Millennium Products 01: the domination of Kate (part 1)

By Storysmith

Introduction

"I don't know mom... he wants more, not just to kiss and stuff...you know... I..." , the young girl was very embarrassed to talk about her boyfriend, but had always trusted and obeyed her mother in everything, and now that she was discovering the passions common to all teenagers, she decided not to hide anything from her mom.

Kate looked at her daughter with concern. At fifteen she was very beautiful, she had a pretty face with bright blue eyes and a cute upturned nose. Her face was crowned with shoulder length black hair. Her daughter Linda was very slim and long legged, but had the generous bust that was so common to her family; she was already a C-cup and her breasts were very firm. However, she was shy and had very few friends, in fact after her father's death she had become completely attached to her mother, trying to please her in every way and rarely leaving her house.

Her mother looked quite like Linda, she had married very young due to an unexpected pregnancy, but she looked a little older than she was, mainly because of her conservative clothes, which gave her a serious, austere appearance. However, she was still only 33 years old and in good shape, a little plumper than she used to be, but with a nice butt and a pair of perfect 36Ds breasts. Her blue eyes and black hair she shared with her daughter.

Having married at 17 herself, Kate was aware of the danger in avoiding the tricky subject of sex. Her own mother had never talked about sex when Kate was Linda's age, she had been too prudish to do so, and was suitably shocked when Kate confessed her pregnancy, the unforgiven mother never spoke to Kate again - and had forbidden her younger sister, Donna, to from ever meeting her again.

Thankfully her deceased husband had been a good man who had taken care of her and was able to provide for both her and Linda during the five years before the car accident. By the time of the crash she had already found a good job and was able to hold things together financially. By now she had become a hard working woman, and was just about able to make ends meet.

Since her husband's death she became very repressed, not having had another man in her life since then; those who knew her even considered her frigid. She was not about to let her daughter make the same mistake as her.

"Look at me darling. There's nothing to be ashamed of... it's natural, very normal to girls your age to feel like that, but you are a good girl, you're too young to be doing that sort of thing. If he can't wait...well, than you better try to find another boyfriend... one a little less passionate, one with a bit of self-control."

"But mom... I love him, and..."

"LINDA STEVENS! I don't like that tone, this is far too serious to be joking around... do you want to be seen as some kind of SLUT??" - Kate was yelling , now quite upset - "You'll do as I say...RIGHT?"

Subdued, Linda trembled with the mixture of fear and respect that she always felt toward her mother, and said what she always said in these situations - "Yes mom... you're right".

Linda lowered her head submissively and Kate knew that her daughter would soon leave her boyfriend; despite her sadness Kate was sure that was the right thing to do... she didn't want her child to live through the same pain she had had to endure. She knew that Linda was very obedient and always did what she was told to do, that was the way she had been raised. Even though she sometimes worried that the girl was becoming too submissive and too dependent on her, it was Kate's way of dealing with her child, and she was never able to change it.

First week

Kate was very tired, it had been a hell of a day at work and still she couldn't relax. The money was running very low. Business at the clothes store was slow and she would be getting very little commission from sales this month. With all this spinning around her head, she heard the phone ring, and picked it up in a foul mood.

"Hello."

"Hello, is that Mrs Stevens talking?" - said the woman at the other end of the line.

"Yes, who's speaking?" - she asked, not recognising the voice.

"I'm Deborah, from Millennium Perfumes, of the Millennium Chemistry Holding. We are a new perfume company and we're choosing a group of testers for our new release 'Obed V'. Your name was chosen at random from a list of women your age and social class and we would very much appreciate your collaboration. You'll have to write weekly reports and agree to a non-disclosure contract, but we are paying a generous weekly wage, if you're interested."

The offer sounded very promising. Brightening up a little, Kate agreed to read their proposal letter, which arrived three days later. It all looked very simple, she had to use the perfume every day and write reports about smell variations, resistance to bathing and other test-related information.

Four days later Deborah visited her home to talk personally with Kate. She was a young woman, in her mid-twenties perhaps, and she also happened to be a very pretty blonde. Despite her looks, she was conservatively clad, with a professional demeanour - she was eager to promote the benefits of being part of the test group.

After reading every part of the contract Kate agreed to the test. Although she was a little annoyed that every week she would have to receive a visit from an expert from Millennium Perfumes who would perform a "qualitative interview", which would be secret and no one, not even her daughter could know about. Despite her reservations, she needed the extra money and it wouldn't be that great a nuisance anyway.

During the following week she diligently applied the 'obed V', and continued writing her daily report. The perfume had a pleasant but subtle fragrance, and only one co-worker noticed it. It was Aky, a cute oriental girl who was her only competitor in bust size at the store. However, Kate quickly managed to change the subject and protected her clandestine testing of the perfume.

On Sunday Linda went to her friend Nicole's house. Nicole was a short and very busty brunette, and also a very prudish Christian girl. She was also one of the only two friends her daughter had. Since Nicole had a pool in her backyard Linda would probably spend almost the whole day there.

As expected Kate received a visit from the perfume company expert, a redhead called Rachel. Kate disliked the girl on sight: she was very young, about twenty, and had a great body, full breasts, a tiny waist and round butt, all of it showing in a short dress, which barely covered her ample cleavage. Her face was not perfect, but the effect of her green eyes and short stylish hair was impressive. Kate felt the interviewer's outfit was too revealing, and more than a little vulgar.

Placing her handbag on the floor, Rachel proceeded to remove tape recorders and a sheet of paper that looked like a fairly extensive questionnaire. She smelt of a different perfume, one which Kate liked a lot. However, the redhead said it was available only in small doses until it had been market released, and she, as tester, would receive a little today.

Kate was dressed in a white T-shirt and a skirt that came almost to her knee, it didn't show much of her body, which she thought would have been inappropriate. Kate started the conversation as they got ready for the interview:

"Aren't you a little young to be an expert? I was expecting someone older."

"Mrs. Stevens, I assure you I have plenty of experience in this company."

She said this with a little giggle as if it was some private joke. Rachel then started the interview, asking lots of standard questions. Some minutes later the strap on the right shoulder of her dress fell a little onto her arm, revealing a lot of her breast, which was unencumbered by a bra. Rachel didn't seen to notice it and continued to take notes and ask Kate questions. Gradually the strap slipped even further, until the top of the interviewer's nipples began to appear.

"I think your dress is falling down, you're almost topless, you...",  Kate said.

"Mrs Stevens," interrupted Rachel. "We're two grown women, I don't think there's anything wrong with this. Don't you agree?" The interviewer stared at Kate with a nervous and eager look, holding her breath as if something important was about to happen.

"Yeah...I guess you're right." said Kate, without knowing why it had bothered her so much a little awhile ago - it still felt weird, but not wrong.

"In fact," continued the redhead, relaxing her stance, "don't you think it's very hot inside here?"

It was pleasant, not hot, thought Kate, but she had just blundered once and didn't want to look too dumb. "Yes, it is kind of hot."

"I think I will take my top off, do you mind?"

"No, I mean... well, no, you can go on" something was wrong, but she couldn't quite place it, she was probably just nervous about her first interview.

Rachel lowered the top of her dress revealing two big and firm breasts: a C-cup, almost a D. "Oh, much better," she said "it's good to let my tits out free for a while, especially for a woman with big juggs like mine. I can see you have great hooters too."

"Yes... I mean... my breasts are large..." said the brunette, disliking the vulgar terms that Rachel used, but still trying to be polite to the company's expert.

"Oh come on, nobody talks like that. Are you really that old? Why don't you just say: "I have big tits, real hot hooters" asked the redhead, giggling a little "Or are you too shy?"

Ashamed to be thought of as shy and old Kate blushed, and said "I have big tits, in fact they are 36 D-cupped hot boobs." She thought it was strange that she never used that language before, it seemed so normal.

"Wow, that's huge! Let me see them." said Rachel, smiling wickedly.

"What? I don't think..."

"Oh pleeeaaasee... I'm just curious" the redhead came closer to Kate, until their faces were inches away. The sweet smell of the interviewer's perfume was very strong now. "There's nothing wrong with that, just take off your shirt, that's all."

Well, she is right, thought Kate, what's the problem with two grown women taking off their tops and showing their tits to each other? An atmosphere of unreality took hold of the brunette, and still reluctantly she took off her T-shirt, exposing her full and beautiful chest, which was supported by her heavy bra.

Rachel still looked unsatisfied, and measuring the other woman's breasts with her eyes she said "it's hard to see it's true size with that monstrous bra, why don't you take it off too?"

Not wanting to hear another reprimand Kate undid her bra, setting free her huge tits.

Rachel smiled again and reached for her purse and took out a vial of a blue liquid bearing the name 'Yence V', and said "See this? It's the perfume I'm using... give me your hand." With that she poured a little on Kate's hand and continued, "use a little everyday before you go to sleep... smell it, isn't it wonderful?"

Kate loved it. It made her feel very light-headed and relaxed.

"Now dear, before I go I have to record you reciting the agreement statement." Rachel took a small hand-held video camera from her working bag and started to record.

Kate was a little concerned, she was unsure if she would ask to put her top up or not, but she started to pick up her bra.

Rachel said "no, no, no... you're fine, all of our testers say the statement topless. In fact you should move your shoulders."

"but my breasts...tits will jiggle a lot!", Kate complained.

"But, of course they will! That's why you'll move your shoulders."

It made sense to Kate, who started move her shoulders, making her breasts sway lightly as she read the statement Rachel had prepared for her: "I, Kate Stevens, assure that no one will become aware of this experi..."

Rachel, without stopping the recording said "faster, move your shoulders faster."

The brunette moved a little faster making her breasts jiggle obscenely "...experiment. I also assure you that I'm a hot cunt... wait I..."

"Just say it, ok?" said the interviewer with a no-nonsense face. "And move your tits faster."

Blushing, Kate sped up her movement and finished the text with some difficulty, "...who will learn to suck cock and swallow cum and will be willing to be rammed in the ass. I will love to fuck men and women and I'll help the company to seduce and enslave other women and even children. I'll love to be gang banged and drink gallons of cum if the company so desires." Them she stopped, having finished the text.

"Weird statement", she thought, but couldn't see exactly what was wrong with it.

Rachel seemed satisfied. Still holding the camera, she lifted her hand and grabbed one of Kate's tits, feeling it. Kate stepped back and said "NO, I don't like that!"

"Please Kate, it's completely normal for a woman to fondle another woman's breast...'

"I know," said Kate, still not sure if it was normal or not, "but even so I don't like it, I... I just don't know why, but..."

Rachel seemed concerned, which made the brunette very nervous. "Okay." said the redhead, "No problem. Just listen to the instructions for this week: you'll continue with the use of 'Obed V' every day, and 'Yence V' during the night. Nothing strange happened here and you will not talk about it with anyone - you will act normally... Oh... I almost forgot, you will not wear a bra anymore, and next week you'll wear a more revealing outfit. I will not be alone, another expert will come with me." Grabbing another vial on her bag Rachel produced a strange green lotion, "Rub this on your breasts every night, it will help them get firmer - another of the company's wonderful products." Stuffing her equipment into the bag she said, "Bye, I can't wait

'till next week".

The interviewer lifted up her bag and left, still smiling wickedly.

Introduction

Kate slept very well throughout the following week, and felt restored and relaxed in the mornings. She got out of bed early and met her daughter during breakfast. Linda had looked sad all through the week, possibly still worried about that boyfriend problem; but Kate didn't care as she usually did.

During the week she had always gone braless to work, but, by a wise choice of clothes, it had passed unnoticed. However, Linda opened the bathroom door unexpectedly on Thursday morning, and caught her mother buttoning up her shirt without a bra.

"Mom! Where's your bra?!" exclaimed the younger brunette.

"Well, I felt like going to work like that, you know... it's more comfortable and..." Kate said while finishing the buttons.

"It's not! And isn't it nasty to go braless? You would never let me go to school without one!" said the girl, almost stunned by her mother's strange behaviour.

"Darling, I'm in no mood to discuss it." Kate said coldly. "I feel like going braless, okay? Are you going to control my life now, is that it?" she asked with an icy stare.

As always, Linda lowered her head. "Sorry mom, I didn't mean to..."

"Then just shut up and try to show a little respect towards your mother for a change!" Kate spoke with her usual controlling voice.

"But mom, that's unfair... I've always obeyed you, I always did what you told me... no matter what... I even broke up with..." the girl whimpered, almost crying.

"Then let's forget all of it, just accept this small whim of your mothers." she said as she embraced her daughter "Just be my good and obedient little girl, won't you?"

"Yes mom, I'm very sorry." The busty girl said, still trembling "I'll always obey you in everything...always!"

Linda didn't comment on the subject from then on, but still was puzzled by her mother's attitude, it was so unlike her. In the clothes store the week passed smoothly, especially for Kate, who was in high spirits all day.

At home Kate talked with her daughter about Linda's former boyfriend from school - the only one she'd ever had, and was concerned with how deeply it affected the young girl. Especially because he had said she would never have a boyfriend for long because she wouldn't have any kind of sex.

Second week

As the weekend approached once again Kate managed to send Linda to Nicole's house and was ready for her Sunday interview. This time she wore a new dress she had bought during the week, which was very figure hugging and was clearly a few good inches above knee-length. It had thin straps that tied in a lace bow at the back of her neck, and most important of all, it showed a lot of cleavage.

As she opened the door she saw Rachel even more scantly clad than before, wearing a button up and almost transparent blouse, braless of course, and sporting a tight miniskirt that showed off her shapely legs to great effect. Right beside her was the second interviewer, a middle-aged man who was plump, but not bad looking in his smart suit.

He introduced himself to Kate as Max and the trio prepared for the interview, this time mounting the camera on a tripod and setting up more sophisticated recording equipment. Max also opened a bottle of clear liquid that smelled wonderful to Kate, who instantly started to feel more comfortable and relaxed. They made some test recordings and Rachel then started the interview with questions about Kate's moods during the week and the reactions to the perfume of those who came into contact with her at work and at home.

Five minutes into the interview Max spoke for the first time - "so you have a daughter Kate. How old is she?"

"Fifteen" Kate answered.

"Good, do you have any recent photos of her?"

"Yes."

"Get me some of them, especially any swimsuit ones - ones that show off her whole body, if you have them."

The brunette produced some pictures that had been taken on a holiday trip to the beach, not thinking this request to be anything but normal.

As he looked through the photos Max said casually "Oh, I almost forgot, take off your dress please."

"Why?" Kate asked, puzzled, but not upset.

"For your statement, silly" giggled Rachel.

Of course, the statement, how could I forget, all the testers do it topless, Kate remembered

As the large breasted woman began to strip naked, Max asked her "Your daughter seems to have nice, big tits. Describe them to me...what's her name?"

Well, it was an interview, rationalised Kate, even if she couldn't see the point in the questions that Max was asking. "Her name is Linda and...well, she's a 34 C-cup, and since she's very young they seen to stick out, almost defying gravity," she giggled a little. "They are very pointy and the nipples are really big. Since she's such a slim little girl her boobs seen to be even larger than they are."

"And what is your relationship with her like?" he continued as he watched her remove the last of her clothes.

The proud mother spoke for a long while about how obedient and mild-mannered her little girl was, and even talked of the old problem with the over-eager boyfriend.

Throughout her speech, Max seemed very interested, smiling occasionally and saying things like "perfect" or "very good" at every opportunity. When she had finished talking Max asked "So, she's become very dependent on you, obeying your every order, right?

"Yes." replied Kate.

"And because you don't want her to get pregnant you have forbidden her from having sex, correct?"

"Yes."

"And she had to break up with her boyfriend because of this, which made her very sad, yes?"

"That's right."

"Have you ever thought about an alternative to sex?" he smiled mildly at Kate.

"I only wish it were possible, but I don't trust condoms and we both have allergy problems with birth control drugs..."

"I was talking about oral sex. Why don't you urge your daughter to suck cock? It's quite safe."

"What? Oh, no...It's dirty and degrading, neither my child nor I would ever do do such an act." She mentioned all of this as if it were some trifling, unimportant matter.

"No, it's not!" said Rachel, jumping into the conversation, "In fact I will show you how it's done so you can judge it for yourself." She knelt down in front of Max and pulled down his zipper. "You shouldn't deny yourself the possibility of helping your daughter without seeing it first."

The redhead had already taken Max's cock in her hands, and was gently stroking it. "Get down on your knees beside me Kate, so that you have a better view."

Well, why not, thought Kate, I only have to watch. She went down on her knees by the redhead's side, but Rachel kept urging her to come closer, until she was only inches from Max's erection. From there she watched her very first blowjob.

Rachel opened her mouth and took in the head of his cock, sucking gently whilst he spoke. "As you see Mrs Stevens, Rachel loves sucking my dick." She began to take his entire shaft into her mouth. "There's nothing dirty or degrading about it."

Rachel's mouth went all the way to his balls, deep throating him while her hands unbuttoned her shirt, letting her tits fall free. Max continued speaking to Kate, "In fact, every woman who tries giving head ends up loving it. I'm sure that if you tried it, you'd end up a great cocksucker."

Rachel's head began to bob up and down on his hard prick, when Max exclaimed, "I have an excellent idea! Kate, you will suck my cock so you can get a perfect idea of what it's like. Rachel will teach you how to do it."

Kate saw the buxom interviewer let the cock slip out of her mouth with a loud 'pop' and move her large tits to it, placing the member between them. She started to move up and down against it, and said,"You'll just love it Mrs Stevens. Once you begin to give head you'll become an insatiable cocksucker, I'm sure of it." The younger woman then gave up her place to Kate, who was standing just behind her. Rachel moved back so that their bodies came into contact, her big boobs pressed against the other woman's back. One hand was gently jerking off the cock, the other was guiding the Kate's head.

Kate could see how much Rachel had enjoyed sucking Max's cock, and she remembered what they had said about every woman loving sucking cock. Well, she thought, I must have been wrong all that time. Why not give it a try? Maybe that's the solution to my child's problem... I have to think of her happiness, after all.

She looked at the rock hard member, still unsure of what to do, and she heard the redhead saying "Now I'll teach you how to be a good cocksucker, open your mouth," Kate did as she was told and Rachel fed her the stiff cock, holding it with one hand and pulling at the brunette's head with the other. "Taste it..it is soooo good, you'll love the taste!" Kate heard her, and she started to enjoy it's flavour, it was nice and rich... not as vile as she had imagined.

The other woman continued to teach her how to be a cocksucker. "Wrap your lips around the head of his big prick... look at him with those beautiful blue eyes of yours, every man will love it. Use your tongue to lick around his cockhead a few times". The brunette worked hard to do it as well as she could, and judging by the expression on Max's face she was doing it right. She concentrated even harder on her task when she heard Rachel talking. "Now start bobbing your head up and down on his penis...you love it! You feel so horny and hot when you suck dick... giving head gives you a wonderful sensation!"

The redhead continued to tell her how good she felt being a cocksucker, while her hands went to Kate's boobs and started to massage them, and she added to her litany that she loved to have her tits handled, that she would try to 'casually' brush her breasts against men whenever possible, that she would wear clothes that showed her ample cleavage. Then she stopped for a minute and said "You see, this is the solution to your daughter...she will suck off her boyfriends so she won't get pregnant. What a happy family you'll be...two big titted cocksuckers!" Rachel saw the brunette pause for a moment in doubt, but swiftly continued "It's the right thing to do, it's for her happiness...She'll still be a virgin, all the dicks will be cumming in her mouth, not in her pussy."

Kate seemed convinced by this and continued to suck on Max cock with abandon, loving every second of it. Why haven't I done it before? I never knew it was so good! Of course my child will love it too, I must get her to suck cock as soon as possible, she thought. Max started to moan, was this normal? Kate didn't know, but then Rachel explained. "Well done Kate, he's about to cum...to fill your mouth with his sperm. You'll love the taste of jism - the best part of sucking dick is when they cum in your mouth."

The young redhead begun to talk very seriously. "Move your mouth up to the head of his cock and grab his shaft, jerk him off fast. When He cums don't spill anything, and don't swallow... keep it all in your mouth."

Kate did as she was told and soon felt his dick swell, spurting cum inside her mouth, hitting the back of her throat. She was very excited and loved to feel his cum, it felt wonderfully nasty! But still she didn't like the taste of it, she was only holding it inside her mouth because Rachel had told her to do so. She continued to jerk him off with her lips tightly closed around the head of his cock, until he finally stopped cumming, some five spurts later. He had shot a huge load and she could hardly keep it all in her mouth. The younger woman told her to take the penis out with care, and not to spill a single drop of cum. Kate complied with zeal.

Max then started to talk. "Kate do you like the taste of cum?" She thought for a moment and couldn't quite decide, but she ended up shaking her head, saying no. Max looked concerned, then finally said, "look, this was your first time, you'll soon learn to love it. In fact, to help you get used to it, we'll end the interview with the cum in your mouth." Rachel went to the camera and started filming.Max continued, "First, open your mouth carefully and show the camera all the sperm you have inside." Kate opened it wide - showing a mouthful of cum.

"Now," he kept talking "tell me that you are a big titted cocksucking slut."

Kate hardly could talk, "I'm a beeg teeded cog suggin slood."

"Swallow it all" Max commanded.

And she swallowed, still not liking the taste very much.

"Will you teach your daughter to become another big titted cocksucking slut?" He spoke again.

She was no slut! Thought Kate, but decided not to make a fuss. "Yes.", she replied.

"Yes, what?"

"I will teach her to be a big titted cocksucking slut...."  she thought for a moment then completed "...like me."

"Good. But to teach her you will have to take some more lessons, you don't even like the taste of cum yet" he said, noticing that she had blushed shamefully at her shortcoming. "You'll go to this address on Friday. Take a sick day off work. You'll learn to love the taste of sperm." He gave her a business card.

"Oh, thank you Max." she said, beaming.

He produced a small bottle and continued, "And put a pinch of this powder in each of your daughter's meals every day, it will be a real help to her later on."

Kate carefully accepted the bottle.

"Again, you'll not talk to anyone about this, and of course, nothing strange happened here."

Shortly afterwards the two interviewers left the house, wearing satisfied looks on their faces.

Linda's weird adventure

It was almost the weekend again, and lately Linda had been having a lot of fun on Sundays - her mother had been encouraging her to get closer to Nicole, one of her only two friends, the other being Debbie, a cute girl with light brown hair. Linda wanted to please her mother with all her heart. She was working hard to control her natural shyness that had prevented her from having any real friends since her father had died.

Nicole was a good girl from a very religious family, who were fairly comfortable financially. They had a big house and even a pool, where she, Linda and Debbie had been working hard every Sunday to get a tan, despite their rather conservative swimsuits. 

Nicole's father enjoyed the girl's company and was very nice to all three of them, although Linda sometimes thought that she noticed him ogling her big breasts, and even his own daughter's well developed bust. Debbie was not as big on top as her or Nicole, she was a perky B-cupped girl, but she had a perfect round butt and beautiful legs, which drew the attention of all the neighbourhood boys, and even Mr Devoux, Nicole's father.

Linda was walking through her school halls, still upset by her mom's strange behaviour of the last few days. She had started to wear more provocative clothing, especially things that showed her generous cleavage, and since she never wore bras anymore, her ample chest bounced provocatively as she walked. On Friday she had come back from work with a strange look on her face, saying that this weekend she had something important to teach Linda on Sunday, so she couldn't go to Nicole's house. Another weird thing was that her mother had been using some new ingredient in the food and it had a strange, and not very pleasant flavour. However, her mother insisted that it was important for a girl to eat well at home. Maybe it was some kind of vitamins or stuff like that, although for the first few days she felt a little sick after meals.

Still thinking about her mother she started to put her books in her locker, when Dennis, the class weirdo, emerged from the bathroom, panting and looking sweaty. Yuck, that boy was a creep! His locker was just to the right of hers, what crappy luck! Linda pretended not to see him, as he passed her and started to open his locker. He had probably spent the last hour in the bathroom, since she hadn't seen him in her English class.

Just when he opened his locker, his left hand came very close to Linda's head. She smelled the most delicious aroma coming from his hand, but she didn't know what was it. She looked at the boy and worked up the nerves to talk to him, she had to find out what the smell was. "H-Hi Dennis... I..." she said, already blushing from her natural shyness.

He looked puzzled and said "Hi... it's Linda, right?"

"Right", said an extremely red Linda, taking his hand in hers. "Can I check for something on your hand?", she asked, lifting his hand to her face in the hope of recognising the perfume.

He blushed deeply and quickly whipped his hand away, but something on the back of his hand fell onto Linda's finger. It was a white and sticky kind of liquid that had formed on her finger in a small globular shape. She saw that Dennis was blushing and gagging, too stunned to do anything. She raised her finger and smelled the strange liquid. It was FANTASTIC! She loved it and decided to take a tiny taste. She loved the salty flavour; She eagerly stuck her finger in her mouth and had a most incredible sensation, she was so hot inside she couldn't control herself. "WOW! That is great! What is it? Can you get a little more for me? Pleeeaassee!?" she would have given anything for another gulp of that delicious liquid.

Wide eyed and open mouthed Dennis was stunned for some seconds, and then smiled and said, "OK, let's get a cup so I can get a little more of that stuff for you."

"Oh, really! Thank you! I'll get you a cup." She ran off and quickly found a small cup of coffee that had been used by some teacher. She cleaned it and returned, exultant.

The boy looked weird, with a wicked grin in his lips. Linda showed him the cup, but he didn't take it, instead he said, "You know Linda...since you want it so much...I think there's a couple of things that I want from you too. You see, it'll be like a kind of gift exchange..."

She guessed that he wanted something like money or for her to do his homework, something like that...she agreed immediately.

He smiled cruelly and told her what he wanted. "First of all, go to the bathroom, take off your bra and return here." He noticed that she was shocked and continued, "Well, if you don't want it that much, fair enough. I think I'm going home...", he slowly started to turn away from her.

The beautiful busty teenager fought a short and losing battle against her feelings. Dennis was beginning to walk away when she blurted out:"Wait! I... I will... I'll do it, wait a minute, please". She ran to the bathroom and struggled to take off her bra as quickly as possible. Putting her shirt back on, she felt her tits bounce as she walked, her big mounds moving in an obscene way, especially because she was almost running. As she reached Dennis she started to say, "Well, now you'll..."

"Not so fast Linda, let's go to somewhere more...private.", he smiled, taking her to a quiet corner where they knew no-one was likely to pass by. He got very excited just looking at her boobs through the fabric of her shirt and hoarsely continued, "Undo the top button of your shirt."

She was very embarrassed, but she desperately wanted another sip of that liquid. She reddened further as she undid the button.

"Now the next one.", he smirked, and she did it. He checked to see if anyone was coming and continued, "One more." he ordered, and she did. by now a lot of cleavage was showing, her incredibly firm young breasts almost bare. "The last one." he said, and she undid it, completely humiliated. 

Checking again for intruders, Dennis was satisfied that no one was coming and grabbed the top of Linda's shirt, opening it down to her waist, the sleeves rolled down around her arms.

Her tits stood proudly on view for her classmate, her beautiful big nipples and the tan marks from her one-piece swimsuit were obviously having quite an effect on Dennis, but Linda, on the other hand was softly sobbing from pure humiliation. 

But the boy wasn't statisfied yet, with an eager look on his face Dennis raised his hands, Linda took a step back, but heard the nasty boy say 'quiet', and she complied, unable to understand how she was so desperate for another taste of that strange liquid. The creepy boy's hands took hold of Linda's firm and upturned mounds, kneading them with gusto. She tried to control herself, but couldn't, and her tears continued to fall, as Dennis handled her large boobs for a couple of minutes. 

Seeing her crying for so long, Dennis decided to stop. He took the cup, and smiling broadly, he sneaked back to the bathroom. He refused to tell her what the liquid was, but assured her that she'd get her cupful. Some minutes later he returned, looking drained, but still smiling, and handed her the cup.

Linda couldn't believe it, there was a dribble of the substance in the cup, but it was so small. She had expected more. She smelled it tenderly and drank it all, and even used her tongue to clean up the cup and lick her lips. She was in heaven, and a little orgasm rocked her body. She wasn't used to it, as she had rarely masturbated since her mother had told her that it was wrong. It seemed like a very powerful orgasm to the naive young brunette. Dennis stood in front of her, fondling her breasts while she climaxed for a long time, and as she started to calm down he said, "If you want more, I can show you how..." But Linda pushed him away in disgust.

A part of her wanted to stay and get another delicious load, but she resisted and quickly ran away, her breasts were bouncing wildly as she struggled to button up her shirt. Her only thought was that she had to find another way of getting that liquid, whatever it was!

Week two special: Kate drinks a lot

It was Friday morning and Kate had lied to her daughter, saying that she was going to work, but instead she called in sick and went directly to the address indicated on the business card that Max had given her. She was very nervous, but couldn't figure why. She decided to wear something a bit more formal: a sophisticated suit, 3 inch high heels and a very transparent blouse which did little to hide her buxom figure - in fact, her breasts were only really hidden by the suit.

She loved the blouse, it was especially good for brushing against men's arms or chests. Her boss almost had a heart attack when she passed through the administration door; he was on the middle of the doorway reading a report and only noticed her when she brushed her tits all the way up his right arm, and when he saw her breasts through her almost-transparent blouse, his jaw almost hit the floor. It was so fun and naughty!

Waking from her daydreams Kate found herself in front of the adress indicated in the card, the Millenium Chemestry Building. The building was crowded, with busy people constantly hurrying through. It was a important administration centre for the Millennium Chemistry, or so it seemed to Kate. Her name was cleared with security and after she had waited for some 15 minutes in a comfortable chair Max arrived to greet her.

His sweet perfume immediately relaxed her; she rationalised that the smell marked him as a familiar person, someone whom she could trust.

He guided her through a maze of corridors to an exclusive elevator that only opened after a retina scan on Max. They entered in an opulent room that contained two big couches and a small table. On the table lay a hypodermic needle and a large glass of water.

Max started to talk and Kate soon felt very relaxed and comfortable. "First of all I must know, do you really want to help your daughter?"

"But, of course I do!" she answered.

"Then I'll have to inject you with an experimental medicine we've been working on, it will help you... to be comfortable in this process." He took the hypodermic needle and injected a liquid into her arm. Kate felt the world gain an atmosphere of irreality, her head light and confuzed.

Max stood looking at her with a evil grim for long minutes, until he noticed she was returning to normal, and said roughly, "On your knees, in front of me, whore."

Kate thought he was being crude in talking to her like that, but she wanted so much to help her daughter. She decided to accept his bad manners and knelt down in front of him.

"Take off your blouse." he commanded.

Was she going to make a statement? Kate decided not to ask as she stripped.

"Now get my cock out."

She quickly unzipped him and grabbed his growing cock. She wanted so much to suck it again, it felt so good to suck dick! The suggestions were already strongly built into her mind.

"Suck it, whore."

She opened her mouth, and licked the head with her eager tongue, then she took his half hard member into her mouth and begun bobbing her head up and down on his hardening penis, completely happy to be giving head again.

"Look at me.", ordered Max. Without hesitation, she raised her bright blue eyes to him. "Keep sucking, only take my cock out to answer my questions and then return to sucking it as soon as you finish your answer, you cocksucking bitch."

He was so rude! If she didn't love his hard dick so much...Oh, and he can help my daughter too! I just can't quite remember how...Kate's thoughts were lost as she sucked even harder.

She was sucking and licking with all her might, when she heard Max ask her: "So you know why you're here?"

Taking his prick from her mouth, she said "So you'll train me to help my daughter?"

"No." he said, "you're here because I like big titted women. You're already on the point of obeying me completely. In fact you don't have any emotional understanding of what you're doing." He grabbed her head and started to force her to deep throat him, and since she was not used to it she gagged a lot as he continually forced her head up and down his shaft. "You are one of the first slaves created by our new experimental drug."

"Your daughter, on the other hand received, from you, daily doses of another drug." He took his cock out of her mouth. "grab your tits and put my cock between them...", she did as he commanded. "Now squeeze them around my penis and start to move them up and down...yes, tit fuck me, you bitch!" She was looking directly into his eyes, curious, though not worried, to hear more. Her body was feeling tings she hadn't known existed. It was like a constant minor orgasm, and from time to time, a huge and powerful climax would hit her.

"Your daughter's conscience is unaltered, she understands perfectly everything that is happening to her, but now she has a strong addiction to human sperm. It causes her to feel incredible sensations and she'll crave it with all her heart. And her addiction is so strong that she could die if she failed to obtain a steady supply of it." Max was half mad with lust from her tit fucking, and he grabbed Kate's shoulders, lifting her and throwing her onto the couch. She landed on all fours, her big tits swaying below her. "I'll fuck you doggy style now" he said.

She had not been penetrated by a man since her husband died, but now she didn't seen to care. He grabbed her hips and slid his cock inside her, starting to fuck her hard. "Of course I'm going to provide a dose of sperm every Sunday, my cum will be the best thing in the world for your daughter, her body was changed to feel it, but she will soon need more, much more... and I'm sure you'll help her get her regular 'servings', right?"

"Right..ugh! Oh...I'll...I'll help my daughter get her sperm." Kate said while he moved in and out of her.

Grabbing her long black hair Max forced her head down, so that she had to arch her body. He started to talk again. "But your situation can improve, you'll receive drugs that lessen the effects that you feel now... as long as you continue providing me with more beautiful, big breasted women!" 

Kate understood that she was a slave now, his rough thrusting moviments were a constant remind of it. She wasn't able to feel fear or hatred, only a powerful excitment and orgasm-like sensations, she was even glad as this evil man fucked her so roughly, the fact that she was going to turn her own daughter into a cocksucking whore was less important than the horny bang she was recieving.

The man started to move faster and soon he was cumming inside her. He collapsed on top of her - she was already exhausted from the powerful sensations she had felt.

Max took a minute to recover and Kate took the opportunity to ask "Max...was it Rachel that chose me?"

"No," he laughed. "She had never seen you before, but you'll meet the person that picked you out, she'll help you get used to the taste of cum." With that, he pressed a hidden button on the couch and soon a large number of young men -all naked - entered the room. A woman stood behind them, but before Kate could see her face, Max smiled and asked her, "I think you already know Donna, remember her?"

Kate couldn't believe her eyes as she watched her younger sister step into the room.

Bad news from the family

It was a nightmare to Kate. The beautiful 33 years old mother was spread on a couch, her swollen pussy dripping Max' sperm, having just been told that she was a drugged slave and she was going to help this evil people turn her only child into a cum addicted slut. Now she found out that her own younger sister, whom she had not seen in years, had chosen her for this terrible destiny.

Donna was about 29 years old by now, and had huge 38D breasts, unnaturally firm and pointy. Kate was shocked and unable to react as Max stepped out of the room.

"Hi sis.", said Donna

"Why Donna? Why?"

"Because you're my sister.", she said without remorse, "Max liked the idea so much that gave me some 'medicine' that helped me think straight. Now shut up and listen."

Kate knew she ought to be furious, but was feeling only mildly shocked, even so she listned with care to her sister, obedience to anyone using the right fragrance was built into her body and soul now, and Donna had a perfume that was nearly as powerful as max'. 

"These twenty boys are going to jerk off and all of them are going to cum in that glass." Donna continued. "And when the last one has finished you're going to drink it all. They'll jerk off again later and then you'll suck every cock until they all cum in the glass again...and then you'll drink it all again.", she laughed, "After that you'll suck them off in pairs. I'll tell you how to do it right, my little prudish sis, and you'll take all their sperm in your mouth... I'm afraid you'll have to swallow it all, of course."

Kate saw that they were already jerking off quite rapidly. "Don't worry big sis," she heard Donna saying, "They can all cum plenty of times, they were prepared for this, and the drug Max injected into you will make you feel great when you're drinking it. You'll learn to associate pleasure with the taste of cum and will soon start to love it."

Kate saw her sister sit neatly on the couch and start to caress her head, as if she, her older sister, was some kind of pet. "It's so exciting to see all those men jerking off, don't you think?" The quicker ones were already coming in the huge glass, working hard not to waste any of the liquid as they handed the glass on to one another. Donna started to caress her sister's shoulders and Kate noticed that more than half of the men had already cum. Donna's hands were causing a wonderful arousal that she had never felt before. Suddenly she wanted - no she desired - the taste of all those cocks.

Soon all of the boys had deposited their sperm into the big glass. Kate gasped as she saw the huge volume of the foul smelling liquid swirling around, and breathed deeply as her sister grabbed her tits from behind and spoke softly into her ear. "Drink it, drink it all Kate, swallow all that sperm, sis."

Kate took the big cup of cum and raised it to her lips, the strong smell filled her nostrils, but instead of making her sick, the strong odor turned her on. Drawing all the courage she had the busty mother begun to drink from it; the taste was vile, but she felt a constant orgasmic sensation as she swallowed the sperm. 

"What would mom think Kate, if she saw you drink all that cum? Twenty guy's jism...gosh, that's an awful lot of sperm." Her sister whipered while slowly caressing her large and sensitive breasts. "Do you know that he made me fuck daddy? Mom watched it all. She couldn't move or speak, she was drugged of course, but she saw it all..." Kate kept drinking, and even though the taste was disgusting, she was in ecstasy.

"Momma started to cry when he fucked me in the ass. Back then I loved to take it in the ass. But he ended up coming in my mouth, you know... that's one of Max's favourite endings. I showed daddy all that cum in my mouth...then I showed it to mom, and kissed her...forcing all of dad's sperm into her mouth. She was one of the subjects of the first sperm-addiction drug. She swallowed it all... gladly"

Kate had almost drained the glass. "I noticed Max's excitement about momma's suffering and the whole incest situation, so I thought of you, and had the pleasant surprise of finding your beautiful, big titted, innocent, teenager daughter, what a rare combination! I decided to take care of her too, after all I'm still her aunty!" 

With that Kate finished the whole glass, her body was trembling from the powerful and constant orgasmic sensations, she was unable to say or do anything, too drained even to speak. But she was able to notice that the men were jerking off again and formed a line in front of her face.

"Come on, open your mouth and take that big fat cock inside." her sister said. "You have a lot to learn today... you'll learn to be a good cocksucking slut my big titted sis."

Even being so drained Kate opened her mouth just to feel an eager cock enter her lips, she started to suck the swollen prick as well as she could, but Donna wasn't satisfied, she started to teach her older sister how to do it properly. Kate shivered in unwanted pleasure as Donna taught her deep-throating and several other cocksucking techniques. Each guy stood no more than thirty seconds with her, and then she moved on to the next lucky subject.

As Kate learned the secrets of giving good head, her sister returned to her plans. "I almost pity little Linda, unlike us she will feel that what she's doing is immoral, wrong...but she won't be able to help it. The need will become to big and consuming. She won't be able to fight it." 

Kate saw some of the men cumming again, shooing their speerm into the glass. She was almost longing for the wonderful sensation of swallowing cum, even if the taste was bad. Sucking this guys' cocks was becoming natural to the formerly bashful woman, and the smell of so much semen was starting to have a horny effect on her.

Donna continued to explain her plans, "I will make her seduce some ugly, older man, a fat one will do better. And I'll force her to betray her friends, turning them into sluts, they will fuck anyone, anywhere, I'll turn them from teenaged bashful girls into cocksucking, assfucking bitches."

In a few minutes all the men had already spurted their sperm into the glass a second time. "Linda will suck a lot of boy's cocks at school, of course. Maybe even a teacher...Max will love it!" Donna gestured for the last boy to hand Kate the glass. "Smell the odour before you start to drink it... what do you think of this fragrance?"

"It's vile!" Kate said.

"And the taste?"

"I'm getting used to it, but it's still bad."

"Your daughter... poor Linda... she already LOVES it! The smell is incredibly precious to her and the taste just drives her crazy. She just doesn't know it yet." Donna's right hand moved to Kate's pussy and started to play with it. "Drink it all as I talk to you."

Kate started to drink again, tasting the nasty flavour of sperm on her tongue, but receiving the orgasmic sensations she was already accustomed to. Donna began anew, "Linda will be a cock sucking, cum swallowing slut... just like our mom is now. Max will humiliate her, forcing her to suck some of his old and ugly trusted workers..." Kate swallowed faster and faster, utterly enjoying her unnatural orgasms as she heard her sister's speech. "And she will suck their cocks, eager to get the precious cum, even if she hates what she's doing...hates what she has become."

Kate finished the huge glass of cum and was already longing for more of the sensation-bringing liquid. She noticed the line of hard cocked men in front of her again, this time in pairs. Donna told her "Let's see what you've learned sis, suck them until they come." And so Kate spent the best part of the day practising the techniques her sister taught her, until the last duo finished inside her mouth. Her sister, who had been correcting her cock-sucking mistakes and guide her in the best ways of giving head, told her to get dressed and prepare to go back home.

"This Sunday, sis," she said as Kate was leaving, "your daughter will be with you in the interview, make sure she is there. And the drug you received today will last the whole week, so if you wish to experience those feelings again... you already know how to get it."

Kate was almost outside the door when she heard "Oh! I Almost forgot to tell you... Max is planing to fuck you together in a few weeks, and he is going to love fucking Linda's virgin ass..."

Donna thought she could almost see hatred in Kate's eye for a second, the drugs made this impossible, of course. She smiled with satisfaction, things were begining to work the way she wanted.

