motions to give more pleasure to my dick. I held her head tightly, pulling on her long blonde hair.

Having my dick down the throat of this 14-year-old blonde beauty was wonderful in itself. It was even better when accompanied by the pleasure of her buxom mother holding her massive 40 DD-cup tits to my mouth, bending her massive knockers together so that I could get both of her pink nipples into my mouth at once. My head still rested on the pure white buttocks of Sharon. Her butt cheeks were jiggling a bit because Sharon was fingering her clit while I throat-fucked her sister and tit-sucked her big-breasted mother.

I used my mental control over these bitches to read their minds and dictate their feelings and actions. When I broke them in yesterday, I had programmed them to be my willing slaves for life. Now as I throat-fucked one of the teen girls, and enjoyed the ass of her sister, plus the big tits of her mother, I decided that when I had my orgasm, all three of my new slaves would orgasm too, simultaneously. I could make them come any time I wanted. I could use them to make me cum any time I wanted. This would be a time for all of that.

Helen was a good cock-sucker, for a 14-year-old. I fucked her mouth and throat violently, without any restraint. She accepted the abuse of her mouth and throat with more than simple endurance. The young bitch loved it! I looked down at her little blonde head. I paused in throat-fucking the bitch just long enough to take her by the chin and turn her deep blue eyes to me. Her angelic face was ecstatic, even as her eyes watered and drool ran out the corner of her mouth.

“I’m going to cum in your mouth, bitch. Do you want me to shoot my cum down your motherfucking throat? Or do you want it right in your mouth, so you can taste it before you swallow?” I asked the bitch.

With my dick still in her mouth, the blonde cherubic beauty could not speak clearly. But even her garbled words were intelligible. “Please come in my mouth, Master. I want to taste your heavenly cum before I eat it. I love swallowing your cum!”

I spit on her beautiful face. “Good bitch” I said. Then I reached up a hand to her sororal twin sister Sharon, whose shapely, creamy white butt was my pillow at the moment. I slapped her butt cheek.

“Get down here bitch” I commanded Sharon. “Lick my spit off your sister’s face. Swallow it.”

Sharon wasted no time in moving down to my crotch area where her sister still had my dick in her mouth. Sharon brought her beautiful face down to her sister. I watched as the blonde hair of the two girls hair touched in a combination of golden blonde celebration. Sharon licked then swallowed my spit off her sister’s face. Then she looked up at me. Her face was every bit as beautiful as her sister’s and her eyes every bit as blue.

“Thank you for letting me swallow your spit. How may I serve you now, Master?” Sharon asked.

“Lick my asshole while I fuck your sister’s mouth” I said. “I’m going to suck your momma’s huge udders while I cum in the little bitch’s mouth. You get the honor of licking my asshole at the same time.”

Sharon’s smile was like the brightness of the sun at dawn. “Oh thank you, Master!” she said with genuine enthusiasm. “I only live to serve you. Licking your asshole is such an honor.” With that the little bitch went behind me, parted my butt cheeks, and began lovingly liking my anus.

I grabbed Helen’s blonde head in both hands and resumed fucking the little bitch’s mouth and throat with brutal abandon. I also resumed sucking big-titted Barbara’s delicious nipples. And I blew a fart in Sharon’s face, right on her licking tongue.

“Pew!” Sharon said. “That stinks, Master. Thank you for farting in my face. I love it when you degrade me. You are so good to me Master.”

Now I was ready to cum. I pummeled young Helen’s mouth. I sucked Barbara’s big tits. I delighted at the degradation I had just inflicted on sweet Sharon. As I felt my cum begin to make its way from my balls towards my dick on its journey into the mouth of 14-year-old Helen, I let Barbara’s tits out of my mouth and yelled “I’m cumming in your mouth, bitch! I’m cumming in your mouth, you little piece of shit whore!” Then I took both of Barbara’s nipples into my mouth again and sucked them as hard as I could until I was biting the tit flesh. My dick erupted in Helen’s mouth like a volcano of hot cum. Young Helen kept working her sweet teen tongue and mouth to give my dick maximum pleasure as I ejaculated into the girl’s mouth. I used my mind control over all three bitches to make them cum soon after I had finished.

Sharon paused in licking my anus as to yell out “Master, oh Master! Thank you! Thank you! I love you!”

Big-titted Barbara’s shapely body rocked and shook as I sent waves of orgasms through her, beginning at the tits on her chest that I had been sucking and biting with wild abandon. “Master!” she screamed. “Master! Thank you for sucking my tits. Your property! Your tits on my chest. Thank you! Thank you! I love you forever!”

Helen’s orgasms were the most intense of all. They began half-way through my ejaculation into her mouth. She kept up her passionate sucking of my dick until I had shot my entire wad of cum into her mouth. Her first orgasm was mild compared to what came after, as the little bitch tasted my cum in her mouth. The mere taste of my cum drives women wild. But when they swallow it, all hell breaks loose. Their bodies convulse with joy. Their mind and soul are transported into pure ecstasy. They feel a love for me that is beyond words. And their dedication to making me happy is reinforced once again, keeping me firmly in place at the very center of their lives.

With my dick still in her mouth, sweet young Helen could not speak clearly. Yet the angelic blonde teen mumbled the same thanks and glorious confessions of love that her mother and sororal twin sister had made to me. In fact, all three bitches were babbling languidly at nearly the same time. Their professions of love and gratitude overlapped and mingled into a sex-slaves’ chorus of devotion.

As we all drifted in orgasmic afterglow, I stroked Helen’s head. She kept my dick in her mouth, gently nursing it and loving it tenderly. Barbara kept her tits near my face, where I licked and sucked her sweet nipples as she stroked my face and kissed the top of my head. I ordered Sharon to return to her pillow position, where I gently inserted one finger into her anus in a final thanks for her nice ass licking of me.

We were all drifting back to sleep for a while. It was only dawn. I sent a mental command set to the devices in the ceiling and roof. Soft sounds of machine movement accompanied the movement of shutters that blocked out the light of day. As the room darkened, we settled in for more sleep. I kept my dick in Helen’s mouth. I kept my mouth on Barbara’s tits. But I pulled my finger out of Sharon’s ass. I gave it a sniff. Then I put my finger in her mother Barbara’s mouth and made her suck it clean. The bitch was happy to be degraded and used by her Owner. Pleasing me was the very meaning of her life.

Before I fell asleep, I sent mental commands to some of my other slaves and my automated devices. Breakfast would be ready and slaves in place to serve it when I awoke and was ready.

An hour later awoke and prodded my bitches to wake up also. Barbara was already awake, gazing at me worshipfully. I woke Sharon by shoving my finger up her ass again, wiggling it around, then pulling it out. I woke Helen by putting that stinky finger under her nose, forcing her to smell the odor her sister’s shithole.

“Get up and go to the bathroom bitches. Use the toilet and the bidet. Then meet me in the shower. I will not be using the toilets” I said. “Ever. You bitches will be my toilets. Always.”

“Thank you, Master” all three cunts said joyfully. I watched them get out of bed, gazing at the pleasing young asses of the blonde girls. Sharon’s creamy white butt and her twin sister Helen’s were very attractive. When I watched Barbara, I had more to look at that just her shapely ass. The mommy bitch’s pure white, pink-nippled 40 DD-cup tits swayed and flopped around as she rolled out of bed and walked toward the bathroom. I got up a few moments later and followed the bitches, watching gold blonde-haired Barbara and her golden blonde-haired daughters, with all three cunts showing off their exquisite skin. I enjoyed watching all three butts wiggle their way into the bathroom.

The bathroom had four toilets with bidets. Each bitch sat down on a toilet of her own and began to pee. I walked into the glass-walled shower and turned on the hot water. I watched my newest slaves finish urinating, flush their toilets, and walk into the shower with me. When all three were present, I issued my command. “Kneel, bitches, and open your mouths. I’m gonna use your mouths as my toilet again, just like I did last night. And just like I intend to do for the rest of your lives, every time we’re together. You are my urinals.”

The large-breasted mother and her two young teen daughters knelt, put their faces side by side as close together as they could, and opened their mouths. Their blue eyes gazed up and me expectantly. I smiled as I aimed my penis into one mouth then another, filling each with as much urine as the bitch could hold without spilling any, then turning my dick to the next bitch while the first bitch gulped down her Owner’s urine.

When I had finished relieving myself in their mouths, I ordered my bitches to rise and wash me. Each cunt grabbed wash cloths or sponges and soap. With tenderness, devotion, and joy, they washed down the body of their Owner. As my three lovelies surrounded me, I casually groped them, pinching a nipple here, rubbing a cunt there, fingering an asshole somewhere else. At times I would take hold of a bitch by her chin and direct her face to mine so that we might kiss. After my bitches had cleaned me, I ordered them to wash themselves.

After the shower, we toweled dry. The bitches used hair driers on their long blonde hair. Within the bathroom, I opened a closet door and told my bitches to follow me when they were ready. The closet was a large walk-in, lined with racks and cabinets. Most of the racks held women’s lingerie in a range of sizes. The lingerie was all sheer, making visible the woman or girl who wore it. Additional shelving held slippers and shoes. The cabinets contained female underwear.

A separate rack held my robes, which came in various lengths, with some having sleeves and others being sleeveless. My robes all had pockets inside and out. The robes were in several colors and different patterns. I chose a richly brocaded maroon robe. Its dark red was decorated with gold embroidered panels front and back, each panel depicting me engaged in various sex acts with women and teens. The robe was sleeveless. I slipped on a pair of matching maroon slippers that were made for indoor and outdoor use.

I instructed my new slaves to choose lingerie and slipper-shoes that pleased them. I also told them not to put on any underwear. Barbara selected a translucent white baby-doll nightie that revealed her tits and cunt, with a hem that stopped above mid-thigh. Sharon and Helen picked pink nighties that were as short and shear as their mother’s. Their pink nipples and downy cunts were clearly visible. I was pleased with their selections.

I led my bitches out of the closet and back to the main room, the Great Room. Giving a mental command, I made another wall floor-to-ceiling photo panel begin to move. This one had a photo of me with my mouth open as two gorgeous women with titanic breasts squeezed milk out of their tits into my mouth while another very large-breasted beauty sucked my dick. The photo panel slid open to reveal a sunny breakfast room with many windows along two of its four walls. The room overlooked a blossoming garden under tall, leafy trees. At the back of the garden, between a pair of shrubs, there was a view down a garden path past more flower beds to a large pond. Upon its placid waters, four swans glided gracefully, one male and his harem of thee females. The breakfast room itself with full of light. It had grey stone floors, white walls and ceiling. Against the wall to our left, opposite the longest wall of windows that overlooked the garden, there were three wooden serving tables alternating with four chairs. The serving tables had pale yellow table cloths. The wall at the end of the room opposite us had windows just like the ones on the long wall to our right, also showing garden views. In the middle of the room was a square, glass-topped table with four comfortable chairs. The table was set with clear glass plates and cups, along with silverware rolled inside pale yellow cloth napkins. A small vase of red, yellow, and white flowers stood in the center of the table. One of the four chairs around the table was much larger and more elaborate than the others. It was obviously the Master’s chair. I sat in it and directed Barbara to sit to my left, Sharon to my right, and Helen across the table.

I could have given a mental command set for what came next, but I preferred lifting a small bell from the table and ringing it. This was the signal for my slave girl servants to enter with breakfast. A door opened at the far end of the wall to my left. Four bitches entered the breakfast room carrying pushing serving carts. The bitches were dressed in lingerie very similar to what my newest slaves were wearing. (I had sent a mental command set to make sure that this would be the case.) Two of the bitches were beautiful, shapely young women in their early twenties, one shorter redhead and one tall platinum blonde. The other two bitches were beautiful teens of exactly 14-years-of-age, one redhead and one platinum blonde. The women and girls were paired according to their hair color, older with younger.

The tall woman with long, straight, platinum blonde hair strode in with lithe but submissive elegance. Her pale creamy white body had the slim elegance of a gazelle, yet she also had large, torpedo-shaped breasts with large, pale pink nipples, and a moderately-sized sized butt. Her face was absolutely gorgeous. She had the type of beauty that you usually see in fashion models, but with a much more well-developed body. The young, 14-year-old platinum blonde accompanying her was too young to have prominent breasts, yet her butt already showed the ideal bulbous shape that promised (and delivered) much pleasure to me as her Owner. She also had pale pink nipples of a size and shape that would do justice to her breasts once they grew into their full size.

The redhead woman was shorter with long, wavy hair, alabaster white skin, very large pendulous breasts, and an hour-glass shaped body somewhat like Barbara’s but with a much bigger, heart-shaped bubble-butt. Her bright reddish-pink nipples were large, pointing downward from her magnificent breasts. Her face was very pretty, but not in the manner of a fashion model. She had a look more like “the girl next door”. The 14-year-old redhead with her looked similar, but with small, still-developing breasts on her chest rather than the huge, heavy hangers the woman had. Her young chest promised early blooming. The teen’s wide hips and heart-shaped bubble-butt promised (and had already delivered) good use for the man who owns her and them.

Helen, Sharon, and Barbara watched the pairs of women and girls as they carried platters of food and carafes of drinks to the table. No one said anything, but my servant slaves exchanged knowing smiles with me as my newest slaves watched them. I read the minds of Helen, Sharon, and Barbara as they watched my servant bitches. They wondered if they too would become servants someday.

I left their unspoken questions equally unanswered as my servant bitches asked me what I wished to have. I replied. They then piled my plate with food and filled my cup with coffee. I relished the smell of fresh coffee, freshly-baked pastry, scrambled eggs, crisp bacon, and home-fried potatoes. After my servant bitches had served their Owner, they began serving my newest cunts. When everyone had been served, I spoke “Are you enjoying the food, bitches?”

Barbara nodded her head as she finished chewing and swallowing. She spoke while her daughters, eating ravenously after their night of sexual abuse they had both suffered and enjoyed, were still chewing but yet nodding in the affirmative. “Oh yes Master” Barbara said, giving me a grateful smile. “This food is delicious. Everything is so fresh and delicious! Thank you Master.” Sharon and Helen soon chimed in their agreement.??? “Good” I said. “I want my bitches to be well-fed.” My four servant slaves sat on the chairs against the wall to my left, waiting to serve again at a moment’s notice. I held up my coffee cup. The platinum blonde woman leapt from her chair. She got hold of the coffee carafe, walked over, and re-filled my raised cup. As she stood next to the table, I put my left arm around her waist, pressing her lingerie closer to her. Then I turned to Barbara, Sharon, and Helen. “Bitches” I said, “I want to introduce you whores to one another. This cunt is Liv. She is from Sweden. She is 24-years-old.” I turned toward the younger platinum blonde, who walked over and stood at my right side. I put my arm around her slim young waist. “And this cunt is Linda, her 14-year-old adopted daughter.”

Liv was a strikingly beautiful woman. She was a classic Nordic beauty with the fairest skin, purest platinum blonde hair, and deepest blue eyes. Her 40-inch DD-cup tits were crowned with pink nipples that were much larger than was typical for Swedish women. Her slim 24-inch waist and rather slight 34-inch butt were notable mostly for the unblemished perfection of her pale skin. Linda looked like a younger version of her adoptive mother Liv.

I looked over at the pair of redheads, who approached the table. I dismissed Liv and Linda, who stepped back and stood behind my chair. “These two redheaded cunts with green eyes are Kathy and Connie. They are also 24 and 14, respectively, and are also mother and adopted daughter.”

Kathy was a darling redhead, with a pretty face, pale freckled skin, and extremely curvy body. Her 38-inch E-cup tits with their generous pink nipples were set above her 28 inch waist and her spectacular 40 inch ass. Her daughter Connie showed a strong family resemblance, looking like a younger version of her adoptive mother.

“Today, Barbara, Sharon, and Helen, you and these four cunts and I are going to work on getting you up to speed on the basics of your new life here as sex slaves in My World. That’s what it’s called, My World in capital letters. It’s a very complicated place to describe, but a very easy place to live in. Basically, it is one big harem filled with the beautiful women and teenaged girls I own and use for my pleasure. You will have the best of everything: food, clothing, housing, and care. You will work or attend school. And you will serve me sexually, any time, any place, in any way I please. I guarantee that you will find it much more enjoyable and rewarding than anything you experienced on old earth. You are not going back to that old world again.” I paused. “Unless, that is, I want you to take you there for reasons of my own.”

Barbara and her daughters looked at me. Then turned their eyes to my four servant slaves. Then they looked at one another, before turning their eyes back to me. “Master” Barbara said “I know I speak for myself and my daughters. You own us body and soul. We can’t even think without your permission. We will do anything you want us to do, say anything you want us to say, and feel only what you want us for feel. We only exist for your sake. Your slightest wish is our command. We love, worship, and adore you, Master. We only live to serve you.”

Barbara was expressing thoughts and feelings that I had inserted into her brainwashed mind. I was still exerting forceful mental and emotional control over her and her two young cunts. I would ease up on that soon, at least for a while, to see how well the programming took. In most brainwashing cases, I would alternate utter control with periods of limited free expression. I would do this until the bitches reliably said, thought, felt, and did only what I wanted them to. That takes times.

Barbara gazed at me in worshipful devotion. So did Sharon and Helen. The young girls’ deep blue eyes were wide, with dilated pupils. Their blonde heads titled toward me, and their young chests rose and fell as their young hearts beat rapidly with love. Barbara showed the same signs of utter devotion and love, her blue eyes shining and her large-breasted chest inhaling deeply the air of love. My newest cunt slaves were, indeed, adoring me, loving me, and waiting to hear my slightest wish so that they might serve me by fulfilling it.

I smiled at them. They sighed with devotion. “Good bitches” I said. “After we finish breakfast, we’ll all take a walk in the garden.”

We resumed eating our breakfast. I chatted amiably with Helen and Sharon, asking them about their school and their young friends. I asked them if there were any beautiful young teens at their school that I might enjoy raping. They assured me that there were, even providing names. I told the girls that someday we would make an expedition back to earth where they would help me abduct and rape some of those young cunts, and more. Turning to Barbara, I told her I expected the same from her. The mother and daughters nodded their heads in emphatic agreement, saying that they would be honored to help me rape and enslave more women and teenaged girls.

“Good bitches” I said. “Now it’s time for that walk.” I stood up from table and walked toward the wall of windows overlooking the garden. A set of French doors opened at my mental command. We all stepped out into the morning sunlight. I gestured for Barbara to stand to my left. Then I put my left arm around her shoulder. She put her right arm around my waist. Barbara stood a few inches shorter than I do. She tilted her head up and I kissed her on the lips. Then I turned my head to the rest of our little group who stood behind me. “You bitches follow us” I said as I began leading the Sharon, Hele, Liv, Linda, Kathy, and Connie through the winding paths of the flower garden.

The air was fragrant with morning blooms. Bird song and the sounds of leaves rustling in a light breeze accompanied our little party as we strolled the garden, enjoying its beauty. We were feeling full and content after our ample breakfast. The garden path winded its way around the flowerbeds, small fountains and trees until it intersected with the larger path that cut through the shrubs. The path led down to the large, oval pond where four swans slid across the surface of calm waters, leaving small wakes behind. The pond could have even been called a small lake, as it was so large that people on one end could not hear what people on the far shore were saying. The pond was encircled by a path and surrounded by tall weeping willow trees, their long slender branches sheltering all below them. Where our path joined the one that encircled the pond there was a large, curved wooden love seat that was big enough to hold us all. Two more like it were located in other spots around the far edge of the pond path. I pointed to those other seats, turning to my bitches as I did so.

“I want Barbara, Liv and Kathy to walk over to the seat on the right side of the pond and sit. I want Sharon, Helen, Connie, and Linda to go sit on the seat on the left. My new slaves are going to learn a few things from my already trained slave whores. Ask any questions you want, bitches. My girls will answer them. Speak freely. Be honest and open. Nothing is forbidden. Ask anything and you will get straight answers. Go now, bitches.”

My new slaves and my already trained slaves followed my orders. I sat down and watched as the three women walked off to my right, their flimsy negligees revealing their shapely bodies in the morning light. The four young girls walked off to my left, their slim, still-developing bodies clearly visible inside the nighties they wore. Each group sat down and immediately started talking. Their voices were too faint to hear from where I sat. But that didn’t matter. I was reading their minds, hearing everything that was said, and thought in both groups. I could even look through their eyes, seeing what they saw. I used my hyper-tech powers to record everything even as I listened. Later I might want to review the exact words and thoughts and sensory impression of each bitch. I always recorded everything that was said, felt, thought, and done by every slave in my harem. Nothing happened, in body or mind, that was beyond the detection and recording of my all-seeing systems.

I also had my hyper-tech powers to make my slaves think and feel whatever I wanted them to, either directly or by pre-programming. I could puppet their bodies in the moment, or program my hyper-tech systems to do so without my immediate intervention. However, doing all that could become boring after a while. I much preferred to program my bitches only in the beginning, while training them by means of internal and external inputs. Then the bitches would learn how to automatically say and do and feel and think just what I wanted them to, but each bitch would have her own particular style, as distinctive as the taste of her cunt.

At any rate, Barbara and her girls were still too new here to understand all this in full. They had experienced only some of my power to control them. They didn’t know the full extent of it. Kathy, Liv, Connie, and Linda already knew that I possessed them completely. I lived inside them, knowing what they know, and able to control them like puppets if I chose to. They loved the intimacy of having their Owner always with them, acting as their internal Master. They knew that they were never alone.

They also knew what I wanted them to do with Barbara and her daughters. Get them to say what I already knew they secretly thought and feared. Get them to express the feelings I already knew they had. And give my newest slaves the assurance that they were in good hands with me. Convert the bitches into worshipful slaves. I was certainly brutal and cruel at times. But I loved my female property deeply. I was fiercely protective and possessive of them. I would not permit any permanently damage to my most precious female possessions. Of course, I often enjoyed inflicting pain on them, deeply degrading and humiliating. Most of the time, however, I wanted them to feel completely protected and loved. And used. Relentlessly, brutally used. For my pleasure. That was my chocolate and vanilla, my sugar and shit gift to the bitches I owned. And they were all programmed to love me for it, to crave it, to submit to it eagerly, and to seek to give me precisely whatever I wanted.

I turned my attention to each of the two conversations in turn. First I monitored the three women as I watched them from across the pond. Then I monitored the four teenaged girls. I began by seeing through each of the new bitches’ eyes, and listening in on her private assessment of the other bitches. I released my control on all of my new cunts. I let each of my new bitches feel and say whatever came to them without my programming or other interventions.

I began with the women. Barbara looked at Liv, then at Kathy. She thought that Liv was far more beautiful than Barbara herself. Liv and Kathy were both only 24 while Barbara was 38. Barbara tried to bolster her sense of self-worth by thinking that she was at least as beautiful as Liv when she was younger, but she feared that this wasn’t true. Liv had a spectacularly beautiful face. And her naturally platinum blonde hair was a rare and treasured feature. Kathy, on the other hand, was merely pretty, not beautiful like Liv. But Kathy had a spectacular body. Kathy had some of the biggest, most symmetrical tits, and the single shapeliest butt, that Barbara had ever seen. Maybe Barbara used her own ass and tits better than Kathy did to please their Owner, she thought hopefully. But once again, Barbara realized she was probably fooling herself. Kathy probably used her extremely well-endowed body to great effect in pleasing their Master.

Barbara sat with her hands clasped in her lap, fingers knit together. Her negligee was so short that it barely covered her ass when she was seated. She was nervous. Liv and Kathy sat on either side of her.

“I don’t know where to begin” Barbara said, wringing her hands and looking distressed. Kathy and Liv leaned forward, each of them placing a hand on top of Barbara’s.

“We understand” Liv said. “Every cunt goes through this.” She squeezed Barbara’s hands.

“You are not alone” Kathy said. “You got here by kidnapping and rape. That’s beautiful. It’s a beautiful thing to be forced into sexual slavery by Master. Some of us got here with different stories. It doesn’t matter. All that matters is that this is paradise. You have no idea how lucky you are to be here. But you will. Soon it will become completely obvious.”

Liv nodded her head and added “We can answer all your questions. Anything we don’t know is not worth knowing.”

Barbara looked quizzically at Liv. “What do you mean that what you don’t know isn’t worth knowing?”

Liv smiled, her dazzlingly white teeth and fashion model beauty making her look like a goddess. “We don’t know how the Master got his power. We don’t know what planet we’re on, or what dimension we are living in. This looks like earth, but it can’t really be. Master calls it My World – his world. And he controls everything in it. He uses his mind to control all the machines, and to control us. You know that already, don’t you?”

Barbara nodded her head vigorously, golden blonde hair shaking. “Yes, I do. I was so scared when he abducted my girls and me. He made me stand still while he raped my daughters in the ass. I couldn’t move. I couldn’t even scream. He even made them ... made them...”

“Eat your cunt?” ask Liv.

Barbara nodded slowly, then tilted her head and asked “Is that normal? Does Master do that with everyone?”

“Oh, it’s perfectly normal” said Kathy, waving her hand as if to dismiss an insignificant insect. “There is nothing wrong with women and girls eating one another’s cunts. We don’t do it too much though, because it’s not nearly as hot as serving Master. Sometimes he makes us do it though. You must do it when he tells you. Or let some other bitches do it to you. Even your own daughters.”

Barbara let out a deep sigh of relief. “Anyway, I was powerless to stop my own daughters from lapping my cunt. I felt awful about it. Just horrible. But then Master changed me. Suddenly it was all perfect. I loved watching my daughters get sodomized. I loved watching him make them suck their own shit off his dick. And swallow it. That’s all I wanted to do myself. It was crazy! But it was also wonderful. So wonderful. I never want to go back to the way I used to be, before he abducted us. But I don’t really understand what’s happening.”

Kathy, the curvaceous redhead with alabaster white skin, sat closer to Barbara, pressing their bodies together side by side. Liv scooted closer to Barbara on the other side, her long platinum blonde hair swaying as she moved. Both women put their arms around their new slave sister and hugged her. The large breasts of Liv and Kathy lay on either side of Barbara’s big tits, nestling Barbara’s udders between Liv and Kathy’s.

“It’s alright, honey” Kathy sad, kissing Barbara on the cheek. “You don’t need to understand everything.”

Liv kissed Barbara on the other cheek. “There, there, sweetie. Everything is ok. You can believe us. We’ve been living here for six years. It’s like heaven. Really.” She hugged Barbara tight.

Kathy patted Barbara’s thigh. “You’ll have the best sex of your life here. But you already know that, don’t you?”

Barbara sniffed away a tear and nodded her head.

Kathy said “And no one gets sick. Master made you eat shit and drink urine, right? It tastes terrible but it never makes you sick. Nothing does. Everyone is completely healthy here.”

Barbara smiled, her blue eyes shining. “Yes, the sex was incredible. I’m so relieved to know I can drink Master’s urine and eat shit without getting sick. And I love Master more than I have ever loved any man in my life. I love him more than I love my own daughters.” She turned and looked towards me. I waved. She smiled from ear to ear and waved back. Then she looked back at Kathy and Liv. Barbara bit her lip. “But my girls. My young girls. They are so young. They were virgins. What Master did to them is illegal. It’s immoral. It’s not right.” She squinted one eye and raised one corner of her mouth. “Is it?”

Liv held Barbara’s hand in both of hers. She leaned close to the woman. Their foreheads touched. Liv’s long platinum hair brushed up against Barbara’s golden blonde locks, creating a tent of hair that partly hid their faces. Liv focused her blue eyes upon the blue eyes on the other woman. “It is illegal on earth. It is considered immoral there. But it is right here. It is the right thing to do here. Right here and now, in this world. It is moral here. It is legal here. And Master says it is right everywhere he goes, because he does it. That makes it right. Master is the law. He makes everything right. Whatever the Master does is right because he does it. I know that. I believe that. Because I believe him. He is the best man, ever. I worship him. I never even want to see another man. Master is perfect. I want to serve him as long as I live. My body and soul are his property. I adore him. He has made me the happiest girl in the world!”

Liv kissed Barbara on the lips, then leaned back so Barbara’s face could be seen. The new bitch looked entranced.

Kathy spoke up, her bright green eyes gazing intensely at Barbara. “That’s right. Liv is right. About everything. Except that last part.” She smirked. “Master has made ME the happiest girl in the world!”

All three women laughed and hugged and kissed, their large breasts pressing against one another through their flimsy negligees.

Now I turned my attention to the conversation of the young girls sitting at the curving wooden love seat on the left side of the pond. Sharon and her sister Helen looked at Linda and Connie. Sharon thought that Linda was the prettiest girl she had ever seen. She had long, platinum blonde hair and bright blue eyes, just like her adoptive mother Liv. Connie had the same alabaster skin and red hair as her adoptive mother Kathy, but was still too young to have Kathy’s big tits and big ass. But the young girl already had an unusually shapely ass for such a youngster, which made Sharon jealous. She already knew how much Master enjoyed sodomizing women and teens. Sharon could imagine Master shoving his dick all the way up young Connie’s ass on a regular basis.

	Helen’s impressions of Linda and Connie closely matched her sister’s. The only major difference was that the 14-year-old was already wondering how she might worm her way into any sex play the Master might have with beautiful Linda and sweet-assed Connie. Helen imagined herself begging Master to use her mouth and ass to join in the fun.

Well, well, I thought to myself. I think I can accommodate this little whore!

Sharon was the first to speak, and gestured with great animation.

“I want to know something. Master put his penis up my hiney and then made me suck it clean. I had to eat my own poo off his penis” said Sharon. “Is that OK?”

Redhead Connie spoke up quickly. “Never say poo! Only say shit. Master demands it.”

“You’d better learn quick” said platinum blonde Linda “or Master will be very unhappy. He might not even buttfuck you again if you use the wrong word.”

“You liked it when he sodomized you – put it up your hiney – didn’t you?” asked Connie, her green eyes quizzical.

Sharon rolled her blue eyes. “Of course I did. It hurt a lot. But it was, like, the best thing that ever happened to me. Except sucking his dick. That was just as good. Maybe better. Better because he squirted his cum in my mouth. That was definitely the best thing that ever happened to me in my whole life!”

Connie and Linda looked at one another and smiled, then turned their heads toward Sharon and nodded.

“We know” Connie said, nodding with her red hair moving in waves.

“We sure do” said Linda, nodding her long platinum blonde hair shining in the sunlight.

Both girls then covered their mouths as they giggled.

Linda patted Sharon’s hand. “That makes it OK, see? Master makes us happy by doing these things to us. We make Master happy by begging him to do those things. Those are things he wants to do anyway. When you beg him to do what he wants to do anyway, then everybody is happy. See?”

Sharon smiled. “Yes. I like that!” she said enthusiastically.

Helen spoke up next. Her blue eyes were wide and highly animated. The teenager’s long golden blonde hair shifted and swayed as she moved her head while speaking. “I know, I know. It hurt when he shoved it up my bottom and I cried and screamed. Then I liked it. It started to feel real good. I loved it. Then he took it out and put it in my mouth and made me eat my p ... shit. I mean shit. That was disgusting. But I loved it. He shot his cum into my mouth. That was the bestest thing ever! I love Master.”

“I love Master, too” Sharon added nodding, with her golden blonde hair swaying. “He is my Lord and Master and Owner. He is my everything. It’s just that” she paused. “Is it ok that we’re here? I mean, Master did kidnap us. He raped us. He made us his slaves. I mean, I love being Master’s slave. But is it OK? Is it the right thing to do? Are we doing anything wrong?”

Linda and Connie shook their heads vigorously in the negative. “It’s ok” said Connie.

“It’s the right thing to do” said Linda.

“Master has every right to own us” said Connie. “It’s all ok.”

“What happens next?” asked Helen, tilting her pretty head, blonde hair hanging to one side. “Do we go to school or something? Or do we just suck Master’s dick all day and take it up our cunts and butts?”

“Both!” said Connie and Linda at once. All the girls laughed at that.

“We go to school” said Connie. “You’ll be in the sixth grade with us. It’s not like any school you’ve ever been to before. You’ll learn everything that a good slave needs to know. No more silly history and math and all that stuff. You’ll learn the Eight Graces of a Slave: how to cook and clean; how to sing and dance; how to be a servant and a masseuse; how to be a dirty slut and sex slave to serve your Owner. You’ll learn a lot about sex. Sex is the main subject, every day. You don’t really know how to suck cock yet. You may think you do, but you don’t. School will teach you to be as good a cocksucker as a professional prostitute. Better, even. Except you won’t have sex for money. Master owns you so you give him everything free. He calls us whores but that’s just a word he likes. You’ll just learn how to be really, really good at sex. The kind of sex the Master likes. You’ll learn how to give him long, long blowjobs. How to swallow his cum the way he wants you to. And drink his piss. You’ll learn how to deep throat him after he fucks you up the ass. Maybe you think you already know how to take his dick down your throat, but you don’t.” The young redhead paused and exhaled dramatically. She pursed her lips, putting on a serious look. The pure white skin of her face and her striking green eyes were framed by her luscious red hair. “Master was just being nice by throat raping you. A good whore knows how to deep throat Master so he doesn’t need to work so hard to get his dick down your throat. You need to know how to get throat raped the right way, so it’s for Master. It’s all about making him happy, you know?”

Helen nodded her young blonde head in agreement, blue eyes wide. “Yes, it’s all about pleasing Master. I want to be a good whore for Master. I want to be like a prostitute for him.”

“You’ll learn so much more” said Linda, running her fingers through her long platinum blonde tresses. “It’s fun! We play sports and games and have parties. Master throws orgies for the entire sixth grade. He fucks all of us in every hole sometimes!”

Young Sharon and her sister Helen smiled eagerly at that prospect. They both craved my dick. Especially in their mouths and their asses.

I sat back in satisfaction. Everything was going according to plan. My new cunts were reacting predictably. They were right on course for their future life as completely debased sex slaves in my harem. I reached into my robe and pulled out a case from a pocket. I opened it up and selected a sinsemilla cig. This one was a blend of head and body weed. I lit it up. Inhaling deeply, I savored the complex flavor. This was a particularly potent combination of strains. In seconds, I felt like the top of my head had been lifted off while currents of energy rushed round my entire body like a series of tiny tornadoes. Exhaling, I turned my attention back to the women’s conversation.

Barbara was gesturing with her hands, touching her face, and shaking her head from side to side. “I still don’t understand how this could happen. How could I change so much so quickly? I never wanted anal sex before. Now I crave taking Master’s dick up my ass. I never liked it when guys treated my breasts rough. Now I want Master to bite my tits and abuse them. I never liked giving blowjobs before. Now I can’t wait to take his dick into my mouth and suck and suck and suck and take it down my throat for as long as he’ll let me. I never swallowed before if a guy came in my mouth. Now I want Master’s cum in my mouth all the time. I want to taste his cum and swallow it. I feel like that’s the main reason I exist, to suck him off and swallow his cum. It’s the best thing in the world! I want his dick in my mouth so I can suck him off and swallow his cum all the time. And it’s even better if he buttfucks me first. So I can show him what a slut I am. For him, only for him. I want to suck him clean and eat my own shit before I swallow his heavenly cum. I want to show him that he can degrade me any time he likes. I want him to treat me like the lowest whore on earth.” The longer she spoke, the more emotional Barbara became. She looked at Liv, who was smiling. Then at Kathy, who was nodding her head. “Am I crazy?” said Barbara. “Are we all crazy?” Kathy and Liv looked at one another, then began laughing uproariously.

Liv said “You’re not crazy, Barbara.”

“Or if you are, then we are too!” said Kathy with a laugh.

Liv touched Barbara’s face, caressing her cheek with the soft palm of her hand, her long, slender fingers touching Barbara lightly while looking her straight in the eye. “Every cunt goes through this at first, Barbara. It’s perfectly natural, honey. You’re adjusting to new desires in a new world. You’re learning the truth about who you really are. About what you truly want. We all feel the same. We want to suck his dick day and night, and take it up the ass and, suck it clean while he cums in our mouth. We all want to swallow his heavenly cum.”

Kathy stroked Barbara’s hair. “Liv is right, Barb. You’re adjusting to the new reality in your new world. In the old world, there were things you liked and things you didn’t like. Sometimes you’d do things you didn’t like just to please a guy. We’ve all been there. Now in the new world, there is only one guy, the Master. We all love him passionately. We can’t help ourselves. Whatever he likes is exactly what we like. You don’t have a choice and neither do we. If Master wants something from you, then that’s what you want to give him. Simple as that. It’s perfect!”

Liv nodded her head. “That’s it, honey. It’s so, so simple. We are all the property of the same man. You and your daughters just like us and our adopted daughters. We don’t even want to see another man. The thought of any other man makes us sick to our stomachs. It’s revolting. We love and worship only one man, our Lord and Master and Owner. Master likes blowjobs and anal sex. So now we like giving him blowjobs and anal sex. Master likes to piss in our mouths and make us drink it. So now we want him to piss in our mouths so we can be his piss-drinking whore urinals.”

“It’s perfectly natural, really” Kathy said. “We’re perfectly matched with our Owner. Anything that makes him come makes us come. Anything that makes him feel good makes us feel good.”

“Look at it this way, Barb” said Liv. “You’ll never have unsatisfactory sex with Master. Even when he abuses you, you’ll love him for it. He’ll make you happy no matter what he does to you. And when he fucks you up the ass, or comes in your mouth, he’ll make sure you come every time. He can even make you come just by sucking your tits. Or pissing in your mouth.”

“And you’ll always love him. Worship him. Adore him. Master makes it so you can’t do anything else” said Kathy. “That’s why this is heaven. This is the perfect life.”

Liv said “Look, honey, you are just at the beginning of a long and lovely life. All the stuff that bothers you now will soon be forgotten. I felt just the way you did when Master abducted and raped me. Now I worship the ground he walks on. I would suck his dick for hours on end, if he’d let me.”

“Me, too” said Kathy. “Or take it up the ass. When Master took me and raped me, I was living in an apartment. It was a Friday night. He came in and raped my ass. Over and over again. He made me suck him clean after every anal rape. And he would only come in my mouth. All Friday night, all day Saturday, and Sunday. I suffered at first. Just like you did. My asshole was sore. My mouth and throat were sore. My mouth tasted constantly of shit, cum, and piss. My tits were black and blue from his biting and abuse. But I quickly came to like it. No, more than like it. Love it. Crave it. I fell in love with my anal rapist. In love with my ass-to-mouth rapist. I was in love with the man who used my mouth as his toilet. By Monday morning when he said he was leaving, I stood between him and the front door of my apartment, begging him not to leave. I went down on my knees and kissed his feet. I begged him to make me his slave. I loved him with my whole heart. I already belonged to him, as his property. He already owned me, body and soul. He said he was only leaving to get some more bitches and he’d be back for me some time. But I couldn’t bear the thought of him walking out the door. He finally agreed to take me with him while he went to have sex with his other bitches. From that moment on, I only lived to serve him. And I’m so, so happy! I’m living the best life any bitch could ever possibly live. I am so grateful to my Owner.” Kathy’s face was radiant. Her eyes were wide, pupils dilated, gazing upward. Her lips were slightly parted, her mouth in a beatific smile. She looked like a saint in religious ecstasy. Tears welled up in her green eyes.
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Kathy stroked Barbara’s hair. “Liv is right, Barb. You’re adjusting to the new reality in your new world. In the old world, there were things you liked and things you didn’t like. Sometimes you’d do things you didn’t like just to please a guy. We’ve all been there. Now in the new world, there is only one guy, the Master. We all love him passionately. We can’t help ourselves. Whatever he likes is exactly what we like. You don’t have a choice and neither do we. If Master wants something from you, then that’s what you want to give him. Simple as that. It’s perfect!”

Liv nodded her head. “That’s it, honey. It’s so, so simple. We are all the property of the same man. You and your daughters just like us and our adopted daughters. We don’t even want to see another man. The thought of any other man makes us sick to our stomachs. It’s revolting. We love and worship only one man, our Lord and Master and Owner. Master likes blowjobs and anal sex. So now we like giving him blowjobs and anal sex. Master likes to piss in our mouths and make us drink it. So now we want him to piss in our mouths so we can be his piss-drinking whore urinals.”

“It’s perfectly natural, really” Kathy said. “We’re perfectly matched with our Owner. Anything that makes him come makes us come. Anything that makes him feel good makes us feel good.”

“Look at it this way, Barb” said Liv. “You’ll never have unsatisfactory sex with Master. Even when he abuses you, you’ll love him for it. He’ll make you happy no matter what he does to you. And when he fucks you up the ass, or comes in your mouth, he’ll make sure you come every time. He can even make you come just by sucking your tits. Or pissing in your mouth.”

“And you’ll always love him. Worship him. Adore him. Master makes it so you can’t do anything else” said Kathy. “That’s why this is heaven. This is the perfect life.”

Liv said “Look, honey, you are just at the beginning of a long and lovely life. All the stuff that bothers you now will soon be forgotten. I felt just the way you did when Master abducted and raped me. Now I worship the ground he walks on. I would suck his dick for hours on end, if he’d let me.”

“Me, too” said Kathy. “Or take it up the ass. When Master took me and raped me, I was living in an apartment. It was a Friday night. He came in and raped my ass. Over and over again. He made me suck him clean after every anal rape. And he would only come in my mouth. All Friday night, all day Saturday, and Sunday. I suffered at first. Just like you did. My asshole was sore. My mouth and throat were sore. My mouth tasted constantly of shit, cum, and piss. My tits were black and blue from his biting and abuse. But I quickly came to like it. No, more than like it. Love it. Crave it. I fell in love with my anal rapist. In love with my ass-to-mouth rapist. I was in love with the man who used my mouth as his toilet. By Monday morning when he said he was leaving, I stood between him and the front door of my apartment, begging him not to leave. I went down on my knees and kissed his feet. I begged him to make me his slave. I loved him with my whole heart. I already belonged to him, as his property. He already owned me, body and soul. He said he was only leaving to get some more bitches and he’d be back for me some time. But I couldn’t bear the thought of him walking out the door. He finally agreed to take me with him while he went to have sex with his other bitches. From that moment on, I only lived to serve him. And I’m so, so happy! I’m living the best life any bitch could ever possibly live. I am so grateful to my Owner.” Kathy’s face was radiant. Her eyes were wide, pupils dilated, gazing upward. Her lips were slightly parted, her mouth in a beatific smile. She looked like a saint in religious ecstasy. Tears welled up in her green eyes.

Barbara was so moved by Kathy’s story and her emotional transport that Barbara’s tears welled up, too. She dabbed at her eyes with the edge of her lingerie.

Liv was also emotionally affected by her slave sister’s joy. She wiped a tear from her own eye. Then Liv bent across Barbara’s lap and reached a hand out to Kathy, touching her thigh. Kathy placed one hand on Liv’s, then bent toward her. The two women kissed. Then they both sat up again. Turning toward Barbara, Liv said “It was the same with me. I was one of the bitches Master was going to see when Kathy begged him to take her with him. He had raped me two weeks before. He had seen my picture in a magazine and tracked me down. He got me alone in my apartment for a weekend. He raped me repeatedly, all weekend long. Mostly my mouth and throat. Over and over. He always abused my tits when he came in my mouth or down my throat. He sodomized me, too. Made me eat my own shit off his dick. Even when he wasn’t throat fucking me or trying to come in my mouth, Master just kept his dick in my mouth and made me suck him for hours. All weekend. He wouldn’t even take it out to piss. He pissed in my mouth and made me drink it. I didn’t like it for the first hour or two. Any of it. Who would? But it didn’t take long before I loved it. And him. I craved having his cock in my mouth. I begged him to shove it deep down my throat. I adored sucking him and deep throating him. When he came in my mouth, I was in ecstasy. I literally begged him to always use my mouth. To let me please him with my mouth and throat. I begged him never to piss anywhere else but my mouth.” Liv’s blue eyes were bright with joy and love. “I worshipped and adored him. I begged him to use and abuse me for his pleasure. I had never been so in love before in my entire life. I wanted to serve him any way I could. If he said he only wanted to use me as his toilet bowl for the rest of my life, I would still have counted myself the luckiest bitch in creation.”

Contemplating her Owner, Liv had the look of a woman who had seen the beatific vision. Under raised eyebrows, tears welled up in her eyes. Her lower lip trembled. She held her hands up at the level of her face, palms outward. Pressing her hands together in a prayerful gesture, Liv placed them over the center of her chest, between her huge, magnificent breasts where the pinks circles of her nipples stood out. “I live for my Owner and only for my Owner. I worship my Owner!” she cried out fervently.

I read Barbara’s mind. She was emotionally elevated. She felt exactly like Liv and Kathy did. Barbara resonated with them completely. She identified with them as sister love-slaves of the same man. The only man they ever wanted to see in their lives. Their Master, Lord, and Owner.

If Barbara had still been back in the old world, the stories Kathy and Liv had told her might have been seen as horrifying narratives of sexual abuse. But here and now, in her Master’s world, Barbara understood everything Liv and Kathy described as being completely normal and natural in a healthy male-female relationship. Women only existed for the purpose of serving him, their rightful Owner. The Master could kidnap and rape any woman or teen he chose. That was his right. He made it morally right simply because by choosing to do it. The Master’s will was law.

The Master could choose to take any women or teens he fancied and abuse them as he saw fit. So Barbara found Liv and Kathy’s reactions to being raped and abused by the Master completely normal. Of course Kathy wanted Master to fuck her up the ass and make her suck his dick clean afterward. Of course Liv wanted Master’s dick in her mouth and down her throat for as long as he would put it there. Drinking Master’s urine was the most natural thing in the world for any woman or girl. Swallowing his cum was the greatest thing that could ever happen to a female, whether woman or young teen. All of this was as clear and obvious to Barbara as the sun in the sky.

This is exactly what I had been programming her for. Barbara was now responding fully to her earlier programming. Even without my direct, immediate intervention, Barbara now considered herself to be supremely fortunate to be sex slave in my harem. All that was left to do was fill in a few small details of etiquette, job training, and so forth. Minor stuff. There was a small chance that something small could still go awry, but the major brainwashing was done. Barbara was now just another cunt, another piece of fuck-meat in my harem. A quick check of the minds of her two daughters, Sharon and Helen, proved that they were in exactly the same condition as their mother. It was always easier programming teen girls. Their growing young brains were easier to sculpt.

I smiled and took a long, last drag on my sinsie cig. Tilting my head back, I exhaled a big cloud of smoke. The world was a kaleidoscope of colors. My body was rushing with energies. I was delighted with the success of my latest slave brainwashing. Barbara and her two young cunt daughters were now my devoted slut slaves. There could still be some minor hiccups along the way. And there are some built-in decision points in the brainwashing timeline, when I can choose to pivot the process in a new direction. But in their fundamental essence, these bitches were now heart and soul committed to being my personal, private, sex-slave whores for the rest of their lives. Their only desire was to be used and abused by me, for my pleasure. Barbara, Sharon, and Helen had become nothing but slave cunts who knew their place and were happy to stay there: under my thumb.

I clapped my hands loudly. Every bitch, young and old, turned her head toward me. I made a waving gesture toward me, then cupped my hands near my mouth and yelled “Come back here, you fucking whores. It’s time to serve your Master.”

The women and girls quickly rose from their benches and ran in my direction. On the left side of the pond, as the smiling young girls came running, their long blonde or red hair flowed like waves in the breeze behind them, their lithe young bodies visible beneath their nighties. On the right side of the pond, the large-breasted women trotted briskly, the platinum blonde, gold blonde, and redhead with pure white skin running almost as swiftly as the youngsters. I watched the women’s delicious curves wiggling, their massive tits flopping up and down beneath their flimsy negligees. All of the bitches looked radiantly happy, their faces beaming with love, as they hurried to their Master, the man who owned them body and soul.

When all my bitches arrived at my bench, they lined up before me, young girls to my left, big-titted women to my right. Every cunt stood there gazing at me with big, worshipful eyes. They shifted from one foot to the other, smiled, and licked their lips. Their cunts were wet and their eyes were eager.

I gazed at the young girls first. Sharon and Helen were transfixed, their deep blue eyes staring at me in eager anticipation, loving smiles on their pretty faces, blonde heads slowly bobbing. They were hoping that I would express a wish they could fulfill. I turned my gaze to redheaded Connie who stood next to Helen. Then I gazed at platinum blonde Linda who stood next to Sharon. I smiled at them and nodded my head ever so slightly in approval. Connie and Linda beamed with joy. I had just given them the signal that their work with the new young cunts was acceptable to me.

I turned now to the pretty face of redheaded Kathy, her green eyes squinting as the sunlight gleamed off her milk white skin. She stood on one side of Barbara while Liv stood on the other, her long platinum blonde hair waving slightly in the light breeze, her deep blue eyes gazing at me worshipfully. I smiled at Kathy and Liv, and nodded. Both responded in the same way as had their adopted daughters, smiling with pleasure to know that I deemed their work with Barbara acceptable.

“Strip the new bitches” I commanded. “Arrange them where they belong.”

Instantly, Liv and Kathy, Linda and Connie, were helping their charges out of their lingerie. Then they took off their own. I opened my maroon robe, its gold threaded panels of pornographic imagery glistening in the sun, to reveal my erect penis. Liv and Kathy guided Barbara down onto her knees. The big-titted bitch gazed at my dick as if she were witnessing the Second Coming. She took my cock into her mouth reverently and began blowing me, while being careful to maintain eye contact with me. I saw the depths of devotion in her deep blue eyes. As Barbara sucked my dick, I spat in her face. She smiled. With my dick still in her mouth, she garble-talked “Thank you, Master. Thank you for spitting on me. Please treat me like the lowest whore on earth. My daughters too. Please rape them and me in any hole whenever you please.”

Connie and Linda helped Sharon and Helen step up onto the bench, with Sharon to my left and Helen to my right. Kathy and Linda stepped up to assist. Connie and Linda guided the young girls to turn around, bring their asses close to my face, and spread their buttocks. To my left and right, inches away from my face, were the pretty, young cunts and pink anuses of Sharon and Helen. Liv and Linda worked together to help steady young Sharon, as the little bitch was bent over in a precarious position, her hands reaching behind her to spread her buttocks for me. She could easily get off balance and fall without help. Kathy and Connie did the same for young Helen. I signaled the helping teams to guide Sharon and Helen’s asses so that their cute young cunts and anuses were precisely where I wanted them.

As their mother sucked my dick, I turned my head this way and that, licking a teen girl cunt and anus on either side of me. It was remarkable how well the assholes of these young bitches were holding up after all the abuse I put them through. Yesterday morning they were still oral, vaginal, and anal virgins. Last evening and this morning I raped the shit out the asses, mouths, and cunts of these underage bitches. But their butts had recovered nicely. And thanks to the bidet and the shower, their assholes were clean and sweet and ready for my tongue, which I plunged into one young girl’s asshole and then into her sister’s.

My assisting slaves were doing everything they had been trained to do with respect to helping me use my newest acquisitions. Now that the mother-daughter slave teams had steadied the young girls I was cunt and ass-licking, the experienced teams began doing something that they had learned in studying the Eight Graces of Slaves: singing. Wordlessly, the two mother bitches, Liv and Kathy began to sing “ooh” and “ahh” and make humming noises. Their adopted daughters Linda and Connie harmonized with their mothers. This may have seemed somewhat random to Barbara and her little bitches, but I knew it was a precisely orchestrated musical piece, coordinated with my state of arousal and the states into which I was plunging Helen, Sharon, and Barbara.

The more aroused I became from Barbara’s cocksucking and her two daughters’ gorgeous sweet young cunts and lovely pink anuses, the faster and more emotional went the singing of the four cunt slave choir. Words began to crop up in their singing. “Thank you Master.” And “We love you Master.” The wordless cries became more fervent. “Ahh-ooh-ahh!” Then “You are so good to us Master” and “Fuck her throat Master” and “Use the young bitches Master.”

We continued that way for quite a while, with Barbara blowing me as I tongued the cunts and assholes of her young daughters and my other bitches sung more and more fervently. Soon enough I was ready to cum. I grabbed Barbara’s head with both hands and began to force her head down violently. Barbara was overjoyed that I had taken the trouble to mouth-rape her. Young Helen and her sororal twin sister were moaning in pleasure as I took turns inserting my tongue into their anuses. My balls were ready to dump their load of cum into Barbara’s mouth. “I’m cumming in your mouth, bitch!” I yelled. “I’m cumming in your motherfucking mouth!” I shot my load deep into Barbara’s mouth, but not down her throat. I wanted to give her the added pleasure of tasting my cum before she swallowed it.

I used my power to make Barbara, Helen, and Sharon all cum shortly after I did. I made them cum after me so they would still be serving me vigorously as I ejaculated into Barbara’s mouth. I made Kathy, Liv, Linda, and Connie come soon after that, causing their singing to crescendo in wild screams of ecstasy.

We were blissed out, my seven bitches and me, floating in a timeless space of orgasmic pleasure. With my power, I held their bodies and souls in energetic embrace, drifting together in a world of pure light, where I was the all-powerful, utterly possessive Owner, and they were the completely submissive, ecstatically subservient, beloved and ever-loving property. We were mutually loving and caressing one another in perfect harmony as rightful Master and devoted slaves. Our mutual joy was complete.

In the afterglow, as my dick relaxed and shrank, Barbara kept it in her mouth, gentling licking and sucking it. She made sure not to let a single sperm escape her mouth. She swallowed every drop of my cum. And she continued performing gentle oral service for as long as I would let her.

Sharon’s sweet ass to my left and Helen’s lovely ass to my right were gleaming with my saliva and the sweat from my face. I kissed each bitch’s anus. Letting go of their mother’s head, I rewarded the young girls by fingering their buttholes one at a time. First I put the middle finger of my right hand into Sharon’s asshole. After extracting it, I sniffed the smell on my finger. Then I inserted the dirty finger into Sharon’s cunt, saying “I need to clean my finger, bitch. Your cunt is as good a place as any.” Then I pulled my right hand away from the 14-year-old and used my left hand to do the same thing to her sister Helen. Both these young blondes responded enthusiastically to having my fingers first in their rectums and then wiped clean inside their cunts.

After I had finished with both their assholes and their cunts, I reached down toward Barbara, who still had my dick in her mouth. She had been watching carefully everything I had just done with her daughters. I reached out to Barbara with both hands. I placed my asshole-probed and cunt-wiped fingers under her nose. “Smell your daughters, bitch” I said with a smile. “What a bunch of whores you are. You three bitches are ass-fuck, cunt-wipe blowjobs to me. And your mouths are my toilets. How do you feel about that, you motherfucking piece of shit?”

Barbara gazed up at me with her deep blue eyes, my dick still in her mouth. She had the most wonderful expression on her face. Gratitude. Barbara looked like she had just won the lottery. “Thank you” she garbled, still servicing my dick in her mouth. “Thank you, Master. This is the most wonderful thing that could ever happen to worthless cunts like my daughters and me. You saved us from wasting our lives. Now are lives are worth living. Being used and abused by you is our purpose in life. Thank you for using us. Thank you for abusing us. Please treat us like the lowest whores on earth. Forever. We only live to serve you, Master. Thank you for owning us.”

I grabbed Barbara’s head again and pulled it toward my crotch, forcing my now limp penis to the back of her mouth, so that the tip just barely entered her throat.

“Good whore” I said. “Good whore. You and your daughters are good pieces of meat. I intend to use you all for a long, long time. You are prized cunt-meat in my harem. All three of you whores.

We enjoyed one another like this for a while longer, floating in orgasmic afterglow and the magic joy that only comes to a Dominant who has just completely and utterly exploited his submissive sex slaves.

Time did finally arrive for us to rise and return to where we started. I announced “We’re going back to the house now, bitches. I have some things to show you new cunts. You bitches are still in slave training. You’ve still got plenty more to learn.”

As we rose to leave, we heard the sounds of swans on the pond. The male was fucking his harem of three, one after the other. Of course, he was my swan, wasn’t he?

	
	

Chapter 4


	Still naked except for out 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 give 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.

	
	
	

Chapter 5


	
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 own 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 something 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.

	
	
	

Chapter 6


	
We walked out of my theater and library room into the Great Room. With me I had platinum-blondes Liv and her adopted daughter Linda, redheads Kathy and adopted daughter Connie, gold blonde Barbara and her blonde daughters Sharon and Helen. All the girls were 14-years-old. Liv and Kathy were both 24. Barbara was 38. All of these bitches were beauties. Naked beauties.

When we entered the Great Room we were met by Ada and Brigitte, a couple of my 16-year-old slaves, who were wearing white, lacy bras and panties. Both teens were lithe gazelles with blossoming breasts that were larger than was typical for teens of their body type. Ada was a dazzling Celtic beauty with blue eyes, white freckled skin, and a huge mane of red hair. Brigitte was a French belle with full lips, an aristocratic face, pale blue eyes, and long, wavy blonde hair.

Addressing Barbara and her girls, I introduced the new cunts. “These bitches are Ada and Brigitte” I said. “They will dress you.”

The two teen beauties were holding my robe and the negligees that the women in my little party had been wearing earlier this morning, which I had had them remove when we were done at the pond. A robot had retrieved the clothing and brought it here. Now Ada and Brigitte helped me into my robe, and were about to help my naked women and girls into their previously discarded clothing. All of this had been pre-arranged by me giving silent mental commands while we were still in the previous room.

I watched my teen slaves Ada and Brigitte perform their service. All of the women and girls chatted amiably as they dressed. These 16-year-old servant cunts have been my slaves since they were 14. They learned a lot during the past couple of years of their training. Each girl’s movements were fluid and graceful. They knew I was watching them, and gave me knowing smiles as they helped the 3 women and 4 girls in my party to dress in their nighties.

We stood in the Great Room, a large, white-walled expanse that was evenly illuminated from above. The ceiling consisted of a single skylight. The floor was covered in a thick pearl grey carpet. Couches, chairs, tables, and various cabinets were arrayed around the large room. An enormous bed, 50 feet by 20 feet in size, stood against the far wall. The cream colored walls were decorated with several large floor-to-ceiling photos. Each photo was a sliding door that gave entry to another room. Each photo depicted me with one or more women and girls.

After my naked bitches were back in their negligees, I led the way for the entire party, including Ada and Brigitte. We walked towards one of the photo doorways. This one depicted me with my mouth open as two gorgeous women with titanic breasts squeezed milk out of their tits into my mouth while another very large-breasted beauty sucked my dick. The photo-door slid aside at our approach (by my mental command) and we entered the room where we had eaten breakfast this morning.

The informal dining room had many windows overlooking the flower garden and tall, leafy trees. The pond we had visited after breakfast could be seen past flower beds. In the center of room was a rectangular, glass-topped table. Around the table stood eight comfortable chairs, including my Master chair, which was larger than the others. The table was set with clear glass plates and cups, along with silverware rolled inside white cloth napkins.

Barbara, Sharon, Helen, Liv, Kathy, Linda, and Connie each stood behind a chair, waiting for me to sit down first. I stood next to my chair. All eyes were upon me. “Listen, bitches” I began. “I will eat my lunch in contemplative silence, unless I feel the urge to speak. I want all of you to speak freely. Enjoy yourselves!” I smiled and sat down.

Barbara and her two daughters, being my newest slaves, were a bit unsure of what was happening. The other women quickly assured them that all was well, and began asking their new slave sisters all sorts of questions about favorite foods, movies, music, and so forth. Ada and Brigitte filled water glasses and brought baskets of fresh baked breads to the table. At the far end of the room, a door opened and two more young women entered the room pushing carts laden with foot.

The new bitches were Della and Unna. Both were 16-year-old Germans. These blue-eyed beauties had long, straight platinum-blonde hair tied into braided pig-tails. Their complexion was the color of peaches and cream. Both were dressed in lacey white bras and panties, similar to those worn by Ada and Brigitte. However, these Germans girls were buxom, not lithe. They had hour-glass figures. Their breasts were very large for teenagers. Their hips were broad and their asses were ample, but not fat. I did not yet introduce Della and Unna to Barbara and her girls. I did not need to introduce them to my other cunts, who all knew these bitches intimately.

Our table for 8 was served lunch by the 4, Della, Unna, Ada, and Brigitte. I was served first, of course. Lunch consisted of mushroom soup, salad, braised beef, roasted potatoes, and carrot salad. As my slaves dined and talked, laughing and hugging at their good fortune to be my property, living in my harem, I chewed in happy silence and contemplated my own good fortune.

I alone possessed the hyper-tech powers that gave me ultimate control over everything here in My World, and local control over specific things on earth. I could pass between the worlds at will, bringing whatever or whoever I wanted with me. I alone had come into possession of this far-future technology that originated in a time and place which I swore to never reveal.

Here in My World I was Master of everything and everyone. My robotic machines, macroscopic and microscopic, served me as if they were my own hands and feet. My billions of mind machines in a distributed network allowed me to think and plan and understand as if I had a personal IQ of greater than 2,000. Even that was only a part of my capabilities, which were multiplied by the almost uncountable number of artificial minds that were included in my personal network. Inside my body, I kept most of my thinking at a level that was earth-normal from my earlier life. At the same time, I used my multitude of other mind machine brains to think along vastly greater lines of inquiry. This entire society of mind, and all of these robotic machines, was me.

A phalanx of advanced thinking machines was marching across plains of though right now. I received ongoing progress reports along the way. But that was not what I was interested in at the moment. Right now I was savoring my newest acquisitions, the little family of sex slaves who had just joined my harem. It was always a pleasure to kidnap and rape a sexy mother and her two beautiful, teenaged daughters. They were my new toys, helpless playthings I could use and abuse without limits. These new cunts were my latest mind-control projects. I would be working on them, nipping and tucking their personalities and mental orientations, making them into the sort of female property I like to own.

I have said about every one of these bitches, “I read her mind.” I’ve said it again and again, about every woman and teen in my harem of sex slaves. When I talk about mind reading, I am using a kind of shorthand for a much more complex process. I have complete access to minds at every level. I can glance at them superficially, getting a high level view that tells me the general contours of the mind, like viewing a distant city through a telescope. Or I can go deeper and deeper, seeing every street, every building, every floor, every room, and every brick, every atom. Nothing can be hidden from me.

I can do more than read minds, like you would read a book. I can also write them, so to speak. I can erase what I find inside a mind and re-write it. Or I can write new chapters that did not exist before I came along. If a woman’s mind started out as a romance novel, I can re-write it into an erotic novel of a dominating male and submissive female. Which is exactly what I do with every one of my sex slaves. I transform their romance into sexual submission. I make myself the sole object of their desires, their love, their service, their entire lives.

Here’s another way of looking at this. The female mind is like a full moon made of clay. It has a brightly lit side and a dark side. The bright side is well-lit and mostly known to the woman herself. The dark side is almost completely unknown to the woman. I can see both sides with perfect clarity. I can mold both sides of the clay moon according to my needs and desires. It’s as if I grasp the moon in my gigantic, powerful hands and press here to create a new crater, squeeze there to create a new mountain range, then rub somewhere else to create a new mare. I change the ragged face of the old moon into the face of a comely, submissive, loyal lass of stunning beauty.

The female moon mind is colored by the hues of her emotions. Red for anger, blue for sorrow, grey for fear, green for jealousy, black for hate, golden yellow for love, white with shining rays for happiness. Her moon is often a combination of these. I can see at a glance what she’s feeling. I can even access those feelings directly, so I can feel them myself to whatever degree of intensity I choose. And I can change her feelings, a little or a lot, instantly or slowly over time. I usually work with the feelings I find in her and create a story going forward that, bit by bit, transforms her emotions according to my own desires for her. I always get what I want.

I own many, many female sex slaves. The task of controlling them all would be overwhelming if I had to constantly read the mind of each one and re-write or mold it consciously. Fortunately, that’s not necessary. The vast automated system of hyper-technology I command handles ongoing slave programming and control according to my orders. My sex slaves only see a few of the larger robots and other macro systems I control. What my slave women cannot see are the artificial minds and microscopic robots that monitor each woman constantly, ensuring that my female property stays within the boundaries of what I want her to think, feel, and do. I allow for some movement inside that emotional phase space. In the long run, my sex slaves can only think, feel, and do whatever I want them to. My slaves have less freedom and autonomy than any human being at any time in history. When I say that I own them body and soul, I am not exaggerating at all.

The lunch is almost over. My servant slaves Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna are placing dessert on the table: chocolate mousse with whipped cream and fruit topping. I am having coffee, as are Barbara, Liv, and Kathy.

As we eat our dessert, I interrupt the cunt conversations that have been amiably proceeding during my silence. “Listen up, cunts” I begin. “After lunch, we will freshen up and then take a little walk.” I gesture with my fork towards Ada and Brigitte. “These two cunts will be coming with us. I have assigned them to help you new bitches.” I sip my coffee and then gesture towards Della and Unna with my coffee cup. “Those two cunts are named Della and Unna. Bitches, take a bow, give your names, and explain your service functions.”

Della and Unna bowed simultaneously. Della spoke first. “My name is Della “ she said. “Master has assigned me to the new slaves.”

Unna spoke up next. “My name is Unna. I am also assigned to the new slaves. Della and I have been Master’s slaves 2 years now. He is so kind and so brutal. We love Master. We will show you how to be good slaves. Master told us to work with Ada, Brigitte, Liv, Kathy, Corrine, and Linda to help you.”

“Good bitches” I say with a smile. I turn to look at Barbara and her teen daughters, Sharon and Helen. “You three bitches are very fortunate. First of all, you are supremely fortunate to be my property, my slaves.” All my other slaves spoke up in agreement with that statement, saying things like “Master is best” and “This is heaven” and “I am so happy here” and “We love Master.” Then I added “You are also fortunate because I am assigning 8 of my beautiful cunts to help you in your transition into full slavery.” I smiled “Only 3 of you new cunts and 8 helper cunts. That’s more than a 2 to 1 ratio of helper cunts to new cunts!”

Mentally, I prodded Barbara and her girls to respond with feeling.

“Oh thank you Master!” said Barbara as she rose from her chair, knelt on the floor. The beautiful gold blonde began walking towards me on her knees, holding her hands clasped in front of her chest cupping her 40-inch DD-cup breasts. She approached my chair from my left.

Young Sharon and Helen followed suit, walking to me on their knees, saying “Thank you, thank you, thank you Master!” as they approached my chair from the right.

I held out one hand to the right and one to the left. Barbara kissed my left hand over and over, and then began licking the back of my hand while gazing at me lasciviously with her deep blue eyes.

Helen and Sharon kissed my right hand, their little blonde heads cheek to cheek as they pressed their lips to the back of my hand. Both of the young gold blonde gazed at me worshipfully with their deep blue eyes.

I pulled my hands away and opened my robe. Looking Barbara in the eye, I said “Blow me, bitch.”

Barbara smiled gratefully and replied “Yes, Master! Thank you, Master!” She crawled under the glass table, took my dick in her mouth, and began happily sucking. Everyone at the table watched her through the clear table top.

“Sharon. Helen. Remove your mother’s lingerie and then take off your own” I said. The blonde twin sisters obeyed immediately.

When the gold blonde twins were naked, I said “Helen, stand on my left. Sharon, on my right. Present your little pink nipples for me to suck and play with while your mother sucks my dick.” With squeals of delight, the teen beauties followed my instructions.

I sucked one teen’s nipples, and then the other’s, while enjoying the skillful cocksucking of their large breasted mother, who was now deep-throating me.

“Ahh!” I exhaled with pleasure. “That’s good, Barbara. You’re a good whore. And you’re going to help me turn your daughters into good little cocksucking whores, too.” I pressed the palm of one hand against Barbara’s forehead. “Stop sucking now, bitch. Let my dick out of your mouth. Look me in the eye.” I turned to the teen girls. “You bitches step back a little so you can look me in the eye, too.”

Barbara and her daughters were gazing at me, awaiting further orders. The other 8 slaves in the room were also looking at me. They were much more relaxed, knowing what sort of thing I probably had in mind. Barbara and her young cunts were still new at being slaves in my harem, so everything was a first time for them.

“Last night you three bitches slept with me. You won’t get to do that every night. I have lots of other cunts to use for my pleasure” I said. I gestured toward the other 8 slaves present. “These whores are going to help you settle into life in the harem. That will take place in stages. First you’ll spend some days and nights in this building with me. Then you’ll have a temporary apartment. After that, I’ll give you a nice house in a beautiful suburban development. I’ll visit you there sometimes. Or I’ll bring you to one of my places.”

“Thank you, Master” said Barbara. I read her mind. She was deeply in love with me. But she was also a little bit afraid. She was still uncertain. I knew what would make her feel better.

“Blow me again, bitch” I commanded.

Barbara sighed with satisfaction and said “Thank you, Master” before taking my dick back into her mouth. As soon as she was sucking me, she felt content.

I reached out to Sharon and Helen, taking them around the waist and pulling them close to me. I grabbed their sweet young asses, patting and squeezing their soft, young butts. I read their minds. Like their mother, they were also a little fearful at the uncertain prospect of being away from me someday for any amount of time at all. I sucked and bit the shapely, pink nipples of each 14-year-old girl. Then reached up and grabbed them by their long gold blonde hair. I pulled their faces down toward mine. I kissed each little teen on the mouth, putting my tongue first into Sharon’s mouth, and then into Helen’s, even as their mother sucked my dick with dedication and joy.

“You little whores will get lots of help from Linda and Connie” I said. “They are your age. They will sleep with you for the next several days.”

I looked down at Barbara. “As for you, you big-titted, cocksucking whore, Kathy and Liv will be in your bed for the next few days. They will help you to adjust to your new life as my sex slave.”

Barbara did not let my dick out of her mouth, but tilted her head back slightly, looked me in the eye, and said in a garbled voiced “Thank you, Master!”

I put my hands on either side her Barbara’s blonde head and pulled it close to my crotch, pushing the head of my cock into the top of her throat. She got the message and began deep-throating me on her own.

“Ahh!” I said. “Good bitch. You’re learning, whore. You’re learning.”

I released Barbara’s head and brought my dick out of her throat, back into her mouth. She licked and sucked with skill and passion.

“Those teen whores” I said, pointing “Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna will be helping you while you’re living in this house with me. They will take care of feeding you, cleaning, laundry, and so forth, using my robots. But they are not your servants. They are my slaves on assignment. You cannot order them around. You may ask them politely for something. They will know whether I would approve of that something or not. You are no better than they are, Barbara. You are just a big-titted whore sucking my dick. Your daughters are just teen bitches that I buttfucked while you watched. You are nothing but my property, all of you. I am everything. You are nothing. My word is law. Your word is less than my breaking wind.”

Barbara was looking me in the eye as her tongue licked my dick and her lips gripped my penis firmly. “Yes, Master” she garble-talked. I read her mind. She was overjoyed to be called property by her Owner. She loved being degraded by her Master. I read her daughters’ minds. They were equally happy to be called property by their Owner.

I didn’t feeling like cumming in the bitch’s mouth at the moment. We still had a lot to cover this afternoon. I put my left hand on Barbara’s head and gently pushed her off my dick, while I patted Helen’s ass with my right hand.

“OK bitches” I said. “We’re going to take a little after lunch stroll. I have some more things to show you cunts this afternoon. But first, we’re all going to the bathroom.”

I led my slaves back into the Great Room and then toward the photo panel depicting me urinating into the mouths of two gorgeous women with extremely large breasts. The panel slid open and we entered the bathroom. The walls of the large bathroom are fitted out in rich, amber-colored marble stone. The ceiling is similar to the skylight in the Great Room, 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 a bidet in each one. Against the far wall, the bathroom had a big walk-in shower. 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.

I commanded all the bitches to strip and leave their clothing at the dressing tables except for Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna. I told them to leave their bras on. They giggled with excitement when they heard that. Barbara and her daughters looked puzzled. Kathy, Liv, Connie, and Linda merely smiled wistfully, as if they knew something that they were being excluded from. Then I commanded all of my bitches to use the toilets. With 8 bitches but only 4 toilets, they had to take turns. I gave a mental command set to the room systems, causing ceiling panels to slide open above the toilets and fans to switch on, pulling air from the toilet area toward the open ceiling areas. After each bitch finished pissing or shitting, she used the bidet which sent jets of warm water to wash her bottom, alternating between plain water, soapy water, and more plain water, then finishing with jets of warm air. By the time all 8 bitches were done, their cunts and asses were completely clean and fresh-smelling.

My 16-year-old beauties, Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna, still wearing their white lacey bras but no panties, then walked over to me. Ada spoke for the entire group when she said “We are ready to receive the honor from you, Master. Thank you so much for doing this to us!”

“Come into the shower with me, cunts” I said. As we walked toward the shower, I nodded to Kathy, who brought Brenda and her daughters along with the rest of the remaining bitches to stand outside the glass-walled shower so they could watch what was about to happen.

I stood naked in the shower stall without turning on the water. My four 16-year-old slaves knelt before me, hands at their sides, with their cunts visible but their ample young breasts still encased in white lacey bras: Ada, the dazzling Celtic beauty with blue eyes, white freckled skin, and huge mane of red hair; Brigitte the French beauty with full lips, an aristocratic face, pale blue eyes, and long, wavy blonde hair; Della the buxom, the blue-eyed German beauty with skin the color of peaches and cream and long, straight platinum-blonde hair tied into braided pig-tails. Unna, her German compatriot with the same coloring and hair style, and the same hour-glass figure with unusually large breasts for a teenager.

“Assume the position, whores” I said. The girls placed their hands on their thighs, leaned forward, and opened their mouths while also exposing the cleavage of their bra-constrained breasts.

Taking my penis in hand, I began to urinate on the teenagers. I squirted some piss into bitch’s mouth, then aimed down to splash some piss on her tit-filled bra. Moving up, I then pissed into the next bitch’s mouth and also doused her tit-filled white lacey bra. Each bitch swallowed my urine. I aimed down the line of four willing urine-drinkers, feeding my piss and splashing the bra-encased tits of the redhead, the golden blonde, and the two platinum blondes over and over again until my bladder was empty. By that point, each bitch’s white lacey bra was stained with splotches of yellow. My urine ran down the four pairs of young breasts, gathering at the nipple tip area, and falling drop by drop onto the floor of the shower.

“Thank you, Master!” all four of my 16-year-old slaves said in unison, facing beaming with happiness and pride.

“Good bitches” I responded. Then I looked through the glass wall of the shower at the 7 slaves outside who had witnessed the whole thing. Kathy, Liv, Linda, and Connie all looked enviously at the teenagers who had just been rewarded with gulps of my urine as well as the yellow badge of honor that stained their formerly pristine white bras.

Young Helen asked Liv “Why didn’t Master let them drink all of his piss?”

Liv patted the youngster on the back of her gold blonde head. “Every bitch wants to drink Master’s urine. As a special honor to slaves who have served him well, Master will splash some of his piss on that bitch’s bra to stain it yellow. Those young teen girls will wear their urine-stained bras for the rest of the day wherever they go. They won’t wear any panties or other clothing, except shoes. When they undress and wash before bed tonight, they will set their bras aside to allow the urine stain to set. They will never wash those bras again. They will save those bras to wear on special occasions. Every bitch tries to earn as many bras stained with Master’s urine as they possibly can. I’ve got three!” said Liv with great pride.

Helen stared at Liv wide-eyed. “When I grow a pair of tits, I want Master to stain my bra!”

“Me, too!” said Sharon. The two blonde sisters hugged.

“Don’t forget about me” said their mother Barbara. The 38-year-old blonde beauty put her arms around her two daughters. “I want us all to have urine-stained bras. I hope we can earn the honor of drinking Master’s piss and getting our bras stained with his urine. We’ll work real hard at that, right girls?”

“Yes! Yes!” her teen daughters said, jumping up and down while clapping their hands with glee.

I watched and listened to this charming family scene. I smiled as I considered how well my kidnap victims were adjusting to their rape, abuse, and enslavement. They truly love their Owner now. And they love their status as my slaves. Their life goals are to please me and do whatever I want them to do.

I emerged from the shower stall, followed by my four, urine-soaked 16-year-old slaves, who were smiling from ear to ear as drops of my urine continued to dribble from the tips of their bras. I commanded my other bitches to put on their lingerie and shoes.

After Barbara had followed my orders, she got down on her hands and knees and crawled to me. “Master” she said “may I ask you a question?”

“Yes, bitch” I said. “What is your question?”

Barbara hesitated for a moment. “Master, I am not questioning anything you do. You are our Lord and Master, you own us body and soul. We have no right to question whatever you choose to do. I was wondering though, what those 16-year-old cunts did to be given the honor of drinking your urine and soaking their bras with it. Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna are beautiful young women. But Liv, Kathy, Linda, and Connie have been so helpful to me and my girls. I was wondering if you are going to piss on their tits and bras and let them drink your urine too.”

I spat on Barbara’s face. “Ask me your real question, bitch” I said.

Barbara wiped her finger across the gob of spit on her face and eagerly put her finger into her mouth, where she sucked off my spit and swallowed it. “Thank you, Master” she began. “You know me so well already, Master. Yes, my real question. When will my girls and I get this honor from you? I want to wear a urine-stained bra. I want to drink your heavenly urine. As much as I can get. Every day, if you’d let me.” She smiled sheepishly. “I’d even share some with my daughters.”

I threw back my head and laughed. “I hooked you on my piss when I used your mouth as my toilet yesterday, didn’t I?”

Barbara nodded her head vigorously. “You did, Master! Oh, yes, you did. It was so degrading, so disgusting to have my mouth used like a toilet. Your hot, salty, stinky urine is such a turn on, Master. I love being degraded by you. My girls do also. Like I told you, Master, I’d love for you to use my mouth as your complete toilet. Not just for urine. I would be so honored if you’d shit in my mouth, Master. But I’m afraid I’m being presumptuous. Begging you to shit in my mouth might be too much to ask.”

I spat on Barbara’s face again. She wiped it off and ate my spit again. “You haven’t earned my shit yet, bitch” I said. “And you want to know why I didn’t piss on Liv, Kathy, Linda, and Connie today? I’ve already pissed in the mouths and on the bra-covered tits of Liv and Kathy several times over the past several years. Little Linda and Connie are only 14-years-old, and they’ve drunk my piss already, but haven’t earned a piss-stained bra yet.”

I gestured towards Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna. “These 16-year-old whores have been here since they turned 14. But this is the first time they earned a urine-stained bra. Why? Because they’ve been doing a hell of a lot more for me than just what you’ve seen. I used and abused these fucking sluts to the hilt over the past two years. You have no idea what I’ve put them through. I’ve used and abused them without mercy. I’ve exploited their mouths, cunts, and assholes day after day, for four years. I’ve sucked their nipples, and bit their tits black and blue. I’ve sodomized them repeatedly and made them suck me clean after each buttfuck. I’ve made them blow me multiple times every day. For two fucking years. And I’m not done with them yet. Not by a long shot. I decided to reward them for being such good, submissive slaves. These young bitches have earned every drop of urine I pissed into their mouths and onto their bra-covered tits.”

Barbara bowed before me and kissed my feet. “Thank you for answering my question, Master. I hope you will use and abuse my girls and me just as you did Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna. Don’t hold back with us, Master. My girls are young. Please don’t let that stop you from sodomizing them and making them suck you clean. Every day, Master. Rape their mouths, their cunts, and their assholes, just like you did yesterday when you kidnapped us. Rape me too, Master. Please! My girls and I only exist to serve you. To be used by you. Abused by you. Making you happy is the reason we live.”

Barbara finished her speech and looked up at me from the floor, her blue eyes pleading me to abuse her for my pleasure. Her bare tits brushed against my bare feet. Her pink nipples touched where she had just kissed me. Her eyes were watery with emotion.

“Good whore” I said. “You keep up with that attitude, Barbara, and you and your twin girls will be wearing urine-stained bras before too long.”

Barbara smiled broadly, showing her dazzlingly white teeth. “Thank you, Master!” she said, then bowed down eagerly and kissed my feet, again and again.

“That’s enough, whore” I said. “Get up and follow me.”

	
	
	

Chapter 7





	
	
Then I told my bitches to follow me. I was naked except for shoes, just as all of my bitches were except for my four 16-year-old slaves in their urine-stained bras. We went to the Great Room, where they gathered round me in a semi-circle awaiting my next command. “We’re going to take a nice afternoon stroll. Barbara, Sharon, and Helen, my beautiful kidnap and rape victims, are now enjoying their new status as my slaves. You bitches have only seen a little bit of this building, and some of the outdoors here, in the back garden and pond area. I’m going to show you more of this building, which is just one of my mansions. Then we’re going to take a short drive and stroll around so you’ll get a look at what lies farther afield here in My World.”

I led my little party of 8 bitches across the Great Room toward a photo panel door. This one depicted me facing forward surrounded by 6 bitches. On either side of me at head level, 2 large-breasted beauties fed me their tit milk. My hands extended out toward the right and left, where the middle finger of each hand penetrated the anus of a beautiful young teen. Kneeling on either side of dick, beautiful teens on right and left licked my dick. This photo panel slid open to reveal a wide and long hallway. The left side consisted of large windows and three sets of French doors, facing onto a large patio with a swimming pool that was surrounded by beautiful flowers in large pots, lounge chairs that would hold three or more people, tables with chairs, and a large open-sided tent that shaded a bed as large as the one in the Great Room. On the right side of the hallway was a wood-paneled wall that included doors to three rooms. At the end of the hall was a large set of double-doors that clearly led to the most important room. The hallway floor was rough stone that would allow slippery wet feet fresh from the pool to get a good grip. The ceiling of the hallway was shaped like a half-barrel patterned with many rectangular segments inlaid with blue, gold, and white designs.

I pointed to the first door on the right. It opened automatically, revealing the large bathroom we had all used before. Barbara and the girls peeked in.

I walked up to the second door on the right. It opened automatically, revealing a bedroom for teenagers. I walked in, followed by the rest of my bitches. “Sharon and Helen, this will be your bedroom for now. Linda and Connie will stay here with you.” The room was much larger than a normal teen bedroom. There were chairs, tables, couches, and a bed against the far wall. The bed was 25 feet wide by 10 feet long, giving it one-quarter the surface area of the beds in the Great Room and outdoors by the pool. The walls were the same cream color as in the Great Room. The floor was covered in a Persian-type carpet. But instead of abstract patterns or flower designs, this carpet depicted girls performing sexual services on me. The walls were also decorated with many photos of me having sex with teenagers. There were two windows, one on either side of the bed. The windows faced onto the flower garden at the rear of the house, with the path that led down to the pond. A small door in one wall was ajar, revealing a bathroom inside that had two toilets with matching bidets, a shower, a bathtub, and a pair of sinks in a long counter with mirror. Inside the bedroom, I opened a pair of sliding doors to reveal an enormous walk-in closet. We all walked inside. The closet featured linden wood cabinetry against cream colored walls and ceiling, with overhead spot lights, creating an effect that was reminiscent of an upscale clothing store. There was rack after rack filled with clothing and shoes, and drawer after drawer with more clothing. Floor to ceiling mirrors were placed strategically throughout, including a three-panel arc of mirrors of the sort found in clothing stores, the kind that allows you to see yourself from three sides at once. At the back of the walk-in closet, under a skylight, was an open space with a dressing table, more mirrors, benches and chairs.

I pointed to the clothing and shoes on the racks. “Helen and Sharon. Half of the clothing in here belongs to Linda and Connie. The rest is for you. After I kidnapped you, and while I was still raping you, I had Linda and Connie selecting clothes and shoes for you. Anything you like, you can keep. Anything you don’t like, you can replace with clothing and shoes from our stores here in My World. Our clothes are made of the finest materials, with supreme craftsmanship. It is equivalent of the most expensive clothing you could buy on earth. If you were rich enough to afford it. Here, in my harem, it’s all free. You can shop every day, if you like. We have an endless supply of clothing of every type. You can try on anything you like and keep it. In the shops, I mean. Everything is free for my bitches. You are my slaves and I will only have the best of everything for you.”

Sharon and Helen looked at one another, then squealed with delight. They asked Linda and Connie which racks were for whom, and were directed accordingly. The twin teen blonde sisters began rummaging through the racks and drawers of clothing like pirates who had just captured a treasure ship. They pulled hangers of clothing off the racks, then held the items up against their bodies while looking at themselves in the mirrors. I allowed them to have fun for a few minutes.

While the blonde sisters were in the throes of clothing mania, I put my arm around Barbara. We kissed. “The next bedroom is yours, whore. It has the same walk-in closet, with clothes and shoes for you and Kathy and Liv. Some time I want to see you dressed up in pretty clothes again, so I can cut them off your body and rape you again.”

Barbara sighed romantically and laid her blonde head on my shoulder. She reached around and hugged me with both arms. “I love you so much, Master! Getting kidnapped and raped and enslaved by you was the best thing that’s ever happened to me.”

I told Helen and Sharon to pause in their clothes frenzy. “We’re going next door to visit your mother’s new bedroom. She’ll be staying there with Liv and Kathy while you two cunts stay here with Linda and Connie. You two whores along with Connie and Linda can keep playing with your clothes while we go to the next room. We’ll come back for you soon.”

Barbara, Liv, Kathy and I walked to the next bedroom, which had the same layout as the teen bedroom, including the en suite bathroom and the walk-in closet. In this room, however, the decorations were more adult. The carpet depicted me having sex with adult women. The photos on the wall also showed me fucking bitches who were in their twenties and above. The walk-in closet had adult clothing. Barbara gave the entire room a cursory once over, then walked back to me and said “I hope you will use and abuse me in this bed, if it pleases you to do so, Master. I only exist to serve you.”

I kissed her while yanking on her golden hair, then slapped her on the ass. “Come along for the last stop on our little house tour, bitch: the Master bedroom.”

The four of us left the women’s bedroom and entered the hallway. I sent Kathy to retrieve the teen cunts from their bedroom. After their joined us in the hallway, we all walked toward the huge double-doors at the end of the hallway. I strode purposefully toward the doors, not slowing my pace as the doors opened automatically at my approach. As the interior of the room came into view for Barbara and her daughters, I heard audible gasps from them. The Master Bedroom was larger than the Great Room. The bed at the far end of the room was 50 feet from one side to the other and 20 feet from the near end to the far end where it touched the rear wall. Like the other large beds, it consisted of many smaller square segments that could be raised, lowered, or bent into curved shapes. Unlike the other beds, this one was not in its basic flat position. Several of the segments were already deployed into different positions and shapes, giving the enormous bed the look of a sophisticated piece of children’s playground equipment. Except that this was an adult playground. But not exclusively. I also fucked teenaged girls here.

Unlike the Great Room, the Master Bedroom was not a simple rectangular shape. The shape was irregular, with many niches stocked with couches, tables, chairs, and various other furnishings. There were short hallways that connected with side rooms. All sorts of entertaining displays, gear, and toys were located throughout. The ceiling was divided in half. The half closest to the door was a skylight similar to the ones in some of the other rooms, with moveable shutters, and sections that opened. The ceiling above the bed was a large, segmented mirror. I demonstrated how the mirror segments could be turned into video monitors at my command. These could also be retracted, revealing a continuation of the skylight from the other half of the room.

The only windows in the room were far above eye-level, beginning about six feet off the ground. The windows could be opened to admit air, or closed and covered by multiple layers of shades. Indirect illumination came from several places on the walls and ceiling, with spotlights also located in many places. I demonstrated how I could control the lighting in the room from artificial and natural sources by making shutters close off the light coming in from the skylight. Then I turned on the indirect lighting and various spotlights around throughout room in different combinations. Finally, I set everything back to a moderate degree of afternoon illumination.

“We’re going to take a little break now, bitches” I said.” I am going to give you a rare and special treat. I normally do not let women touch other women’s tits, because I own all tits and I am a jealous Owner. But since I pissed on the bras of Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna for being such good slaves, I am going to allow you other 7 cunt-mouth whores to lick those pissed-on bras and get a taste of my urine. Then I want each one of you whores to lick the cunts of my 16-year-old bitches. I’ll direct who licks whom and when.”

I directed Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna to lay down on the bed with their heads hanging over the edge. They did so. Their long hair streamed down to the floor in colors of red, golden blonde, and platinum blonde. Using a mental command, I caused the segments on the bed beneath each of these 16-year-old beauties to rise up just enough so that I could fit my dick into each one’s mouth without my needing to bend at all. I also gave a mental command set to the bed mechanism that caused small bed segments to rise up on either side of each bitch’s head so I could rest my hands on the segments for support. Then I ordered the teen girls, Sharon, Helen, Linda, and Connie, to climb on the bed and take turns licking my urine from the yellow-stained bras of the 16-year-olds. I told Liv and Kathy to help the newbie blonde sisters, Sharon and Helen, with the intricacies of this degrading little dance. The 14-year-olds Linda and Connie, like their adoptive mothers, Liv and Kathy, were quite well-versed in what we were doing, so I had them take turns kissing my ass and licking my anus.

I said to Barbara “Watch your daughters get first licks of those piss-stained bras. After Sharon and Helen have had their turn, you get yours, big tits.”

Barbara smiled. “I never dreamed I would be saying this, but I am eager to taste your urine on the bras of those teenaged girls” she said. Barbara ran one hand through her long blonde hair and touched her face with the other. “You’ve turned me into a complete slut, Master!”

I laughed. “We’re only just beginning on your slut-hood, bitch. There’s lots more degradation ahead for you and your little cunt daughters.”

I sent more mental commands to the bed, causing more segments to rise, or descend, or curve so that the bodies of my slaves would fit just right for the sexual escapades I demanded of them. I shoved my dick down the throat of each of the 16-year-old beauties in turn, gag-fucking each of them with great pleasure while my new bitches stretched out their tongues to taste my urine on the yellow-stained bras. I forced a deepthroat on Ada. I watched the teen blonde sisters, Sharon and Helen, as each of them tongued my urine from redheaded Ada’s bra, while Ada’s throat bulged from my plunging dick. Kathy and Liv gave the bra-licking sisters some guidance on how best to lick each teenager’s bra. All of the women and girls present were aroused by the goings on. Their moaning and throaty whispers of love and devotion to me wafted through the air like ecstatic poetry. The sweetest voices of all were those of platinum blonde Linda and redheaded Connie, my 14-year-old slaves, who sang my praises and their sweet love for me while they continued taking turns kissing my ass and licking my anus.

I moved down the line at the edge of the bed, throat-fucking Brigitte, Della, and Unna in turn, watching each bitch as my dick invaded the teenager’s throat. I gag-fucked the golden blonde, and each of the platinum blondes, causing their throats to bulge even while teens Sharon and Helen licked the bra of each bitch as I throat-fucked her. Several times I reached out a hand to stroke the heads of the teenaged blonde sisters doing the bra-licking. Their blue eyes looked up at me with great love, as if the degrading act I was making them perform were a great honor and pleasure. Indeed, in reading their minds, I could see that this is precisely how they felt. This was a great success for me. It showed that my ongoing programming of these teens was running more and more smoothly without any further intervention by me. There was still more to do with these young cunts. But they were coming along swimmingly.

Barbara got sloppy seconds on licking of the urine-stained bras. I commanded her daughters, who had finished their bra-licking, to go down and lick the 16-year-old cunts of Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna. Then I sent a mental order to the bed, causing segments near the legs of those teenagers to descend, forming pockets into which the cunt-licking bitches could sit or kneel. All of my beds were dynamically and easily re-configurable for a wide range of sex acts by multiple bodies. I had perfected the ergonomics of sex furniture.

I smiled as I considered my situation. I am the Owner of all these bitches and of the very world they inhabit with me. I control the biology of their bodies and of my own. I am the Master of all I survey. I looked at the broad expanse of the bed, which had hosted so many orgies much larger than this one. Then I gazed up at our reflections in the ceiling mirror. Compared to past orgies, this little gathering with a mere 11 cunts seemed to be rather small and intimate. The bodies of all these cunts writhing together occupied a mere 128 square feet of the bed’s 1,000 square feet. That’s less than 13%.

As I throat-fucked each of the 16-year-old beauties, I gave each bitch a spectacular wave of multiple orgasms as my dick forced its way to maximum depth down her throat. I directed the other bitches, Kathy and Liv, to lick and finger each teenager’s cunt But their acts, although supremely skillful, could only produce very weak pleasure in comparison to what I could provide. I had the capacity to give orgasms at any time, and by any means of my choice: my dick, my tongue, my fingers, or even merely sucking their tits. Or even by other means more subtle. The best bitch orgasms only came from me. And every bitch knew it. They all worshipped me for it.

For myself, I chose to go without an orgasm this time around. I would save my ejaculation for later. I had plans for my next orgasm with these bitches. This little orgy was barely an appetizer for that.

After I had given each 16-year-old bitch her deep-throat orgasm, I ordered Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna to move up on the bed. I climbed onto the bed and had the 4 bitches lay next to me. I directed Ada and Unna to snuggle at my chest, redheaded Ada on my right, golden blonde Brigitte on my left. I ordered the pair of platinum blondes, Brigitte and Della, to snuggle at my hips, where they would take turns nursing my dick tenderly in their grateful mouths. I ordered the 24-year-olds, platinum blonde Liv and redheaded Kathy, to massage my feet. I told the gold blonde family, Barbara, Sharon, and Helen, to lay on their backs together to my right, with Barbara in the middle between her teen daughters. I commanded platinum blonde Linda and redheaded Connie to take turns licking the cunts of the mother and her daughters. The bed adjusted to accommodate all of the bodies in the optimum positions for the activities I had commanded.

“Look at the mirror on the ceiling” I said. All of the women and girls looked up. I gave a mental command set. The 12 sections of the mirror directly above us, each one a rectangular shape, changed from mirror to video screen. Images of our orgy from moments ago began to play out. Each of the 12 video rectangles was dedicated to one of the participants: my 11 bitches plus me. The video was more than a simple record of the events as seen from a single camera. There were close-ups, changes of angle, and a host of edits that gave each video screen the look of a porno movie made with Hollywood-level quality.

Barbara was stunned, as I felt her mind reeling. “How ... how did you do that? Master, I didn’t even see a camera. This is even more amazing than the video of you fucking me and my girls last night. How could you get all those different angles? How did you make all of these individual movies and have them done in minutes?”

“Barbara, my dear big-titted, shit-headed slave. You are a stupid bitch, aren’t you? I kidnapped you and your two cunt daughters yesterday, transported you to who-knows-where, and turned all three of you cunts into willing sex- slave-whores using technologies that you can’t even imagine. Making these videos in short order is nothing, nothing! compared to everything else I’ve done to you stupid bitches already.”

“I’m sorry, Master” Barbara said contritely. “You are right, of course. I am a stupid bitch. I’m a shit-head. My daughters are dumb whores. We are nothing. You are everything.”

“Now you’ve got the picture, you mangy whore” I said. “You three cunts have seen only the tiniest little bit of what you’re going to see here in My World.”

“Yes, Master. Thank you, Master” said Barbara.

“Now watch this, whore” I said. The 12 video screens on the ceiling went dark. In their place, a single video rectangle replaced them, covering the same area, in a 4 by 3 ratio. Instead of a dozen individual videos, there was now a single video narrative of our little orgy from moments ago. I was the main actor. The video images focused mainly on the young teen I was fucking. There were close-ups of redheaded Ada as her throat bulged from my invading dick. The camera then moved down to the blonde heads of 14-year-old Sharon and 14-year-old Helen as they licked my urine from Ada’s bra. Liv and Kathy helped the sisters by directing their heads, sometimes showing them by example how best to lick Ada’s yellow-stained bra. The same action continued down the line with Brigitte, Della, and Unna. Barbara got her turn last. All the while, Linda and Connie, continued taking turns kissing my ass, and licking my anus.

“You’ve noticed” I began, again addressing Barbara, but also by implication her daughters “that there is no sound on these videos, even though there was a lot of moaning, sighing, swearing, praise-singing, and orgasmic screaming during our little fuck fest here. I’m going to stop this edited video and re-start it at the beginning. You’ll hear those sounds as background when I re-start the video. Even louder, you will hear the thoughts and feelings of each of the bitches, in an artfully edited form. When you are on-screen, you can check how accurate the video is when you hear what you were thinking.”

As the grand compilation video began running again from the beginning, I monitored Barbara, Sharon, and Helen quite closely on several levels simultaneously. I watched their faces as they watched the screen. I read their minds at the same time. This created quite an amusing loop. As a bitch watched herself on the screen, she heard her own thoughts as part of the sound track. I read her mind at the same time. It was amusing to monitor her surprise at the high fidelity and complete accuracy of her own thoughts on the sound track. But that was not all of it. I was equally amused as Barbara fully grasped, for the first time, how completely sluttish her daughters had become. Young Helen and Sharon were also quite shocked at what a whore their mother had become.

In the video, gold blonde Brigitte lay on her back with my dick down her 16-year-old throat. The blonde sisters each licked my urine from her bra. Sharon thought “Licking bra fabric is rougher than licking skin. I taste some of Master’ urine, but not nearly as much as when he pissed in my mouth. That was the best! I hope he uses me as his urinal again. I hope I don’t have to share it with mommy and Helen next time. I want to drink all his urine myself.”

As Sharon heard her thoughts expressed aloud, her face turned red in embarrassment. I read her mind. Her thoughts swirled in a mild panic, as she realized that she could never have any guaranteed privacy again now that she belonged to me. She felt more vulnerable than she had ever felt before in her life. She really knew viscerally and deeply for the first time how completely I owned her, body and soul.

Young Helen was featured next. As she licked my urine from Brigitte’s yellow-stained bra, she thought “This is fun. I’d rather drink Master’s urine straight from his dick. But this is the next best thing. I wonder if he’ll ever shit in my mouth? I sure hope so.”

As Helen heard her thoughts expressed aloud, her reaction was completely different from her twin sister Sharon’s. I read her mind. Helen was delighted to have her slutty thoughts exposed to the world. But I didn’t even have to read her mind to see that. The look on her face said it all. The 14-year-old beamed with pride as she listened to her dirty thoughts. At that very moment, the redheaded 14-year-old Connie happened to be licking Helen’s sparsely haired cunt. Helen reached down and ran her fingers through Connie’s hair.

Barbara stared, open mouthed, her gaze moving from one of her daughters to the other on the bed next to her as their thoughts were spoken aloud on the video soundtrack. She barely noticed that 14-year-old platinum blonde Linda was licking Barbara’s blonde cunt at the moment.

The video now switched to Barbara. She was licking my urine from platinum blonde Unna’s bra. Barbara was the final licker of the urine-stained bras. By this point in time, Helen and Sharon had gone down to eat the cunts of Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna in turn. As Barbara licked Unna’s bra, she thought “Sharon and Helen got the best licks off all these bras. Master likes my teenaged girls more than he likes me. Maybe if I help him kidnap and rape more young teens, he’ll like me better and abuse me more. I hope so. I want him to exploit me for all I’m worth. I worship Master. I hope he’ll use me until he uses me up. He is everything. Oh Master, use me and abuse me into oblivion!”

Barbara’s face was red with embarrassment. She was ashamed of being jealous of her own daughters. Her face and her mind told the same story.

I stopped the video. I pushed the teenagers off me and moved the short distance to Barbara. Linda was still licking Barbara’s blonde cunt, her platinum blonde hair contrasting with Barbara’s golden snatch. I grabbed Linda by her long hair and pulled her head away from Barbara’s cunt. I climbed atop Barbara, slipping my dick straight into her juicy cunt. She opened her mouth to me and I kissed her deeply. I began fucking Barbara’s golden-haired cunt with long, slow strokes.

“I love you, whore” I said to Barbara as I grasped one of her big breasts with my left hand. “You have beautiful tits, bitch” I said, then kissed her again. I released her tit. Then I moved my hand to her hip, sliding it along to her buttocks. I pushed a finger between her buttocks until it reached her anus. Then I pressed my finger into her asshole. “You have a beautiful anus and rectum, bitch. I enjoy fucking you up the ass. And fucking your cunt. And mouth.”

By this point, Barbara was already in ecstasy. I read her mind. Her Owner said he loved her! Her body already displayed the same message unmistakably. She cried out in joy, “I love you Master! I love you! Thank you for raping me! Thank you for raping my daughters! Thank you for making us your slaves!” Her body shuddered, her hips bucked, as I fucked her cunt to multiple orgasms. She drifted into bliss. Completely relaxed and feeling deeply in love, Barbara gazed at me with dreamy, half-lidded eyes. “You are so good to me, Master. To us. Me and my girls. The day you kidnapped us and raped us is the greatest day of my life. Of our lives. We are eternally grateful to you, Master.”

We kissed again. Then I pulled my dick out of Barbara’s cunt, and rolled over to lay to her left. Sharon and Helen had been right next to us while I fucked their mother. I made Helen move so I could lay next to Barbara. Then I gave orders to the two teenaged girls. “Sharon, lick your mother’s cunt. Helen, suck my dick and taste your mother’s cunt juices.”

Both girls obeyed me immediately. Barbara and I lay on our backs holding hands while her daughters served us with their mouths. With my free hand, I stroked Helen’s gold blonde hair as the 14-year-old sucked my dick.

“All three of you cunts are welcome additions to my harem” I said. “I enjoy using and abusing you. Your life here will be a series of pleasures beyond anything you have ever experienced, or even imagined, back on old earth. Those pleasures will include various forms of degradation that please me very much. Your mouths will serve my dick. Your mouths will also serve as my toilets.”

Barbara sighed. “I can’t wait. I can’t believe how lucky we are. How good you are to us, Master.”

I nodded and smiled. “Time to take a leisurely walk now, bitches. First, though, we are going to freshen up in the bathroom.” I led the way off the bed and into one of the hallways inside the Master Bedroom. This long hallway that paralleled the one which had lead us to the Master Bedroom. It had couches against the walls to the right and left, side tables stacked with snacks, and a refrigerator holding cold drinks and more food. Against the far wall was a familiar large photo panel, showing me urinating into the mouths of two gorgeous women with extremely large breasts. This is the same image in the Great Room that led to the largest bathroom. The photo panel slid aside at my approach.

Barbara, Sharon, Helen, Liv, Kathy, Linda, Connie, Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna followed me into the bathroom. I told the bitches to use the toilets to relieve themselves, the bidets to clean their cunts and asses, then the sinks to wash their hands and face. I pulled 14-year-old Helen aside and made her kneel in a special area, which was a shallow basin with central drain. “You are getting the special honor of drinking my urine all for yourself, you little toilet-mouthed whore” I said.

Sharon was ecstatic. “Thank you, Master!” the gold blonde said. She opened her mouth and tilted her head back, her blue eyes fixed on mind. I placed my penis in her mouth. She closed her lips around it. I began to urinate. She began to drink. I controlled my flow carefully so the little bitch could swallow everything I gave her. She drank my waste-water eagerly. I looked up and saw her mother and twin sister Helen watching us carefully. Reading their minds, I saw how jealous they were of the little bitch. This made me smile. They would each get their turn as being the sole swallowers of my urine, in the days to come. Meanwhile, I was fulfilling the wish that Sharon had thought earlier and we had heard from on the video screen on the ceiling of the Master Bedroom.

When everyone had finished in the bathroom, I commanded my slaves to dress again, in lingerie or whatever they were wearing. Unna, Brigitte, Della, and Ada continued wearing nothing but their urine-stained bras and some comfortable shoes. The rest of the bitches wore lingerie. I wore my shoes and my sleeveless maroon robe, richly brocaded front and back with panels depicting me engaged in various sex acts with women and teen girls. Then I led my group of slave bitches back into the Great Room and toward a photo panel depicting me in the center of two parallel lines of women and girls, all standing naked at attention, as I walked between them towards a lighted doorway. The photo panel door slid aside and we entered the foyer or front room of my mansion.

	The foyer was a tall room that was wider than it was long. The walls were white, with the front walls punctuated by neoclassical style windows. The windows looked out onto green lawns, flower gardens, and a very large plaza with an enormous fountain. The foyer ceiling was crossed by several large, rectangular wood box beams. The floor was grey marble, with several red and gold patterned carpets to the right and left. Large photos of mass orgies adorned the walls. A gold chandelier in the shape of a star-burst with more than 100 small light globes was suspended from the ceiling. Sconces and area lighting gave the room a uniformly soft glow. Many couches, chairs, and side tables were arranged around the room. Set into the white walls, on left and right, were several wooden doors with brass plates reading “Closet” followed by a number. A short, wide hallway branched off to one side. It led to a large bathroom with 16 toilets with bidets, sinks, 4 long dressing tables with mirrors and seats, 4 large showers that would each accommodate at least 8 people. Almost in the middle of the large bathroom was a floor-to-ceiling glass-sided atrium filled with flowers, green plants, and decorative rocks. At its top, the atrium was open to the sky but could be closed off if needed. The glass sides of the atrium could also be lowered into the floor, so that the bathroom had its own fragrant flower garden.

We passed through the foyer and walked outside. We stood under a tall portico that was supported by a long row of Ionian columns. Straight ahead some 30 feet beyond the portico lay a broad, paved plaza centered around a magnificent fountain with statuary. Water emerged in spouts shooting into the air. Water also flowed from several mini-waterfalls. The statues comprised classical human figures cavorting against a rocky backdrop. The design was clearly inspired by European originals, such as the Trevi Fountain, and the Fountain of the Four Rivers, both located in Rome. Arrayed round the plaza, and facing the fountain, were park benches. A bit farther out on the perimeter of the plaza were several sets of tables and chairs huddling under the shade of white wooden gazebos. The gazebos were open on three sides. At the rear of each was a trellis covered with climbing plants, including flowering types and grapes.

As we stood under the portico, a slight breeze caused the bitches’ lingerie to flutter. My heavier robe did not move. As teen blondes Sharon and Helen took in this unfamiliar scene, their large-breasted mother Barbara lightly touched my hand. She clearly wished me to hold her hand. I grasped it, pulled her towards me, and kissed her. “Don’t worry, whore” I said. “You are safe here. I am the only one who can ever use and abuse you and your daughters. You are precious pieces of property to me. I will keep you safe and healthy for many more years of exploitation and abuse.”

Barbara sighed with happiness. “Thank you, Master. I know I can trust you to take care of me and my girls. This is still all so new to us. We’re still, you know, a little bit afraid.”

I kissed her again. “I know, whore. There is nothing to be afraid of. Nothing but me! And I will never cause you permanent damage. You already know the main ways I will use and abuse you. They make you happy.”

Barbara nodded her pretty blonde head. “Very happy, Master!” Then she leaned towards me and I kissed her again.

Just then, a driverless, automated car pulled up from the left. The vehicle looked like a stretch limousine, but not exactly like anything found on old earth. It was an open-topped convertible, silver grey in color. The rear seat was a large, throne-like padded red chair, with smaller white seats attached on its left and right sides. Immediately in front of the throne was a low white padded footrest of unusual size, surrounded by large throw pillows. In the center of the vehicle were 4 rows of white padded seats. As in a train car, some of the seats faced forward, while right behind them another row faced backward. At my mental command, all rows of seats rotated to form a single long white padded seat that ran parallel to the length of the car. Now the back-to-back seats faced sideways, to the sides of the vehicle. This allows passengers to sit back-to-back while facing outward. In the front of the car was a smaller white bench seat that faced forward.

Three doors slid open along the side of the car facing us. I climbed in through the rear door, ordering Liv, Barbara, Sharon, and Helen to join me. The 16-year-olds wearing the urine-stained bras and nothing else, Della, Ada, Unna, and Brigitte, entered through the middle door. Platinum-blonde Della and redheaded Ada moved to the far side of the central seat which was on the left side of the car, while gold blonde Brigitte and platinum blonde Unna sat on the right side. All of them faced sideways relative to the direction the car would move. Redheaded 24-year-old Kathy, the two 14-year-olds, platinum blonde Linda and redheaded Connie, climbed into the front of the car, and sat in the front-facing seat. Meanwhile, in the back of the car, I sat in the red cushioned throne seat, ordering 38-year-old blonde Barbara to sit on the white seat to my left, 14-year-old blonde Sharon to sit in the white seat to my right, and 24-year-old platinum blonde Liv to lay across the low white padded footrest in front of me. I told 14-year-old blonde Helen to grab some pillows and sit next to Liv.

As soon as we had all settled in, Liv moved closer to me, undressed, then placed her head between my legs, taking my penis into her mouth. I told Helen to be ready to take over cocksucking duty from Liv at my command, at any time. I told her to undress, because I prefer my bitches to be naked when they blow me. To my left sat big-titted blonde Barbara. I ordered her to pull up her lingerie so her ass was uncovered. Then I reached my left hand through a special opening in Barbara’s chair. My fingers explored her butt crack until I located her anus. Then I shoved a finger up her ass. To my right, I gave teen Sharon the same command. I soon had the middle finger of my right hand up the teen’s asshole. Beautiful Liv continued to suck my dick as the middle fingers of both my hands played with the anuses and rectums of the mother and daughter slaves to my left and right.

With a mental command, I sent the car forward. It moved at a slow, stately pace, never exceeding 20 miles per hour, and often going much slower. The car eased out from under the shaded portico into the open. The afternoon sun was warm but mild.

“Don’t worry about sunburn” I said to Barbara and her daughters. “There is virtually no ultraviolet radiation here on My World. You could stay in the sun from dawn to dusk and never get tanned, much less burned. I don’t like tan skin. I want my bitches to have pure white skin, from head to toe.”

Barbara nodded her head and smiled uncomfortably, squirming a little as the middle finger of my left hand probed her rectum. I turned to my right to look at teen Sharon. The little blonde took her mother’s cue and smiled at me as well, even as the middle finger of my right hand was getting jammed further up her ass.

“Helen. Sharon. Barbara. Look behind us at the mansion “I said. All three bitches turned to look at the building we had just left. Behind us, the mansion stood like a single-story classical palace, its front portico held up by a long row of Ionian columns. To the sides of the portico, the main body of the building extended with long wings to the left and right. All of the rooms we had been in since yesterday lay behind those walls. The garden and pond were located out of sight, behind the building. The pool area was behind one of the front walls. I wanted my newest slaves to get a good look at where they had been before they got distracted by where they were going.

Meanwhile, ahead of us in the car Della and Ada chatted on the left side of the central seat while Brigitte and Unna chatted on the right. The teenagers were clearly delighted to be riding in this open car while wearing their brand new, urine-stained bras. They were eager to show off these precious signs of the high regard in which their Owner held them. In the very front seat, redheaded Kathy sat in the middle between platinum blonde Linda and redheaded Connie. Kathy had her arms around the teenaged girls, Connie her own adopted daughter and Linda being Liv’s adopted daughter. The car moved at a stately pace down the long driveway that had flower beds extending its entire length to both left and right. Wide green lawns on either side were bright as emeralds in the afternoon sun. As the distant tree line drew nearer and nearer, we could catch glimpses through the gap where the road cut between the trees. The road curved off to the left, where several buildings stood in a clearing.

“Barbara. Sharon. Helen. Listen up, bitches. I am going to show you another small part of My World this afternoon” I said. I gestured with my chin toward the gap in the trees. Ahead of us a small cluster of six buildings appeared along a street that curved in a lazy S-shape. It was lined with tall, shady oak trees that sheltered wide sidewalks. The buildings were arranged with three on each side of the street. Each building was surrounded by green lawns and gardens filled with flowers, shrubs, and more shade trees. Benches, tables, and fountains had been carefully placed throughout the gardens according to some artful design. “This is called the Upper Village” I began. “It’s where new bitches like you get their first detailed introduction to your new lives in my harem.”

As our open-topped car continued its slow progress along the road, I pointed to the right at a single-story brick building with many windows and metal doors. “This is the Beginners School. We call it the B School, for short. It’s modeled on old style public schools of my childhood on old earth.” The car drove a little further, and I nodded towards to left (my fingers still being busy up the assholes of Barbara and Sharon).

“This is the Dining Hall. The sign gives its official name as It’s Eats. The nickname is just Eats. This is nothing like a school cafeteria. It’s fashioned after a high-priced restaurant. Only the best food is served there, three meals per day.” The building had the tasteful elegance of a swanky eatery from some venerable European city.

The car continued, and I nodded to my right. “This is the Recreation Facility” I said. “Its official name on the sign is Sweet Sweat. The nickname is Sweats.” The building had floor-to-ceiling windows along the wall facing the road. Various sorts of exercise equipment and floor mats were visible inside. “It is not just a gym. Gentle toning exercises and heart-healthy exertion techniques are all that’s done here. That and massage, sauna, and similar health practices. I don’t want to see my bitches with bulging muscles and rock hard butts. My women must be healthy and toned, but soft and feminine. I want all of you whores to have feminine curves and soft asses” I said as I gave the assholes of Barbara and Sharon and extra hard work-out with my middle fingers. The blonde mother and teen daughter smiled through their discomfort.

The car moved along and I gestured with my chin to the left. “This is the Entertainment Facility” I said. “Its official name on the sign is Funster. Its nickname is Funner.” The colorful building had painted walls, large windows, and some outdoor dining tables out front under an overhanging roof. The windows revealed an interior with large video screens, play tables, and various paraphernalia. “There are games and videos and other playtime things there.”

The car continued a little further and stopped. I gestured to the right. “This is the Dormitory” I said. “Its official name is The Cunt Hotel. Most of my bitches simply call it The Hotel. It’s a small, cozy, but very expensively furnished hotel.” It was single-story structure, like all the other buildings here. It had the kind of large front doors and front desk that is typical of upscale hotels. “As I told you before, you new cunts will be staying with me for a little while. After that, you will move into The Hotel dormitory with the other new bitches. This is not some grim, institutional living facility. The rooms and other features are really exquisite. If this were a hotel on old earth, they would charge at least $1,000 per night for rooms like the ones in this place.” I paused. “You won’t be living in The Hotel forever. After some little while, I will relocate you into a family living situation in a nice suburban house here in My World. I’ll tell you more about that another time.”

I gestured to the left at the final building on the street, after which the road continued on, cutting through another tree line in the distance, and then disappearing around a curve to the right. “This building is the Main Office” I said. The single-story building looked like the office of a very wealthy bank or white-shoe law firm, with stone and glass exterior that gave way through a pair of automatic doors to a receptionist desk and some individual offices. “You’ll come here to deal with your processing, as you move along in your basic training in the ways of my harem. It’s where we’ll begin our little stroll.”

The doors of the car slid open. I slid my fingers out of the rectums of Barbara and Sharon. I allowed Liv to remove my dick from her mouth. She immediately thanked me for the honor and pleasure of allowing her to suck me.

“We get out here, bitches” I said. “You haven’t yet met any of the cunts who live and work here because I ordered them to stay in-doors until we came to them. Now we are going to stroll back along this little avenue so you new bitches can meet more of the other slaves in my harem. Get to know them well, because you’re all going to be in my harem for the rest of your lives.”

I stepped out of the car then stopped. I waited for Barbara to come stand on my left and Sharon on my right. I raised my hands towards my face. I sniffed my left middle finger that had been in Barbara’s asshole. I sniffed my right middle finger that had been in Sharon’s asshole. Every bitch’s ass has its own unique smell, just like their cunts do. I crossed my arms, holding my right hand off to my left and my left hand off to my right. Extending the middle fingers of each hand, I said “Barbara, suck your daughter’s shit off my finger. Sharon, suck your mother’s shit off my finger.”

“Yes, Master” mother and daughter said in unison. Then they dutifully took my fingers into their mouths and sucked them clean, all the while looking me in the eye. I smiled at their submissive obedience to my command. The other bitches watched and smiled at this lovely form of unsanitary degradation and anal incest. When I was satisfied that my fingers were clean enough, I pulled them from the mouths of mother and daughter, put my arms around the two bitches, and then kissed each one on the lips. “Good whores” I said. “You do good, dirty things for your Owner. Now let’s stroll over to the Main Office.”

I commanded the rest of my cunt party to wait behind. I took Barbara, Sharon, and Helen and we approached the stone and glass building. A large sign over the front entrance said MAIN OFFICE. A pair of automatic glass doors opened before us. We entered the lobby, bright with light from the windows and an atrium ceiling. Light beams reflected off the marble floor. In the room, comfortable black leather chairs and couches separated by small wooden side tables were located along the right and left window walls. I walked up to the receptionist desk. It was made of dark wood on front and sides with a black onyx top. A slim silver vase held a single white rose. On the desk a nameplate read SABRINA. Behind the desk sat a 19-year-old woman with the beautiful face of a movie star framed by long, wavy golden blonde hair. Her light blue eyes and dazzlingly white smile greeted me. “Good afternoon, Master! I am so happy to see you. How may I serve you, Master?”

I gestured with my right hand at Barbara, Sharon, and Helen. “These cunts are the newest slaves in my harem. Barbara is the mother, aged 38. These are her daughters, 14-year-old sororal twins Sharon and Helen. I kidnapped and raped the bitches just last night. First of all I want you to greet them properly, Sabrina.”

The gorgeous teenager rose from her chair and began to walk out from behind her desk. She was wearing a white, low-cut blouse and a light grey, extremely tight skirt with a hem that ended in mid-thigh, along with a pair of black high heels. Her blouse opening exposed a vast amount of cleavage. She wore the pearl necklace I had given her last Christmas. Sabrina walked over to the mother and her teen daughters. Reading their minds, I saw how impressed they were by Sabrina’s narrow 24-inch waist, and the way Sabrina’s 34-inch hips swayed, her butt wiggled, and how prominently her 38-inch chest stood out from her torso. Sabrina’s natural beauty features were enhanced under the constraints of her uplifting bra, open-topped blouse, tight skirt, and high heels.

Sabrina reached out a hand to big-titted blonde Barbara, whose entire body was visible beneath her practically transparent negligee. Barbara extended her own hand to shake Sabrina’s. As soon as their hands met, Sabrina leaned in and gave Barbara a kiss on the lips, then said “You and your daughters are such lucky cunts to be here. The Master doesn’t kidnap and rape just anyone.”

Barbara blushed. “I know. We are extremely fortunate that Master chose to kidnap, rape, and enslave us.” She turned to look at me. “We are the luckiest cunts in the whole universe, I think. Thank you, Master” Barbara said with a sincere and lovely smile. I smiled back.

“Sabrina” I said “kiss the little whores and then go get Christine and Roxanne.”

“Yes, Master” the blonde bombshell said, quickly kissing Sharon and Helen, then walking toward the back of the building and knocking on a door before entering. Female voices were heard. Sabrina emerged, then walked over to knock on another door before entering, speaking, and exiting. In a matter of moments, two women emerged from their respective offices and approached me with beaming smiles.

The two women had extremely large breasts. Dressed in the same outfits as Sabrina, the two women wore white blouses, tight grey skirts, and black high heels. But their breasts were much larger than Sabrina’s.

I said “Barbara. Sharon. Helen. Let me introduce you to Christine and Roxane.” I pointed to one of the women. “This is Christine. She is the Chief Administrative Whore, or CAW, here in the Upper Village. And this is her adopted daughter Roxanne, Assistant Chief Administrative Whore, or ACAW. They handle administrative tasks for me.”

Christine is a 29-year-old platinum blonde with a face even more beautiful than Sabrina’s. Christine massive chest had a 58-inch bustline with HH cup size breasts, accompanied by a 26-inch waist, and 38-inch hips. Her bra, like Sabrina’s and Roxanne’s, was designed to keep her breasts prominently displayed in front of her, extending many inches from her chest. When Christine eventually does remove her bra, her huge tits will hang down to just above her navel. Christine has been in my harem since age 14.

Next to her stood Roxanne, Christine’s 19-year-old adopted daughter. Like her mom, Roxanne is a big-titted platinum blonde. Her 52-inch bustline and GG-cup tits were only slightly smaller than her mother’s massive mammaries, but they were nearly equal in their impressive beauty. Her 24-inch waist and 36-inch hips were only slightly smaller than her mothers. Yet Roxanne’s facial beauty was fully equal to her mother’s. Roxanne has also been in my harem since age 14.

Christine and Roxanne shook hands with my newest cunts and kissed them. Then Christine said “Master likes us to give his newest female property a tour of his physical property here in the Upper Village.” She then looked to me for confirmation. I nodded. Christine smiled and continued “So we will take you on a whirlwind tour of our facilities here.”

“Thank you” said Barbara.

“We may be a little slow because of these” Christine said, cupping both hands beneath her enormous breasts. “They weigh a lot. They slow me down. But I am so, so glad I have them though. Master made me and my adopted daughter grow these huge tits so he could sex-play with them. And so we could give him with lots of milk.” Christine raised her chin. With a regal smile she said “I am proud to carry these massive mammaries everywhere I go. These burdens don’t belong to me. They belong to him. They are Master’s property. He is the Owner of my tits ... and of me.” She turned to Roxanne. “My adopted daughter feels the same way. Don’t you, Roxanne?”

Taking her mother’s cue, Roxanne spoke up. “Yes, mother. I adore Master and I am so proud and happy to carry his tits around on my chest. It’s not easy. I lose my balance quite easily. And I get backaches all the time. I treasure every ache and pain and discomfort these tits cause me” she said as she put one hand under each tit, bouncing them up and down a bit. “I want to give Master maximum pleasure from these mammaries. And maximum milk.”

“Very good, bitches” I said. “Now I want you big-titted whores to start the tour. I’ll walk behind this group as you lead.” I pointed outside the building to the other 8 bitches I had brought over in the open-top car. “I’ve got other cunts to play with as we walk.”

Christine smiled at me. “Very good, Master.”

I walked up to Christine, put my left hand around her waist, then gathered Roxanne with my right arm. I kissed both bitches passionately. They pressed their massive breasts against me. I fondled the tit flesh as I kissed one bitch on the mouth while the other bitch kissed me on the cheek, then vice versa. Finishing our brief make-out session, I swatted both bitches on their asses. The butt slaps echoed in the room as the women’s soft buttocks reacted under my assault. Their asses were so firmly held by their skin-tight skirts that the butts resounded like drums.

“Begin the tour, whores” I commanded Christine and Roxanne. They began walking toward the front door, their huge chests bouncing slightly as the bitches walked. Barbara, Sharon, and Helen followed in their flimsy negligees.

After they had all left the building, I turned to Sabrina. I grabbed the gorgeous 19-year-old young woman by her long, wavy blonde hair. I kissed her hard on the lips and she threw her arms around my neck as our mouths and tongues met in passion. With my free hand, I tore open her blouse, exposing her lacey white bra. Then I reached into her bra and pulled out one of her breasts, which I sucked and bit eagerly. I did the same to her other breast. I then forced her to the floor and opened my robe. Sabrina eagerly reached for my erect penis, which she took into her mouth. She sucked with great skill and passion. I grabbed great handfuls of her hair and pulled the teenager’s head towards my crotch, forcing my dick down her throat. I thrust powerfully into Sabrina’s mouth and throat.

The blonde teen began making gurgling, choking sounds. “Choke on it, whore!” I yelled. “Choke on it just like you did when I raped your 14-year-old mouth years ago! I use your mouth and throat like a cunt. You big-titted whore!”

I fucked Sabrina’s mouth and throat brutally. I showed her no mercy. But I gave her a wave of orgasms as I choked her throat with my dick.

I could have easily cum down the bitch’s throat. But I was saving up for later. So after a couple of minutes I stopped thrusting and pulled my dick out of her throat, allowing it to rest just inside her mouth. Sabrina looked up at me. Her baby blue eyes watered from having her throat used so brutally. Her tears had washed dark streaks of eye-liner down her cheeks.

I spat on Sabrina’s face. “You’re a great throat-fuck, bitch” I said. “I’m having a little orgy tonight at the mansion for the new cunts and a few invited whores. I want you to be there. Come just as you are right now. Leave your tits hanging out of your bra, and your eye-liner streaked down your cheeks. You look beautiful.”

The corners of Sabrina’s mouth curved into a smile even while my dick continued to fill her mouth like an occupying army. She gurgled and garble-talked to say “Thank you, Master.”

“There will be dinner at the restaurant first. Join us. I’ll send you details later” I said.

“Thank you so much, Master” the golden haired teenager tried to say while my dick still occupied her mouth. Back on old earth, a young woman this beautiful would have her face on movie screens and magazine covers. Here in My World, she was on her knees in front of me with my dick in her mouth, her face streaked with teary eye-liner, and her big abused tits hanging out of her mangled bra. This is as it should be. My World is the world where male-female relations are in proper balance: man rules, woman serves. Man owns woman and uses her for his pleasure. Woman is infinitely grateful to be owned and used by man.

I let go of Sabrina’s hair, pulled my dick out of her mouth, and took a step backward. She wiped my spit from her face, put it into her mouth, and swallowed it.

“See you later, whore” I said as I turned to go.

“Thank you, Master!” Sabrina called out behind me. “Thank you so much! I love you Master! I worship you!”

I blew her a kiss as I walked out the door.

Standing outside near the car, shaded by a tall oak tree, Liv, Kathy, Linda, Connie, Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna waited for me on the sidewalk. Up ahead Christine and Roxanne were leading Barbara, Sharon, and Helen toward the Entertainment Facility, where a large sign read Funster. As this was mid-afternoon and school was still in session, the building was empty. Christine and Roxanne explained details about times of operation and so forth, then took the new cunts inside for a brief visit. I waited outside with my other 8 bitches, kissing and fondling them. I kept tabs on Christine and the tour party by reading their minds. When the tour party emerged, Christine and Roxanne proceeded to the Dining Hall under the sign with its official name, It’s Eats. Since this was mid-afternoon, the restaurant was also empty. Roxanne explained that the place was better known by its nickname, Eats. Christine explained its hours of operation. Roxanne mentioned some of the many foods and cuisines that appeared on its menus. These contained a few standard dishes that were always available, plus an extremely broad range of rotating special items that changed with the time of year and the special cuisine of the day. The next stop was the Recreation Facility, officially named Sweet Sweat, but nicknamed Sweats. Christine detailed its exercise classes, yoga, dance, and hours of operation. Roxanne mentioned the sauna, massages, and massage classes.

Next the little tour party went to the Beginners School, nicknamed the B School. This is where I rejoined the tour party along with the rest of my 8 bitches. We walked up to the wide, low-slung brick building which was divided between several classrooms with big windows, and a number of other rooms that were hidden behind blank brick walls. The front doors opened automatically at our approach. I planned to make our group spend a lot more time in the B School. It was here that Barbara, Sharon, and Helen would learn some important things about their future life as slaves in my harem.

	
	

Chapter 8


	
I was about to enter through the wide, automatic glass doors of the Beginners School in the Upper Village of My World followed by 13 of my beautiful female sex slaves. These cunts were among my growing party of bitches. These particular slaves were, by name: Christine, Roxanne, Barbara, Sharon, Helen, Liv, Kathy, Linda, Connie, Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna. We were at the Beginners School on our tour of the Upper Village which I had ordered up for my newest slaves, a mother Barbara, a beautiful, golden blonde, big-titted 38-year-old, and her two beautiful, gold blonde, 14-year-old, sororal twin daughters, Sharon and Helen. Only the day before I had kidnapped, raped, and enslaved this lovely trio.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Christine asked “What plans, Master?”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Yes, cunt” I replied.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

	
	
	

Chapter 9


	
We exited from the Beginners School through the same automatic glass doors we had entered through earlier this afternoon. I strode boldly wearing my richly brocaded, sleeveless, maroon robe decorated with gold panels depicting me having sex with women and girls. I had my left arm around the waist of my buxom, golden blonde, 38-year-old slave Barbara. Her filmy negligee left nothing to the imagination about what was underneath. The same was true of her beautiful, gold blonde daughters, Sharon and Helen, who were at my right hand. All three were adjusting well to their new lives as my slaves.

I ordered my negligee-clad, platinum blonde mother-daughter pair of slaves, Liv and Linda, to walk ahead and to my left. I enjoyed watching the sway of 24-year-old Liv and her 14-year-old adopted daughter. For the same reason, I ordered my other pair of slaves, curvaceous 24-year-old redhead Kathy and her adopted redheaded daughter Connie to walk ahead and to my right, where I could see Kathy’s ample ass so clearly through her translucent negligee.

To my immediate left and right, just slightly ahead of me, I ordered massively-breasted, platinum blonde slaves Christine and Roxanne to walk in their tight grey skirts and even tighter, open-necked white blouses. At 29 years of age, Christine had learned everything there was to know about the care and display of her 58-inch, HH-cup size breasts. Although Roxanne was only 19, she had learned a thing or two about using her 52-inch bustline, GG-cup tits to please me under the excellent tutelage of her adoptive mother and administrative superior, Christine.

Ahead of the whole bunch, straight ahead of me and flanked just behind by Kathy and Liv and their adopted daughters, was my quartet of 16-year-old slaves. These girls wore nothing but the lacey white bras I had stained with my urine earlier today. Lithe Celtic redhead Ada, of the sparkling blue eyes and pale skin and dusting of freckles was on the left. Regal French beauty Brigitte with full lips and mane of gold blonde hair walked to her right. Next was the Germanic platinum blonde duo, Della and Unna, with their peaches and cream complexion, buxom figures, and massive teen breasts.

The weather was lovely this late afternoon here in the Upper Village. As our group walked on the broad sidewalk that followed the lazy S-shape curve of the street beneath the tall leafy trees, a light breeze stirred, making the negligees wave like white flags of sexual surrender, I thought. I read the minds of each of my bitches in turn. They were all happy and eager for a good meal and, even more, for tonight’s orgy. All of these bitches already knew from previous experience what delights and abuse they were in for, except for Barbara and her two teen daughters, since I had only kidnapped, raped, and enslaved this lovely trio yesterday.

From the moment of their abduction, I had used my hyper-tech powers to compel them to do things sexually, and to say things, and even to feel things that they had never even dreamed of before they came under my control. I made them love me and love their enslavement by me. But the brainwashing I had inflicted on them was not so total that they could not feel some fear and trepidation about what might happen next. I wanted them to experience these anxieties. It added to my pleasure when I forced them to go beyond every rule, every propriety, every visceral disgust they would naturally feel. These females, a divorced mother and her two innocent virgin daughters, were from a normal, white, middle-class background. They had never imagined they would enjoy being raped and abused. They never imagined they could enjoy being forced to swallow cum, or to eat shit off a man’s penis, and eat it out of one another’s assholes, and then be forced to drink my piss. Yet I forced them to do all of these things. And now they love doing them. But only because they know I want them to. They do these formerly taboo and always disgusting things because they know it pleases me. And it pleases me to make them do it, and to know that they do it only for me.

Here in the Upper Village, in addition to the 6 buildings that lined the S-shaped street, there were pleasant green lawns and gardens filled with flowers, shrubs, and more shade trees, with benches, tables, and fountains. I directed my 13 bitches to turn toward one of these gardens located between the Beginners School and the It’s Eats dining hall. This garden was an outdoor dining area especially designed for pre-dinner drinks and appetizers. My slaves and I settled in at 4 adjacent circular wooden tables under the shade of large, triangular, yellow fabric sails that served as umbrellas. I sat Barbara and her daughters at my table.

I sent a mental command set to the staff at It’s Eats. Four waitresses quickly emerged from the building wearing the standard waitress uniform: a short black dress, low cut in front to expose her cleavage, with a white, lace-trimmed apron, and a hemline that barely reached to mid-thigh. Each of these beautiful 19-year-old slaves has been in my harem since she was 14.

Redheaded Pearl, with flawless alabaster skin, was the bustiest of the group, having a 42-inch bustline. Gold blonde Kristin’s chest measured 38-inches, while platinum blonde Edda had a 40-inch rack, and platinum blonde Galina’s chest measured relatively modest 36-inches. All of the bitches walked directly to my table, where I placed orders for everyone. I selected several appetizers and drinks for our table. At the other tables, the bitches made their own choices, with adults getting wine, beer, or cocktails of their choice. The teens got soft drinks.

Conversations began at each table. The sounds of laughter in the voices of teens and women wafted through the air. I ordered some instrumental music to be played over the outdoor sound system. Barbara, Sharon, and Helen ate and drank as I intended. I read their minds. My control over their minds and emotions ensured that their training and brainwashing were continuing apace.

“Barbara” I said as I reached over and untied her negligee, letting it fall open to expose her breasts. “I am going to use you and your daughter’s again tonight.” I took one of her breasts in my hand. I hefted it up and down as if weighing it. Then I kneaded it gently before rubbing my thumb against the pink nipple. “I made your daughters lick your cunt last night. I made you watch while I sodomized them. I fucked your cunts and asses, and I made all of you give me ass-to-mouth blowjobs. I pissed in your mouths and made you drink it. I called you all sorts of dirty names. And you liked it, didn’t you?”

Barbara smiled and closed her eyes, enjoying the feeling of my hand on her breast. I read her mind. She was slightly reluctant to admit that she did enjoy it. After a few seconds, she nodded her head in the affirmative. She opened her eyes and looked at me. Her blue eyes shone with emotion as she spoke with sincerity. “I did. Yes, I did enjoy it, Master.” She shook her head from side to side. “I can’t believe I’m admitting this! I hated it at first. I was horrified at what you made my daughters do. At what you made me do! I don’t feel that way now. I am not the person I used to be. I hated you for raping my daughters. I hated seeing you rape their asses. I don’t feel that way now. I am not the woman I used to be. My daughters aren’t the girls they used to be. Now I can’t imagine ever hating you. For any reason. No matter what you do to me. To us.” She reached out her hand towards my face, gently stroking my cheek. “I worship you, Master. I want you to rape me and my daughters every day. In every hole. I want to taste your cum in my mouth and swallow it. I want that more than I want life itself! I want you to rape and abuse me. Me and my daughters. We will perform for you, Master. If you want us to eat one another’s cunts and lick one another’s assholes like you made us do yesterday, we will do it with pride. Because it is what you want. I never imagined I’d feel this way, much less say it. If you simply want to piss in my mouth and use me as your urinal, I would be honored to drink your wastewater morning, noon, and night. You have turned me into a complete whore, Master. A complete slut. I want to be the biggest slut in the universe for you. Only for you. I want to give you my daughters as a gift. A gift of teenaged slaves to use and abuse for your pleasure.” Barbara reached up to brush a stray, windblown strand of blonde hair from her face. “I want to be your slave forever, Master.” Tentatively, she leaned in towards me, uncertain if she was being too forward to ask for a kiss.

I reached behind her head and brought Barbara closer to my lips. We kissed, mouths open. Our tongues entwined and wrestled like lovers. I continued fondling and squeezing her DD-cup breasts.

I heard the sounds of sighing and light clapping from across the table. Breaking the kiss to look, Barbara and I smiled to see her young, blonde 14-year-old daughters Sharon and Helen applauding our kiss.

“Master” said Helen “can we play, too?”

I noticed that the teens had already finished half of their sweet, non-alcoholic cocktail. I didn’t need to read their minds to tell they were horny.

“Take off your negligees and crawl under the table, little bitches. I’ll let you blow me while I kiss your mommy and play with her tits” I said.

The blonde sisters squealed with joy as they stripped, then climbed under the table. I opened the front of my robe and looked down to see two pairs of blue eyes looking up at me. Sharon had the tip of my dick in her mouth while Helen licked the shaft. The girls took turns sucking and licking. I put my hand on the girl who sucked, giving her head an occasional push towards my body, forcing my cock to the back of her mouth, and sometimes over the edge into her throat. While the pretty teens blew me, I made Barbara remove her negligee completely and kneel on her chair facing me. I had Barbara put one hand under each of her DD-cup breasts and hold those 40-inchers to my face. I took turns sucking and biting each tit, savoring her large pink nipples.

After a few minutes of this, I could have easily cum in Helen’s sweet mouth. But I restrained myself. I had big plans for tonight’s orgy. I didn’t want to start cumming too soon. So I made the young teen sisters stop sucking me, and told Barbara to sit down and put her negligee back on. Her daughters did the same.

“There will be more of that later, you beautiful whores. Right now we should relax for a few minutes. Then we can go inside and eat our dinner” I said. I sent a mental command set to the waitresses of It’s Eats. All four came to my table. Edda, Kristin, Pearl, and Galina lined up in front of me, awaiting orders. For a moment, I gazed at the two platinum blondes, the gold blonde, and the redhead in their very short-hemmed, low cut black waitress dresses with the white, lace-trimmed aprons. Their big teen breasts were barely contained by their dresses. Their cleavage bulged out like white clouds about to rain milk. I stood up from the table and approached the line of 19-year-old, big-breasted beauties. One by one, I prepared each to continue her dining service this evening in the manner I preferred. Beginning with Edda, I took the young, platinum blonde beauty by her shoulders and kissed her. She melted in my arms, as all women do. Then I put a hand on her breast and reached into her dress, while grabbing the dress with my other hand. I fished one breast out of her dress, and then the other. Edda’s 40-inch, E-cup beauties were now free of their confinement. I did the same with Kristin’s 38-inch E-cups, Pearl’s massive 42-inch F-cups, and Galina’s more modest but still delightful 36-inch DD-cups.

I took a step back to admire my handiwork. The massive, pale udders of the four 19-year-old beauties hung free, their bright pink nipples looking like spring flowers against mounds of snow. The black dresses and white aprons gave the final contrast to the perfect colors of these beautiful breasts. I put my hands on my hips and nodded in satisfaction. “Now you’re ready to serve me dinner this evening, bitches. When the school girls and their teachers arrive in a few minutes, they will serve themselves from the automated food carts. After all, many of those young bitches will become serving cunts like you four in a few more years. They need to learn. Their teachers will help them. But I want you whores slaving away at my table. You four bitches will serve the cunts at my table, exclusively. Understand, whores?”

Edda, Kristin, Pearl, and Galina were absolutely delighted at this news. They had imagined they would be serving all the customers at the restaurant, with the usual help of all the robotic serving carts. Instead they would focus all of their attentions exclusively on their Owner and his slave guests. Truth be told, they couldn’t care less about Barbara, her daughters, and the other cunts at my table. The blue eyes of my 19-year-old waitress slaves were laser-focused on me and me alone. I read their thoughts. Each bitch wished she was on her knees sucking my dick, hoping that she could make me cum in her mouth. This was no surprise to me. All of my slaves were like that. It’s how I programmed them to be.

I led the way along the winding path from the outdoor dining area, around the flower beds, fountains, and trees, to the side entrance of It’s Eats. Behind me were my four waitress slaves and Christine, Roxanne, Barbara, Sharon, Helen, Liv, Kathy, Linda, Connie, Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna.

When we entered the building, the remaining 36 slaves from the Upper Village were beginning to settle in. All 54 slaves were here tonight. This was the portion of my harem currently in the Upper Village. The rest of my slaves were in the Lower Village and The City these days. Tonight’s dinner and orgy were only for my Upper Village slave whores.

Barbara, Sharon, and Helen had only met a small number of these other slaves so far. They would meet more of them later tonight, at the orgy. For now, at dinner, they would socialize only with me and the other cunts at my Master table. They would have to wonder and speculate in their own minds about some of the astounding beauties seated at other tables. They had no idea yet that the Lower Village and The City even existed.

The interior of It’s Eats was a single large room, decorated like a very high-end restaurant. The tables were covered in white tablecloths. Most tables were rectangular, seating 6 to 8 people. A few smaller round tables were ensconced in niches along the walls, for more intimate dinning. The coffered ceiling was a lattice of fine wood with white inset panels that glowed softly. The floors were made of wood arranged in pleasing patterns. The walls consisted of alternating wide wooden panels and sections with red and gold patterned wallpaper. At each table was a display screen from which the guests could order their food, which would be delivered by robotic carts that came to the table. When waitresses were on duty, they would place each plate on the table. Since I was monopolizing all 4 waitresses tonight, only I would get that kind of personal service.

I sat at the Master table, which occupied a separate part of the room along one wall. My table could be configured to accept as many, or as few, guests as I might want to join me for a meal. My table could be rectangular or semi-circular. It could be configured in a U-shape, or an L-shape, or a C-shape. Or it could consist of a small table for one in front of my chair, surrounded by pillows on the floor where my slaves sat at my feet.

This evening I would have a C-shape table for 12: myself and my slave guests Barbara, Sharon, Helen, Christine, Roxanne, Felicity, Sabrina, Ada, Brigitte, Della, and Unna. Everyone would be seated on the same side of the table, and could see everyone else. I sat in the middle of the C-curve, with 6 bitches seated to my left along the curve of the table, and 5 bitches to my right. Gold blonde Barbara sat to my left, and her blonde daughters Sharon and Helen to my right. To Barbara’s left sat platinum blonde, macromastic beauty Christine, of the 58-inch bustline and HH-cup size tits. Next to her sat gold blonde Sabrina, Christine’s 19-year-old secretary. I had gag-fucked the bitch at her desk earlier this afternoon. I told movie-star beautiful Sabrina to come this evening just as I had left her this afternoon, with my spit on her face, her eye-liner streaked down her cheeks, and her 38-inch D-cup tits hanging out of her bra. Next to Sabrina was platinum blonde Roxanne, with her 52-inch bustline, GG-cup tits. To the left of her sat a duo of the 16-year-olds who were wearing nothing but the white lacey bras I had stained with my urine earlier today, redheaded Ada and gold blonde Brigitte.

To my right sat the gold blonde twin sisters, 14-year-old Sharon and Helen. To the right of them sat the remaining pair of 16-year-olds of the urine-stained bra, platinum blondes Unna and Della. To their right was Felicity, the 24 year old platinum blonde sylph and principle of the Beginners School who had given me such a delicious blowjob in her office this afternoon.

The first course of the dinner, roasted butternut squash and shallot soup, along with fresh bread and butter, was being served by Edda, Kristin, Pearl, and Galina at my Master table. The rest of the tables were being served from robot carts. At some of those tables, my adult slaves were instructing the school girls in how to be waitresses and perform this final step in table service themselves.

We would be enjoying a 3 course meal of vegetable soup, green salad, a main course of lobster with lemon rice and crispy basil. The portion sizes of each course were fairly small, so that no one would become too full. It’s not a good idea to eat an excessive amount before an orgy.

I was served first, of course. Galina placed the cup of soup before me, her bare breasts hanging out of her bra, as I had left them. The other 3 waitresses stood by, their breasts equally exposed. I took a sip of soup, paused, then smacked my lips and smiled. “Delicious” I said.

“Thank you, Master” Galina said. Then she, Edda, Kristin, and Pearl served the rest of the bitches at my table. While they were doing so, I addressed my dining companions.

“My darling bitches” I said. “I invited you whores to my table this evening as part of the ongoing training of my newest slaves, the blonde cunt Barbara and her young teen daughters Sharon and Helen.” I hugged Barbara with my left arm, then reached with my right to I could enfold both Helen and Sharon at the same time. I kissed each bitch and each one responded passionately to her Owner. Releasing my grip on these bitches, I gestured to my left and then my right, pointing to the other slaves at the table. “Each of these bitches has some important things to teach you new cunts. Let’s begin with you, Christine.”

At the mention of her name, the massively-titted, platinum blonde beauty fixed her blue eyes on me and smiled with her sparklingly white teeth. “Thank you, Master. What would you like me to talk to your new slaves about?”

“For starters, tell them how it feels to have a 58-inch bustline with HH-cup size tits” I answered.

Christine nodded her head. “It makes my life a little more difficult. Each of my breasts weighs nearly 14 pounds. Carrying around 28 pounds on my chest upsets my balance some times. I get back aches, too. My bra straps leave marks in my flesh. My tits get sweaty and hot. Master makes me wash them off several times every day, to keep them fresh and ready for his use.”

“What about lactation, Christine?” I asked.

Christine beamed with pride. “I am a major milk producer for Master. During each of my years of lactation, I have been among the top 2 or 3 tit cows in his entire harem. I lactate for one year, then I take a year off before lactating again. At my peak, I produce at least 32 ounce of milk per day. That’s 2 pounds. When Master is not suckling directly at my breasts, I visit one of the milking parlors or use my portable breast pumps.”

“Her milk is extraordinarily delicious, too” I said before taking a long and loud sip of my soup.

“Master likes to keep me nearby whenever I am lactating. He enjoys sucking me while getting blowjobs, or fucking his other bitches in their other two holes” Christine said. “I wait in a room nearby until he calls me. Then I rush to him and offer my breasts.” She paused and shook her head. “I mean, I offer him his tits on my chest.” Christine placed a hand under each breast. They were still encumbered by her white blouse and bra. She lifted them slightly so that they bounced in her hands. “Master owns these udders. I am only their stewardess. I carry them around for him. I keep them clean and healthy for his use. Master owns every drop of milk these tits can ever produce. I am truly honored to have the responsibility of taking care of these tits for their rightful Owner.”

“Very good, Christine. And how long have you been in my harem?” I asked.

“I have been in your harem since my 14th birthday, Master” she replied. “I had the greatest gift any girl could get on that day. I was stripped naked and put in a room alone with you. You raped me in every hole. I begged for it. You made me your slave on that day. I have been living in heaven ever since.”

Sighs, smiles, and nods of agreement arose from all the other bitches at my table, except for the new ones, who stared at Christine, wide-eyed and slack-jawed. I read the minds of Barbara and her girls. Barbara had had the experience of being a nursing mother for her two daughters. She was amazed at what Christine had said about lactating for me. Amazed and envious. Meanwhile, Sharon and Helen focused on the rape and enslavement part. They had been kidnapped and brutally raped by me just last night. At first they had been afraid. Then I had made them calm down and enjoy what I did to them, even when it hurt them. Christine apparently had wanted it at least since the beginning of her fourteenth year.

“And where were you before I raped and enslaved you, Christine?” I asked.

Christine knew exactly where I was going with this. “I have memories of an idyllic childhood. My mother and I lived in a white clapboard house behind a white picket fence in a leafy suburb. I played outside with all the other girls and went to elementary school where I studied how to become a sex slave, a housewife, and a whore” she said.

“And where was your house located, my dear?” I asked.

“Nowhere” Christine answered. “All of those memories were false. They were implanted in my brain while my body was growing inside an artificial womb. I am the product of bioengineering and artificial intelligence. I am a parahuman that you designed, Master. You selected my hair color, eye color, and skin color. You chose my facial features and specified my adult breast size, butt size, and cunt flavor. You specified every aspect of my body and mind. You designed my personality. I was programmed according to what you like so that I would never say or do anything that you disliked. You made me want precisely what you want me to want.”

Now Barbara, Sharon, and Helen were utterly shocked. I read their minds. Their emotions were chaotic. I immediately imposed a dampening field that reduced the emotional amplitudes. Then I injected soothing thoughts and images, followed by a cascade of mild tranquilizers from special organs that had been implanted in their bodies when I transported them to My World during the kidnapping. All three of them calmed down within seconds. Their thoughts were still somewhat turbulent, but their emotions were no longer distressed.

“How do you feel about being a synthetic being, Christine?” I asked.

Leaning her head to one side, Christine looked at me quizzically. “What an odd question, Master” she began. “I feel fine. I love my life as your slave in your harem. I have only fond memories from my fake childhood. I enjoy every second that I serve you now. Even the pain when you bite my tits and leave black and blue marks. Even when you sodomize me so brutally that my asshole is sore for days. Even when you make me do disgusting, dirty things. I love it. I love it all. Because it pleases you. That’s all that matters to me. Anything you enjoy is the right thing for me to do. You taught me right from wrong. If you like it, it’s right. If you don’t like it, it’s wrong. I understand everything now, Master. You have given me a joyful, fulfilling life. I can’t imagine anything better than being your slave. Thank you for owning me, Master!”

She meant it. Every word. Every thought and feeling. Christine was programmed that way. She is a perfect sex slave. They all are, really. All of the ones I made from scratch, synthetically. It was only the raw human bitches like Barbara, Sharon, and Helen that took a bit of work to get right. And get it right I always did, eventually. With one exception.

“Thank you, Christine. I love you, you big titted bitch” I said.

Christine’s blue eyes beamed as she gave me a beatific smile. “Oh, Master” she began, then choked up and rubbed away a tear. “I love you so much, I-I d-don’t th-think I c-can speak.”

Next to her, Sabrina put an arm around Christine’s shoulder. Roxanne, Christine’s 19-year-old adopted daughter, reached out past Sabrina to touch Christine’s forearm. Christine touched her daughter’s hand. All three women hugged and kissed.

I turned my attention to the right end of the table. “Felicity” I said, looking at the beauty sitting in the very last seat on that side. The slender, graceful, gorgeous platinum blonde leaned forward to look at me, her long hair touching the table. I said “Tell us a bit about yourself and your job as principal at the Beginners School.”

“Thank you, Master” said Felicity. “I am parahuman, a synthetic slut, just like Christine. My story is much the same as hers. Except I envy her massive tits!”

Everyone laughed. Felicity’s 35-23-34 measurements paled in comparison to Christine’s massive 58-26-38 measurements.

Felicity continued. “Master designed me to be especially good at giving blowjobs, especially deep-throat blowjobs. Even when he first raped me on my fourteenth birthday, I was already a natural. He shoved his cock down my throat and kept it there so long that I nearly passed out. But he got every-inch inside me. Master keeps Christine nearby so he can suck her tits any time he wants. He keeps me nearby so I can deep-throat him any time he wants. Christine is one of the bitches in Master’s Tit Cow Herd. I am one of his bitches on Permanent Blowjob Duty. Any time, any place, I am there on my knees ready to suck his cock, or on my back with my head hanging down off the edge of the bed so Master can shove his dick down my throat and gag-fuck me.”

“And I do that a lot!” I said with a smile. Felicity beamed a smile right back at me. I said “Now talk about your job as Principal of the Beginners School, bitch.”

“Yes, Master” Felicity responded. “Master trained me to be a teacher of young teens, so I could help them learn everything there is to know about giving him blowjobs. As it turned out, I really love my job. I love sucking Master’s dick. And I love teaching young teens to suck Master’s dick. I feel so proud when Master brings me a scared little teen he has just kidnapped and raped, and I teach her how to become a good cocksucking whore. It’s so gratifying when Master thanks me as he shoves his dick down the little bitch’s throat and she doesn’t struggle or resist in any way. Even while she passes out from lack of oxygen and I have to revive her. There is nothing that makes me more proud of my job than to turn a resistant little cunt into a submissive sex slave.”

“Thank you, Felicity” I said. “I love you, you cocksucking whore.”

As with Christine, Felicity began to tear up. She rubbed her eyes as she said “Master, I worship you! I adore you! Thank you for making me your slave!” Next to her, 16-year-old Della put an arm around Felicity’s shoulder. Felicity leaned her head on the platinum blonde teenager’s shoulder.

I turned back toward the left side of the table as the waitresses cleared the soup dishes and replaced them with salad. It’s a good thing the servings were so small, or else no one would have finished their soup. I fixed my gaze on gold blonde Sabrina, admiring her light blue eyes and the dried rivulets of mascara that had rained down from them when I gag-fucked her earlier this afternoon. Her very long, wavy golden blonde hair was still mussed up from the way I had grabbed it when I skull-fucked her. Sabrina’s 38-inch breasts hung out from her bra, exactly as I had left them. I told her to arrive tonight without having changed a thing.

“Sabrina” I began “you are another synthetic slave, a genetically bioengineered cunt, aren’t you?”

“Yes, Master” the blonde said while nodding vigorously, causing her thick mane of blonde hair to shake in waves.

“And what explains your disheveled state? Your hair and your mascara are all messed up. Your tits are hanging out like you’ve just been raped. What gives?” I asked.

Sabrina giggled. “You gag-fucked me at work today, just after the other bitches left to show your new cunts around. You told me to stay like this when I came to dinner tonight.”

“How do you feel about that, whore? Do you feel embarrassed?” I asked.

“I’m not embarrassed!” Sabrina shot back quickly. “I’m proud. Proud and grateful. I am grateful that you fucked my mouth and throat. I’m grateful that you did it so brutally. I love it when you rape my mouth like that! I’m so grateful and proud that you let me stay looking like this so all the other cunts can see what you did to me. They know I am not faking anything. You really did yank my tits out of my bra and rape my mouth at work. It was my best day at work in a long, long time!”

I smiled. “I love you, you mangy whore” I said.

Sabrina’s mascara began to run again as she wept for joy. “I love you, Master! Thank you so much for owning me! For using me! I worship you, Master!” Now it was Christine and Roxanne’s turn to hug Sabrina sitting between them.

“Eat your salads, everyone” I said. I read the minds of every bitch at my table. Their condition was excellent. Even the new whores, Barbara and her two young cunt daughters, were getting with the program. There was no need to continue dosing them from the drug implants. These bitches were now eager to emulate the cunts they had been hearing from. And we weren’t done with the cunt tell-all, yet.

The salads were very small and quickly consumed. I signaled my waitress slaves Edda, Kristin, Pearl, and Galina to bring the main course: Lobster with lemon rice and crispy basil.

As we began eating the delicious lobster dish, I looked up and got the attention of the quartet of 16-year-olds wearing nothing but white lacey bras blotched with yellow stains where my urine had soaked into them. On the left end of the table sat redheaded Ada and gold blonde Brigitte. On the right side, between Felicity at the end of the table 14-year-old Helen were the pair of buxom platinum blondes Della and Unna.

I called them out by name. “Ada, Brigitte, Della, Unna. You were our waitresses at lunch. Then I assigned you to be the helpers for my new bitches, taking care of their clothing, washing, and so forth as they adjust to life in my harem. Liv, Kathy, Linda, and Connie are also helping these cunts and will be sharing their beds during this transition period. Now earlier today I rewarded you four teenaged whores by pissing in your mouths and on your bras. At the time, I didn’t reveal to my new cunts exactly what I was rewarding you for. But you know. I want you to explain what you did to earn such an exalted honor, to get to drink my piss and have me piss-stain your bras. Don’t all talk at once. Let’s start with Della and Unna.”

Unna and Della looked at one another, whispering for a moment. Then Unna began speaking. “We are not synthetic slaves, like the other bitches who spoke tonight. Master kidnapped Della and me from Germany. He raped us. He brainwashed us. Master made us into good slaves for him. He gave us good English. Master allowed us to be his toilet bowls. He shits in our mouths. He makes us chew and swallow his turds. This is such an honor! It was very hard, at first. You know how bad shit tastes. Master kidnapped us when we were 14-years-old. Me and Della. First time Master shits in our mouths, we are only little teens. He was brainwashing us good already, but it was still very hard. We did not like to eat shit. Even Master’s shit, which is holy shit. Still it tastes terrible. But we eat it, and eat it, and eat it every day. We get to like it. Della and me, we like eating Master’s shit now. We love being Master’s toilet bowls. He calls us his Toilet Teens. For years we ate Master’s shit every day. Now today Master gives us this great honor. He pisses on our bras as an honor for being his loyal toilet bowls.”

“Good, bitch” I say to Unna. Then nodding to Della, I say “You too, Della. You are a lovely whore.”

The joyful smiles Unna and Della gave me were sunny and truly loving. “Thank you, Master!” the two teens said together.

I swiveled my head to the left side of the table, fixing a look on redheaded Ada and gold blonde Brigitte. They had already consulted about the speaking order, because Ada begins talking straightaway.

“We are also real teens. I mean, we are not synthetic cunts. We love our synthetic cunt sister slaves! But Brigitte and me were kidnapped and raped when we were 14, just like Della and Unna. And we’ve been eating Master’s shit since day one. After Master raped my mouth and my cunt and my ass, he made me suck him clean. He came in my mouth. Then he pissed in my mouth. And then he had this enormous bowl movement. So much shit! I could not eat all his turds at once. He made me work at it all morning. I didn’t finish till lunch. By then I wasn’t hungry for anything. Except Master’s cum. He rewarded me by raping my mouth again and cumming. His cum tasted so good after all that shit he made me eat.” Ada smiled. “But you get used to it, you know? I mean, like Unna said, it’s hard at first. But we had two years to get good at it. Being Master’s toilet bowls, I mean. It takes a heap of shit-eating to make a whore a toilet. I love being one of Master’s Toilet Teens. I was so honored that Master pissed on my bra as my badge of shit-eating honor.”

Brigitte nodded her gold blonde head, then spoke. “Yes, I am so honored! I love my slave sisters in the Toilet Teen sisterhood. We worked long and hard to become good toilet bowls. Good shit-eaters for our Owner. We all four of us followed him around everywhere. We slept in the next room when he was having sex with some other cunts. We waited for his call. When Master needed to take a shit, we were there, on the floor, with our mouths open. Sometimes he would shit just a little and only one of us got to eat it. Sometimes he would shit a lot, and we all got brown lips from all the shit-eating we got to do.”

I read the minds of Barbara, Sharon, and Helen. They were now beyond being shocked by anything tonight. Besides, Barbara had already alluded to eating my shit before. I knew that this was a secret kink she had always thought about but never done. Well, not until I made her clean her own daughters’ assholes after I had sodomized the little bitches. But that’s a different thing. So is ass-to-mouth blowjobs. Eating shit directly out of a man’s ass is a completely different thing. And Barbara was interested in doing it. Very interested.

I leaned my head close to Barbara while she looked at Brigitte and Ada to her left. I whispered in Barbara’s ear “Would you like to eat some of my butt chocolate, bitch?” I asked.

Barbara turned quickly and looked me in the eye. She was entranced by my suggestion. She whispered “Yes, Master. I would do anything for that honor. Please use me as your toilet bowl.”

We kissed. Then I looked up at all the bitches around the table. They were all gazing at me and smiling. I turned to young teens Sharon and Helen on my right. “What do you think, little bitches?” I asked.

Sharon hopped up and down in her seat. “I’m 14! Can I eat your shit, Master?”

Helen pulled at her sister’s arm. “Hey!” she said sharply. The cute young gold blonde looked at me plaintively, her blue eyes questioning. “Master, can I be your toilet bowl, too?”

I leaned to my right, gathering the two young teens in my arms. I bent my head toward theirs. All three of us put our heads together. I whispered “You’re just right. Both of you bitches will be eating my shit before too long. Your mother, too.”

Both blonde young teens smiled. Then they each said, almost in unison, “Thank you, Master”

I sat upright and looked around the table. All of the other bitches were smiling at the tender scene of an adult man assuring a mother and her two little teens that he would, indeed, shit in their mouths. It was a fine example of the healthy family values here in My World.

“Finish your lobster, girls” I said, smiling at the 11 cunts seated at my table. “And be sure to leave room for dessert.”

The last course at the It’s Eats restaurant was dessert. I ordered chocolate mousse.

	
	
	

Chapter 10


	
After we finished eating, I stood up from the restaurant table and called for the attention of the entire room. I could have done that by speaking aloud. Or simply by standing and waiting for those who observed me to shush the others who were still conversing in the crowd of 54 cunts in the room. I did neither. I sent a mental command to every bitch in the room. The sheep looked up.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Sure, bitch” I replied. “Ask away.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Helen said “I hope so!”

“Me, too” said Sharon.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Another undeniable thing that made one of the girls stand out from the others were the features of the 14-year-old brunette. In addition to her hair color, which was extremely rare in my harem, was the size of her breasts. This teenager, who stood barely 5 feet tall, had been endowed with a spectacular 36-inch bustline and EE-cup tits. Her entire measurements of 36-20-30 gave her the look of a macromastic, curvaceous sex kitten.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

	
	
	

Chapter 11





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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“See!” said Helen.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Good bitch” I said. “I will rape your pink anus and stretch it farther than I’ve never done before. I would even feed you your own shit on my dick, except that I promised Barbara that honor. Now” I said, pressing the head of my penis against Hedvika’s tender anus “here I come bitch, ready or not. Your ass is mine to rape.”

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

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

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

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

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

She worshipped me.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Can I help?” Hayley asked eagerly.

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

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

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

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

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

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

That’s exactly what I wanted.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

	
	

Chapter 12


	
I slept comfortably all night long in the Great Room on the huge bed, 50 feet wide by 20 feet long, located against the far wall of the space. I had sodomized all of my 14-year-old slave girls at last night’s orgy before retiring for the night. I had enjoyed using their beautiful young asses. I finished up the night by ejaculating into Sharon’s mouth in a vigorous ass-to-mouth blowjob. Her mother Barbara and sister Helen slept next to my legs and feet, snuggling and kissing them. I rested my head on Hope’s pure white buttocks as my pillow. My big-titted mother-daughter duo, Catherine and Roxanne, slept on either side of me, keeping their 50-inch-plus, lactating breasts where I could easily suck them. When morning came, Sharon still lay at next to my right hip. Several times during the night I had allowed her and each of the other women and girls to suck me briefly. All of my slut-whore slaves loved to suck my dick.

Several smaller beds, roughly three times the size of a king size bed, had been arranged in an arc facing to my big bed at the end of the room. Sleeping together in these beds, cuddling and sometimes licking one another, were my 45 slaves at the orgy who were not in bed with me. It was a charming gathering of my entire Upper Village harem.

The ceiling shutters were closed, preventing the morning sunlight from sneaking through the ceiling-wide skylight. The evening before, I had commanded the shutters into place, since I did not want to be awoken by the sunrise. The only light in the room came from several small, softly glowing nightlights to indicate the path toward the two bathrooms. One bathroom was connected directly to the Great Room. The other, larger bathroom was accessed through either the foyer or through a more indirect passage in one of the smaller side rooms that branched from the Great Room.

I had left orders for the automated cooking machines and robot delivery systems to set up a breakfast buffet in the foyer at sunrise. This was done with minimal noise, allowing the sleepy-heads in the Great Room to cuddle, and kiss, and suck, and fuck a little while longer.

I am the Master, Owner, and Lord of My World, including everyone and everything in it. My powers are not fully understood by the women and teenaged girls I own. They know I read their minds, and can control their bodies, thoughts, and emotions as easily as I can lift a finger. More easily, in fact. In the beginning of their life in my harem, every bitch is acutely aware of the fact that I am with her, inside her, all of the time. After a while, they grow so used to this that they often forget about it. But I don’t. I am the Master, Owner, and Lord of artificially intelligent technological systems that are extensions of myself. Even while my body sleeps and my mind rests, these systems slave away tirelessly, day and night, monitoring my slave women and teen girls, ensuring that all is well with them. This is really no different from how these systems also monitor the entire planet, including its natural and artificial systems, assuring that all is well.

These artificial extensions of myself were active as I lay in bed this morning. I allowed my body to rest in sleep while I projected my mind through my artificial extensions. I honed in on Barbara, the woman I had kidnapped, raped, and enslaved along with her two daughters some 36 hours ago, and then slave-married in a hasty ceremony last evening, just before the orgy began.

I listened to Barbara’s mind. I felt her feelings. My awareness sat just behind her eyes as she opened them when she smelled the delicious aroma of coffee wafting in from the breakfast buffet in the foyer. She sat up, looked around at me and the other slaves I had sleeping around me, and smiled like she had won the lottery. Every one of my slaves felt that way.

Barbara turned her blonde head to gaze around the room. Women and teens were stirring from the beds, one by one making their way to one of the bathrooms or straight for coffee. She scooted to the edge of the bed, then bent forward to place her feet on the floor. Her 40-inch DD-cup tits swung forward as Barbara moved to stand up. She began softly padding across the thick pearl grey carpet that covered the floor, winding her way around the beds occupied by the other bitches, some of whom were also beginning to stir and move around. Every time she caught a bitch’s eye, the slave smiled at her. Many greeted her with “Good morning” or “Welcome to the harem.” Barbara replied with a smile and as few words as she could manage. She had intended to go first to the bathroom she had used yesterday, but then saw several slaves wearing towels, heads wrapped over wet hair, emerging from a small hallway on the other side of the Great Room. She decided to try that bathroom instead. It is the one she had glimpsed yesterday.

Barbara walked through a doorway that had been covered previously by one of the floor-to-ceiling photo panels. This one depicted me sitting in chair with several women and teenaged girls kneeling in front of me as my erect penis shot an arc of urine into the air and the surrounding bitches lean forward to catch it in their mouths. The doorway connected to a long, somewhat narrow dressing room with mirrors along the both walls to the right and left. Many small couches, chairs, tables, and cabinets lined the room. At the far end, the room connected to the foyer bathroom. Several women sat in the room wearing towels and bathrobes, clearly having just emerged from the shower. Everyone greeted Barbara warmly and she returned their greetings.

Barbara entered the foyer bathroom. It was much larger than the other one she had used, which only had 4 toilets with bidets, some showers, and so forth. This bathroom had 16 toilets with bidets, sinks, 4 long dressing tables with mirrors and seats, 4 large showers that would each accommodate at least 8 people. Almost in the middle of the large bathroom was a floor-to-ceiling glass-sided atrium filled with flowers, green plants, and decorative rocks. At its top, the atrium was open to the sky. Two of the glass sides of the atrium had been lowered into the floor, so that the bathroom had its own fragrant flower garden.

The bathroom was bustling. The toilets with their bidets were arranged in one corner of the room, with 6 against the back wall and two rows of 5 toilets facing one another on opposite walls. All but one was occupied. Barbara recognized some of the bitches from the tour of the Upper Village yesterday. A few were young cunts from the Beginners School. Every one of them smiled at her and welcomed her. The unoccupied toilet was in the middle a row of 5. The women and girls on either side of it invited her politely to come and sit between them. Everyone was completely naked.

Barbara sat down. She felt a little bit self-conscious. She recalled meeting the woman to her left, an extremely buxom gold blonde, but did not know if she had met the equally buxom redhead to her right. They both had enormous breasts. The woman to her left reached out and took her hand.

“Hello, Barbara” she said. “We met yesterday at the Beginners School. My name is Bea Titley.” She pointed to the redhead sitting on the toilet to Barbara’s right. “This is my sister Rhea Titley. We are sororal twins. Different hair color. Same 58-inch, HH-cup breasts.”

“Yes, I remember you” said Barbara. “Nice to see you again. My daughters are also sororal twins.”

Barbara felt a hand on her right thigh. She turned see Rhea Titley’s blue eyes and smiling face. “Sweetheart, we haven’t met, but I want to tell you that every bitch is happy to have you here. This is not like some harem you may have read about in the history books. There is no competing between slaves here. We are all in love with the Master and we all know he loves us equally. He really does. We help one another. We really do.”

Bea, still holding Barbara’s left hand, said “It’s the truth. Master controls us all and he doesn’t want us to fight. You’ve seen how we all get off when he gets off. The only way to be happy is to make him happy. And when he’s happy, we’re all happy.”

Barbara felt like an enormous weight had been taken off her shoulders. All she could say was “Thank you.” Then, feeling relaxed, she finally began to urinate into the toilet. When she was done, she reached for the roll of toilet paper on a golden stand nearby.

Rhea put her hand on top of Barbara’s. “There’s no need for that, sweetie” she said as she moved off her toilet and got down in front of Barbara. Her sister Bea did the same. As the two women moved, their enormous breasts swung from side to side.

“Scoot forward, honey” said Bea. “My sister and I will lick your cunt hair clean. It’s a gesture of goodwill. Don’t feel like you need to do the same for us.”

Barbara moved forward and spread her legs. Gold blonde Bea and redhead Rhea took turns licking her. Barbara smiled. She looked up at the other women and teens sitting on the other toilets. As she caught the eye of one, then another, each smiled at her and spoke warm words of welcome. “I’ll lick you clean next” time said a striking redhead. “I’m here if you ever want me” said a gorgeous platinum blonde. On and on, the dozen women on the other toilets all did the best to make her feel comfortable, feel at home, in the slave sisterhood of Master’s harem.

Rhea smacked her lips. “Delicious cunt and urine” she said. “You’re all clean now, whore.” The two sisters stood up, leaned forward, and began to kiss Barbara on the lips.

“Taste your urine on our mouths, whore” said Bea. “Isn’t it lovely to be this dirty and never have to worry about getting sick? Master does every dirty, unsanitary thing to us, and makes us to it to one another, and it has no effect on our health. Zero.”

Barbara nodded her head. “You saw me eating all that shit off his dick last night, didn’t you? If you’d told me two days ago that I’d ever do any such thing, I would have said you were crazy. Now it seems so natural. Fun, even. I can’t believe I’m saying this, but I crave being made to do dirty things like that for the Master. I want him to treat me like the lowest whore on earth.”

“Amen, sister” said several women in the group.

Barbara stood up from the toilet. She kissed Bea then Rhea again, making a point to get her tongue into each woman’s mouth, before saying to both “Thank you for licking me clean and for tonguing my cunt. I hope you enjoyed my kiss. It had the taste of all the assholes that Master butt-fucked and made me taste from his dick.”

The sisters responded with warmth and smiles. “We did! It was lovely to share that taste with you” Rhea said. They each took one of Barbara’s hands, and began to walk together as a trio towards the showers.

“Uhh, no thanks. I don’t want to take a shower yet. I want to rinse my mouth and get something to eat. And I need some coffee” said Barbara.

“OK” said Bea. “We’ll catch up with you later.”

Barbara said “Yes, definitely” then moved to a sink and washed her hands and face. She found a brand new toothbrush and some teeth cleaner. Much as she appreciated having her mouth used by the Master to clean his shit-smeared dick, Barbara still wanted to be able to taste her breakfast without the aftertaste of shit.

At a dressing table she brushed her hair, then walked toward the bathroom exit. Suddenly, a young woman stopped her. “Barbara” she said “I loved watching your cocksucking performance last night. That was some lovely ass-to-mouth action” the golden blonde said. “May I offer you a robe and some sturdy indoor/outdoor slippers?” she asked, holding out a translucent white robe and a pair of white shoes.

“Yes, thanks” said Barbara. The young woman helped Barbara dress. The robe and shoes fit perfectly. Barbara then proceeded to the foyer, where she saw two large serving tables in the middle of the room. A soft breeze blew into the room through the neoclassical windows, their tall rectangular frames divided into several glass panes topped with a half-circle of pie-slice glass panes. The windows were decidedly untraditional. These had several large window panes that slid away, and in their place were slide-in window screens. The screens admitted the gentle sounds of splashing water from the great fountain on the big lawn, as well as the cool, fresh, fragrant morning air, redolent of dewy grass and flowers. These lovely sounds and natural odors wafted into the room, combining with the mouth-watering smells coming from the food tables.

Barbara glanced out these windows as she walked through the foyer. She saw several women enjoying their breakfast at tables under the white wooden gazebos that lined the edge of the plaza where the large fountain was centered. The gazebos were open on three sides. Sounds of flowing water emerged from the magnificent fountain with classical statuary. Water spouts and mini-waterfalls emerged from the rocky foundation upon which the statue forms that cavorted. Morning sunlight sparkled off the water spray of the fountain, like diamonds in mist, with an occasional mini-rainbow flickering here and there.

In the foyer itself, white linen covered tables were laden with breakfast foods: fresh chocolate croissants, muffins of several types, oatmeal, fruit salad, eggs, bacon, fresh bread, jam, butter, yogurt, juices, coffee, and tea. Women and girls dressed identically in the same type of robe and shoes that Barbara wore were helping themselves to plates of food and mugs of drink, then sitting down at tables, or on couches, or overstuffed chairs, or walking out the front doorway to join the cunts in the fountain plaza. Barbara filled her plate with food and filled a mug with coffee from a tall coffee urn. Undecided where to sit, she gazed around the room.

As more and more bitches arrived, the room filled with chatter and laughter. Barbara sensed the truth of what the Titley sisters and other bitches had been telling her: the women in Master’s harem really did enjoy one another’s company. She never heard a cross word or a cutting remark. She could almost inhale the love that surrounded her.

“Barbara, so good to see you up and about. Your mouth took quite a beating last night” said a familiar voice. Liv and Kathy had walked up unseen.

Barbara felt like she’d just encountered her oldest, dearest friends, even though she’d only met platinum blonde Liv and redhead Kathy yesterday, when she had watched the videos of their kidnapping and rape by the Master, and had the heart-to-heart talk with them at the pond. Barbara quickly found a place to put down her plate of food and mug of coffee. She embraced both women at once. “It’s so good to see you two bitches” she said with girlish enthusiasm.

Kathy and Liv hugged their sister-slave and kissed her face. Barbara kissed each of them on the cheek.

“What’s this?” said Liv teasingly. “You’re not going to share the tongue that licked all that shit off Master’s dick last night?”

Barbara laughed. “I brushed my teeth. Does it still count?”

“Of course it does! Kiss us, whore” said Kathy.

Barbara gave Kathy and Liv each a passionate French kiss.

“That’s better, whore” said Kathy.

“Share and share alike all the good stuff our Owner gives us” said Liv.

Liv took Barbara’s hand. “Grab your plate and cup” she said. “I know a good side room we can all go sit in.” The threesome took their plates and walked back into the Great Room, then made a right turn towards a photo panel on the wall that had already slid aside to reveal a side room. The photo panel showed the Master sucking the enormous tits of two naked women at the same time. Inside the room, running in two lines down the center of the room, were 20 recliner chairs arranged in two facing rows of 10 each. Behind the chairs and up against the walls were several couches with side tables. Behind and above each recliner was some sort of apparatus with clear tubes and white cubes of machinery, gently humming. Sitting in each of the 20 recliners was a naked woman. The tubes were connected to suction cups on her breasts. Barbara recognized that these were milking machines. This room was a human Milking Parlor, like something on a dairy farm for lactating human slaves. These beautiful, large-breasted, women were heavy with milk. They sat contentedly while getting their breasts pumped. Master’s machines were harvesting milk from his herd of tit cows. The Master’s human cows chatted amiably with one another and ate from their plates of food while the Master’s machines extracted his food from their udders.

The couches along the walls were mostly unoccupied. As Barbara, Kathy, and Liv moved toward them, the women being milked greeted them. Christine was among them. “Come sit on the couch near me” she said. “This won’t take much longer. I don’t have much milk left in this lactation cycle. My daughter is ramping up her milk production. Mine is ramping down.”

As Kathy passed near her, platinum blonde Christine quickly grabbed a muffin off the redhead’s plate. “Hey!” said Kathy in mock outrage, slapping lightly at the woman with the gigantic udders. “Watch your manners, whore!”

“I’m a hungry whore” said Christine. “I already ate a couple of muffins, but I’m still hungry. Master sucked me dry last night. Now he’s asleep and my udders have recharged. I had to come in here and get pumped.”

Kathy, Liv, and Barbara sat on a couch together near Christine. Barbara noticed that one side of the white cube of milking machinery had a viewing window. She glanced inside to see a graduated glass container gradually filling with milk. She moved closer to get a better look. Christine watched her. “You could be sitting here someday, whore” she said kindly.

Barbara looked slightly embarrassed. “I’d love to, but I think I may be too old. I’m 38. Probably the oldest cunt here.”

Christine shook her head. “You may be the oldest cunt, but never underestimate what the Master can do. Do you think every big-breasted bitch in this harem always had big knockers? Master can make breasts grow to any size he pleases. He can induce lactation just as easily. If he wants your knockers to give milk, then by gosh he will make them produce like a herd of cows.”

Barbara licked her lips. “I’d love to suckle Master at my tits. I want to squirt milk on him while I suck his dick. That would be so hot!”

“It is hot” Christine said. “When Master sucks my tits, he gives me the most amazing orgasms.”??? Barbara hesitated for a moment. She had ambivalent feelings about Christine. When Barbara met Liv and Kathy yesterday, they quickly bonded when they shared such a deep girl talk around the pond and then watched the women’s rape videos. But at dinner last night, when Christine revealed that she was a synthetic life-form created by the Master, Barbara practically freaked out.

Barbara sat down between Kathy and Liv. “Girls, I need to ask you a question. Please don’t laugh. I know you love the Master, and I love the Master, and every cunt in his harem loves the Master. He loves us equally, every bitch tells me. But, but ... I’m almost afraid to say this. Don’t laugh.”

Kathy and Liv each touched Barbara, holding her hands. “It’s ok, Barbara” said Liv. “We won’t laugh.”

“Go ahead” said Kathy.

Barbara noticed Christine staring at her intensely. It was not a cold stare, but a curious one. Compassionate, perhaps. Barbara couldn’t be sure. Her fear of the woman-creature clouded her judgment.

“Well” said Barbara “I was wondering if ever ... if the Master ... if one of his slaves ever ... umm, you know, disappointed him? Failed him so bad that he sent her away.”

Liv, Kathy, and Christine looked at one another. The other women in the room who had been listening in to Barbara were suddenly silent.

“Barbara” said Kathy in a gentle voice, leaning so close to her that her red hair touched Barbara’s golden blonde hair. “This is a very sensitive subject. It is taught with the greatest care to the girls in the Beginners School. You were going to learn it too, but not so soon.”

Liv leaned her platinum blonde head close to Barbara from the other side. “Dearie, it has only happened once. It should never, ever happen again. It was not the Master’s doing. It was her fault.”

“Entirely her fault!” said Christine, clearly impatient. “Barbara, when the Master kidnaps and rapes a bitch, it’s because he intends to enslave her and keep her in his harem forever. He doesn’t just pick up any cunt off the street. When he makes synthetic sluts like me, he acts with supreme precision. No mistakes ever leave the assembly line, so to speak. The bitch who screwed up was an ungrateful wretch who gave up heaven for hell.”

Upon hearing this, Barbara became upset. “What happened? Who was it?”

“You will know of her by her earth name. We know her here as Fallen Rose” said Christine.

Liv said “She was a famous actress. Her name was Rose O’Day.”

Barbara drew a sharp intake of breath. “I know about her! She’s extremely famous. All the guys love her.”

Kathy picked up the story. “The Master did with her what he did with you. He made a clone with her memories and let the clone live her life while he brought her here. She was here for 4 years. The Master kept close control on her clone, making better decisions for her than Rose ever made in her life. He made her clone into a better actress. He made the clone wiser in picking her male partners, and her movie roles. Her clone won the Academy Award.”

Liv continued. “While she was here, Master re-programmed her, brainwashed her, just like he does with every bitch he kidnaps. You know that, don’t you?”

Barbara nodded her head slightly. “Yeah, I could feel him doing that. I tried to resist. But he was too strong. And he was right. He washed my brain clean of a whole lot of nonsense. I was making myself unhappy with that shit for no reason. Master made me see the light. I am happier now than I’ve ever been in my life. But I’m also afraid. Afraid I’ll do something or say something that disappoints him so badly that he’ll send me away. Back to that hell on earth.”

Christine spoke up this time. “Rose O’Day was so full of herself. Master did his best to brainwash her and then let her be a good slave of her own free will. But she was too proud. She kept acting selfishly. He had to re-program her again and again. Finally he gave her an ultimatum: become an automaton, or go back to earth.”

“What do you mean, an automaton?” Barbara asked.

Liv said “It’s not like a synthetic slut-slave. Christine is not an automaton. She is an artificial life form. She obeys Master and serves him of her own free will.”

“An automaton” said Kathy “is a female that has been turned into a meat robot without any free will. She can follow orders, but she isn’t very good at taking action on her own. Master had to puppet her most of the time. You know, like he puppetted you and your daughters the night he kidnapped you. He made you say and do anything he wanted. Master can do that to us any time. But he prefers to make us love him on our own. So he brainwashes us and re-programs us, and then we can function normally. We want whatever he wants us to want. It feels completely natural. Everything we want to do is exactly what he wants us to do. Pretty much, anyway.”

Christine piped up. “Pretty much. But not all the time. It takes time for a bitch to learn her place in Master’s harem. Being a slave takes education and practice. That’s why Master created the Beginners School.”

“Say” said Liv “speaking of the Beginners School, why don’t we get Felicity to explain all this to Barbara?”

Kathy and Christine agreed that this was a good idea. Liv touched a small panel on the end table next to the couch. “Felicity” she said “please come to the Milking Parlor. It’s urgent. Barbara needs to understand something.”

“On my way” said Felicity.

In less than a minute, the 24-year-old, slender platinum blonde walked into the room. She sat down in a chair near the couch, and the other women explained Barbara’s question. Felicity listened intently, nodding her head several times during their explanation. Then she turned to face Barbara. Taking her hand, Felicity said “Barbara, you know we all love you. All slaves are sisters. We worship the same Master. Serving him is our reason for being. Do you understand that? Does it make sense to you?”

“Yes” Barbara said. “I understand it. It makes sense. But I’m afraid of failing. I don’t want to be another Fallen Rose.”

Felicity squeezed her hand. “I’m sure you don’t, honey. None of us do.” She let go of Barbara’s hand and sat back, crossing one arm, then touching her chin with the other hand. “Have you ever heard the old earth myth about the essence of romance stories?”

“What do you mean?” asked Barbara.

“They say – and they are wrong about this, but this is what they say on old earth – that the basic romance story follows three stages. One: Boy meets girl. Two: Boy loses girl. Three: Boy gets girl.”

“Oh, yeah, I’ve heard that” said Barbara.

“Well, that’s all bullshit” said Felicity with some fire in her voice. “That’s not the way it works here. Here in Master’s world. The real world, where things are the way they should be. There are more stages than that. Different stages. And they can occur in a different order. But basically, though, here is the true romance in stages: One: Boy gets girl. Two: Girl loses boy. Three: Girl begs boy. Four: Boy abuses girl. Five: Girl thanks boy. Six: Boy enslaves girl. Seven: Girl worships boy.”

Barbara liked the sound of that. She didn’t know why. Of course, as her Master, I know exactly why: when I brought her into My World, I programmed those stages into her from top to bottom. Her brain circuits. Her hormones. Her DNA. So Barbara felt the naturalness of those seven stages of female submission to male domination as if they had evolved over a million years. Every one of my slaves was programmed that way. The brainwashing I did was merely to wash away the superficial patterns the bitch had accumulated during her life on old earth. The stages of male domination and female submission were the behavioral bedrock of every cunt in My World.

Barbara asked “Didn’t Rose O’Day feel how natural that is? It feels perfectly natural to me.”

“She felt it, yes” said Felicity “but she did not allow her brainwashing to go as far as it should have. She held so tightly to her big ego, her famous actress ego, that she refused to let the Master wash away the very things that would make her unhappy in the end.”

“But wait. Aren’t brainwashing and re-programming the same thing?” asked Barbara.

Felicity shook her head from side to side. “No, they’re not. That’s a very common misconception. Think of it like this. Your brain is like a blackboard covered with writing and diagrams. Brainwashing erases some of those things. Re-programming writes new things in their place.”

“That makes sense” said Barbara. “I’m frankly surprised that I’m so cool with this idea that I have been brainwashed and re-programmed. It doesn’t upset me at all. I really like it, in fact. Like I said, I’m happier than I ever was before in my life.”

“Of course you are” said Felicity with a grin. “We all are. Who could be unhappy in heaven?”

“Fallen Rose was” said Christine. “‘How you are fallen from heaven, O Day Star’ as it says in the Old Testament book of Isaiah.”

“What was that thing you say earlier Christine, about Rose O’Day refusing to become robot?” Barbara said.

“An automaton” Christine corrected her. “Master was good enough to brainwash her and re-program her, but Rose resisted a full brainwash and a healthy re-programming. She was too proud and selfish. Master gave up trying to help her. He told her she could either become an automaton or go back to earth.”

“Isn’t an automation sort of like a meat-robot?” asked Barbara.

“That’s close” said Felicity. “The point is, automatons are just not as much fun for the Master. They’re not any fun at all for the rest of the slaves in the harem. They are stupid. You can’t hold a conversation with them beyond the level of an idiot child. Yes, they can suck dick and fuck and do all the basics, but not very well. They lack flair, passion, humor, and love. An automaton can fuck, but not love.”

“Why would Master want to keep her as an automaton then?” asked Barbara.

“Compassion” answered Felicity. “Did you follow Rose O’Day’s career after she won that Academy Award? Her clone won the Award. Rose went back immediately afterward. She thought she could bask in the glory and accomplishments of the clone that Master had puppetted. Master put the passion and love into that clone. He made it wonderful. Rose ruined it. Did you follow her career?”

Barbara frowned. “Yes. Her next movie was a bomb. She went through a bunch a bad relationships with some bums she should never have had anything to do with. She drank and took drugs. Crashed her car, I think. Got into fights with the movie makers. She ended up in a mental hospital. And ... and...”

“Yes? And what?” asked Felicity, who knew the rest of the story.

“She ranted to the hospital staff that she was a fallen star, who fell from heaven” said Barbara slowly, as she hugged herself with both arms and shivered.

“That’s right” said Felicity. “None of us want to be like Fallen Rose.”

A bell sounded. Then another and another. The women all looked up, alert. A woman entered the Milking Parlor, holding a silver bell on a chain and striking it with a small mallet. The bell was about the size of a large grapefruit. It was shape like a breast. At the top of the silver breast bell, a broad golden nipple was pierced by a gold chain. The woman struck the bell again, then spoke. “Behold! The Master will offer his bowel movement at Uranus Temple. Come, come!”

Christine and the other lactating cunts were already removing their breast pump suction cups and putting on the translucent robes and white shoes.

Barbara asked “Does Master always go to this temple when he has a bowel movement?”

“No” answered Christine as she closed her robe over her massive tits. “Master only uses Temple Uranus on special occasions. He will tell us why when we get there.”

“Follow us” said Liv. “Just do what everyone else does. This is a sacred event.”

As the bitches walked out of the room, they joined the other women and teenaged girls who were streaming into the Great Room and out through a side door that led to the garden behind the mansion. Morning birds sang in the fresh, slightly cool air, which was perfumed by blooming flowers. Yesterday Master had taken Barbara and a small party of bitches walking through the garden to the pond. This time they took a different turn in the garden. They walked up a shaded path under the tall trees. The forest was light mottled by shadows, since the sun had not yet risen high enough to dispel them. After a short walk, the line of women and teenaged girls entered a large clearing.

The entrance to the clearing opened out, as the path widened to some 20 feet. It was framed by a large stone arch that was taller than it was wide. A large, black rectangular panel extended from one pillar of the arch to the other. The words Temple Uranus were engraved on it in gold. Above that title was the painted image of the grey-bearded, fair-skinned Greek god Uranus.

Inside the clearing, a semi-circular structure made of stone blocks was set into the hillside on the far side of the area. It was a classical Greco-Roman-style amphitheater. Rows of tiered seating rose step-wise from the paved floor of the clearing up to the highest part of the amphitheater against the hillside, flanked by stone staircases on either end. Perched atop of the structure, visible to all, was a larger-than-life statue of the god Uranus, the embodiment of the heavens. Bearded, mighty, and swathed in flowing robes, he commanded the scene below.

On the ground of the clearing was a paved floor set with stones of the same type used for the amphitheater seating. In the middle of the paved area was a circular stone structure. It was not a simple stage, but rather a raised structure some 4 feet in height with stone stairs leading to its grassy top. The stairs were on the far side of the circular structure, where it faced the amphitheater seating. The top of the structure was girded with a wooden railing of vertical posts connected by horizontal bars, top and bottom. In between these were X-shaped braces that met the horizontal bars where they connected to the posts. A special wooden chair stood in the middle of the grassy top. The sides of the cylindrical structure were decorated with a pair of bas-reliefs that repeated around the circumference of the structure.

The first bas-relief depicted a woman adorned in ancient Greco-Roman attire. She wore a simple but elegant form of Greek dress called a peplos. However, unlike the women of ancient Greece, her peplos had been pulled down at the top to expose her abundant breasts, which hung down provocatively. She was not actually Greek, though. She was the Etruscan-Roman goddess Cloacina, who knelt open-mouthed, with arms forearms parallel to the ground, hands open in supplication, before the Greek god Uranus, who stood before her with the front of his garment open to reveal his penis. Uranus, god of the heavens, gave ear to the humble pleas of Cloacina, goddess of the sewers. She begged him to use her for her holy given purpose. He urinated in her mouth. She drank his urine.

The second bas-relief of the pair depicted both Uranus and Cloacina stark naked. Uranus, back turned toward Cloacina, bent over with hands on knees, his backside close to her face. Cloacina sat kneeling on the ground with her legs folder underneath her thighs, buttocks resting on her heels. Her mouth was open, positioned close to the backside of Uranus. A turd protruded from his anus. Cloacina’s tongue touched the underside of his turd, guiding it into her mouth.

At this point in the narrative, I shall speak for myself as the Master of these slaves and of all that I survey. I was still closely monitoring Barbara’s mind from behind her eyes, but only as a secondary matter. My main focus was on my own body at the moment. I was dressed in men’s clothing, a simple white Greek tunic of the sort the ancients wore called a chiton. I had paraded up the path in the midst of my loyal slaves. Now I climbed the stone stairs to the grassy top of the circular altar of Cloacina. I was prepared to fulfill the role of Uranus. My slaves all wondered who would fulfill the role of Cloacina this day.

I watched as my slaves climbed up the tiered seating of the stone amphitheater. Their diaphanous robes fluttered lazily in the early morning light, revealing the delightful breasts, butts, and cunts behind the fabric. One by one the bitches sat down on thickly padded red cushions that protected their delicate bottoms. I gazed at row upon row of spectacular young beauties, each one in the prime of her life, dressed in tantalizing, see-through, whitish robes. I smiled at each of them and each bitch smiled back at me. Every one of these cunts was my intimate, my lover, and my personal property to do with as I pleased. Every cunt knew it. Every cunt loved it.

“My slaves” I said. “My loves. I have added 3 new cunts to my harem.” I pointed to Barbara, Sharon, and Helen, who were sitting in the lowest tier of the amphitheater next to Christine, Liv, Kathy, and Felicity. “I kidnapped, raped, and enslaved these cunts the day before yesterday. Last night I made Barbara a wife-slave. Her 14-year-olds are now my daughter-slaves. They call me Daddy. I used all 3 of them during our orgy. You all know about that. You saw it happen.”

My audience cheered and applauded.

“On their very first night, after I had raped each of them, these bitches made a very special request” I said.

Loudspeakers hidden among the trees suddenly sounded with the recorded voices of Barbara, Sharon, Helen, and me from the other night.

“Please shit in my mouth, Master” said Barbara. “I’ll do anything, anything. And my girls will too. If you’ll just shit in our mouths. Please? Pretty please? We promise to eat every one of your turds. Swallow them right down. Then let us clean your asshole. Please? We’re begging you Master. Please shit in our mouths!”

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

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

“So you and your little cunt daughters will do anything for me if I will just shit in your mouths?” I said

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

“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” I said.

“We will, Master!” said Barbara. “Just tell us what to do. Your slightest wish is our command. Nothing is too dirty or degrading or humiliating to stop us. We’ll do anything for you, Master, anything.”

The recording ended. I looked down at Barbara. Then I looked at the second tier, where Sharon and Helen sat with Linda and Connie, the adopted daughters of Liv and Kathy. I gestured towards all three of my new cunts. “You bitches served me very well during last night’s orgy. Sharon had a moment of deserved comeuppance. However, I am choosing to overlook that, because she performed so well after I smacked her down. Come up here, bitches, all 3 of you” I said to the golden blonde family. “It’s your lucky day.” Buxom Barbara and her two 14-year-old daughters smiled from ear to ear.

Barbara and her daughters walked over to the circular structure and climbed the stairs to the grass-covered altar. When they reached the top, I took off my tunic. The bitches dropped their robes to the grass. I kicked off my shoes. They kicked off theirs.

“Lay down on the grass, right here cunts” I said, pointing to a spot in the center of the grassy circle atop the altar. “Lay with your heads together, side by side. Barbara, you’re in the middle. Your little cunts go on either side of you.”

The bitches obeyed my commands. I took hold of the wooden chair nearby. It was an unusual piece of furniture. The chair had a back, arm rests, and four legs. But the seat of the chair was lower than in a normal chair and had an opening in the bottom. I placed the chair over the heads of my little slave family. Their heads were directly below the open seat of the chair. I stood and looked over at my other slaves seated in the amphitheater. I gestured for Christine, Liv, Kathy, and Felicity to join us on the altar. They climbed the altar stairs and discarded their clothing.

“Help these bitches to their task” I commanded.

“Yes, Master” said the four in unison. At this moment, the entrance archway sign started to do something. Video close-ups began to appear on the back of the large, black, rectangular sign panel that spanned the stone arch at the entrance to the clearing. The face and name of the Greek god Uranus was on the other side of this panel.

I sat down on the chair, settling my naked ass into the open seat. “Liv” I said “come drink my urine while I shit in the mouths of these three bitches.”

“Yes, Master” said platinum blonde Liv. She quickly knelt in front of my chair. Her large breasts swung from side to side with the rapidity of her movement. Liv took my penis into her mouth. At the same time, redhead Kathy placed a gold basin on the ground beneath Liv’s head. It would catch any drops of my urine that the platinum blonde failed to gulp down. Liv gazed up at me sweetly, with devotion shining in her blue eyes, waiting for me to use her mouth as my urinal. I began to piss into Liv’s mouth. The world-class Nordic beauty gulped my urine, swallowing it down her throat like the most precious drink any woman had ever savored. Only a little escape her mouth into the golden catch basin.

Kathy, Felicity, and Christine lay down on the grass near the blonde mother and her two blonde, teenaged daughters. Felicity spoke to the little family. “Don’t worry cunts. This will be very easy if you follow my instructions. When the Master’s shit stars coming out, I will guide it into your mouths. I’ll make sure that each one of you gets just enough to chew and swallow, while the next girl gets her fair share. If you miss any turds and they fall to the grass, you’ll eat them after the Master finishes his bowel movement. Do you understand?”

Each cunt indicated that she understood.

“They’re ready, Master” said Felicity.

“Good” I said as I continued to piss in Liv’s mouth. The beautiful bitch hadn’t missed a drop.

Then I farted. My first turd began to peak out of my anus.

“Look!” said Felicity excitedly. “Your Master’s first turd! You girls are so lucky.”

I read the minds of all of the bitches involved in this event. It was so exquisite to know what they saw and felt from their perspectives, while I lorded it over them from mine.

Felicity used her left hand to guide my first long turd into Barbara’s open mouth. The gold blonde mother of two, who had been a beauty sought after by men for her entire life, who had been given money, jewelry, expensive clothing, houses, cars, and exotic vacations by the men who had sought her favors, now lay under my ass, eager to eat my shit, as if it were more precious than any other gifts other men had ever given her in her entire life.

Video images on the back of the entranceway sign showed my stinky brown turd entering the buxom blonde’s mouth. It quickly filled Barbara’s mouth, causing a logjam. My turd began bending to one side, folding over on itself. Felicity pushed at the turd, causing it to break off. She then directed the rest of the turd into Helen’s mouth. Barbara began chewing my shit. I read her mind. My shit tasted terrible. But she felt wonderful. Barbara was so proud of what she was doing. Debasing herself this way for her Master made her feel like a goddess serving her god.

Helen bit off a chunk of turd and began chewing. The 14-year-old gold blonde wanted to chew and swallow my shit quickly, so she could get more. She didn’t want her mother and sister to get more than she did. Helen considered the foul taste to be a bonus, because it made everything she was doing even more degrading. Helen knew how much the Master loved to degrade his young slaves.

As my next turd descended, Felicity guided it into Sharon’s mouth. The pretty gold blonde was so grateful for the way I had used her in last night’s orgy, that she wanted to prove she could eat more of my shit than either her mother or her sister. Sharon chomped down, chewed, and swallowed as quickly as she could manage. The taste of my shit made her want to puke, but she kept it all down. Vomiting up your Owner’s turds must be some kind of insult here, if not an outright crime, she thought.

Eating my shit is not easy, you see. It is one thing for a bitch to lick a few smears of shit off my dick in an ass-to-mouth blowjob and swallow it. Or even to do that for a series of ass-to-mouth blowjobs, as Barbara did last night. It is quite another thing to consume huge, stinking turds straight out of my ass. There is more shit in one of my large turds than in 50 typical dirty ass-to-mouth blowjobs.

Everything went well at first. Barbara and her two little bitches ate my turds as Felicity guided and distributed them to their eager, waiting mouths. Then Barbara began to lag behind. She could not chew and swallow my shit fast enough. She began to look ill. She turned her head to one side, allowing one of my turds to grace the side of her face. Felicity tried to grab it and put it into the mouths of the 14-year-old blonde twins, but they were still chewing and swallowing their last ration of turds.

Barbara panicked. She pulled herself out from under my seat. Rolling over onto her side, the buxom blonde pushed herself up to her hands and knees. Her large 40-inch DD-cup breasts swung from side to side. Then Barbara began to retch. She started vomiting up my turds.

The crowd was aghast. Shocked cries emerged from my other slaves. “What is she doing?” said one. “Oh my God!” said another. “She’s giving up the Master’s turds!” cried a third.

I quickly rose from my chair. With one hand, I grabbed the wooden chair and flung it high into the air with such speed and force that it spun and whistled as it rose above the treetops, disappearing into the distance. It fell to the ground after several seconds, with a smashing sound that echoed through the forest. I rarely revealed even a hint of my true bodily strength. I could lift a fully-loaded dump truck with one hand while crushing rocks between the fingers of my other hand. In my anger, I showed a little bit of what I was capable of.

I walked over the Barbara, who was still kneeling on all fours. My shadow enveloped her. She looked up at me, fear and shame on her face. From her perspective, she saw a Greek god silhouetted by a halo of sunlight. The turd that had landed on her cheek had fallen away, leaving a brown splotch. I lifted one foot, placed it on that shit-touched cheek, and pushed Barbara to the ground.

“You dishonored my turds!” I yelled, my foot pressing onto Barbara’s cheek. She wept, glancing at me sideways with terror in her blue eyes.

Lifting my foot away, I left a brown turd footprint on Barbara’s cheek. Then I walked to where her two teen daughters still lay. They had finished chewing and swallowing the final turds given to them. I reached down, grabbed each blonde teenager by the hand, and pulled the girls to their feet. “You’re coming with me, bitches” I yelled. Then I pulled them toward the stairs, where Kathy and Liv were already waiting to help us don our shoes. I waved away our robes, as I pulled my naked step-daughter slaves down the stairs behind me. The girls still had brown lips and other shit marks on their faces. As I dragged them down the path back to my mansion, the girls kept turning their heads to see the pitiful form of their weeping mother lying in the grass atop the altar. Barbara cried out in despair at her failure to serve me properly.

The last thing I heard as I proceeded down the path was the voice of Christine, speaking to my assembled bitches. “We’ve got to help Barbara to recover! She’s one of us, bitches! We can’t let our sister slave fall.”

My plan was working perfectly.

	
	
	

Chapter 13


	
Platinum blonde Christine stood naked atop the grassy altar in the middle of the outdoor Temple of Uranus amphitheater. As she addressed my 52 slaves sitting in row upon rising row stacked before her, Christine gesticulated with great animation, her 58-inch HH-cup tits swaying and flopping around as she moved. I myself was far away down the path, pulling my new step-daughter slaves Sharon and Helen by the hand behind me. I read Christine’s mind. I monitored everything she saw and heard from a place inside her head.

“We’ve got to help Barbara to recover!” Christine said. “She’s one of us, a sister-bitch in master’s harem! A whore, a cunt, just like us. We can’t let our sister-slave fall!”

Christine knelt on the ground in front of Barbara, who still wore the brown fecal footprint on her cheek from her Master’s angry stomp after Barbara had vomited up his turds. As Christine leaned in and placed a hand on Barbara’s shoulder, Christine’s massive breasts swung forward toward the disgraced woman. Barbara, gold blonde head down and sobbing, refused to meet her gaze. Christine put her other hand under Barbara’s chin, lifting it gently. Her voice barely a whisper, she said “Barbara, you must listen to me. I know you don’t really know me. I sense that you dislike and fear me, because I’m a synthetic slave, a bioengineered parahuman. I understand how that can seem terribly strange. But I’m really just a woman like you. Just another cunt, another whore, another bitch in our Master’s harem. I love the Master with my whole heart. You do too, don’t you?”

Unable to speak through her tears, all Barbara could manage was to nod her head in the affirmative, her own massive 40-inch DD-cup breasts heaving with Barbara’s ragged breathing.

Christine smiled at her. In a strong, firm voice she said “I knew it! Good! Then I can help you. We all can help you.” Christine placed her hands on Barbara’s thighs, clapping them in a show of friendly support. “Just listen and do what we tell you. All of us together, all the cunts here today, can put our bitch heads together with our whore hearts and our juicy cunts, and come up with a way for you to get back in our Owner’s good graces.”

Barbara wiped away a tear with the palm of one hand. “Really? Do you think so? I’m afraid that I’m like Fallen Rose. That Master will only let me stay if I become a machine, an automaton.”

Christine shook her head, her platinum blonde hair flying side to side. “No, honey, don’t even think that. You are nowhere near as pig-headed as Fallen Rose. You want to change and you will change. To please Master. I know you will.”

“I want to!” said Barbara plaintively. “I want to please Master more than anything else in the world!”

Felicity joined the two women, seating her slim, naked, but shapely frame on the ground next to Christine. “Barbara, there is a lot more to the whole story of Fallen Rose. A lot of details and other considerations that you don’t need to worry about. I told you the seven stages, remember?” asked Felicity, tilting her platinum blonde head to one side.

Barbara nodded. “Yes. B-but I don’t remember all seven stages.”

Reaching out a hand to comfort Barbara, Felicity touched her thigh in reassurance, then moved her fingers up to pat Barbara’s cunt. “That’s ok, honey. This is not a quiz! I’ll repeat the seven stages. I want you to understand that these stages are not set in stone. Some could be skipped. Some might even occur in a different order. What’s important is that you get the basic idea of the stages. Let me and your other cunt slave sisters help you to work them out with Master. We want you to succeed. Master chose you, so you are already one of us. We whores stick together. One cunt for all, and all cunts for one. Like the three musketeers, you know?” Felicity said with a smile.

Barbara managed a small laugh. “I liked that movie” she said with a half-smile.

Felicity moved smoothly into her school teacher/school principal mode. “The seven stages are as follows: One: Boy gets girl. Two: Girl loses boy. Three: Girl begs boy. Four: Boy abuses girl. Five: Girl thanks boy. Six: Boy enslaves girl. Seven: Girl worships boy.” Felicity knit her fingers together and pressed her hands against her chin. “This is subtle and complex. Some of these stages could be skipped. Or occur in a different order.” She reached out and caressed Barbara’s cheek. “Here’s the thing, honey. You need to understand who you really are and where you are.”

Felicity twisted at the waist and turned part way backward, gesturing to the women and teenaged girls sitting in the amphitheater seating. “You probably think those cunts are separated from the Master, since he walked away with your daughters.” Turning back to face Barbara, she pointed at her own chest with one hand while she pointed with the other at Christine, Liv, and Kathy sitting on the grass. “You probably think we are separate from the Master, too.” Then Felicity leaned forward so that her face was no farther than a hand-width from Barbara. “You probably think you are separate from Master, too.”

Barbara could only stare, mouth agape. After a long pause, she said “I-I don’t know.”

Felicity leaned back and shook her head from side to side, a small frown on her face. “You should know. You could not be more wrong, if you think that any woman or teenaged girl on this planet is separate from our Master, our Owner. He is inside each one of us, all the time. Don’t you feel that?”

Barbara nodded her head vigorously. “Yes! Yes, I do.”

Felicity smiled. “Good. But there’s even more to what’s going on than that. We are enslaved to the Master in a way that goes beyond even the constant feeling of him inside us. Our relationship is deeper than any sort of sexual slavery that was possible on old earth. We are enslaved to the Master in the same sense that the cells in your body are enslaved to your body. We are part of him. Literally, organically, part of him. We are extensions of his body. In him we live and love and serve and have our being. He owns us because he IS us. That’s why he can make us want what he wants us to want. Because he IS us. Whatever makes him happy, makes us happy. Whatever makes him unhappy, makes us unhappy. Do you see that, Barbara?”

Barbara blinked her eyes several times. “You mean” she said slowly “that I am so unhappy now because the Master is me and I am in him. I made Master unhappy so I made myself unhappy?”

Felicity smiled and nodded. “That’s basically right. You dishonored Master’s turds by vomiting them up. That made him unhappy. So now you are unhappy. You will remain unhappy until you please Master. Understand?”

Barbara bit her lip and nodded her head, a single tear running down her cheek. “Yes” she whispered “I do.”

“So let’s go back to the stages again” said Felicity. “One: Boy gets girl. That’s when Master kidnapped you and your daughters and raped you. That was the best thing that could ever happen to an earth bitch like you and your little cunt daughters. To be kidnapped by Master, raped by Master, is an honor without equal in all the worlds. You must express your eternal gratitude to Master for raping you, for kidnapping your daughters and raping them. You must thank him again, and again, and again, for the rest of your life. Forever.”

Barbara nodded and said “I will! I swear I will! I will thank Master for raping my daughters and me, for kidnapping us. I will praise him so long as I live, and thank him every day.”

“Good!” said Felicity. “Next, stage Two: Girl loses boy. That’s where you are right now. You dishonored Master’s turds, so you lost him. That is pretty much the worst possible thing that could ever happen to any bitch, to lose her Owner, her Master. The only thing worse would be to fail at making things right, to become like Fallen Rose. So what do you do? That’s the next stage. Three: Girl begs boy. Barbara, you’ve got a lot of begging to do. You have got to debase yourself like you never have before. You have got to beg, and beg, and beg the Master to take you back. Beg him to use you and abuse you in any way that pleases him. Beg Master to be brutal. He likes to be brutal. Beg him to exploit you. Beg him to treat you like the lowest whore on earth. Will you do that, Barbara?”

“Yes!” said Barbara. “I swear I will beg Master to use and abuse me, and to treat me like the lowest whore on earth.”

“And to be brutal? Don’t forget that, Barbara. Always beg Master to be brutal in how he uses you. Always beg him to exploit you for all you’re worth” said Felicity.

“I will!” said Barbara. “I swear!”

Felicity nodded at Barbara. “Now you have to admit the truth that you are nothing and Master is everything. You have to do it over, and over, and over, in every possible way. You must be as desperate as a drowning woman begging for air. Because that’s what you are, Barbara, a drowning woman. Master is your air supply. Beg Master to let you stay here in heaven so you can breathe. Otherwise he will send you right back to the airless hell on earth.”

Barbara began to sob. “I don’t want to go back to that, that hell.” She bit her lip “I would rather become a meat robot, an automaton, than that.”

“Master would not want that. Neither of those things. Believe me” said Felicity. “He prefers his women lively and loving, ripe for abuse and exploitation. You were that way before. You can be that way again. Staying here as an automation is a last resort. Master does not want to see that happen to any of his cunts. He only allows it if it’s the only way to save a cunt from being sent back to earth.”

“What about the other stages?” asked Barbara.

Felicity said “Four: Boy abuses girl. If Master accepts your begging, he will begin fucking and abusing you with abandon. You know a lot of what he likes. But there is no telling what else he might do. The only things we can be sure of are that Master never kills any cunts, or causes grave bodily harm. He doesn’t even like to leave marks on their bodies, except for leaving his teeth marks on their tits and asses as big black and blue bruises. Master doesn’t like to make a bitch bleed, but sometimes that could happen by accident. It can always be fixed, though, since Master can repair any damage to your body. And Master is incredibly strong. Way stronger than any earth man. He is more like Superman. So Master might accidentally hurt you more than he intends to. Man of Steel, woman of Kleenex, as he likes to say. I think he got that from something he read on earth. Anyway, we have perfect medical technology here. Every injury can be healed. We can cure anything.”

Felicity continued. “Five: Girl thanks boy. When Master has abused you to his satisfaction, you must thank him profusely for abusing you sexually and in every other way. Thank him for every painful, degrading thing he did to you, and made you do for him. Be specific in what you say. Thank him for each and every blowjob, every buttfuck, every cuntfuck, every bitten tit and ass cheek, all the shit and piss, and every act of abuse and degradation. Every time he pisses down your throat or shits in your mouth, you must thank him. Every time he calls you a dirty name. Thank him over, and over, and over. You can’t go too far in being grateful. It’s impossible for you to go too far for him to like. It’s impossible to be too thankful or too enthusiastic when you thank your Owner. Go over the top. Let yourself go into overdrive of thanks for being owned and used, for being sexually used and abused. It’s especially important that you thank Master for owning you. You must tell him the truth, that being owned by Master is the best thing that ever happened to you. Thank him for saving you from hell on earth and bringing you to his harem in heaven. Thank him for raping you and your daughters. The more you thank Master for everything he has done to you, the happier he will be. And the happier Master is, the happier you will be. So thanking Master will make you both feel good. And when Master feels good, every cunt in his harem feels good. So you are doing it for all of us, your sister slaves, too.”

“Next” said Felicity, “we come to Six: Boy enslaves girl. You might think it’s strange because he already enslaved you the moment he kidnapped you and your young cunt daughters. But there’s slavery, and then there’s slavery, so to speak. Master always owns you completely, body and soul. But he doesn’t have to use you if he doesn’t care to. So your slavery is moot if Master does not act on it. If you have thanked Master enough, he will renew your slave relationship with him by using you for his pleasure and repeating his enslavement of you. It’s like him enslaving you for the first time all over again. Master will take you and fuck your brains loose. He’ll ram your cunt so deep you’ll cum like crazy. He’ll shove his dick down your throat and make you cum again. He’ll fuck you up your ass and give you the most amazing anal orgasms. He’ll make you give him a dirty ass-to-mouth blowjob, and you’ll cum like you’ve never cum before. He’ll brutally gag-fuck you and you’ll experience an orgasm you won’t believe. Master will fuck you in every hole, and you will have the time of your life. This is pure, mind-blowing sex. Just the way the Master likes it. Even though you already have some idea how amazing Master can be, you haven’t seen anything yet. Master can send you into ecstasies beyond your wildest dreams. Through it all, no matter how brutal Master may be, you will know with absolute certainty that Master loves you completely and will treasure and keep you forever. You will feel more love and pleasure than you can conceive of. Any woman would gladly die just to experience such love and pleasure even once in lifetime. In Master’s harem, you’ll experience it many, many times.”

Barbara’s eyes lit up with passionate fire. “Yes! Oh, yes! Master is the best lover, ever. Even what he did to me already ... I never knew sex like that was possible! Even without fucking my cunt, he made me cum like I never have before!”

“Yes” said Felicity. “Which brings us to stage Seven: Girl worships boy. After Master enslaves you again and fucks you into timeless orgasmic oblivion, when you come back to yourself, you must worship him as your Master, Owner, and Lord. You will know in your heart how it feels to do this. We will help you to do it with the proper rituals. In any case, you can’t really do it wrong. Master will feel your genuine worship, and his heart will open to you. When his heart opens, you will be showered with loving bliss unimaginable.”

Christine spoke up. “The stages are not a plan. We need to come up with a plan to make those stages real. First, though, we must perform a holy ritual. Barbara, you must be purified. You did dishonor Master’s turds when you puked them up. Master told us how to purify a bitch if she does this. You will have to eat Master’s turds. The ones you vomited. We can help you. Before you do that, you must undergo an initial purification by us, because we are the cunts who accompanied you onto this holy altar of Cloacina.”

Christine stood, her platinum blonde hair moving in the slight breeze, and lifted her arms to the sky, palms up. Her pure white, pink-nippled, massive, 58-inch HH-cup tits swayed as she moved. Christine gazed toward the statute of the Greek god Uranus atop the highest level of the amphitheater. “In the name of our Master, our Owner, our Lord, we invoke the sky-god Uranus, as the one who pisses and shits in the mouth of the sewer goddess Cloacina. I, Christine, and my sister slave cunts Liv, Kathy, and Felicity, beg you both, god and goddess, to accept our lowly urine as a purifying balm for our sister slave cunt Barbara, who failed our Master earlier today. We pray that Barbara may redeem herself, that she may become acceptable to her Owner, and that she may serve and worship him as he deserves to be served and worshipped.”

Christine turned to Barbara. “Lay down. Keep your mouth closed. Your eyes too. This might sting. We are going to take turns squatting over your face and pissing on you. Master instructed us that this is the proper way to purify a bitch who did what you did.”

Barbara did as she was told. She lay back down. Her gold blonde hair spread on the grass where she had puked up the Master’s turds. The other cunts in the amphitheater seating are watched in silence. Their view included close-up video of Barbara and the other cunts on the altar, as shown on the large screen that hung on the gateway arch.

Christine stood astride Barbara’s face then squatted down. Her platinum blonde pubic hair and pink cunt were inches away from Barbara’s face. The sweet, spicy smell of Christine’s pretty cunt wafted past Barbara’s nose. “Please make sure you don’t drink any of my piss, Barbara” said Christine kindly. “Only Master’s piss is worthy of drinking, unless he commands us otherwise.” Christine’s urine started emerging slowly from her slit, then quickly turned into a gusher, spraying onto Barbara’s lips, her nose, her eyes, her forehead, and her cheeks. Barbara smiled as the smelly, yellow liquid splashed down onto her face. Christine’s urine eventually drained into Barbara’s gold blonde hair and then sunk into the grass. Barbara was relieved to be purified in this degrading, humiliating way. She deserved it, Barbara thought. It served her right. Some of the Master’s shit-footprint had washed away from Barbara’s face in the flood of Christine’s urine.

When Christine had finished urinating, she stood up and moved on silently. Felicity took her place. Slim but shapely, the platinum blonde’s cunt smelled different from Christine’s, but was equally attractive. She urinated in silence, pissing all over Barbara’s face, then moved on. Platinum blonde Liv was next to empty her bladder on Barbara’s face. As she urinated on the buxom gold blonde, Liv said “I want you to succeed, dear sister cunt. I am doing this to help you.” Redhead Kathy went last. She, too, spoke softly to Barbara. “May you become purified and debase yourself totally before our Owner, Barbara. Liv and I will stand by you through all of this. Master wants us to help you become a good slave. I hope he abuses you to the hilt.” Kathy’s urine washed away the last specks of Master’s shit-brown footprint from Barbara’s face.

“Sit up, Barbara” said Christine. “The urine of your sister slaves has purified you according to the ritual Master prescribed.” Then Christine and Felicity sat down to Barbara’s left, while Liv and Kathy sat to her right. Gold blonde buxom Barbara smiled, her face and hair wet and gleaming in the sunlight with the urine of the other bitches. Drips of the yellow liquid ran down her body, especially her 40-inch DD-cup tits. It gathered there at her pink nipples. The bitch urine dripped off rapidly at first, then more slowly, with each drop taking several seconds to gather at Barbara’s nipples and fall. Barbara stank from the bitch piss of the four women. Yet she felt somehow clean and pure.

Felicity put a hand on the ground and scooped up a small handful of Master’s shit that Barbara had puked up. She lifted her hand towards Barbara’s face, palm up. A brown turd about the size of a strawberry sat in Felicity’s open hand. “Eat it” she said. “Honor the Master’s turd.”

Barbara nodded her head. “Thank you. I honor the Master’s turd” she said as she leaned forward and sucked the small turd into her mouth. Barbara chewed her Master’s shit and swallowed it. She waited for a moment to see if her stomach would object. It did not. Barbara licked her lips and smiled. Felicity smiled back, then licked her own palm where Master’s turd had been.

“Before you eat the next one” said Felicity “you need to confess. We are all your sister slaves. We have each sinned against the Master at one time or another. The Master is a demanding Owner, a hard and cruel Lord, but a loving and forgiving one. He loves you, Barbara. Just as he loves each one of us. He wants to see you redeemed into his service. Confess your fears and failings, and we will ask him to forgive you.”

Kathy and Liv moved closer to Barbara. Kathy went behind her as Liv snuggled up against her side. The women could smell and feel the urine on Barbara’s face, body, and hair. They each kissed her, and licked the urine from her cheeks and lips. Kathy massaged Barbara’s shoulders. Liv fingered Barbara’s cunt. Kathy whispered “It’s ok, sweetheart. We’re all on your side.” Liv whispered “Everything will be ok if you’re honest. Just tell the truth.” Kathy said softly “You’re scared. You’re scared of failing. You’re scared of losing your daughters to Master.” Liv said “You’re scared of not being good enough to live here in heaven.”

Barbara burst into tears again. “It’s true! It’s all true! I’m so afraid that I am unworthy of Master! I’m afraid he’ll keep my daughters and send me back to hell on earth!”

“That’s a good confession” said Christine, touching Barbara’s thigh tenderly.

“Yes” Felicity agreed. “Very good confession” she said, caressing Barbara’s knee. Felicity and Christine both moved their hands to Barbara’s cunt, where they met up with Liv’s finger. The trio lightly fingered Barbara’s clit and slit.

“What can I do?” asked Barbara. “How can I become worthy of Master?”

Christine scooped up another bit of Master’s turd and held it out to Barbara, who took it into her mouth, chewed it, and swallowed. Christine licked the residual shit off her own palm.

Liv picked up a bit of Master’s turd between two fingers and held it out to Barbara. The buxom gold blonde leaned forward, opened her mouth, and eagerly took her Master’s turd from Liv’s fingers. Barbara chewed and swallowed the Master’s precious shit. Liv licked her own fingers clean.

“Barbara, there is more to learn about how a slave cunt should beg her Owner” said Felicity. “All the 14-year-olds learn this at Beginners School. We can watch the same educational videos they do, but we can do it at the mansion. We will give you a crash course in slave etiquette. While we’re doing that” she continued, turning to look at the many slaves sitting in the amphitheater “Christine will assign these cunts the tasks they can do to help. We’re all going to do everything we can to help you redeem yourself in the Master’s eyes.”

Barbara was overcome with emotion. Her eyebrows arched, her eyes watered, and her lower lip trembled. “Thank you” she said before she was overtaken by tears. “Thank all of you. I’ve only been here two days. You hardly even know me, and you’re doing all this for me. I am so grateful.”

Felicity said “If you make Master happy with you, his happiness will flow through the entire harem like a river of bliss. We are doing it for you, but we are also doing it for ourselves. This is what makes Master’s harem the perfect community. We all benefit any time a single one of us makes Master happy. So every cunt here does everything she can to please Master. We all work together to make our Owner happy, and this makes us happy. It’s the perfect virtuous circle of heaven.”

Kathy and Liv hugged Barbara and comforted her. Christine held out a new piece of Master’s turd in her open hand for Barbara to eat. Barbara opened her mouth and pressed her face into Christine’s open hand. She ate her Owner’s turd gratefully. Christine licked her own palm clean.

Getting on her hands and knees, Christine began to crawl over to the place on the grass where the chair had stood and Liv had drunk their Owner’s urine. As she crawled on all fours, her platinum blonde hair hanging down, Christine’s massive breasts 58-inch tits hung and swung. They were so huge that they touched the grass, dragging along like gigantic cow udders. Christine retrieved the golden bowl that had caught the overflow of Master’s urine that Liv could not drink swiftly enough. Christine knelt and picked it up the bowl reverently in both hands. She lifted it above her head, saying “In the name of our Master, our Owner, our Lord, we invoke the sky-god Uranus, as the man who pisses and shits in the mouth of the sewer goddess Cloacina. I, Christine, and my sister slave cunts Liv, Kathy, and Felicity have purified sister slave Barbara with our urine. She has made a good confession of her sins. She has vowed to be a good slave for her Owner. In accordance with our Master’s instructions, we now give Barbara the great honor of drinking Master’s residual urine. This is the holy urine that our slave sister Liv was unable to swallow when Master honored her as his urinal.”

Christine turned to face Barbara. Without a word, Barbara crawled to Christine and knelt before her. The massively-titted, platinum blonde handed the gold bowl to the buxom, golden blonde. Barbara, whose skin and hair still glistened with the urine of Christine and the other three cunts, took the bowl in both hands, and raised it above her head while gazing at the statute of Uranus overlooking the scene. “With deepest gratitude and humility I accept the supreme honor of drinking my Owner’s urine after eating his shit. This is the greatest day of my life!” she said. Then Barbara opened her mouth, put the bowl to her lips, and tilted her head back as she tipped to bowl up, allowing her Owner’s foul-smelling urine to enter her mouth. She drank it with great reverence, being careful not to spill a single drop.

After Barbara had drunk the final drop of Master’s piss, she handed the golden bowl back to Christine, who eagerly licked the interior for any lingering drops of her Owner’s urine. At the same time, all of the cunts in the amphitheater clapped wildly for Barbara and all the cunts on the altar.

At this point, I withdrew my primary focus of attention from seeing the world through Christine’s point of view, as well as the secondary views from the many hidden cameras located throughout the Temple area, and the tertiary views of every other cunt present. Seeing the world primarily through Christine’s eyes, while also being able to read the minds of every bitch on the altar and each one in the amphitheater, I had a keen sense of the state of affairs there. Everything at Temple Uranus was going swimmingly. Christine, Felicity, Liv, and Kathy had the situation well in hand. Barbara was literally eating out of their hands.

While all of that was going on, I had been with my new slave stepdaughters Sharon and Helen. I held the 14-year-old blonde twins by the hand and pulled them after me on the path back to the mansion. We wore nothing but shoes as we followed the path through the forest. While I dragged the naked bitches along, I told them that they were not permitted to speak until I allowed it. I read their minds. They were, of course, agitated over what had happened to their mother. Sharon recalled vividly the smack-down I had inflicted on her last night before I fucked her into bliss. She hoped that her mother would be similarly redeemed through fucking. Helen held the same hope. But both girls were worried that this might not happen. Although neither of them had heard the story of Fallen Rose, they had the same fear about being sent away that their mother had had even before she heard the Fallen Rose story.

We entered the mansion. I took the girls straight to their bedroom. The large room had chairs, tables, couches, and a bed against the far wall that, at 25 feet wide by 10 feet, had one-quarter the surface area of the ones in the Great Room and outdoors by the pool. The walls were cream colored, with recessed indirect lighting. The floor was covered in a Persian-type carpet, but instead of abstract patterns or flower designs, this carpet depicted girls performing sexual services on me. The walls were also decorated with many photos of me having sex with teenagers. There were two windows, one on either side of the bed, facing onto the flower garden at the rear of the house. A private bathroom had two toilets with matching bidets, a shower, a bathtub, and a pair of sinks in a long counter with mirror.

I took the girls into the bathroom. I showered with them and made them rinse their mouths of any residue of my shit they hadn’t already swallowed. We toweled off, then returned to the bedroom.

I lay down on the bed and the girls immediately curled up with me. My attention had been divided between remotely viewing the goings on at Temple Uranus after my departure and dealing with the two young cunts I had in hand. By this time, events back at the Temple had reached a satisfactory resolution for the moment. Now I could focus most of my attention where my body rested between the clean, sweet-smelling bodies of the two naked, blonde, 14-year-old beauties that I owned body and soul.

“Speak, bitches” I said. “Tell me everything. Ask me anything.”

Both girls exhaled in a sigh of relief at finally being able to talk. They immediately began babbling simultaneously, pouring out their hearts. I had to calm them down with kisses and hugs before gently informing them that I couldn’t understand them if they both talked at once. (This was a lie. My powers to read their minds and comprehend all aspects of my world were beyond anything their little brains could imagine. I could tell exactly what each one was saying, even when both talked at once.)

One at a time, they told me everything that had been worrying them. They were afraid for what I might to do their mother. They asked me all sorts of questions about what would happen to her. The girls wept and sobbed as they spoke. Their questions all boiled down to just a couple.

“Daddy-Master, are you going to punish mommy?” said Helen as she wiped away a tear.

“You won’t send her away, will you Daddy-Master?” asked Sharon with a fearful sob.

I took the two blonde teenagers into my arms, pressing their naked bodies against mine. “Listen, bitches” I said in a calmly reassuring yet forceful voice, my face mere inches from theirs “your mother must redeem herself before I will allow her to continue living with us here. You cunts are staying with me in any case. You are my property and I am well-pleased with you young whores. I will continue to use you for my pleasure. I will never let you go. But your mommy must be tested to see if she is worthy.”

Sharon and Helen looked worried. I read their minds. They were afraid for their mother, but relieved that they could stay in my harem. Even if their mother was finally sent back to earth, Sharon and Helen had no desire to ever leave their Master. Now was the time for me to squeeze something extra out of these young cunts.

“Do you want to help your mommy stay here?” I asked.

“Yes!” they both cried out at once.

“Good. Then listen carefully. I am going to tell you what your mother is learning now from Felicity, Christine, Liv, and Kathy, the cunts I put in charge of your mother’s rehabilitation. I am going to tell you how you girls and every other cunt must relate to me. There are seven stages in a typical relationship here: One: Boy gets girl. Two: Girl loses boy. Three: Girl begs boy. Four: Boy abuses girl. Five: Girl thanks boy. Six: Boy enslaves girl. Seven: Girl worships boy. Your mommy went into stage Two when she puked up my turds. It’s good that you bitches swallowed my shit and kept it down. Next, your mommy is going to start begging me. Do you know what she will beg me for?”

“What?” asked Helen.

“Beg for mercy?” asked Sharon.

“No” I said. “She will not beg me for mercy. She will beg me to use her for my pleasure. To abuse her, to take advantage of her. Your mommy will be begging me to exploit her for all she’s worth. If you cunts want to help your mommy, you can start begging me, too. Beg me to abuse you sexually. Beg me to be brutal. Beg me to exploit you for all you’re worth.”

Both girls started talking at the same time, begging me to use and abuse them, brutally. After one would beg for some form of sexual abuse, the other would repeat what she said, then add something new of her own, which the first girl would then copy. Their pleas fell all over one another, and continued for several minutes. I listened with pleasure.

“Please use me, Master! Please fuck me, Daddy! Please treat me like dirt, Master! Please abuse me, Daddy! Please buttfuck me, Master! Please rape my throat, Master! Please let me give you an ass-to-mouth blowjob, Daddy! Please piss in my mouth, Master! Please shit in my mouth, Daddy!”

It was so delightful to hold these two naked 14-year-old blonde beauties as their blue eyes flashed with eager lust and their mouths uttered the most degrading pleas for me to inflict sexual abuse upon them.

I cut them short. “That’s a good start, you little fucking whores” I said. “Helen, I am going to buttfuck you. Sharon, suck my dick while I lick your sister’s anus to prepare her for sodomy.”

The girls were thrilled that I was willing to have sex with them again. Helen lay on her belly and spread her pale bubble butt cheeks for me. I gazed lustily at her beautiful tight pink anus. Meanwhile, Sharon had slipped into the shallow pocket that the bed had made for her. This allowed me to lay my hips on top of her face. Her open mouth eagerly accepted my dick. Sharon sucked me passionately while I licked her sister Helen’s anus. The young teens were getting better and better at this since I first raped their mouths and assholes just two days ago.

Helen sighed with pleasure as the action of my tongue caused her anus to relax. My hips were thrusting my penis into Sharon’s willing mouth. I felt her tongue rapidly licking the underside of my dick. I darted my tongue into her sister Helen’s tender asshole. My dick hit the back of Sharon’s mouth and the tip entered her throat. After Helen’s anus was sufficiently relaxed and lubricated by my saliva, and my dick was lubricated by the saliva in Sharon’s mouth, I pulled my dick out of the teen’s mouth. I climbed onto Helen and pressed the head of my dick into the 14-year-old’s anus, pushing through Helen’s anal ring into her rectum. I reached back and grabbed Sharon by her long, golden blonde hair, pulling her gently next to me. As I lay on top of Helen, my dick plunging slowly deeper and deeper into her young asshole, I kissed Sharon and she opened her mouth. Sharon had penis breath. I always find that fun, having marked a bitch with my smell. Then I made Sharon move up further, so I could suck her pretty pink nipples while I sodomized her sister.

I gave Helen a series of anal orgasms. She screamed with pleasure. Then I pulled my dick out of the teenager’s rectum. I grabbed Sharon by her long gold blonde hair, and pulled her face down to my dick. Sharon eagerly took my soiled penis into her mouth, tasting the stink of her sister’s feces as she sucked my dick clean. I kept one hand on Sharon’s blonde head as I watched the bitch pumping up and down on my dick. At some moments, she looked at me, her blue eyes full of devotion. That view held my attention. Then I pulled her head towards me, shoving my dick into her throat. I turned to view Helen’s gaping asshole, stretched and sore, which she displayed for me by holding her butt cheeks apart. Helen turned her blonde head, gazing over her shoulder at me, blue eyes inquiring to see if I approved of her anal display. I blew her a kiss. The bitch smiled back with love and licked her lips.

Gently, I pulled Sharon’s head off my dick. “Now it’s Helen’s turn to suck and your turn to prepare to get buttfucked” I told Sharon. Helen immediately let go of her spread-open butt cheeks, allowing those beautiful white globes to come together again. She moved down toward my crotch to take her sister’s place. Sharon switched places with Helen, spreading her own beautiful pale butt cheeks so I could lick her tender pink anus in preparation for sodomy. As Helen blew me, I tongued Sharon’s lovely anus, feeling it relax. I kept one hand on Helen’s head, pulling the young blonde closer to me on occasion so I could gag her with my dick. I loved listening to the choking sounds made by the pretty 14-year-old whore.

When my tongue felt that Sharon’s anus was ready, I pulled my dick out of her sister’s mouth and mounted Sharon from behind. My dick invaded Sharon’s anus and swiftly pushed deeper into her rectum, much more quickly than I had with her sister, and without regard for how much pain this was obviously causing the teen girl. I raped Sharon’s rectum and pushed deep into her colon. I raped the 14-year-old blonde beauty as gleefully as I had on the night I kidnapped her. She squirmed and screamed in a combination of pain and joy as I gave her a series of anal orgasms. Meanwhile, Helen lay next to me, presenting her young pink nipples for me to suck and bite.

I grabbed Helen by the hair as I pulled my dick out of Sharon’s asshole. “OK bitch” I said to the youngster, “now it’s your turn to suck me clean. Make me cum in your mouth, whore. Blow me, you little piece of shit cunt whore!”

Helen smiled as she went down on me, taking my smelly dick into her mouth. She started sucking with love and increasing skill. But I was too impatient for the little bitch to get really good at blowjobs. I grabbed her head with both hands and began raping her mouth brutally. She gagged and choked as I shoved my cock to the back of her mouth and down her throat. I used the teenaged blonde like a piece of whore meat. I directed Sharon to present her nipples for me to suck and bite. She did so eagerly. I sucked and bit hard on the teenager’s pretty pink nipples. I left teeth marks that would later become bruises. I sucked and bit the young bitch’s little tits as I raped her sister’s mouth and throat. Soon I was ready to cum.

“Eat my cum, whore!” I yelled at the 14-year-old blonde. “Swallow every drop, you shit-eating whore! Shit-eating whore! Shit-eating whore!” I came long and hard, spurting my cum into the girl’s mouth and throat, while biting her sister’s tits black and blue. Helen and Sharon had explosive orgasms at the same time I did. These orgasms were many times more powerful than the series of anal orgasms I had given them earlier this session. They moaned, called my name, and thanked me over and over as my orgasm and theirs took them to heights of ecstasy far beyond the realm any earthly woman could ever experience except through me.

I stroked Helen’s blonde head as she swallowed my cum. “Good whore” I said, “good whore.”

We floated together in a sea of joy. My dick relaxed but remained in Helen’s mouth. Sharon kept her nipples close to my mouth, making it easy for me to continuing sucking and biting them at my leisure. We lay together, a grown man and two gorgeous 14-year-old blondes. A Master and his young slave girls. A step-father and his anally and orally raped step-daughters. Another example of true family values in My World.

I held Helen’s head tight against my crotch. My flaccid dick still in her mouth, the young blonde gently, slowly nursed it, licking softly and sucking it tenderly. I nibbled Sharon’s left nipple as she cooed “I love you, Master.” To which her sister Helen, my dick still in her mouth, mumbled her agreement. The girls drifted off to sleep.

Before I went to sleep, I used by powers to watch from afar what had transpired with their mother and the other bitches after they had left Temple Uranus and returned to the mansion. I called for the information in a compressed summary form that my technology made possible. Barbara had been shown the Beginner School videos on proper begging and slave etiquette. Now that she had finished viewing the videos, Barbara needed some time to ask question of Felicity and the other cunts. Barbara wanted to understand the lessons in those educational videos quite thoroughly. She was doing well so far.

I looked forward to exploiting Barbara to the hilt during our next encounter. Meanwhile, her young teenaged daughters had shown that these 14-year-old girls were ready, willing, and able to beg and act just like the lowest whores on earth. I cuddled their naked bodies against mine as I drifted off to sleep with a smile on my face.

	
	
	

Chapter 14


	
In my mansion, I remotely viewed Barbara, Christine, Felicity, Liv, and Kathy as they sat on a long couch in the darkened Library and Movie Theater Room. Several other couches faced the video screen. A large bed stood at the back of the room to one side near the door. Buxom gold blonde Barbara sat in the middle. To her left sat massively-breasted platinum blonde Christine and slim but shapely platinum blonde Felicity. To Barbara’s right was big-titted, big-butted redhead Kathy, whose alabaster skin was the most visible of any cunt’s in the low light of the room. Next to Kathy sat large-breasted, platinum blonde Liv. On the far wall of the room a video screen the size of a double-garage door had just finished showing the last of the Beginner School videos on proper begging and slave etiquette which Barbara had been told to study. The room slowly brightened as indirect, recessed lighting and a few, small spotlights began to come on. 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 similar to DVD cases that held the cream of my collection of legal and illegal porn from old earth. These shelves contained only the tiniest percentage of my entire collection, most of which was stored elsewhere.

During the showing of the educational videos, the other bitches had encouraged Barbara to ask questions. They would pause the video to answer her. Barbara had asked some very good questions. I knew this because I had monitored everything that went on. I was in another room, lying naked with Barbara’s twin 14-year-old gold blonde daughters, Sharon and Helen. The girls were still napping after our most recent sexual session. I had wakened before the young cunts. I read the minds of Barbara and the other bitches in the Library and Movie Theater Room. I saw everything they saw, heard everything they heard, knew everything they thought, and felt every emotion they felt. I knew them better than they knew themselves.

Barbara bit her lip. “So I am in stage Three of the Seven Stages: Girl begs boy. I must beg Master to use and abuse me. I’ve got to debase myself. I must beg him to exploit me. I’ve got to beg him to be brutal. I must beg him to treat me like the lowest whore on earth or any other planet. These videos were helpful. They showed me all sorts of examples of bitches debasing themselves and begging to be brutally abused by Master. But you’re telling me that I should not just copy what some other bitch did. I should take bits and pieces from all of their acts of self-debasement and begging. I’ve got to put these together with whatever new ideas I can come up with for lowering myself as far down into the gutter of utter debasement as I can possibly go.”

“That’s right” said Felicity, nodding her platinum blonde head, blue eyes gazing kindly at Barbara.

“Always be passionate” said Christine as she leaned forward on the couch, her massive 58-inch HH-cup size tits swaying like giant cow udders. “Master wants to see how eager you are to be his begging bitch. It’s impossible to beg him too much to be used and abused. Go big!”

“You’ve got to feel it” said Kathy, her green eyes shining with kindness as she ran one hand through her thick red hair. “In your heart, you’ve really, really gotta want to be lower than dirt for Master’s pleasure.”

“Lower than shit” added Liv, nodding her beautiful face and winking one blue eye. She smiled radiantly as her long, straight, platinum blonde hair swayed with the movement of her head. “Remember, dishonoring Master’s turds is how you got yourself into this mess.”

Barbara stifled a sob. “Don’t remind me” she whispered. “I will never live that down. Puking up Master’s turds after he took a shit in my mouth was the worst thing I’ve ever done. I am so ashamed!”

Christine, Felicity, Liv, and Kathy moved closer to Barbara, forming a semi-circle of love around their sister slave. They hugged Barbara, kissed her face, and stroked her cunt. Each one of the bitches took her turn whispering something sweet and supportive into Barbara’s ear as the bitches took turns rubbing a fingertip along Barbara’s cunt and around her clit. After each of the four cunts had had her turn, one by one they knelt in front of Barbara while the other bitches continued to kiss and hug her. The kneeling bitch spread Barbara’s legs and began to lick her cunt. My bitches have very skillful tongues. They licked Barbara’s clit and slit with extraordinary tenderness and grace. Each one wanted to show their newest slave sister that they loved and supported her and wanted her to be happy.

Barbara lay back against the couch as Christine, Felicity, Liv, and Kathy took turns pleasuring her with their tongues. Barbara writhed and moaned as her slave sisters licked her into a frenzy. She grasped at their heads, running her fingers through their hair, drawing each bitch’s tongue deeper into her cunt. As her excitement peaked, Barbara had multiple clitoral orgasms from the loving efforts of their sweet tongues. These were fun and somewhat satisfying. But even at their most intense, the orgasm Barbara or any other bitch could get through lesbian sex was paltry, barely equal to one-percent of the orgasmic intensity I was capable of bestowing on my bitches when I used my power to the full.

After Barbara’s final orgasm, each bitch kissed her, sharing with Barbara the taste of her own cunt. Felicity was the last to do this. When the kiss was over, she lingered with her face close to Barbara’s. Felicity’s platinum blonde hair haloed her face and hung down to touch Barbara’s gold blonde hair. “I have an idea” said Felicity softly. “May I suggest something?”

Barbara smiled “Of course, Felicity. You have been a slave in Master’s harem much longer than my daughters and me. You’re the Principal of the Beginners School. You know so much! Please tell me your ideas.”

Felicity leaned forward and kissed Barbara again before speaking. “At the orgy last night, before Master cunt-fucked your daughter Sharon, he buttfucked all the other 14-year-old schoolgirls. He sodomized all 20 of the teenaged girls from the Beginners School. Most of the time, he only take 4 to 6 cunts at any one time. He was sodomizing the bitches last night in the order they had eaten your daughters’ cunts by way of a social introduction. He buttfucked those bitches and made you suck his dick clean. So you know what the shitholes of all the little whores taste like. Now Master could decide to mouth-fuck them, or do something else. We can work with that fact to help you, Barbara.”

“How so?” asked Barbara.

Felicity leaned back and stood up. Kathy, Liv, and Christine were gazing at Barbara with loving concern in their eyes. Christine spoke next. “Barb, honey, every bitch in this place is your slave sister. We are united in our love and service to Master. We all work together to please him. And there’s nothing more pleasing to Master than to see us all doing that. Coordinating our actions to serve him, I mean.”

Felicity smiled her radiant, pearly white smile, blue eyes shining and platinum blonde hair moving as she nodded her head in agreement with Christine. “Sweetheart, you saw what that line of young cunts did last night in their performance. It took those 14-year-old girls weeks to practice their singing and their sex moves. Olivia, their teacher, spent a couple of weeks composing the music and choreographing the sexy dance moves before she could even start training the girls.”

“That’s a lot of work” said Liv, smiling appreciatively at Felicity. “You do such a good job as Principal of the school. I know you helped Olivia too. When Master pulled my adopted daughter and Kathy’s out of the production so they could focus on helping Barbara’s daughters, the girls were so disappointed. It meant they probably would not get buttfucked like the other girls. You explained to Linda and Connie how important it was to help Sharon and Helen adjust to their new lives as slaves in Master’s harem. That made a big difference. You made them feel proud about giving up their own chance to get sodomized by Master along with their schoolmates at the orgy.”

“That’s right” added Kathy. “Connie was so looking forward to taking Master’s dick up her ass. You helped turn her disappointment into pride in her role as a good slave following her Master’s orders.”

Barbara listened to this conversation with a feeling of awe and gratitude. In all her years of life on earth, few of her women friends had ever been as selfless and kind as these women. And even her best female friends had not always gotten along with her other friends. Usually, when you put more than three of them in a room, at least two of them would soon be trying to undermine the third. Barbara was constantly on the lookout for such behavior here. She had yet to find any.

I know something that Barbara doesn’t. At least, she doesn’t yet. Every cunt in my harem has been thoroughly programmed and tested to make sure that she is incapable of betraying her sister slaves. Some slaves may, at times, become disappointed as teen cunts Connie and Linda were. But as soon as their disappointment is noticed (and my automated systems monitor their thoughts and feelings constantly) I or some of my slaves will set in motion all the actions needed to relieve their disappointment. I want to brutalize and abuse and exploit my slaves. But I don’t want them to be unhappy.

Felicity batted her eyes, her lips forming a half-smile, as a tiny tear formed in the corner of one eye. “You are too kind” she said. Liv and Kathy rushed forward to hug her, pressing their breasts against hers, and kissing her cheeks.

Christine made a small coughing noise. The trio separated, then looked at her. Christine said “I think Barbara is waiting to hear about your idea, Felicity.”

“Of course” said Felicity, giving a small nod of acknowledgement to Christine. Turning to Barbara, Felicity said in a mock conspiratorial voice “Now you see why Master made Christine the Chief Administrative Whore here in the Upper Village. This gigantically-knockered bitch keeps us on task.”

Christine blushed while Kathy and Liv laughed good-naturedly. Kathy walked over to Christine and hugged her, pressing her own relatively modest 38-inch E-cup tits against Christine’s mammoth 58-inch HH-cup mammaries. “Never feel embarrassed by these beautiful burdens, darling Christine” Kathy said. “You know how much Master adores your gigantic udders. He loves that you endure the backaches and discomfort of heaving these huge hangers everywhere you go. Frankly, I get jealous of how much Master loves to use your tits for his pleasure. Your knockers really are spectacular treasures.”

Christine kissed Kathy on the mouth. Kathy opened her mouth to accept Christine’s tongue. The two women kissed for several seconds while their hands explored parts of one another’s bodies, being careful to avoid touching one another’s tits. They know that I, the Master of them all, am the only one who can touch a bitch’s tits. A bitch can rub her tits against another bitch’s tits, but she must never touch the other one’s tits with her mouth or hands. I own all tits and I am a jealous Owner. On special occasions, I will authorize certain restricted bitch-to-bitch tit touching, but this was not such an occasion.

“Thank you, sweetheart” said Christine, smiling gratefully at Kathy. “Sometimes I feel unappreciated for the pain I go through carrying these udders around for Master every day. The backaches alone are unbelievable!”

Kathy dropped to her knees and began licking Christine’s cunt. Christine spread her legs to accept the friendly gesture. She placed both hands on the redhead and closed her eyes to enjoy better the licking of Kathy’s tongue.

Barbara continued to be amazed at all of this. She said a silent prayer of thanks that I had kidnapped and raped her and her daughters two days ago, and made them my slaves. Her certainty grew by the moment that she had to do everything she could possibly do to avoid being sent back to earth. That place was hell. Master’s harem was indeed heaven, just like all her sister slaves had been telling her.

Felicity said to Barbara “I’m glad that Christine is getting the pleasure she deserves. She works harder than any of us. You wouldn’t believe how much milk that bitch produces for Master!”

Liv sat down next to Barbara and placed her arm around the gold blonde’s shoulder. Looking up at Felicity, she said “I’m sure that Barbara is fascinated by all of that information, but she’s too polite to say ‘What’s your goddamned fucking plan to keep me here?’”

Everyone laughed. Even Kathy, with her face buried amid Christine’s cunt hair, gave a muffled laugh from the woman’s platinum blonde muff.

“Yes, of course” said Felicity, leaning her head to the left and running a hand through her own platinum blonde hair. She knelt in front of Barbara. “I apologize for getting distracted, sweetheart” she said to Barbara. “Here’s my idea. We talk to Olivia and arrange to get all 20 schoolgirls in the right place to serve Master. We set up a little party on the bed by the pool for this afternoon. Christine will be there to offer her magnificent tits that Master loves so much” said Felicity, turning to Christine. “He does love your tits, you know, darling. And we all love you. I hope I didn’t offend you a moment ago.”

Christine gazed at Felicity with gratitude and kindness. She gently pushed Kathy’s face out of her crotch, walked over and stood behind Felicity. Christine then knelt, kissed Felicity on the neck, and gently guided the woman in kneeling on all fours. Then Christine knelt behind her and started licking Felicity. Her tongue first lapped at Felicity’s cunt for a few seconds, then moved to her anus where it pleasured her. Christine artfully pleasured both of Felicity’s bottom holes one after the other.

Felicity closed her eyes for a moment. “Thank you, darling. You are so good, Christine.”

Liv reached out and impatiently tapped Felicity on top of her platinum blonde head. “Harem to Felicity” she said. “You were saying about your plan?”

“My plan. Yes. My plan” said Felicity, as she enjoyed Christine’s lovely tongue, which at this moment was darting inside her anus. “Uh, my plan is to have Christine’s adopted daughter Roxanne there too. The bitch’s milk is coming in. Master likes sucking her 52-inch GG-cup tits and her mother’s 58’s in the same session. Plenty of milk in two pairs of mother and daughter udders. Kathy and Liv will be there, of course. They are your guardian slave sisters during your period of adjustment to life in the harem. Mmmm.” Felicity lost her train of thought for a moment when Christine’s tongue entered her dripping wet cunt.

“Go on” said Liv as she leaned back on the couch and lifted one leg, resting her foot on Felicity’s shoulder. Felicity was still on her hands and knees when she opened her eyes. She looked at Liv sheepishly. Turning her head towards Liv’s leg, she kissed it.

“We’ll ask Olivia to help come up with some quick choreography. She taught the girls many love songs. Wordless tone poems of ecstatic sexual submission for the sake of Master’s pleasure. Like you heard last night.” Felicity closed her eyes again. Christine’s tongue had entered her anus again. Only deeper this time. She moaned. Then Felicity shook her head, trying to regain her focus.

“Barb, we’ll work with you on choreographing your own piece of this. You have a lot of begging to do. We’ll help you do it right.”

And then, much to Barbara’s surprise, Felicity crawled forward slightly, grabbed Barbara’s legs, and separated them. She began licking the golden haired cunt in front of her. Christine stood up and followed Felicity over to Barbara. Christine knelt on the couch to Barbara’s left. Liv was to her right. Kathy had moved behind the couch and began stroking Barbara’s hair and kissing her on the head. Christine brought her face close to Barbara’s. “Taste Felicity’s cunt and ass in my mouth” she whispered. Barbara opened her mouth to accept Christine’s tongue. Liv kissed the side of Barbara’s face.

Barbara’s body quickly responded to all of this loving affection and sexual stimulation. She opened and accepted it all. As she did, a rising wave of sexual pleasure began to crest in multiple waves of orgasms. She came again, and again, and again. She was so relaxed she practically floated. Her loving slave sisters lifted her body and guided her wobbly legs to the bed at the back of the room. They let Barbara rest while they continued pleasuring one another until each woman lay, exhausted, but happy.

I was very pleased by what I had seen and heard. I knew some things that Barbara did not yet grasp about the way things would work with Felicity’s plan. Felicity had sent a mental message to Olivia, who immediately set to work with her students to implement the plan. Felicity and Christine had both contacted Roxanne about it as well. The wheels of this plan had already been set in motion before Barbara had finished her last orgasm. And, of course, Felicity was perfectly aware of the fact that I knew everything that was going on and everything that was planned.

I was still lying in bed with Barbara’s daughters Sharon and Helen. The young cunts were stirring from their nap. I gave each of the 14-year-old blonde twins a friendly bite on her nipples. This helped them to wake up and remember where they were and who they were. They were in their Owner’s harem. They were my sex slaves, my exclusive property, whose only purpose in life was to give me pleasure. Although I had made them shower earlier, immediately upon our return from Temple Uranus, they both needed another wash. Sharon’s and Helen’s anuses and butt-cheeks were once again smeared with their own feces from getting sodomized again before our nap. And the mouth of each bitch was fouled by her sister’s feces, which I fed her on my dick when I made her suck me clean in another ass-to-mouth blowjob. Helen even got the supreme honor of swallowing my cum.

“Off to the shower, whores” I said to my teenaged sex slaves. “I’ll join you shortly.”

“Yes Master” each girl said, still yawning after her nap.

I watched their lithe young bitches rise from the bed, blonde hair tousled. I watched the sway of their shapely, young, white butts. Only Sharon’s ass displayed a few brown streaks emerging from her butt crack. I kept my eyes on the teen beauties while beginning to compose a series of mental commands that I issued rapidly to my automation. I wanted to help Felicity with her plan to help Barbara redeem herself in my eyes. I didn’t want to send Barbara back to earth. I just wanted to debase her, and have her beg me to debase her, lower, and lower, and lower, until she reached rock bottom. That was always a sight to see. And a depth of depravity to enjoy.

I quickly finished issuing my mental commands. If these had been simply written down by a normal human, or entered into a computer program written by a normal human, the commands I issued were of such complexity and length that they would have required at least 10 working days. But I am not a normal human being. The work of creating and issuing my commands occurred in less than one second of clock time. Subjectively, it had seemed much longer to me, but not like a full 10 days. I had so much automation, so many Artificial Intelligences slaved to me as extensions of my very self, that the actual work effort on my part was minimal. Here’s how to think about my capabilities. Imagine if you were a lone genius. No matter how hard you worked, you were still only one man. Now imagine if you were a genius who had at his command a vast army of geniuses. Much more could be accomplished, much quicker. This little thought experiment gives you a hint of what my life is like.

I walked into the bathroom. Helen and Sharon were in the glass-walled shower. Sharon’s arms were outstretched, leaning against the wall. Helen was kneeling behind her, holding her sister’s butt cheeks wide apart. “Your asshole looks clean to me. It’s red and puffy though. You must be sore after how many times Master buttfucked you over the last two days.”

Sharon began to answer. “My asshole feels like it had a truck rammed up it. I enjoyed it though. Master always gives pleasure after he gives me pain. I hope...” she began and then stopped abruptly when she saw me.

“Go ahead, whore” I said. “Tell us what you hope.”

Sharon bit her lip. “I hope you get a lot of pleasure when you buttfuck me, Master” she said. I read her mind. She was telling the truth. That was exactly what she hoped. She wasn’t hiding anything except her concern that she might not please me enough.”

“Good whore” I said. “Helen, get your tongue up your sister’s asshole. Then come kiss me.”

Helen dutifully fulfilled my command. I read her mind. She wished she was licking my asshole. As soon as she had gotten her little tongue up her twin sister’s ass, she broke off, stood up, and walked over to me. By this point, I had joined my young slaves inside the shower. Helen looked up at me, her beautiful blue eyes shining with love. She wrapped her arms around my neck and stood on tip-toes so that her face reached mine. She opened her mouth and I kissed her. Our tongues mingled in love. I tasted her sister’s ass in Helen’s mouth.

If someone were to ask me “What is your greatest invention?” you might think I’d answer all of the wonderful technology that allows me to have so many beautiful sex slaves in a private paradise where machines do all the work and I have all the fun. In some sense, that is true. But if I wanted to make you laugh, I’d say something more specific, more limited, but perhaps more surprising.

“What is my greatest invention?” you ask.

“Edible shit” I answer.

I am the complete Master of all biology. What was impossible to do on earth is a trivial accomplishment here in My World. Here shit stinks and women are naturally repulsed by it. But human feces are utterly harmless and benign. Shit provokes the normal, healthy disgust reaction. Which is what I want. That’s what makes it so much fun to make my sex slaves eat shit. In reality, here in My World, shit is as healthy as chocolate and twice as much fun to make women eat. Girls, too.

I, of course, can also eat it. But I limit my intake to tiny bits, like the ones now in Helen’s mouth that I taste with my probing tongue. That’s good enough for me.

I broke off the kiss. “Good girl, Helen” I said. “Now I want you and your sister to dry off and get dressed. Go into the closet and pick out something nice.”

“Yes, Master!” the girls said enthusiastically.

The girls toweled off quickly. I watched the little whores with a smile as I dried myself, declining their offer to dry me. We walked back into the bedroom, where I watched the two eager teens open a pair of sliding doors to reveal an enormous walk-in closet. We all walked inside. The closet featured linden wood cabinetry against cream colored walls and ceiling, with overhead spot lights, creating an effect that was reminiscent of an upscale clothing store. There was rack after rack filled with clothing and shoes, and drawer after drawer with more clothing. Floor to ceiling mirrors were placed strategically throughout, including a three-panel arc of mirrors of the sort found in clothing stores, the kind that allows you to see yourself from three sides at once. At the back of the walk-in closet, under a skylight, was an open space with a dressing table, more mirrors, benches and chairs.

Sharon and Helen had been eager to try on the clothes and shoes in this closet since I first showed it to them yesterday. I had told them that half the clothing here belonged to Linda and Connie, who would be sharing this bedroom with them. But I never told them which half. So now I said “You can wear any clothes you like. I’m sure Connie and Linda would be happy to share their clothing with you. Besides, I own everything here and I own those two cunts just as much as I own you whores. I call the shots. Wear whatever you like, bitches.”

Sharon and Helen squealed with excitement as they looked through the wide array of top-quality garments in the closet. Every stitch of it was made here on my world. Much of it was copied from the very best clothing available on earth. If these garments had been purchased on earth, then this closet alone would hold well over one million dollars’ worth of clothing and shoes.

As I told the girls yesterday, “After I kidnapped you, and while I was still raping you, I had Linda and Connie selecting clothes and shoes for you. Anything you like, you can keep. Anything you don’t like, you can replace with clothing and shoes from our stores here in My World. Our clothes are made of the finest materials, with supreme craftsmanship. It is equivalent to the most expensive clothing you could buy on earth. If you were rich enough to afford it. Here, in my harem, it’s all free. You can shop every day, if you like. We have an endless supply of clothing of every type. You can try on anything you like and keep it. In the shops, I mean. Everything is free for my bitches. You are my slaves and I will only have the best of everything for you.”

I watched the eager young blondes skitter around from one rack of clothing to another in the throes of clothing mania. I took delight in their delight as they tried on various blouses, skirts, skimpy shorts, long dresses, bikinis, and other items. Each piece of clothing was made to size for these 14-year-old girls. Most items were based on earth originals from top designers, including Armani, Valentino, Guess, Prada, Versace, Dior, Marc Jacobs, Chanel, Gucci, Hermes, Fendi, and Dolce and Gabbana.

When the girls tired of trying on the clothes, they began trying on the many types of shoes. I had made sure that these shoes were expressly constructed to fit their teenaged feet. So any pair of shoes they tried on was guaranteed to fit perfectly. The shoes were based on earth originals from top designers, including Gucci, Valentino, Miu Miu, Giuseppe Zanotti, Stuart Weitzman, Manolo Blahnik, Brian Atwood, Christian Louboutin, Walter Steiger, Jimmy Choo, and Louis Vuitton.

The girls kept trying on different clothes with different shoes, asking one another’s opinion and even mine. I demurred on expressing any opinion, as I explained to them. “Look whores” I said “I wouldn’t allow any clothing in my world that I wouldn’t want one of my cunts wearing. It’s all good, bitches.”

Finally, the young cunts settled on what to wear. Sharon wore a translucent flower print dress based on a design from Versace. It had an open neckline that plunged all the way to her navel. In a light breeze, the dress could easily open wide enough to expose her nipples. Delightful! On her feet she wore a pair of patent leather rockstud slingbacks based on a design from Valentino.

Helen wore a floral jacquard plunge minidress based on a design from Chanel. Less of her chest was exposed, but she showed a lot more leg. On her feet she wore a pair of high-heeled winged sandals based on a design from Giuseppe Zanotti.

Both girls looked ravishing. In fact, I would probably be tearing those clothes off their young bodies before too long and ravishing them again. In the meantime, I wondered how skilled they were in walking around in the high-heeled shoes they had chosen. No matter. Those too would be flung aside before long. I only fucked my bitches after stripping them completely naked.

“Are you bitches hungry?” I asked.

“I am” said Helen.

“Me, too, Master” said Sharon.

“Good. We’ll be dining al fresco in the fountain plaza out front” I said.

“Umm. Master” Sharon said with some hesitation. “Aren’t you going to wear any clothes?”

I laughed. “Yes, I am cunt” I replied. “My clothes are waiting in your bedroom. I had them delivered.”

We walked into the bedroom together. There on a clothes rack that had been brought in by robots was a simple piece of clothing styled on the ancient Greek chiton. The garment was white, edged with a stylized fret pattern in gold thread. It was the same type of garment I had worn to Temple Uranus, but this one was fresh and clean. It was also a bit fancier, with its fret pattern in the form of a key labyrinth. I wore simple sandals with it. Dressing took me less than a minute.

“Let’s go cunts” I said. We exited the girls’ bedroom into the wide and long hallway. Opposite the bedroom was the window wall with three sets of French doors, facing onto a swimming pool that was surrounded by beautiful flowers in large pots, lounge chairs that would hold three or more people, tables with chairs, and a large open-sided tent that shaded a bed as large as the one in the Great Room. The hallway floor was rough stone that would allow slippery wet feet fresh from the pool to get a good grip. The ceiling of the hallway was shaped like a half-barrel patterned with many rectangular segments inlaid with red, gold, and white designs. We turned left and walked down the hall to the Great Room, then through it into the foyer. We walked out the front doors and stood under the portico, which was supported by a long row of Ionian columns.

Straight ahead some 30 feet beyond the portico lay a broad, paved plaza centered on a magnificent fountain with statuary. Water emerged in spouts shooting into the air. Water also flowed from several mini-waterfalls. The statues comprised classical human figures cavorting against a rocky backdrop. Arrayed round the plaza, and facing the fountain, were park benches. A bit farther out on the perimeter of the plaza were several white wooden gazebos containing tables and chairs. The gazebos were open on three sides. At the rear of each was a trellis covered with climbing plants, including flowering types and grapes. Additional tables with white tablecloths and comfortable chairs had been set up under broad, sail-like triangular tent tops stretched between poles that had been set up along the perimeter of the plaza. Long serving tables covered in white tablecloths were laden with food and drink of many types, all fresh and of the highest quality.

All of my other bitches were already here, helping themselves to another delicious meal. They chatted amiably. Each one of them was dressed in the same quality of expensive designer clothing as my slave step-daughters. If all of the clothing and shoes being worn here had been purchased on earth, the entire lot would have cost at least half a million dollars. The plaza looked like a European resort for the very rich on holiday. Except that only the most beautiful women and teens were here, and I was the only man.

I walked between Sharon and Helen, who were somewhat unsteady on their high heels. I reached out to each of them. “Take Daddy’s hand, little girls. The man who rapes you will make sure you don’t fall on your pretty asses.”

The girls happily took my hand, saying almost in unison “Thank you, Daddy-Master!”

I spotted Christine, Felicity, Liv, and Kathy, dressed to the nines, sitting at a table covered with a long white tablecloth. Barbara was not visible. They saw me approaching with my little teenaged bitches in tow. Felicity bent down slightly and spoke to someone behind or under the table.

Barbara stood up, stark naked except for a gold metal collar with golden chain attached. The gold metal matched the color of her hair. The buxom blonde began walking toward me, holding her gold leash in one hand. Her hair was neatly styled in braids. She wore some cosmetics, mostly around her eyes. Barbara was clearly nervous. When she was about five feet away she dropped to her knees. She crawled on hands and knees, holding her gold chain leash between her teeth, eyes downcast. When she was immediately in front of me, she stopped, let the leash drop from her mouth, and bent down to kiss my sandaled feet.

“I am a worthless cunt” Barbara said. “You are everything, Master. I am nothing. I sinned against you. I dishonored your turds. I am so sorry, Master. My behavior was inexcusable. You have every right to send me back to hell on earth.” Barbara began to sob. “But-but” she began “please don’t.” She looked up at me for the first time. Her blue eyes were pleading. Barbara’s tears had wet her eyeliner, which ran in black rivulets down her cheeks. “Please don’t condemn me to hell, Master. Please continue to rape me in every hole and abuse me. Please be brutal, Master. Please call me every dirty name you can think of. Please make me do every dirty thing that pleases you. Please use me as your toilet. Please treat me like shit. Like the lowest whore on earth. Like the lowest whore here, in heaven.” Barbara began kissing my feet again, saying in between kisses “Please Master” and “I beg you Master.”

“Get up on your knees, whore” I said.

Barbara looked up at me and smiled, relieved to be given a command from my lips. “Yes, Master! Thank you, Master!” she said.

“Open your mouth” I said. “Drink this.”

I reached under my chiton and pulled out my dick. Barbara kept her eyes on mine as she moved forward on her knees, mouth open, bringing her face close to my penis. When my penis was a couple of inches from her mouth, I began to urinate.

“Swallow as soon as your mouth is full, whore. Let the rest splash on your body” I commanded.

Barbara followed my command, letting the golden liquid pool in her mouth, and then gulping down my piss as soon as she had a mouthful. While she swallowed, I aimed higher to wet her hair and eyes, so that new black rivulets ran from her eyeliner. Then I aimed lower to piss on her 40-inch DD-cup tits.

Around the plaza, all eyes were on us. No one spoke. The loudest sounds came from the water spraying and gushing in waterfalls from the fountain. The softest sounds were from the stream of urine emerging from my penis and entering Barbara’s mouth, accompanied by the sounds of her gulping swallows.

As the flow of my urine slowed and then stopped, Barbara moved closer and closer to my dick, eager not to miss swallowing a single drop of her Owner’s urine. Finally she had my dick in her mouth, sucking the final dregs of my urine as it exited my penis.

“That’s all for now, whore” I said. “You haven’t earned the privilege of blowing me yet.” Turning to Barbara’s daughters, who had watched their mother degrade herself before me, I said “Lick my urine off your mother’s face.”

The two girls in the expensive clothes and high heeled shoes knelt down on the plaza stone floor where my excess urine had puddled. As they knelt in the yellow liquid, Helen and Sharon licked their Owner’s piss from their mother’s cheeks. Barbara reached an arm around each girl, an anguished smile gracing her pretty, urine-slicked face.

“Girls, we will eat at table with Christine, Felicity, Liv, and Kathy. I’ll send for Connie and Linda to join us. You, Barbara, will stay under the table at my feet. If I need to piss again, you will drink again. Understand, toilet bowl bitch?” I asked.

“Yes, Master! Oh, yes, Master! Thank you, Master! This is such an honor, Master! I am not worthy, Master! Thank you for pissing in my mouth. Drinking your urine was greater than anything I could ever have ever asked for. I am so honored. I loved every second of being your urinal. I would thank you forever if I did nothing else for the rest of my life but let me be your urinal all the time. I know I am not worthy of such an honor. You are so good to a worthless cunt like me.” Barbara began kissing my feet again.

“That’s enough, whore. Give me your leash. Now walk, don’t crawl, over to the table and get under it. I don’t want you scraping your pretty knees crawling on this hard stone floor. If you have any chance of staying here in My World at all, I want you undamaged. Do you understand me, you urine-drinking piece of shit?” I asked.

Barbara smiled radiantly, her blue eyes shining with happiness. “Yes, Master! Yes, Master! Yes, Master! Thank you Master!” Barbara said eagerly, as she rose to her feet with a little help from her daughters, who were relieved to see their mother again, and equally relieved to see me relieve myself in her mouth.

Talk resumed among the several dozen women and teens sitting in the plaza. Even without reading their minds, I could tell that they were happy at this development. I knew their hearts. They were all good bitches, loving bitches, slave sluts who lived to please me and to help one another please me. Barbara’s degradation was the first step in her rehabilitation.

	
	
	

Chapter 15


	
On the fountain plaza, I sat in the largest, most comfortable chair at a curved, C-shaped table with a white linen tablecloth beneath the shade of a white sail cloth that acted like a tent top. As with my table in the It’s Eats restaurant last night, this one allowed every one of my 8 cunts and I to see one another. The table was located at a spot in the plaza which allowed me to see all my other bitches sitting at their gazebo tables, and for them to see me. In the sunshine of mid-day, the colorful flowers in large pots scattered around the plaza and the emerald green lawns surrounding the plaza with its classical fountain gave the whole scene an air of impeccable elegance.

The cunts at my table were all dressed in extremely expensive designer fashions. My slave-daughters gold blondes Sharon and Helen were by my side. Platinum blondes Christine, Felicity, Liv, and daughter Linda, and redheads Kathy and daughter Connie sat nearby. Beneath the table, sitting on soft cushions and ready to suck my dick or drink my urine at a moment’s notice, was naked gold blonde Barbara. Her buxom body was still wet from the piss I had sprayed on her a few minutes ago. I could smell the urine stench from her even from under the table. This pleased me enormously.

I sat in my chair while the other women and girls at my table served me. Around the plaza, my dozens of other slaves had coordinated their efforts to serve one another from the long tables full of food and drink. Today’s lunch consisted of porcini soup, fresh Italian bread with olive oil dip, a simple green salad, black pepper spice-rubbed beef tenderloin, garlic mashed potatoes, and for dessert chocolate-mint bars. This meal would have been quite heavy on the stomach if it had been served in large portions. However, it was served in very small portions, so we could savor the food, replenish our bodily nutrients, and yet emerge at the end of it satisfied but not overly full.

As we ate, I encouraged light conversation among my cunts at table. On occasion, I would take a piece of food from my own plate, place it into the palm of one hand, and hold it under the table. Barbara ate each bit of food from I offered by pressing her open mouth to my palm and sucking up the food, then chewing it. The whore was literally eating right out of my hand. I enjoyed watching her do this. Apparently she enjoyed having me watch her. Her blue eyes were fixed on mine, as she watched me watching her. When Barbara had the food in her mouth and was still chewing it, I would reach down to her urine-slicked tits and wipe my hands on them. This spread the food residue onto her tits, and spread the urine residue onto my hand. So next time I gave her a bit of food, it would be infused with the flavor of my urine. This pleased me.

The cunts around my table talked of how wonderful last night’s orgy was. They complimented the erotic performance by the 20 schoolgirls. The 14-year-olds had stripped, and sang, and licked one another’s cunts and presented their assholes as they begged me to use their bodies for my pleasure. My cunts at table then turned to me and thanked me for the stupendous orgasms I had given to each and every one of them in the entire orgy group. And then, trying to be as subtle as possible, each cunt in some way expressed her admiration for Barbara, who I had pressed into continual ass-to-mouth blowjob duty during last night’s orgy, making the bitch suck me clean after I had buttfucked each of those 20 teenaged girls.

“She ate a lot of shit off your heavenly dick, Master” said Felicity, as the lithe and gorgeous platinum blonde paused with a fork of food about to enter her mouth. Then she looked down and put the food into her mouth, chewing in silence.

“Barbara did an amazing job for a new whore. She was barely enslaved for 24-hours” said massively-titted, platinum blonde Christine, who turned her whole body to face me while leaning forward slightly to give me a better view of the cleavage between her 58-inch tits. “I’m sure she would be delighted if you gave her hormone injections and made her tits grow as big as mine. You could enjoy using her as one of your big-titted milk cows.” Christine placed her hands under her enormous HH-cup udders, hefting them upward and making them bounce gently. I licked my lips and smiled. Christine placed her hands at the sides of her tits and squeezed them together. I saw two wet spots growing on the fabric of her blouse where milk her flowed from her tits.

“I remember when you butt-raped me the first time, Master” said redhead Kathy, whose large, perfectly shaped, milky-white ass was among my most prized possessions.” You made me eat my own shit off your dick in ass-to-mouth for a whole day and night. Barbara had to eat the shit of so many other bitches off your dick” Kathy said as she wiggled her ample bottom against the seat of her chair, reminding me of the delight I had taken in sodomizing the frightened young woman when I first kidnapped and butt-raped her several years ago. I blew her a kiss. She lowered her head slightly, arched her eyebrows, gave me a mischievous smile, and wiggled her ass again.

“Giving you deep-throat blowjobs is the meaning of my life” said movie-star beautiful Liv, her platinum blonde hair moving fetchingly as the afternoon breeze caught it. A ray of sunshine reflected off a few strands as she brushed them aside from her face with one elegant hand. “I love being degraded when you use my mouth to clean your shit-covered dick. And use my throat, too. It’s such an honor to have my mouth and throat used to service your heavenly dick after you’ve buttfucked me or some other bitch. But even I am not sure I could have handled as much ass-to-mouth as you gave Barbara so soon after kidnapping the cunt. The day you raped and kidnapped me, it was mostly mouth-rape with only a little butt-rape going on.” I winked at Liv as I raised my middle finger. Liv smiled and winked back, then licked her lips before forming her mouth into an O-shape.

Young Connie and Linda piped up next. The two 14-year-old cunts followed the leads of their adoptive mothers, Kathy and Liv, respectively.

“My hiney was sore for days after you first raped my ass, Master” said redheaded Connie, whose creamy white bubble butt was a delight to sodomize. “You made me give you ass-to-mouth blowjobs. But you made mommy do it, too, when you made her adopt me. You said she needed to taste the shit out of her new little girl’s ass off her Owner’s dick. I didn’t have to eat all that much shit.” Young Connie raised her red eyebrows above her green eyes and turned down the corners of her mouth. While making this pained, pouty expression, the 14-year-old reached down and rubbed her bottom, as if I had just finished sodomizing her young asshole. I smiled at the little bitch as I thrust one of my fingers into the hollow fist of my other hand. The redheaded teen got the message. She smiled, rapidly nodding her ascent with the idea.

“Me neither” said Linda, her beautiful face, blue eyes, and platinum hair making her the spitting image of her adoptive mother Liv. “You spent more time face-fucking me, gag-fucking me, and forcing your dick down my throat while you sucked mommy’s tits than you did buttfucking me. I think you only sodomized me twice that first day” she said, gazing at me wistfully as if begging me to use her ass more often so she could give me more ass-to-mouth blowjobs. I winked at her and blew her a kiss. The teenager licked her lips provocatively and smiled.

“Mommy ate all the shit you fed her on your dick, Daddy-Master. She tried to eat all the shit that came out of your ass, too. She really tried. But it was so much shit to eat!” said gold blonde Sharon. “Please give her another chance, Master. She loves you completely!”

“She does, Master!” said her twin sister Helen. “She loves you! Mommy will do anything for you. Just ask her. No, tell her. She loves it when you tell her to do dirty things.”

I reached under the table and grabbed Barbara by her leash. “Get up here, bitch” I said while giving a gentle tug on the gold chain.

Barbara crawled out from under the table. She stood up shakily, squinting a bit in the daylight. It was much brighter than under the table. “How may I serve you, Master?” she said. “Your slightest wish is my command. I only live to serve you, Master. My only request is to be used brutally and to be degraded absolutely. You are everything, Master. I am nothing.”

A slight humming sound came from the gazebos around the plaza. At my mental command, video screens were descending from the roof of each gazebo. The cunts sitting there would be given close-up views with audio of the goings on at my table.

I leaned back in my chair. Holding her leash lightly in one hand, I draped one leg over the arm of the chair. Then I hiked up my chiton, exposing my penis and my ass. “Lick my asshole, bitch” I said.

“Yes, Master! What an honor! Thank you, Master! You treat me so well, Master. I am not worthy” Barbara said as she knelt down and brought her face to my bottom. I soon felt her tongue begin to lap at my anus.

I gazed around the table, catching the eye of each cunt. “Now this bitch puked up my shit this morning. She dishonored my turds.” I looked over at Sharon and Helen, casually gesturing toward them with one hand, palm up and fingers splayed. “Her little bitch cunts here ate my turds and kept them down. They didn’t puke. Why was that? I’m asking every cunt at this table. Why could these little teens swallow my shit but their mother couldn’t? Was it because I made Barbara give me so much ass-to-mouth last night? That seems to be what you whores are suggesting. Or was it something else? Maybe Barbara doesn’t really want to be here. Maybe she really wants to be back on earth, despite what she says. What do you think?”

I felt Barbara’s tongue stop licking my anus as she listened to my little speech. Then I heard her begin to sob.

“Lick me, whore!” I yelled. “You don’t stop licking my asshole until I tell you to!” Barbara resumed her tongue worship of my anus.

The table was silent. The women and teens looked at one another. I read their minds. I had expressed the secret concerns that many of them had, but had not wanted to voice. Even Barbara herself wondered if she might harbor secret doubts.

A few whispered words passed between the bitches. The body language of the women soon indicated that Felicity should be their spokes-cunt.

“Master” Felicity began, her beautiful face and deep blue eyes framed by her platinum blonde hair like the halo of an angel. “We don’t really know the answer to your question. We don’t know anything for certain except this. Barbara loves you with every fiber of her being. She is an imperfect cunt, just as we all are. She struggles with her failures to please you. We all do, whenever we give you less than the absolutely perfect service you deserve. Barbara, unfortunately, failed you in a most dishonorable way earlier today when she puked up your turds. But we made her eat them again, at Temple Uranus. I know you have eyes everywhere. You see and hear everything that goes on here in Your World. We urinated on her to purify her, as you taught us. Then we fed her the turds she had vomited earlier. She ate them all, Master. She was grateful for the chance to do so. Please give her another chance, Master. Barbara knows about Fallen Rose. She doesn’t want to be like that sorry bitch. Please, please, Master. I-I ... no. We. Every cunt at this table. We are all begging you to let Barbara show you her true heart. That all she wants out of life is to be your slave, to be used and abused by you, and by you alone. She wants you to treat her like shit. She wants you to make her eat shit. She wants you to brutalize her for your pleasure. Please give Barbara another chance to dedicate her life to serving you, Master.”

I was truly moved by Felicity’s speech. This is why I loved her, in particular, so much. This gorgeous, angelic platinum blonde, with her slim but shapely body, was a most excellent teacher and a most excellent cocksucker. She was an exemplar for all the other cunts in my harem. That’s why I made her the Principal of the Beginners School. I wanted every cunt to learn from her and become like her.

“OK, whore” I said. “Or should I say ‘whores’ since Felicity was speaking for all of you cunts. Is she speaking true? Is this what you all want?”

They all spoke at once, voices mingling and talking over one another. “Yes, Master!” “She’s right, Master!” “She speaks true, Master!” “Please give Barbara another chance, Master!” They said these and similar things, repeating them on and on, until I raised one hand to signal them to stop.

Barbara had been dutifully licking my anus this whole time. I felt her pace quicken or slow according to what she was hearing. When I had challenged the bitches on their views, Barbara’s tongue became slack, licking less enthusiastically, and remaining outside my anal sphincter. When the other bitches spoke up for her, Barbara licked my asshole more rapidly, darting her tongue into my anus to show her willingness to clean me out from the inside.

“Stop licking my asshole and stand up, whore” I commanded Barbara.

As Barbara stood up, I looked at Felicity. “Hike up your dress” I commanded the platinum blonde. “Pull down your panties, if you’re wearing any. Barbara is going to lick your cunt to thank you for being such a good advocate for her.”

Felicity stood up from her chair, reached under her dress, and began pulling down her white lacey panties. The bitches sitting next to her, Christine and Liv, helped her remove the garment. Felicity hiked her dress up to her waist, exposing her beautiful platinum blonde pubic hair. Then she sat down with her legs spread. Felicity lifted one leg and rested it across the table, pushing some plates aside. Her cunt was on display.

Barbara approached her with a smile. “Thank you, Felicity. You’re such a good slave sister. I am honored to eat your cunt.” Barbara knelt, pressed her face to Felicity’s snatch, and began cunt-lapping.

I smiled. “I’m glad that the tongue that was probing my anus is now inside your cunt, bitch” I said to Felicity.

“Mmm” said Felicity “that means the world to me, Master. That her tongue had been in your asshole before it entered my cunt. I love Barbara. But cunt-lapping bitches are a dime a dozen. A bitch tongue that had the great honor of touching your anus and entering your asshole is something else. That makes her tongue more valuable to me than my own life, because it entered your precious shithole before it entered me” she said.

I smiled. That bitch really knew how to lay on the compliments. And she was a terrific cocksucking cumswallower to boot!

“That’s enough, Barbara” I said. “Now kiss Felicity and get your tongue as far into her mouth as you possibly can.”

The gold blonde stood up, leaned over the seated platinum blonde, and kissed her passionately. I read both of their minds. The women were truly thrilled to be sharing the taste of my asshole, even though it was mixed with the infinitely lesser value of Felicity’s cunt. I rather like the taste of Felicity’s cunt. But that’s just me!

“Good cunts, both of you” I said while smiling at Barbara and Felicity. “But Barbara hasn’t earned her way back into my good graces yet. She needs to do more. Come here, bitch” I said to Barbara while gesturing at her with a crooked finger.”

Barbara looked anxious. She walked towards me slowly, holding her gold chain leash in one hand. She knelt before me, trembling slightly. Her blue eyes were filled with worry. I read her mind. Just a moment before, when I had praised her, she was overjoyed. Now, a moment later, she was distressed to hear that her ordeal of testing was not yet over and done.

I patted Barbara’s gold blonde head, and my hand moved down to caress her cheek. She leaned her face against my hand and pressed both her own hand against mine. She closed her eyes and sighed. “I love you, Master” she said in a soft voice. “Serving you, being your slave, is all I want to do. My life belongs to you. I will do anything you tell me. Your slightest wish is my command. My only request is that you use and abuse me brutally. Treat me like shit. Treat me like the lowest whore in Your World.”

Barbara was repeating all the key phrases she had learned from the Beginner School training videos. She was being sincere in using these words. But I needed something more from her. I needed to hear her express these ideas in her own words.

“How shall I abuse you, Barbara?” I asked with kindness.

She opened her eyes. The tone of my voice and the expression on my face showed her that I was truly concerned for her wellbeing. Here in My World, every bitch’s wellbeing depended on pleasing me. If I was happy with her, then she would be happy. So my concern was to help Barbara please me, so that she herself would be pleased. It was a win-win for me, as always.

I held her chin between the finger and thumb of my left hand, while I grabbed one of her breasts by the nipple with my right hand and pulled it upward. “Tell me, whore” I said softly “how will you debase yourself and inspire me to abuse you for my pleasure?”

Barbara bit her lip. “I will do anything, Master. Anything!”

I gave her an evil grin. “You puked up my turds this morning. How would you like to be my toilet again?”

A look of desperation filled Barbara’s eyes, as they scanned rapidly from left to right and back again, as if an answer had been written somewhere that she could read. “I-I ... I will. I will absolutely eat your turds again, Master. And I will keep them down. I will never dishonor your turds again” she said with a false conviction that we both knew she didn’t feel. How could she? She could not foretell the future.

“That’s good, Barbara” I said. “But eating my turds once would not be enough. How would you like to become my personal toilet for the rest of your life? How would you like to eat all my turds, every day, for weeks, and months, and years? How would you like to be on permanent toilet duty, like my Toilet Teens? How would you like to be one of my shit-eating slaves who does nothing but eat my shit, forever?”

Barbara’s face went pale. She began to tremble. She wrapped her arms around her torso. Her head bent downward. Finally, she spoke. “I would love that” she said in a small voice, obviously lying. “I would love to be on permanent toilet duty. I would be honored to eat every turd that comes out of your heavenly asshole. For the rest of my life.” She sighed. “Forever.”

“You have said it!” I cried out triumphantly. “You have redeemed yourself, Barbara!” I grasped her torso and lifted her to her feet. I kissed her passionately on the mouth. She dropped her gold leash, threw her arms around my neck, and kissed me back with fervor.

A cheer rose from every bitch at the table, and every bitch on the plaza.

A grasped Barbara’s 40-inch DD-cup breasts and squeezed them. She smiled in delight. “Listen whore” I said. “You don’t have to eat my shit every day. Once in a while will be enough. But you had to be willing to do it. You had to be willing to spend the rest of your life as nothing more than your Owner’s toilet bowl. That’s the right attitude for a slave. That’s what I’m looking for in my bitches. That’s what it means to be treated like shit, like the lowest whore on earth or in My World. That’s what a good cunt does.”

Barbara’s eyes were wide with relief, gratitude, and joy. Her face was radiant with love. “I love you, Master” she said in a clear, sweet voice. “I will eat your turds any time, any place, whenever you give me the honor of being degraded that way. Thank you for owning me and abusing me.” She sniffled and wiped a tear from one eye. “This is the happiest day of my life!”

Sounds of joyful weeping were heard from around my table, and around the plaza. My bitches reacted to Barbara’s degradation, abuse, and redemption in the same manner they would have reacted to the most tender, romantic love story on earth. Their sentiments had been harnessed by me, reoriented away from earth ideals and evolved urges, and directed toward my idea of a great love story. Instead of wishing to be treated like a princess in a fairytale, who is won over by handsome, valorous Prince Charming, my slaves want something utterly different. They want to be taken, raped, abused, degraded, exploited, and wholly owned by a brutal Master who uses them exclusively for his own pleasure. One certain Master only: me. They would reject any other man. Whenever I arranged for precisely such a scenario of rape, abuse, degradation, exploitation, and enslavement to unfold, my cunts respond like bitches in heat. Their hearts and bodies were submissively surrendered at my feet. They could not help but love, worship, and adore me.

I stepped up onto the seat of my chair, then climbed to the top of the table. “Listen to me, bitches, one and all. I declare Barbara redeemed in my eyes.”

Another cheer went up, with applause, and friendly remarks.

“What’s more” I said, causing the cheering and applause to die down “I declare that I will renew my Master marriage vows to my slave-wife Barbara. I married the cunt quickly last evening on the car ride from the restaurant to the mansion, before our orgy began. We will have a full wedding ceremony on the Cathedral in the Lower Village at 4 pm this afternoon” I said. Another round of cheers and applause and congratulations rose from the gathering.

“All you cunts will get the chance to wear yet another expensive outfit today” I joked. Everyone laughed. “Go get changed, whores. My machines will set everything up for the wedding events. All you cunts have to do is show up. The wedding reception will be in the Pleasure Palace in the Lower Village. The wedding night will be at the Pinnacle Hotel in the City. That event is rather exclusive. Oh, not just Barbara and me. I’ll have the entire wedding party, plus a few selected cunt guests. They will participate in the wedding night orgy with me there. Tomorrow, our extended orgy will expand to include all of you whores. It will continue at a place I will name later.”

The biggest cheer of all went up when I said that.

	
	
	

Chapter 16


	
We had a wedding to prepare for. I had declared that there would be a full wedding ceremony in the Cathedral of the Lower Village at 4 pm this afternoon. Barbara and I would renew our vows as Master and slave-wife there. So there was much to be done over the next few hours.

The lunch at the fountain plaza in front of my mansion had concluded. The nearly 4 dozen bitches who had been dining inside the several gazebos around the plaza were hastily rising from their seats and scurrying off to prepare themselves. Every one of these cunts was already dressed in very expensive clothing based on designs from Armani, Valentino, Guess, Prada, Versace, Dior, Marc Jacobs, Chanel, Gucci, Hermes, Fendi, or Dolce and Gabbana. They wore shoes based on designs by Gucci, Valentino, Miu Miu, Giuseppe Zanotti, Stuart Weitzman, Manolo Blahnik, Brian Atwood, Christian Louboutin, Walter Steiger, Jimmy Choo, or Louis Vuitton. Now with a wedding coming up, my slaves had the chance to change clothes once again. They always enjoy selecting a new set of designer clothes and shoes, after trying on many different combinations. The cunts would be giving one another advice and opinions as each whore tried on one outfit after another, before finally settling on just the right look for this happy occasion.

Almost all of this dressing up would be taking place in the dormitory of the Upper Village, better known as The Cunt Hotel. Automated cars were already pulling up beneath the portico in front of the mansion to whisk my happy slaves to their lodgings there. For some cunts, The Cunt Hotel was their only home at the moment. For others, it was a temporary lodging while she worked in the Upper Village and was away from her home in the Lower Village or The City. Every cunt who lived in the Upper Village either had her own room at The Cunt Hotel, or shared one with another slave. Their accommodations were lavish, in the same manner as the smaller bedrooms in my mansion. Each bedroom had as much space as a small house, including a large private bathroom, and a bed large enough for a small orgy. Each bedroom had a spacious walk-in closet identical to the one that Sharon and Helen had in my mansion. Every closet was stuffed with expensive designer clothing and shoes.

Some cunts would not be going to The Cunt Hotel. The wedding party would be getting its clothing elsewhere.

“Listen to me, Barbara, Helen, Sharon. You bitches haven’t been to the Lower Village yet. You didn’t even know about it. We’ll be going there for the wedding. Before the wedding, even. You’ll be getting your wedding clothing down there. So will the rest of the wedding party” I said.

“Barbara, I’ll tell you who your bridesmaids are. You don’t have any say in the matter. Understand, slave-cunt?” I asked.

Barbara smiled sweetly. “Yes, Master! Of course, Master. I only live to serve you. You make all the decisions. Just tell me what to do, and I will do it. Who will my bridesmaids be, if I may humbly ask, Master?”

I smiled back at her. “Felicity will be your maid of honor. Your bridesmaids will be 6 young cunts from last night: Freja, Mariska, Orvokki, Ivory, Kaarina, and Heather. You will also be giving me a gift, whore, a wedding dowry. I want you to give me both of your 14-year-old daughters. You’ll do it during the formal ceremony. Yes, I know I already own them, just like I already own you. This wedding dowry gift is just a symbolic confirmation of your daughters’ status. I will treat them as simple property given into my possession. I enjoy owning your young cunts outright. Adding two more young slaves to my harem always makes me feel good.”

Barbara nodded her head and smiled. “I would be honored to give you my daughters as your property, Master. Even though you already own them. The symbolism of handing them over to you during the wedding ceremony is very exciting. I love the idea of treating my daughters like pieces of sex meat. I will offer them to you, my Master, my Owner, the hungry lion, the Lord of the beasts!”

“Good bitch” I said. “On my side, I will have a groom’s party of groomsmaids Christine, Roxanne, Liv, and Kathy. My flower girls will be Linda and Connie, Liv and Kathy’s 14-year-old daughters.”

Barbara nodded and smiled beatifically as I spoke. I read her mind. She was so happy, she could have walked on air.

“The ceremony will be conducted by two of my massively-titted slaves, the Titley sororal twins, gold blonde Bea and redhead Rhea. Their 58-inch HH-cup tits are as large as Christine’s. And they’re lactating. With those whores plus Roxanne and Christine, I’ll have a 4 healthy pairs of massive, lactating knockers to snack on during our wedding night” I said.

“Oh, yes, I’ve met them!” said Barbara brightly. “I met Bea at the Beginners School yesterday, as you know Master. This morning, I saw her and met her sister Rhea in the bathroom. They do have enormous tits. And they’re so sweet. After I urinated, they wouldn’t allow me to wipe myself with toilet paper. They insisted on licking my cunt clean. I am so happy that they will be conducting my wedding ceremony! I hope their tits serve you well during our wedding night, Master.”

“Yes, I want them to” I said. “Of course, these bitches have no real authority whatsoever. Except inside the classrooms where they teach, that is. They have no power to marry us. Only I possess that authority. I will simply be using this pair of cunts as mistresses of ceremonies. All power and authority reside in me. I grant them the opportunity to act as conduits for my authority.”

Barbara smiled again. “Yes, Master. I know, Master. You are everything. We are nothing. We exist only on your sufferance. All of us cunts are lower than shit. I am so grateful that you raped me and my daughters. I am so grateful you brought us here to serve you as your slaves. Becoming your slave-wife is an added honor I totally do not deserve. You are so good to me and my daughters, Master! Thank you for owning and using us.”

“Good cunt” I said, grasping her big 40-inch DD-cup tits and twisting them. Barbara winced and smiled at the same time.

When I let go of her breasts, they flopped down, causing Barbara a nice bit of additional pain. Breasts were wonderful things to abuse, for my pleasure.

I put my hands behind Barbara’s neck and unlatched her gold slave collar. As I removed it, I said “I want you to always remember the time you wore this, bitch. I am going to have the gold melted down and made into jewelry for you.”

Barbara smiled brightly “Thank you, Master!” she said.

“That process will take a little time. For now, I will be giving you and the entire wedding party some different jewelry when we go shopping for your wedding clothes” I said.

Just then our driverless car pulled up under the portico. I had sent a mental command set earlier to make sure it would arrive last, after all the other cunts had gotten their rides. The only ones remaining were the wedding party and the Titley twins, who I treated as if they were part of the wedding party, since I intended to have them participate in the ongoing honeymoon orgy.

The automatic car looked like a stretch limousine, but not exactly like anything found on old earth. It was an open-topped convertible, silver grey in color, with a seating capacity of 20 or even more. The rear seat was a large, throne-like padded red chair, with smaller white seats attached on its left and right sides. Immediately in front of the throne was a low white padded footrest of unusual size, surrounded by large throw pillows. In the center of the vehicle was reconfigurable white padded seating. It could be configured a one long couch seat with two sides, so people could sit back to back. Or it could be configured into 7 smaller seats. Right now it was configured as one long couch seat that ran parallel to the length of the car, so it looked like the spine of the car. In the front of the car was a smaller white couch seat that faced forward.

Three doors slid open along each the side of the car. I climbed in through the rear door, ordering Felicity, Barbara, Sharon, and Helen to join me. I sat in the red cushioned throne seat, ordering gold blonde Barbara to sit on the white seat to my left, where a translucent white robe waited for her. I told her to wear it. I told gold blonde Sharon to sit in the white seat to my right, and platinum blonde Felicity to undress and lay across the low white padded footrest in front of me. I told gold blonde Helen to grab some pillows and sit next to Felicity. Everyone knew what was coming next. Felicity took my dick into her mouth and began blowing me.

The other cunts in the wedding party entered the car through the middle and front doors, on either side of the vehicle. They quickly took their seats on one or the other side of the long central couch seat. Along the left side, platinum blonde mother-daughter pair Liv and Linda sat next to redhead mother-daughter pair Kathy and Connie. Next to them sat the 14-year-olds, platinum blonde Freja, platinum blonde Mariska, platinum blonde Orvokki.

On the right side of the couch seat, massively-titted, platinum blonde mother-daughter pair Christine and Roxanne sat next to the 14-year-olds, platinum blonde Kaarina, redhead Ivory, and the young mega-tit bitch brunette Heather. Last on that side of the seat were the massively-titted sororal twins, gold blonde Bea Titley and redhead Rhea Titley.

As soon as we had all settled in, I pulled Felicity’s head closer to my crotch, forcing my penis deeper into her mouth. I told Helen to be ready to take over cocksucking duty from Felicity at my command, at any time. I told Helen to undress, because I prefer my bitches to be naked when they blow me. To my left sat my big-titted bride-to-be, gold blonde Barbara. I reached my left hand through a special opening in Barbara’s chair. My fingers explored her butt crack until I located her anus. Then I shoved a finger up her ass. To my right, I gave teen Sharon the same command. I soon had the middle finger of my right hand up the girl’s asshole. Beautiful platinum blonde Felicity continued to suck my dick as the middle fingers of both my hands played with the anuses and rectums of the mother and daughter slaves to my left and right. I had done this before, on the first ride with Barbara and her daughters. Now they were experiencing it again. I read their minds. They were happy. Just plain happy.

With a mental command, I sent the car forward. It moved at a slow, stately pace, never exceeding 20 miles per hour, and often going much slower. The car eased out from under the shaded portico into the open. The afternoon sun was warm but mild. The car passed down the long driveway with its lines of flower beds to the left and right. Wide green lawns on either side were bright as emeralds in the afternoon sun. As the distant tree line drew nearer and nearer, we could catch glimpses through the gap where the road cut between the trees. The road curved off to the left, where the buildings of the Upper Village stood in a clearing.

The cluster of six buildings lined the curved, lazy S-shaped street. Tall, shady oak trees sheltered wide sidewalks. Three buildings stood on each side of the street. Each building was surrounded by green lawns and gardens filled with flowers, shrubs, and more shade trees. Benches, tables, and fountains stood throughout the gardens in a pleasing arrangement. We drove past the Beginners School, the It’s Eats restaurant, the Sweet Sweat recreation facility, and the Funster entertainment facility. When we drove past the Main Office and The Cunt Hotel, we saw the other cars parked outside while their 36 cunt passengers disembarked. Every single bitch among them was dressed in expensive designer clothes and shoes. The scene looked like fancy, famous bitches preparing to walk the red carpet at the annual Academy Awards. The major difference is that some of these bitches were mere teenagers, and every single one of them was more beautiful than all but the very most attractive Hollywood actresses. At their best, those Hollywood beauties could merely equal in beauty the slaves in my harem. My slaves were among the most beautiful women on earth or off it.

Our car continued driving through the Upper Village. The road passed into the forest again. Dappled sunlight and the fresh smell of green growth made the drive both pleasant and refreshing.

“Master” said Barbara, squirming a little bit as my finger probed her asshole “may I please ask you something?”

“Sure, cunt” I said. “We’re about to get married ... again! Ask away, whore.”

“I know this is probably a stupid question. It’s stupid because you have powers far beyond anything I ever imagined possible. You read minds. You’re as strong as Superman. You control me and all your other slaves by just using your mind. Those things are all beyond my understanding. But there’s one thing I wish you would explain to me, Master. If my tiny brain can even understand it.” Barbara paused. She sat silently and bit her lip while she turned her head slightly to her left. She looked at me out of the corner of one beautiful blue eye. I read her mind. She wanted me to give her permission to continue.

“Go ahead, whore” I said to encourage her.

“It’s about sex” she said. “You are clearly super-sexed. You are like a god. But I’m wondering about me. Me and my daughters. They were virgins. Before you raped them. They didn’t know how exhausting sex can be. How it can make a woman sore and itchy. That doesn’t happen here. Like, right now, you’re fingering my asshole, and you’ve been doing it really rough. You’ve buttfucked me and my daughters. But there has never been any blood. No torn tissues. The only blood was when your raped my daughters’ cunts and broke their hymens. You raped the assholes of my 14-year-old daughters, yet they never bled. How can that be? What have you done to us?”

I smiled. “It’s really quite simple, whore” I said. “When I brought you and your cunt daughters up from old earth, I changed your bodies in many ways. You can’t see most of the changes. You only see the surface. But have you noticed anything about your skin, and theirs?”

Barbara thought for a moment. “Yes. Yes, I have. I noticed that my skin blemishes have disappeared.”

“Have you noticed anything else, whore?” I asked.

“Like what?” asked Barbara.

“Remember that knee injury you sustained playing tennis 6 years ago? Does it still bother you?” I asked.

Barbara went silent. She blinked her eyes. Then she began flexing her leg and rubbing her left knee. “It’s gone. It’s completely gone!” she said with increasing animation.

“I fixed that. And many, many other things. I changed your body in ways that are very complicated, but all to the good. You would have gotten breast cancer when you turned 55. That’s been prevented. Every defect in your body has been corrected” I said. Then I gave a small laugh. “But you know what my greatest body fix is, bitch? Do you know what my greatest invention is?”

“What?” asked Barbara.

“Edible shit” I replied.

We both laughed. Then I said “I’m serious. I made shit completely harmless. It still stinks. It still tastes bad. But it’s completely harmless. All the ass-to-mouth blowjobs I made you give me. All my shit you eventually ate ... after you puked it up.” Barbara frowned at the mention of her shit puking episode. I pulled my finger out of her ass, and took her by the hand. “Don’t worry, whore. All is forgiven. You have redeemed yourself in my eyes.” I squeezed her hand and smiled. She smiled back, a look of relief on her face. “You can safely eat my shit from now on. And I’ll expect you to swallow it and keep it down. I know you can, whore.” I pulled her close and kissed the buxom gold blonde on the lips. She opened her mouth and returned my kiss with passion.

When we parted from kissing, Barbara looked at me with the sweetest expression. “I love you, Master” she said. “You’ve given me more than I ever imagined possible. How can I ever repay you?”

“Oh, whore” I said “you’ll have a lifetime to repay me. I’ll show you all the ways.”

The car emerged from cool air and dappled light of the forest into the bright afternoon sunlight. We were on the heights of a tall hill. Suddenly visible were broad vistas to the right, where the road hugged the edge of the hill. We were overlooking a green valley below. Beyond it to the north were other hills with grass and trees. Winding through the valley like a shining blue and silver ribbon was a small, meandering river. It sparkled in places from reflected sunlight. Nestled on the valley floor, bestride the river, was a small town of approximately one hundred houses, and half that many other buildings. The town had many small parks, plazas, and other public areas. The river divided the little town in two. The two sides of town that were separated by the river were knit back together by several bridges, some for vehicles and some for foot traffic. To the left, where the river left the town behind, it continued to the west until it emptied into a large bay. Two roads extended in the same direction, converging a short distance from the mouth of the river at the entrance to a long blue-grey suspension bridge. The bridge spanned the bay westward. On the far side of the bay, a shining but compact city in shades of white and grey stood on the tip of a long peninsula. North of the city peninsula, the mouth of the great bay met the ocean. North of that was another peninsula, covered in rolling hills of grass and trees. The city peninsula was connected to the northern peninsula by a graceful suspension bridge of red-gold color. On that northern peninsula, a small coastal mountain range, green with grass and some trees, extended as far north as the eye could see. Standing tall above the rest of the mountain range was a single towering peak. It was over twice as tall as any other mountain in the range.

The car pulled to the side of the road and stopped, by my mental command. “Get out of the car, Barbara” I said. Turning to her daughters Sharon and Helen, I said “You too, little whores.”

The three gold blondes, mother and daughters, climbed out of the car. They stared at the expansive vista before them. They looked at the village in the river valley below, at the bay with the blue-grey bridge linking the valley to the city across the bay, and at red-gold bridge connecting the city to the green peninsula north.

Barbara was astonished. “This looks like the San Francisco Bay” she said. “But different. I mean, some parts are almost the same. But it’s so undeveloped. Millions of people lived in this area on earth. There couldn’t be more than a few thousand people here.”

“That’s right, bitch” I said. “This is my personal San Francisco Bay area. Customized for my personal requirements. The population is rather small at the present time. It fluctuates a bit. But it’s usually around 500 to 600 cunts. And me. That’s going to change, however. I have plans to grow my harem by leaps and bounds. But that’s a topic for another time.”

Barbara looked at me. Her eyes were wide and her mouth was agape. Her lips moved but no words came out. Finally, she managed to squeeze out a few words at a time. Then the words began to flow. “I. Am. Amazed” she said haltingly. Barbara bit her lip and shook her head, side to side. “Master, you are constantly amazing me.” She gestured at the valley, then at the bay, the city, and beyond. “This place. It’s amazing. You took one of the most beautiful places on earth and made your own version of it. This is incredible!” She nodded and smiled. “And we get to live here? No wonder all your slaves call this place heaven!”

I put my one arm around Barbara, and the other around her girls, gathering the all three beautiful cunts close to me. “Look closely into the valley below, cunts” I said. “That’s the Lower Village. It’s a beautiful place to raise children. See all those pretty houses on those little suburban streets and courts? You three cunts will be living in one of those soon. It will be your house. Our house. Whenever I come to visit, you young bitches will greet me as Daddy. You, Barbara, will still call me Master. I’ll show you the house another time. But you won’t be moving in quite yet.” I turned to young Sharon and Helen. “You young cunts still need more education at the Beginners School.” Then I turned to Barbara. “You will attend some classes there too, whore. In a few weeks, tops, you bitches will be ready to move into your new home in the Lower Village.”

The young teens were jumping with joy. “I can’t wait!” said Helen.

“I can’t wait to live in one of those houses with you, Daddy!” said Sharon.

“Master” said Barbara. “This is so wonderful. We’ll have our own house? And it’s all free?”

“Of course it’s free, whore” I said. “I give my slaves everything they need to live a rich, happy, fulfilling life. I want every one of my cunts to have a beautiful place to live. A place where I can visit and fuck the bitch whenever I please. You cunts will have yours. You will serve me there. Treat me as king of the castle. I own the castle and every bitch-slave in it.”

“Now look at The City to the west” I said. “When a young bitch turns 18 or so, she moves to the big City. She gets her own apartment. That’s where I go to fuck her. She also attends Cunt Community College, where she learns job skills. I fuck her there, too. And the cunt gets a job. I am the boss of every business. So every bitch works for me. I fuck her on the job, too.”

Barbara and her daughters were listening with rapt attention. I continued talking. “When a cunt turns 24, I give her one of my own 14-year-old slaves to adopt. After she adopts the young cunt, I marry the 24-year-old slave. Then we have a nice incestuous family relationship.”

“What happens after that?” asked Barbara. “Does this go on ... forever?”

I smiled and squeezed Barbara’s shoulder, pressing her body closer to mine. Then I kissed her. “Yes and no, whore” I said. “I will never abandon you. I will take care of you forever.” I looked over my shoulder to the car, where the other 15 cunts of the wedding party still sat. “Christine!” I called out. “Get your pretty tits over here, whore.”

Christine climbed out of the car. The area of her dress covering her nipples had two wet circles where milk had leaked out. “Yes, Master?” she asked, when she came to stand in front of me. “How may I serve you, my Lord?”

“Whore, at dinner last night, you told Barbara and her young cunt daughters that you are a synthetic slave, didn’t you?” I asked.

“Yes, Master” said the massively-titted platinum blonde beauty as she gazed at me lovingly with her deep blue eyes.

“Repeat what you told them about your childhood and your origin” I commanded.

“Yes, Master” said Christine. Her eyes became slightly unfocused, as if she were retrieving information from a place deep inside. “Here is what I told them: ‘I have memories of an idyllic childhood. My mother and I lived in a white clapboard house behind a white picket fence in a leafy suburb. I played outside with all the other girls and went to elementary school where I studied how to become a sex slave, a housewife, and a whore. All of those memories were false. They were implanted in my brain while my body was growing inside an artificial womb. I am the product of bioengineering and artificial intelligence. I am a parahuman that you designed, Master. You selected my hair color, eye color, and skin color. You chose my facial features and specified my adult breast size, butt size, and cunt flavor. You specified every aspect of my body and mind. You designed my personality. I was programmed according to what you like so that I would never say or do anything that you disliked. You made me want precisely what you want me to want. I have been in your harem since my 14th birthday. I had the greatest gift any girl could get on that day. I was stripped naked and put in a room alone with you. You raped me in every hole. I begged for it. You made me your slave on that day. I have been living in heaven ever since.’”

“And where did you live from age 14 on?” I asked.

Christine pointed down at the Lower Village. “Down there, Master. That’s where I lived from 14 to 18. Before I turned 14, when my body was still growing inside the artificial womb, all my false memories were about living in the Lower Village. So it always felt like home.”

“In your false memories, did you have a mommy?” I asked.

“Yes, Master” Christine said.

“Was she the same woman that adopted you at age 14?” I asked.

“No, Master” Christine answered. “She was different.”

“Did you have sex with the mommy you remembered? Did you have sex with your adoptive mommy?” I asked.

“I only had sex with my adoptive mommy when I turned 14” said Christine. “Before that I had only masturbated. My adoptive mommy continued my training so I would be a good little slave in your harem. All the sex we had was about you, Master. Sex with women is dull. I would rather drink your piss than have the best possible sex with another woman.”

“I know how she feels” said Barbara.

“Me too” said Helen.

“I would rather be your toilet than have sex with any cunt” said Helen.

I smiled. “Good whores” I said. “Now, Christine, here’s the most important part. Where were you before your body was grown in the artificial womb?”

“I had a previous life” Christine answered casually, as if this were the most natural thing in the world.

“Explain how that works, bitch” I said, prompting her.

“My previous life was just like my current one. I was a slave in your harem for the Twenty Ripe Years from ages 14 through 34. At the end of my 34th year, I entered the Hall of Eternity. You selected my best memories and skills, so that I would retain them in my next life. Then I went into a deep sleep for several years. At some point, I began to dream. That’s when my new body was growing in the artificial womb” Christine said.

“So you emerged as a 14-year-old girl” I said. “Did you immediately possess all the memories and skills you had acquired in your previous life?”

“I had all the skills from the beginning, but not all the memories” Christine answered. “At 14, I could suck cock better than all but the best prostitutes on old earth. I took it up the ass and sucked it clean like a pro. I deep-throated you and let you gag-fuck me without complaint. I always swallowed your cum. And I drank your urine. But I didn’t remember any previous lives until I turned 20, when I graduated from Cunt Community College.”

“Previous lives?” said Barbara. “How many have you had?”

“Three” answered Christine. “This is my fourth lifetime.”

I read Barbara’s mind. And I read the minds of her daughters Helen and Sharon. Unlike last evening, when they were upset at hearing Christine reveal that she was a synthetic slave, their minds and emotions were curious but not turbulent. I didn’t need to tamp down any extreme emotional reactions.

“So you see now, Barbara” I said “why, when you asked me if life in my harem went on forever, I answered ‘yes and no.’ It does go on forever. But you get to start over fresh each time. Only when you turn 20 do you recall memories from your previous lives. Your best memories. Only the best. I make sure of that.”

Barbara smiled. “This place just keeps getting better and better!” Suddenly, she dropped to her knees and began kissing my feet through the gaps in my sandals. Seeing what their mother was doing, Sharon and Helen began to do the same.

Between kisses, Barbara kept saying “We love you!” [Kiss, kiss, kiss.] “We worship you!” [Kiss, kiss, kiss.] “We adore you!” [Kiss, kiss, kiss.] “Thank you for owning us!”

“Good whores” I said. “I’d fuck all three of you cunts right here, but we’re on a tight schedule. We’ve got a wedding in a few hours.”

Barbara stopped still, then looked up at me with surprise. “Oh my god! I almost forgot!”

She stood up, grabbed her daughters by the hand, and rushed back to the car. I put an arm around Christine’s shoulder. I kissed her and fondled her enormous 58-inch HH-cup breasts through her dress. She responded passionately and joyfully. Then we strolled back to the car.

“You are such a good whore, bit tits” I said to Christine.

Christine blushed. “Thank you, Master” she said. “You made me everything I am.”

I nodded my head. “Well, I can’t deny that, bitch” I said with a smile.

	
	
	

Chapter 17


	
We all got back into the car. At my mental command, the automatic vehicle moved down the road and began its descent into the valley. As the switchback road zigzagged down the slope, the view of the Lower Village became more detailed. The river that snaked its way through the village was lined by pedestrian pathways on both banks. Shops and restaurants clustered near each of the 6 bridges that crossed the river. In between the bridge crossings, the pedestrian pathways were extended into small parks with lawns, flowers, trees, picnic tables, and play areas. Set back from the river were the suburban neighborhoods of homes and community buildings. On the near, south side of the river was a large building complex surrounded by green lawns. As we drew closer, we could read the sign at the complex: Cunt Middle School.

I touched Helen and Sharon and pointed to that building. “That’s where you’ll be going to school when you and your cunt mom move down here” I said.

“I want to learn to be a good cunt” said Helen.

“And a good slave” said Sharon.

“Good cunts” I said.

On the far side of the river, among the houses and other small buildings, there were two building complexes at opposite ends of that side of town. To the east was another school: Cunt High School. To the west was a tall building that consisted of two white domes set on either side of a tall, white cylindrical structure with a domed top. The sign near it read: Cock and Balls Cathedral.

I grabbed one of Barbara’s tits. Then I pointed to that building. “That’s where we’ll get married, Barbara.”

“I can’t wait” Barbara said, as she twisted her torso to offer me her other tit. “These tits are yours, Master. Use them for your pleasure, please.”

I grabbed her other tit and squeezed them both. “I will whore” I said with a grin. “I will.”

The car entered the flat plain of the river valley. The road passed through open fields and past small stands of trees. Up ahead was a large rectangular green sign with white lettering that read “Welcome to Lower Village.” We drove past the sign and came upon a small restaurant and store. Immediately after that, we drove through neighborhood streets full of single-story houses with neatly trimmed lawns, flowering gardens, and sheltering shade trees. Many of the houses were white, but quite a few were in various pastel colors. Wide sidewalks connected all the neighborhoods. The houses along the main roads were set well back from the street. Branching off the main roads were many circular courts, or cul-de-sacs, where the houses were arranged around the arc of the circle. Small shops and restaurants were in easy walking distance of every neighborhood.

Driving along, we saw only a few other vehicles. Most of the other slaves we saw were on foot. Every one of them was well-dressed, some in casual attire, others in more formal or business dress. No woman or teen wore pants. Every single one wore a dress, or a skirt and blouse outfit, or an extremely tight-fitting pair of short-shorts. When one of the pedestrian cunts would spot us, she would immediately stop, smile, place her hands under her breasts, and heft them up as an offering to me, their Owner. Her smile might be accompanied by her tongue licking her lips. Or she might form her mouth into a large O-shape, as if ready to accept my dick. I smiled at every whore we passed. Upon seeing my smile, each cunt would bow her head slightly and, while maintaining eye contact with me, and do a small curtsey with her hands still under her breasts.

Passing beyond the residential neighborhood, we approached a very expensive-looking commercial district near one of the 6 bridges that crossed the river. The car pulled into a parking spot in front of an up-scale clothing shop with large display windows and a sign that read Special Occasions. Mannequins in the window were dressed in the most chic seasonal clothing. One was dressed in a wedding gown that looked like a cross between a low-cut cocktail dress and sexy lingerie.

The car doors opened, but only on the side of the car facing the sidewalk. We all exited and walked towards the store. The front door opened automatically. Standing immediately inside the shop were 6 saleswomen dressed in identical uniforms of sleeveless, dark blue dresses, low-cut to expose their cleavage, and hemmed at mid-thigh to display a lot of leg. They wore matching dark blue pumps. Three of the women were platinum blondes, two were gold blondes, and one was a redhead. The redhead wore a white sash and a badge with the word Manager on it. She greeted us. “Welcome, Master!” she said. Then she knelt before me and kissed my feet.

“Get up, whore” I said. “Are the dresses ready for fitting?”

“Yes, Master” the manager said. She stood up. “Please follow me.” She began walking to the back of the store followed by me and the 18 cunts in my wedding party. We passed more mannequins and racks of clothing before reaching a wide room lined with mirrors and featuring couches, chairs, tables, and several racks of dresses and shoes.

The manager gestured to her salesgirls who brought out some outfits on hangers. “These are for the bridesmaids” she said. The outfits consisted of pink bras and tight pink miniskirts with pink shoes. “And this is for the maid of honor” she said as another salesgirl brought out a pink bra with nipple cut-outs and a pink miniskirt that was open at the crotch. The maid of honor would not be wearing underwear.

I nodded. “Good.”

The manager smiled. With another gesture, the salesgirls brought out more outfits on hangers. “These are for the groomsmaids” she said. The outfits consisted of red, lacey, half-cup bras and red, lacey panties, and red shoes.

I smiled. “Nice” I said.

The manager smiled. With another gesture, the salesgirls brought out more outfits on hangers. “These are for the two dowry daughters” she said, pointing to the left, “and for the two flower girls” she said as she pointed to the right. The dowry daughter outfits consisted of nothing but white stockings and white shoes. The flower girls outfits consisted of crotchless pink panties with slits in the behind. Each panty was adorned with many small yellow and white flowers, and a large red rose that hung just above the open crotch area, plus a pair of pink stockings and pink shoes.

“That’s suitable for a bunch of 14-year-old cunts” I said with a nod.

The manager smiled. “Now for the most important bitch outfit” she said before walking behind a screen and emerging with the goods. “Here is the wedding dress you ordered, Master” said the redheaded manager as she gestured toward the wedding dress with a flourish. The outfit consisted of a white, lacey bustier bra with half-cups and nipple cut-outs, a white garter belt, and white sheer stockings with lacey top trim. A translucent white veil and white shoes completed the look. “Please notice” the manager said “that there are no panties. Your slave-bride’s cunt and ass will be available for immediate use. Her nipples will also be constantly exposed.”

“What do you think, Barbara?” I asked.

“It’s lovely, Master” said Barbara with a smile. “It’s perfect for a slave-whore to wear while becoming your wife-property.”

I laughed. “Well said, whore!”

I turned to the rest of the wedding party. “Now that all of you cunts have seen what you’ll be wearing, let’s get back into the car. The shop-girls and manager will come to the Cathedral with us to help dress you all. You can wash up there also. The Titley twins who will be conducting the ceremony already have what they’re going to wear: nothing. The big-titted bitches will be performing the entire ceremony in the nude.”

We climbed into the car and proceeded to drive through town. We crossed a stone bridge over the river, and headed through more suburban streets. The road entered a wide grass field with several stands of trees, shrubs, and small flower gardens with little stone fountains and sitting areas beneath the shade trees. Winding footpaths connected these to one another, and to the chapel complex further away.

The Cock and Balls Cathedral loomed up ahead. Its twin, gleaming white domes were reminiscent of testicles. Its thick, tall cylindrical tower with helmet top did look like a gigantic cock. The whole structure was translucent and had internal illumination. So it shined of its own light, as well as reflecting the afternoon sunlight. The domes and tower comprised the roof of the chapel. The walls they rested upon were white marble. The windows and doors of the building had the same cock and balls outline as the roofline of the building. Each of the domed buildings had an entrance door. A broad walkway encircled the building. Behind the building was a stand of trees that represented pubic hair. Beyond that mini-forest separated was a covered walkway that extended a short way before dividing in two. Each walkway led to a pair of white stone pavilions where people could rest and take refreshment. The pavilions were rectangular buildings with barrel roofs, surrounded by wide, flat overhanging eaves that shielded outside sitting areas from the sun. We could see, among those structures, many of the 34 wedding guests who had arrived before us. Each cunt was wearing her best clothing.

Our car pulled up in front of the Cathedral. I sent the bride’s party around the Cathedral to the pavilion on the left, while I escorted the groom’s party to the pavilion on the right. The twin pavilions were identical, inside and out, except for some decorations. I walked toward the pavilion and every bitch acknowledged me as I passed. She placed her hands under her breasts, hefting them up as an offering, and smiled at me while she licked her lips, or else formed her mouth into a cock-ready O-shape. I blew a kiss to every bitch.

Inside the pavilion was an open sitting area with couches, chairs, tables, and various refreshments. The walls were white, the floor black and white tiles, and the barrel ceiling painted like the darkening sky at dusk with sprinklings of twinkling lights as stars. Beyond that room a hallway led to a large bathroom straight ahead, before branching off to the left and right, where each of the hallways led to several private rooms that could be used for dressing or other purposes. There were 4 rooms down each hallway, for a total of 8.

I led the groomsmaids to the large bathroom located at the intersection of the T-shaped hallway. It was similar to the large bathroom off the foyer of my mansion in the Upper Village. This bathroom had 16 toilets with bidets, sinks, 4 long dressing tables with mirrors and seats, and 4 large showers that would each accommodate at least 8 people. Almost in the middle of the large bathroom was a floor-to-ceiling glass-sided atrium filled with flowers, green plants, and decorative rocks. At its top, the atrium was open to the sky but could be closed off if needed. The glass sides of the atrium could also be lowered into the floor, so that the bathroom had its own fragrant flower garden.

I instructed all the bitches to shower quickly, then proceed to the rooms down the hall along with the salesgirls, who had followed our vehicle in one of their own. In the dressing rooms they would find helper slaves. I showered with groomsmaids Christine, Roxanne, Liv, and Kathy; mistresses of ceremonies Bea and Rhea Titley; and 14-year-olds flower girls Linda and Connie. Meanwhile, in the other pavilion, my bride-to-be slave-wife Barbara and her party were showering in two groups, she with her dowry daughters Sharon and Helen and maid of honor Felicity; and in the other shower the 14-year-olds bridesmaids Freja, Mariska, Orvokki, Ivory, Kaarina, and Heather. I could monitor everything in both pavilions by mental powers.

After the showering and toweling off, the bitches exited the bathroom and were directed by my helper slaves to walk down the hallway to one of the rooms where other helpers were waiting. My women were given coiffeur, cosmetics, and dressing help by my servant bitches. Every bitch had her own hairdresser and makeup girl, so there would be no delay in their preparation for the wedding. Another girl would help her into her clothing.

After they had all left, I sent a mental command. Then I walked out of the bathroom and down the hall to the right. At the end of the hall was a door that opened at my approach. Inside the room was paneled in walnut and the floor was covered by a thick carpet of midnight blue. A large window on the far wall looked out over a small walled garden. In the room, the coffered ceiling had a wood framework surrounding white rectangular panel with recessed lighting. The room had bookshelves, a few armchairs, a couch, one table with chairs, and a desk. By far the most eye-catching things in the room were a pair of naked young women. The two smiling, 19-year-old platinum blonde beauties stood in the middle of the room holding my wedding robe between them.

“Welcome, Master” said Rada. Her long, straight, platinum blonde hair did little to hide her shapely 36-24-36 figure.

“Thank you for letting us serve you, Master” said Eugenia. The platinum blonde’s spectacular 44-25-36 figure was impeccable.

The two bitches held up my wedding robe so that I might inspect it. The long, nearly floor-length garment was dark blue with silver trim designs. The designs were ancient Greek fretwork of angular, interlocking lines. The robe was open at the collar. It had long sleeves, and closed with a simple tie at the waist. I rubbed the robe fabric between my fingers. I inspected the stitching, and examined the garment from all sides, top to bottom. Satisfied, I nodded to my slaves in approval. The two platinum blonde cunts, blue eyes smiling, helped me out of my chiton and into my groom’s wear. I kissed each bitch and fingered her cunt.

“Thank you, Master” said Rada, after our kiss, while my finger was still in her cunt. “I’m studying at Cunt Community College to be a salesgirl, just like you wanted me to. I hope I can continue to serve you.”

“Count on it, bitch” I said as my finger worked its magic inside her cunt. She shook as she orgasmed, and then sighed in satisfaction.

“Thank you, Master. You are so good to me!” said Rada in a soft, dreamy voice.

I kissed Eugenia and fondled her one of very large breasts while fingering her cunt. “Thank you, Master” she said after our kiss. “I’m also studying to be a salesgirl at Cunt Community College. I hope to get a job at the Bra Shop. I hope I’m there next time you bring in one of your bitches for a new bra.”

I pulled my finger out of her cunt. I fondled both of her big breasts, and by that alone, brought her to climax. She shook as she orgasmed from breast stimulation, and then sighed in satisfaction. “Thank you, Master. You make me cum in the most amazing ways.”

With these two bitches, as with every other cunt in my harem, I had a deeply intimate personal relationship. I have owned these bitches since I enslaved them when they were 14-years-old. I had fucked them many times, in every hole. And I had used them for my pleasure in every way that pleased me. They loved me for it. They were infinitely grateful to be my property.

I exited the room and walked down the hall, checking in at each of the other rooms to see how my groomsmaids were coming along. In one room, the 24-year-old sororal twins, Bea and Rhea Titley, with their impressive 58-25-36 bodies, were the furthest along. Since gold blonde Bea and her redhead sister Rhea were to perform the service in the nude, they only needed hair styling and cosmetics.

In the next room, 29-year-old, gigantically-titted, platinum blonde Christine, was in the process of getting her 58-26-38 body into her wedding attire. She was having some trouble keeping her tits inside the red, lacey, half-cup groomsmaid’s bra. Her 19-year-old, platinum blonde, adopted daughter Roxanne had already managed to get her 52-24-36 form into her half-cup groomsmaid’s bra. However, Roxanne had some of the same issues her mother did. Gigantic breasts were not easy to stuff into bras. But she had no problems with the red, lacey panties. She was now putting on her red shoes.

I went to the next room, where platinum blonde Liv got her 24-year-old, 40-24-34 frame into her red half-cup and panties with less trouble. Redhead Kathy found that her 24-year-old body wore the half-cup bra easily, but her 38-28-40 measurements meant that the red, lacey panties were quite tight on her magnificent ass.

I patted the redheaded bitch on her butt, and gave her some words of encouragement. “Don’t worry, whore” I said “we’ll get these off you as soon as the ceremony is over. You’ll be taking my dick up your ass tonight.”

Kathy beamed at me “Oh, thank you, Master! I live to take your dick up my ass!” We kissed as I slipped a hand into her tight panties and ran one finger down her butt-crack.

Then I turned to Liv, who was watching me kiss Kathy and fondle her ass. I gestured to Liv to come over. We kissed and I fondled her breasts. “You’ll get in on this action too, bitch” I said to the platinum blonde. “When my dick comes out of Kathy’s asshole, it’s going straight into your mouth.”

Liv’s blue eyes widened as she smiled at me with pearly white teeth. “I can’t wait, Master!” she said eagerly. “I live to give you ass-to-mouth blowjobs.”

“I know you do, bitch” I said. “You’ll be sucking me clean. I might even cum in your mouth.”

Liv tilted her head towards me, eyes half-closed in a beatific smile. “Oh, Master” she said in a breathy voice. “Tasting your cum and swallowing it is the greatest honor and pleasure any bitch could ever have. I live to suck you clean and suck you off. I’ll always swallow everything your heavenly dick gives me.”

“Kiss me, bitches” I said. Liv and Kathy each began kissed my cheeks and lips alternately, taking turns as I had taught them.

“That’s all for now, whores” I said. “Now it’s time to check on the young ones, your cunt daughters.”

I left and went to the room where Linda and Connie, the 14-year-old daughters of Liv and Kathy, were dressing to be the flower girls. Both young cunts had donned their outfits of crotchless pink panties adorned with many small yellow and white flowers, and a large red rose that hung just above the open crotch area, plus a pair of pink stockings and shoes. They were ready.

I clapped my hands. “It’s show-time, bitches!” I yelled.

	
	
	

Chapter 18


	
I took my groom’s party slaves from the pavilion where we had prepared and dressing to the outside, and then walked them around the Cock and Balls Cathedral to the front entrance by the giant domed balls. Each of the domed ball buildings had one entrance door, with another larger main entrance double-door where the two ball domes met. We entered the right ball by a single door. At the same time, the bride’s party entered the left ball by its single door.

All of the wedding guests were already seated and waiting. They were all dressed in their finest outfits. Their elegant, magnificent clothing was based on pieces from the top designers from earth, including Armani, Valentino, Guess, Prada, Versace, Dior, Marc Jacobs, Chanel, Gucci, Hermes, Fendi, and Dolce and Gabbana. As my groom’s wedding party and my slave-bride’s wedding party entered through our separate doors, all heads turned to look at us.

The interior of the building was defined by its vertical spaces. The ceilings of the twin domed balls were great white hemispheres, suffused with pale light. On the floor, red carpeting extended from up three aisles toward the main part of the building. The center aisle was the widest of the three, as it connected the central double-doors to the nave of the church. The two side aisles to the right and left extended from the smaller doors in each dome towards the nave. The several rows of pews were divided into four sections by the three aisles, with one section each on either side of the main aisle, and another pair of sections, one on either side of the two smaller aisles.

The nave, or main part of the church, connected to the chancel, which was the area around the altar where the service was celebrated. The altar was located beneath the enormous central cock tower. This towering erection was much more brightly lit. Natural light was admitted through its translucent walls. Internal artificial light added to the intensity. In addition, the top of the cock tower roof had a circular opening to the sky. This architectural feature is called an oculus, or “eye”.

As we moved from the pale light of the domed areas of the twin balls, the combined wedding parties were suddenly bathed in shafts of light shining down from the tall and wide space towering above us. A column of natural sunlight descended from the oculus at the top of the cock directly onto the altar. Tiny dust motes floating through the air, which would be otherwise invisible, became tiny dust angels swimming in the bright column of heavenly light.

Back in the domed areas, sounds had echoed slightly. Here in the cock tower area, every sound was magnified and echoed for a relatively long time before fading away. To the sound of booming organ music, I led my groom’s party up the center aisle toward the altar. My four groom’s maids were magnificent in their wedding attire. The huge-titted, platinum blonde mother-daughter pair of Christine and Roxanne walked directly behind me, followed by busty platinum blonde Liv along with big-titted, big-butted redhead Kathy. The shapely bodies of all four women were stuffed into their very tight red, lacey, half-cup bras and red, lacey panties. Only their feet were comfortably ensconced in stylish red shoes.

The bride’s party followed. In the lead at the beginning were the flower girls, the 14-year-old daughters of Liv and Kathy, platinum blonde Linda and redheaded Connie. They wore crotchless pink panties with slits in the behind that exposed their butt cracks. Their panties were adorned with many small yellow and white flowers, and a large red rose that hung just above the open crotch area. Their outfit was complete by a pair of pink stockings and pink shoes. The girls carried pink baskets from which they grabbed handfuls of flower petals which they strew along the aisle.

The maid of honor and bridesmaids came next followed by the half-dozen, 14-year-old bridesmaids wore pink bras and tight pink miniskirts with pink shoes. Maid of honor Felicity, the lithe, gorgeous platinum blonde, was clothed in a pink bra with nipple cut-outs and a pink miniskirt that was open at the crotch. The maid of honor wore no panties. Next came the teenagers, platinum blonde Freja, platinum blonde Mariska, platinum blonde Orvokki, platinum blonde Kaarina, redhead Ivory, and brunette Heather, the precociously titted bitch with her 36-inch bustline and EE-cup tits.

Finally came my slave-bride Barbara herself and her dowry daughters, the sororal twin blondes Sharon and Helen. Barbara’s gold blonde hair was coiffed into an elaborate hairdo that topped her head like a crown. She wore a white, lacey bustier bra with half-cups and nipple cut-outs, a white garter belt, and white sheer stockings with lacey top trim. Barbara wore no panties. A translucent white veil and white shoes completed her bride’s attire. Her nipples, cunt, and ass were completely visible. Her dowry daughters wore nothing but white stockings and white shoes.

Groom’s party and bride’s party met at the altar in the front of the church. In front of us our mistresses of ceremonies, the beautiful sororal twins, gold blonde Bea and redhead Rhea Titley, stood naked at the rear of the altar area. These two bitches were massively-titted. Their 58-inch M-cup size tits were paired with their slim 25 inch waists and ample 36 butts. Their spectacular bodies were prime examples of the extraordinarily sexy beauties who populated my harem of sex slaves. I authorized these two cunts to conduct this service, as I had trained them for this sort of thing. They knew exactly what to say and do.

The altar itself was a white, padded platform. It had a pair of tiered access steps, one to the right and one to the left. To the right of the altar I stood my groom’s party, Christine, Roxanne Liv, and Kathy. To the left of the altar stood the dozen cunts in the bride’s party, including her two dowry daughters and the two flower girls.

I gave the nod to our mistresses of ceremonies, Bea and Rhea Titley, to begin the ceremony. Gold blonde Bea stepped toward me, her massive 58-inch M-cup tits swinging with each step. “We are gathered here today” she said with a beaming smile “to witness our beloved Master in a formal ceremony of acceptance for a worthless cunt he has chosen to be his slave-bride.”

Redheaded Rhea continued, stepping towards Barbara, and taking her hand. “Here is the worthless cunt, Master” she said while leading Barbara over to me.

Bea asked “Does this worthless cunt have a dowry?”

Barbara looked at me. She stood transfixed and speechless for a moment, simply smiling and gazing into my eyes. Rhea pinched Barbara’s naked ass, which caused her to jump. Barbara shook her head to clear her mind, and then spoke up. “Yes. I have a dowry. My two daughters, Sharon and Helen.” Barbara turned to look at her girls, who stepped forward.

Bea said “Please inspect the dowry, Master. See if it is acceptable.”

I gestured and whispered to Sharon and Helen, indicating that they should climb onto the padded white altar from the steps on either side. Sharon climbed up the steps on the left while Helen climbed the steps on the right. They stood atop the altar wearing nothing but white stockings and white shoes. The golden blonde hair and pure white skin of the slim young girls was brightly illuminated by the shaft of sunlight streaming down from the oculus of the cock tower.

Rhea spoke to the dowry daughters. “Face your Owner. Lay down on your backs. Then raise your legs and grab your knees. Expose your cunts and asses for his inspection.”

The young beauties did as ordered. I approached them and spread each girl’s cunt lips. I examined their clits. Then I looked closely at their anuses before inserting a finger into each girl’s cunt and asshole, one at a time. After pulling my fingers out, I put them into eat girl’s mouth. The young bitches sucked my fingers without needing to be told to do so.

Having completed my inspection, I turned to Bea and and Rhea. I said “These whores are acceptable.”

Bea and Rhea nodded and smiled. “Very good, Master” they said in unison.

Rhea told the girls to leave the altar. Then Bea addressed Barbara. “Worthless cunt slave-bride. Mount the altar and assume the position you just witnessed.”

Bea then said “Please inspect the slave-bride, Master. See if this cunt is acceptable.”

Smiling, Barbara climbed atop the altar, lay on her back, and grabbed her knees. Her golden hair, massive pink-nippled tits, and golden pubic hair were spotlighted by the intense natural light shining down through the oculus. I approached my slave-bride and left her translucent white veil in place as I began my inspection of her body. Barbara’s white, lacey bustier bra with half-cups and nipple cut-outs allowed me to inspect her nipples, which I pinched and twisted. Barbara winced through her smile. The white sheer stockings with lacey top trim comprised a v-shape aimed at her cunt. I inspected her blonde bush, her cunt, and clit, before moving down to her anus. After my visual inspection, I fingered both of her holes. Then I lifted her veil and had her suck my fingers.

Having completed my inspection of Barbara, I turned to Bea and and Rhea. I said “This whore is acceptable.”

“Very good, Master” Bea and Rhea said in unison. They directed Barbara to step down from the altar, which she did.

I reached into a recessed area below the top of the altar and extracted a large wooden box. Placing it atop the altar, I opened it. Come here Barbara, “I commanded.”

Barbara stepped over. From the box, I removed a diamond-studded slave collar. Under the intense illumination from above, it sparkled and shone as if by its own internal light. The gemstones threw off tiny rainbows under the bright shafts of light raining down inside the cock tower. This specially-made, unique piece of jewelry was based on an earth original, with my own alterations. On earth it would have sold for over $300,000. Barbara bent her head towards me and I attached the diamond collar to her neck.

Bea and Rhea then turned to the entire gathering, and said in one voice “By the authority of the Master, we now gladly proclaim that he has accepted worthless cunt Barbara as his slave-wife!”

I kissed Barbara passionately and the room echoed with applause and cheers.

Before we left the altar area, I called over all of the bitches from both wedding parties, included the Titley twins mistresses of ceremonies. I gave each one a diamond bracelet made from the same high-quality stones as Barbara’s necklace. On earth, these bracelets would have sold for $8,000 apiece.

We all left the Cock and Balls Cathedral and climbed aboard the automatic vehicles waiting for us outside. They whisked us back the way we came, then turned down a long a tree-lined road that took us toward the river in a different section of the Lower Village. We were headed to the Pleasure Palace where the wedding reception would take place. As the river came into view, we also glimpsed the Pleasure Palace building set in the midst of lush gardens and small trees. At this hour of the day, the sun was moving close to the horizon in the west and shadows were growing longer. The trees around the Pleasure Palace suddenly lit up with many strings of tiny white lights. The building itself consisted of two floors. The front of the building that faced us as we arrived had roughly hewn grey stone walls with heavy wooden pillars and beams visible from the outside. Wide windows admitted light and displayed a golden glow from inside. A pair of heavy wooden doors were open and awaiting us. I led our entire wedding party and guests inside. The entry room had comfortable couches and chairs along the walls and a reception desk in front. To the right was a the restaurant bar and restrooms. Immediately behind reception desk was the restaurant room on the first floor. It was wide and deep, with a large stone fireplace on the left wall and other rooms off to the right. The far wall consisted of sliding glass doors that opened onto a wide balcony that overlooked the river. Restaurant staff at the Pleasure Palace welcomed us. Cocktails were being served on the balcony. Dinner in the main dining room would commence in half an hour.

Barbara and I were the center of attention. Usually I occupy that spotlight alone. But I wanted all my other cunts to shower Barbara with their love and congratulations. The bitch deserved it. I had put her on an emotional roller coaster these last couple of days. She went up and down between heaven and hell and back again over. Now she could relax into her new life as both slave and wife.

On the spacious balcony, several dozen wedding guest cunts milled around, enjoying champagne, mixed drinks, wine, or soft drinks and admiring the views of river and town. Waitresses in skimpy outfits passed through the crowd carrying trays of hors d’oveuvres, including signature spicy tuna tartare in a sesame miso cone, roasted Chinese duck, shiso leaf and mango rice paper rolls, and vegetable sushi.

I took Barbara by the hand and walked her to the balcony railing. Sounds of the river gently lapping at the shoreline were mixed with the talk and laughter of the many cunts behind us. Across the river, the charming buildings and small parks seemed as if they were growing sleepy in as evening fell and then seemingly coming to life again as lights began coming on inside the buildings and on street lamps up and down the streets and walking paths.

“How do you feel, whore?” I asked Barbara.

She smiled and sighed as she grasped my arm with both of hers and leaned her head against my shoulder. “Wonderful, Master” she said. “Just wonderful. I never imagined in a million years that it was even possible to feel this good. My old life on earth wasn’t terrible, but it was so disappointing. I tried to tell myself it was ok, it was good, it was all I could expect. But in my heart of hearts, I never really believe my own bullshit. I was terribly unhappy with my life. My girls were my only joy.”

“And now?” I asked.

Barbara turned her head and looked me straight in the eye. Her expression exactly matched her words. “Are you kidding?” she said. “I’m in heaven! You’ve given me everything I could ask for. I mean, you’ve given me things I didn’t even know I wanted, and things I never thought I could possibly have. You’ve opened up a world inside me I didn’t know existed. You broke every taboo. You made me do things I thought I would hate. But I love them. I love YOU!” A single tear emerged from the corner of each of her blue eyes. “I only want to serve you for the rest of my life. Thank you for owning me, Master. Thank you for making me your slave. And for accepting my daughters as your slaves. I worship you, Master!”

I kissed Barbara as we embraced passionately.

A bell rang to announce that dinner time had arrived. Everyone moved into the main dining room. Members of the wedding party sat at a long rectangular table in front of the fireplace. Circular tables were arranged throughout the rest of the room. Waitresses began serving. The first course consisted of dry fried string beans, candied cashews and tofu. The entrée was pan roasted baby chicken, black bean sauce, asparagus, and wasabi mashed potatoes. Dessert was a choice between ginger crème brulee tarts, or mango coconut pudding. Coffee was served to those who wanted it.

As everyone enjoyed their food, casual conversations and good-natured laughter filled the room. At one point, I turned to Barbara and asked “Did you notice the name of this place?”

Barbara paused. “The sign said Pleasure Palace.”

I nodded. “That’s right. Did you notice that this building has a second floor?”

Barbara replied with a long, drawn out “Yeees. Is that significant?”

“Indeed it is” I said. “This place is a whorehouse.”

Barbara looked shocked. “A whorehouse? Why would you need a brothel? You own every woman and girl on this planet. Is it a lesbian whorehouse?”

I chuckled. “Not exactly. Some lesbian sex does take place. Mostly it’s a training place. I call all my slaves whores. That word would lose its original meaning if my young bitches never got to experience what a whore does. So I make them spend some time acting as whores and customers. They have a bit of lesbian sex. But mostly they masturbate themselves and one another while watching videos of me having sex with other women.”

Barbara laughed. “That’s so silly!” Then she paused, tilted her head to one side, and said “Well, maybe not. I guess it does make some kind of sex. My girls certainly don’t know much about real whores. Do you want to train them here, Master?”

“All in good time, cunt” I said. “All in good time. When you and your two cunt daughters move into your house down here in the Lower Village, their school will assign them whore studies. They’ll get a chance to be customers and whores. So will you.” I reached out and gently caressed Barbara’s chin with my hand. “I’ll be your first customer.”

Barbara practically melted. “Oh, Master” she said in the throaty whisper. “That would be so hot!”

“That’s for the future, bitch. I’ll always call you my whore. But I’ll save the actual whoring for another time” I said. “Right now it’s time for us to head off to the City. We’re going to spend have our honeymoon orgy at the Pinnacle Hotel.”

	
	
	

Chapter 19


	
After the wedding reception dinner, I led my new slave-wife Barbara and my newly fledged slave step-daughters through the big front doors to outside of the Pleasure Palace restaurant and brothel. Waiting for us at the curb was a long, roofless limousine type car. The car was like a very long convertible with its top down. We would ride in it when heading off to the Pinnacle Hotel in the City across the Bay for our wedding night honeymoon orgy. The car looked like a stretch limousine, but not exactly like anything found on old earth. It was an open-topped convertible, silver grey in color. The rear seat was a large, throne-like padded red chair, with smaller white seats attached on its left and right sides. Immediately in front of the throne was a low white padded footrest of unusual size, surrounded by large throw pillows. In the center of the vehicle were 4 rows of white padded seats. As in a train car, some of the seats faced forward, while right behind them another row faced backward. At my mental command, all rows of seats rotated to form a single long white padded seat that ran parallel to the length of the car. Now the back-to-back seats faced sideways, to the sides of the vehicle. This allows passengers to sit back-to-back while facing outward. In the front of the car was a smaller white bench seat that faced forward. All the seats had automatic seat belt restraints that would strap-in the occupants with greater or lesser numbers of belts and attachment points depending on how fast the vehicle was moving.

The car could seat up to 20 passengers. My wedding party coming to the honeymoon evening orgy at the Pinnacle Hotel consisted of 19, including myself. In addition to my wife-slave Barbara and stepdaughter slaves Sharon and Helen, there was the maid of honor, Felicity, the 24-year-old platinum blonde sylph. Felicity was a slender, graceful woman with the face of a movie star or fashion model. With measurements of 35-23-34, she had only moderate size breasts and buttocks. But she was extremely good at deep-throating, which is one of the reasons I had appointed her Principal at the Beginners School and teacher of blowjobs and throat-fucks. Then there were the six 14-year-old bridesmaids, Freja, Mariska, Orvokki, Ivory, Kaarina, and Heather. Among these young beauties, four were platinum blondes while Ivory was a redhead and Heather was among the extremely few brunettes in my harem. Heather stood barely 5 feet tall, yet she was endowed with a spectacular 40-inch bustline and EE-cup tits. Her entire measurements of 40-20-30 gave the little girl the look of a macromastic, curvaceous sex kitten.

Also in the wedding party were my groomsmaids, Christine, Roxanne, Liv, and Kathy. Mother Christine and adopted daughter Roxanne were massively-titted platinum blonde beauties. At 29 years of age, Christine carried a massive mammary endowment with a 58-inch bustline and HH-cup size tits sitting above her slim 26-inch waist and ample 38-inch hips. With her perfectly shaped ass, Christine was a classic big-titted buttfuck. She was a completely synthetic product of bioengineering and had been in my harem since age 14. Christine was truly perfect in every way: body, personality, performance. She became the model for all of my whores. That’s why I appointed her Chief Administrative Whore in the Upper Village.

Christine’s adopted daughter Roxanne was a 19-year-old, macromastic platinum blonde who took after her adopted mother. Her breast measurements were a bit more modest at a mere 52-inches with GG-cups. However, Roxanne’s surprisingly slim 24-inch waist and 36-inch hips contrasted spectacularly with her massive rack of tits. Like her adoptive mother, Roxanne had been in my harem since age 14. I was grooming her to eventually take Christine’s place in the operation of my harem, which is why I appointed her to work with her mother as the Assistant Chief Administrative Whore in the Upper Village.

In this wedding party I had to include my slaves Liv and Kathy and their adopted daughters, Linda and Connie. All four of these whores performed great service in helping Barbara and her daughters adapt in the first days of their new lives as my wholly-owned property and debased sex slaves. Liv was a 24-year-old platinum blonde with a face of classical beauty, deep blue eyes, and measurements 40 DD-cups -24-34. Liv been in my harem since I kidnapped her from earth, raped, and enslaved her at 18. Her slim 24-inch waist and rather slight 34-inch butt were notable mostly for the unblemished perfection of her pale skin. Her adopted 14-year-old, daughter Linda was chosen by me because she looked so much like Liv.

Kathy was a 24-year-old, green-eyed, big-assed redhead with measurements of 38 E-cups -28-40. She had been in my harem since I kidnapped her from earth, raped, and enslaved her at 18. Connie, her 14-year-old, green-eyed redhead, adopted daughter showed a strong family resemblance, looking like a younger version of her adoptive mother, including having a big, beautiful bubble-butt.

Finally, there were the big-breasted, sororal twin sisters, gold blonde Bea and redhead Rhea Titley. Both bitches were macromastic beauties with identical 58-inch HH-cup tits, 25-inch waists, and 36-inch bottoms. I had assigned them the perfunctory duty of conducting the formal wedding at the Cock and Balls Cathedral. In reality, they had no power or authority whatsoever to marry my slave Barbara to me. I, and I alone, had all power in My World. I simply allowed the Titley sisters to go through the motions of saying that the marriage had formally taken place. I love the whorishness of these big-titted bitches, which is why I gave them regular jobs teaching my tender young slaves at the Beginners School.

Three doors slid open along the side of the car facing us. I climbed in through the rear door, ordering my new blonde slave family of Barbara, Sharon, and Helen to join me in my special place in the rear of the luxurious, automated vehicle. The remainder of the wedding party entered through the other two doors and took their seats. In the back of the car, I sat in the red cushioned throne seat. I ordered my new wife slave Barbara to strip, get on her knees, and start sucking my cock. I ordered my new 14-year-old daughters to strip also. Then I told Helen to sit on the white seat to my left, and Sharon to sit in the white seat to my right. Then I reached my left hand through a special opening in Helen’s chair. My fingers explored her butt crack until I located her anus. Then I shoved a finger up her ass. To my right, I gave teen Sharon the same command. I soon had the middle finger of my right hand up the teen’s asshole. Beautiful Barbara continued to suck my dick as the middle fingers of both my hands played with the anuses and rectums of her daughter slaves to my left and right.

With a mental command, I sent the car forward. It moved at a moderate speed as it headed west through the Lower Village past shops and restaurants and other buildings clustered near each of the 6 bridges that crossed the river that bisected the town. In between the bridge crossings, the pedestrian pathways were extended into small parks with lawns, flowers, trees, picnic tables, and play areas. Set back from the river were the suburban neighborhoods of homes and community buildings. On the south side of the river was a large building complex surrounded by green lawns. As we drew closer, we could read the sign at the complex: Cunt Middle School.

I wiggled my fingers inside the assholes of Helen and Sharon to get their full attention. Then I said “You two little whores will be attending Cunt Middle School after you’ve completed your studies at the Beginners School. You two cunts still have a lot to learn about the basics of life inside my harem. After you’ve gotten the basics down pat, you’ll graduate to the Cunt Middle School. That’s when you and your cunt-mouth mother will move down from the Upper Village to your new house in the Lower Village.”

“Yes, Daddy-Master. I want to learn to be a good cunt” said Helen.

“And a good slave” said Sharon.

“Good cunts” I said. “That’s what I want to hear from you little whores.”

On the far side of the river, among the houses and other small buildings, there were two building complexes at opposite ends of that side of town. To the east was another school: Cunt High School. After I drew the attention of my new slave-daughters to that building, I said “When you complete your studies at Cunt Middle School, you’ll graduate to Cunt High School. By that time your little girl tits will have grown quite a lot. You’ll continue your studies in all things whorish and wifely and slavely, especially how to use your tits to serve your Owner. I expect to harvest a lot of tit milk from you little whores when your knockers get big.”

“Yes, Master!” Sharon and Helen said in unison with great eagerness and enthusiasm.

I went on to explain something they could not see on this side of the Bay. “After you graduate from Cunt High School, you whores will go to the Cunt Community College in the outskirts of the City. My slaves and I often refer to it as the Cunt Cum College or just plain old Cunt College. The young bitches who attend this esteemed institution are called cunt cum collies, or cunties, or collies. You’ll study all kinds of useful things there that will help you in whatever job you get after graduation. You’ll take classes like: Blowjobs 101. Anal Sex 110. Domestic Sex Service 120. Cooking for the Master 130. Family Play: Pseudo-Incest 140. Care and Feeding of Your Tits 150. Beginning Lactation 160. Whores, Prostitutes, and Sex Slaves 170. Deepthroating 180. And on and on. There are many other classes teaching the practical and domestic arts, as well as the full range of sexual techniques and practices. These classes will be much more detailed and in-depth that classes with similar names that you’ll be taking at the Beginners School, Cunt Middle School, and Cunt High School.”

Helen and Sharon were fascinated to learn more about their future lives inside my harem. I had created a complete society and culture in My World so that every little girl, young woman, and adoptive mother had a place, knew her place, and knew how to fill it. Almost nothing was left to chance. My harem ran like clockwork; a well-oiled machine that existed for the sole purpose of serving my needs and giving me every type of sexual pleasure I could ever want, 24 hours per day, 7 days per week.

The automatic car continued along the road west toward the bridge across the Bay. Since My World exists in a parallel universe on a planet that is like earth, but is not earth; and since I and my bitches are the only human beings in My World, I was able to establish this entire region as a modified version of the San Francisco Bay Area. We were heading west from the East Bay toward a futuristic version of the Bay Bridge.

The late afternoon sun was moving closer to the horizon. Recognizing an opportunity to do a little sightseeing, I gave a mental command to the car. Transparent, curved roof panels emerged from the side of the car and enclosed the cab. The automatic seat belts also extended additional restraints to keep all occupants safe for what was about to happen next.

“Barbara, stop sucking my dick. Stand up, turn around, and spread your butt cheeks” I said. My slave-wife followed my commands instantly. I was soon gazing at her pure white buttocks and her pretty pink anus.

I wiggled my fingers inside her daughter’s assholes as I told Sharon and Helen “I want you bitches to take turns licking your mother’s anus. Get her nice and wet. I am going to sodomize her.”

My teenaged blonde slave step-daughters did not hesitate for even a moment before following their Owner’s instructions. They began to lap at their mother’s asshole, which is something they would have found unthinkably disgusting just a few days ago when they were still ordinary normal teenaged girls back on earth. Now that they were my slave slut whores, they didn’t give a second thought to engaging in incestuous lesbian oral-anal contact. I watched with satisfaction as Barbara dutifully turned slightly to the left or right so that her daughters could take turns tonguing her asshole. After each of the little bitches had performed a few turns licking their mother’s anus, I kissed each girl and then I took my turn licking Barbara’s glistening pink anus. When I stopped licking, I turned first to Helen and then to Sharon, so that could kiss and get our tongues in one another’s mouths, to share their mother’s taste.

“Now Barbara” I said “sit down carefully on your Owner’s dick. Go slowly. I’m not looking for a shallow penetration here. I want to go in all the way. Impale your asshole on my dick, bitch. Settle in. Once my penis is in your rectum, it’s going to stay there for a while.”

“Yes, Master” my wife-slave said. “Your slightest wish is my command.” The big-titted blonde opened her anus as if she were going to expel something. But instead of a turd coming out, her Owner’s dick went in. I entered Barbara’s rectum slowly, inch by inch, until her asshole had completely engulfed my erect penis. Only then, when my buttfuck bitch and I had nestled into our deep anal embrace, did the final seatbelt strap restraints extend themselves and lock into place. I pulled my fingers from the rectums of Helen and Sharon. One at a time, I waved each finger under Barbara’s nose, so she could smell the distinct odors of each her daughter’s rectums. Then, one by one, I put my stinky fingers into Barbara’s mouth, so she could taste what she had just smelled. She sucked each of my fingers clean.

“That’s good, bitch” I said. “Your degradation and debasement are coming along swimmingly. Now we’re going to take a little flight around the area.” No sooner had I finished saying this than the car, following my mental command, lifted off the ground using its anti-gravity engine.

Barbara and her girls were startled. They had no idea this ground car was also an air car. The rest of my cunts on board had known what to expect as soon as the additional seat restraints moved into place automatically. The car rose straight up about 50 feet before tilting its nose upward by 45 degrees and then shooting upward higher and higher. As the ground fell away, the view all around expanded vastly. The reason I had made Barbara stop blowing me and start taking it up the ass was so she could enjoy this view. I could tell that she was both excited and scared by the way her anal muscles gripped my penis. It felt good to me!

Suddenly broad vistas became visible. We were overlooking a green valley below. Beyond it to the north were other hills with grass and trees. Winding through the valley like a shining blue and silver ribbon was a small, meandering river. It sparkled in places from reflected sunlight. Nestled on the valley floor, bestride the river, was the small town of the Lower Village we had just left. The town had many small parks, plazas, and other public areas. The river divided the little town in two. The two sides of town that were separated by the river were knit back together by several bridges, some for vehicles and some for foot traffic. Where the river left the town behind, it continued to the west until it emptied into the Bay. Two roads extended in the same direction, converging a short distance from the mouth of the river at the entrance to the futuristic Bay Bridge. On the far side of the Bay, my shining but compact version of the City of San Francisco stood on the tip of the long peninsula. North of the that peninsula, the mouth of the great Bay met the ocean. North of that was the Marin peninsula, covered in rolling hills of grass and trees. The city peninsula was connected to the northern peninsula by the graceful suspension bridge of red-gold color known as the Golden Gate. On the northern Marin peninsula, a small coastal mountain range, green with grass and some trees, extended as far north as the eye could see. Standing tall above the rest of the mountain range was the single towering peak of Mt. Tamalpais. It was over twice as tall as any other mountain in the range.

I said “As I told you bitches before, this is my personal San Francisco Bay area, customized for my personal requirements. The population is presently rather small and fluctuating at the moment. There are only around 500 to 600 cunts and me. That’s going to change, however, when I start to grow my harem by leaps and bounds.”

Barbara wiggled her ass and gripped my penis affectionately with her anal muscles. “Thank you for kidnapping me and my daughter and bringing us here, Master. I love having your dick up my ass while seeing your world from on high.” She twisted her head around to look at me over her shoulder. I reached forward and grabbed her tits in both hands, then pulled her towards me. We kissed passionately, and I squeezed her tits as I continued to sodomize her.

After I ended the kiss, I said “Let’s take a flight around the region. We’ll go up north of the City a short way, then go back south past it. When we head back north, we’ll land on the roof of the Pinnacle Hotel.”

Barbara’s anal muscles gripped my penis lovingly. “My asshole is in love with you, Master” she said and then bit her lip and then licked both lips.

I squeezed both her tits again and replied. “And my dick is in love with your asshole.” We kissed again as I sent a mental command to the air car. It flew over the City. We looked down briefly on the compact metropolis that was much smaller than the old earth city of San Francisco, but with much nicer buildings and cleaner streets. Once the air car had cleared the city and gone out over the Pacific Ocean, it banked right and headed north parallel to the coast. We saw the green coastal mountains of what would have been Marin and Sonoma counties on earth. If you knew where to look (which I did) you could see a few small structures nestled among the redwoods in the many small valleys of the area. I said “I have plans for building more towns in this northern area along the same design as Lower Village. I’ll keep the population of each town small enough that I can easily go from house to house and fuck every bitch in it. I’ll also throw some small neighborhood orgies in different parts of town.”

Then I sent a mental command to the air car. It turned around and flew south. As we passed the City we saw its buildings gleaming in the lowering late afternoon sun. We flew down as far south as the earth area of Santa Cruz. Then I had the air car turn around again and head back to the city. We approached it by flying directly over the peninsula, and then at almost the last minute, we flew west over the ocean, so we could approach the City with the setting sun at our backs.

The handsome architecture of my new and improved version of San Francisco was clustered around the northern tip of the peninsula. A handful of tall buildings were surrounded by many smaller ones. The tall buildings were offices with retail and dining operations down below at street level. Not far away were small apartment buildings and houses. Many parks and fountains dotted the downtown area. The Pinnacle Hotel was the tallest building in the city. Its west-facing windows reflected the golden light of the setting sun.

The air car flew to the top of the building and landed on the roof. The seatbelts retracted automatically and so did the transparent roof panels. A cool breeze blew into the passenger compartment. All three car doors slide away. I directed all of my bitches to proceed to the Master penthouse suite on the top two floors of the hotel except for Barbara, Sharon, and Helen. After the other bitches had exited, I sent a mental command to the air car to close the doors, put the transparent roof in place again, and restore the internal temperature of the vehicle to a comfortable level. Then I commanded naked Sharon and Helen to help their nude mother climb off my dick, which was still lodged firmly inside her asshole. As soon as this task was done, I said “Now you bitches have some licking and sucking to do. Clean your mother’s shit off my dick. I want each of you to suck and then deepthroat me. If there’s still any shit on my dick after that, I want all three of you to use your tongues and lick it off. And swallow. Get going whores! You’ve got some shit to eat!”

All three of little family of sex slave whores smiled at me. As one, Helen, Sharon, and Barbara said “Yes, Master! Thank you, Master!” Very quickly, three talented mouths were cleaning my soiled dick, first sucking it in their mouths, then followed by the succession of their three tight throats taking my soiled dick as deep down as they possibly could. By the time the deepthroating was over, there was hardly a speck of Barbara’s shit left on my dick. Sharon and Helen and Barbara inspected my penis closely, quickly licking any light brown specks they found on their Owner’s penis.

When they were done, I inspected their work using a handheld mirror. “That looks pretty good, whores. Now let’s go inside and get settled in. You whores aren’t done for the night. Not by a long shot.”

We took the roof elevator down. It was one of those glass elevators that provided unobstructed views on three sides. The top floor of the penthouse was one vast bedroom, with windows on all four sides overlooking the ocean to the west, the bay to the east, the peninsula to the south, and to the north the new Golden Gate and the greenery Marin county. The final daylight of the setting sun was level with the western windows, shining straight into the room and out through the windows to the east. The room itself consisted almost entirely of several very large beds of the sort that the girls were already used to from my Mansion in the Upper Village. There were also a few couches in between the beds, and one glass-walled chamber that included toilets, sinks, and an open shower. There was no privacy whatsoever in that bathroom. The only function of the glass walls of the chamber was the dampen the sound of flushing toilets, and to allow the air exhaust system also removed odors.

Felicity, Christine, Roxanne, Bea, Rhea, Liv, Kathy, Linda, Connie, Freja, Mariska, Orvokki, Ivory, Kaarina, and Heather were already naked under the covers of the biggest bed. Their supernal beauty was enhanced by the strikingly golden light of the setting sun. Every one of my sex slaves smiled lovingly at me, so grateful were they to be part of the wedding party and simply to be my personal property. I smiled back as I announced the order of events for the evening. “We’re going to have a nice wedding night orgy, bitches. The general order is this: I want big-titted bitches near my head at all times. I should not have to stretch to grab hold of a massive tit. You whores will grab your knockers and position them close to my mouth unless I tell you otherwise. I also want you big-butted bitches to make your beautiful big fat asses available as my pillows. I will configure the segments of the bed so you can slip your legs into recessed areas and plump your fat butts where I can rest my ahead against them, or part your lily-white cheeks and lick your pure pink anuses. Sodomy will also be part of our fun, of course. And I want my best blowjob bitches with your heads near my hips. Be prepared to blow me at any moment.”

I paused and put my hands on my hips for effect. “Any questions, whores?” I asked. The room was all smiles as, one after the other, every single bitch affirmed that she understood what she was to do. Every one of my bitches knows her specialty, according to my previous instructions to her. In no time at all, every bitch except Barbara and her daughters was arranged in a web of bodies centered around the middle of the biggest bed in the room. There were at least three bitches nestled around each of the designated positions I had just named. I had more than enough tits, asses, and mouths to occupy me. Now all that remained was to position my new slave-wife and slave-daughters.

I turned to Barbara, Sharon, and Helen. “This is not your first orgy, my slutty whores. But it is your only consequential wedding Barbara. The one you had back on earth to your ex-husband is inconsequential and forgettable. Tonight, and for the next two nights, the entire wedding party will be spending our evenings together in this big bed. We’ll all have fun, just as we always do in my orgies. During the days of our three-day honeymoon, I’ll show you the sights of the City and the larger region surrounding it. We’ll dine at my many fine restaurants. You’ll learn about how the City differs from the villages. This is the only urban center so far. It’s where young women go to Cunt Community College and then work for a few years until I send them back to the villages where I assign them little girls to adopt. That’s when we enjoy the next generation family incest thing. The women also do some work in the villages as teachers and other jobs. But here in the City, it’s a place for young women to serve me in ways different from when they were schoolgirls taking my dick in all three of their holes while their mother watched. Here in the City they live alone in apartments, or with other young women I assign them. It’s an opportunity for me to come and rape them once in a while, to our mutual enjoyment. It’s also a place where they get to work in an office environment and enjoy me sexually using and abusing them there. Sexual harassment at work leading up to outright rape is something every single one of my girls dreams of!”

Sharon and Helen were clearly fascinated by what I was saying. I read their minds. They couldn’t wait to have apartments of their own where they could entertain me and get raped in every hole.

Looking into Barbara’s mind, I saw a certain wistfulness. She wished she was young enough to be a working girl in the City and get sexually harassed and exploited by me. She envied her daughters for the life that lay ahead of them in a half-dozen years when they could get raped by me at work and at home.

I wrapped my arms around Barbara and kissed her. Her mouth smelled like my cock and her ass. I put my tongue deep into her mouth and she responded passionately. Then I put an arm around Sharon and Helen, pulling them close to their mother and me. We all stood there naked, hugging in front of the 15 naked beauties who awaited me under the covers.

“Well, whores” I said “what do you say to your Owner?”

“THANK YOU, MASTER!” Barbara, Sharon, and Helen cried out with joy.

“Good bitches” I said. “Now I want you three whores in my bed.” I pointed to the center of the big bed and commanded them, saying “Get your asses over there. If you thought I exploited all of your holes to the max before, just wait to see what I’m going to do to you over the next three days!”

With squeals of joy, Barbara, Sharon, and Helen followed their Owner’s command. My three newest slaves hurried to the big bed and positioned themselves where I had told them. Then the sucking and fucking began once again, resuming what I had made them do from the very first night that I kidnapped a raped them a few days before.

This night, and the next day, and all the days and nights thereafter, Barbara, Sharon, and Helen never tired of telling me how much they loved me, worshipped me, and adored me. They thanked me over and over again for owning them and using them for my pleasure. They thanked me for exploiting them for my pleasure. They celebrated their sexual slavery to me as the best thing that had ever happened to them. They begged me every day to use them in every way that pleased me. They continually offered to help me kidnap and rape and enslave more pretty, young girls and beautiful women from earth, so those bitches could escape the drudgery and unsatisfactory nature of life on earth, and live instead in the paradise that is My World.

Eventually, I took them up on that offer. But that’s another story!

	
		
