
        
            
                
            
        

    
Add Her To The Harem


Published by Gwendoline Townsend


Copyright 2014 Gwendoline Townsend


Author’s Note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.




There was something very, very off here. Anna Jennings was sure of that as she sipped the tea that her best friend had made for her.

She had dropped in to visit her best friends, who had been urging her to visit as of late. That was a bit off in and of itself- she had largely been more distant than the two of them, who for obvious reasons were closer than her, the youngest of them. But that wasn’t the oddest thing they’d ever done, and it was pretty natural for them to want to spend time with their younger best friend, after all.

But what was off was… well, them. It was hard to explain, really. But growing up with them, Anna had a sense of them. Of their personality. And something was definitely, definitely off here.

“Are you guys sure you’re okay?” Anna said, narrowing her eyes at her best friends. “Nothing going on, no sickness. You guys drunk?”

“What? No! Of course not.” Lisa said, waving her off. “We’re just… re-prioritizing, that’s all.”

Re-prioritizing was an understatement. Recently both her and Liz had nigh vanished from the spotlight. They were normally pretty reliable in terms of their publicity commitments- in fact, they were well-known among the PR community for not blowing off their sponsors or arranged appearances just about anywhere. Where they were needed, they went. That’s how it was.

Except recently. Recently they had started missing things: PR briefings, press releases, weekly meetings about their current status and where they wanted to go- roadmap meetings, as it were. Missing these was not, in and of itself, that odd of a thing- they were boring meetings, of course, and it was understandable that someone might reach a point that they simply needed to ignore some of the banalities of being a movie star, as odd as that might sound.

But no, it wasn’t just that. It was bigger things as well. Red carpet appearances. Major Hollywood film parties. Meetings with some of the glitterati and kingmakers of the West Coast elite. Things that most anyone would be excited to go to, things that most anyone would want to attend. They had simply stopped going to some of them. It was… well, it was bizarre, to say the least. They had offered no plausible explanation to their manager, and at wit’s end he had asked Anna to look into the situation and find out what was truly going on.

So there she was, sitting in the kitchen with them as they made their tea. They seemed… well, happy. And seemed was definitely the right word. To an outside observer, there was absolutely nothing wrong with the scene in front of her. But to Anna, who had known her best friends all her life, something was most definitely… 

Well, most definitely off!

They were… airy. Dreamy, almost. Like… like they weren’t all there. It was the hardest thing for Anna to describe, and yet she could tell it was there, tell it was there without the faintest shadow of a doubt. 

Yes, something was most definitely wrong…

“Out with it.” Anna finally said. “You’re re-prioritizing. What are you re-prioritizing?”

“Re-prioritizing away from the spotlight.” Liz said. She smiled, a dreamy, far-away smile that unnerved Anna far more than it should have. “You know… putting more stock in our personal relationships.”

“Your personal relationships?” Anna said. She laughed. “You haven’t called me in ages.”

“Not with you.” She said. She smiled, sighing contentedly. “With Sam.”

“With… Sam?” Anna said. “Sam from across the street when we grew up?”

“The same.” Lisa said.

“But…” Anna said. She was at a loss for words. She hadn’t known him as well as them. She remembered him as a fairly nice guy, but certainly not someone to be risking your career for. What on earth were they thinking? Couldn’t they schedule time with him when they weren’t busy? She expressed as much to them.

“Oh no.” Liz said, shaking her head so vigorously that Anna was afraid it might fall off. “Sam is very important. If he wants to see us, we drop everything for him.”

“What?! Why? Tell him to call back!” Anna said.

“No! Sam’s friendship is more important to us than our careers.” The two best friends said, almost in unison. The strange tonality, the almost exact time they said it, really creeped Anna out.

“Okay. This is weird. You guys are officially being weird.” Anna said. “What the hell is going on?”

“I think I can explain that to you.” A voice said from behind her. She turned, seeing Sam before her. She remembered him vaguely enough to recognize him. He smiled at her, a warm, friendly, trustworthy smile that was at odds with the weirdness she was sure was going on here.

“Were you here the whole time?” She said.

“No, just arrived. I have a key.” He offered, by way of explanation. “All part of us spending more time together.”

“I… I see.” Anna said. “Okay, I officially have no idea what on earth is going on here. Are you guys all having some sort of quarter-life crisis or something? Because there are people that can help with that.”

“Oh, no! No, certainly not. Nothing like that.” Sam said, laughing easily. “Here, I’ll explain it to you. Take a seat.”

Anna did, sliding onto the stool, resting her elbows on the counter. 

“Okay.” She said. “Explain it to me.”

“I sure will.” He said easily. “Basically, what happened is your best friends were working really hard. Too hard, in fact. They were starting to… well, they were starting to feel the pressures of stardom.”

“It’s a lot of pressure!” Liz chimed in excitedly. “I’m sure you know it, too. Following in our footsteps.”

“Yeah, it can be sometimes.” Anna said, agreeing with them. That much was true enough. Sometimes it was hard to deal with the pressures of being a star. Not that she was yet- not to the extent of her best friends- but enough that she understood wanting to switch off every now and then.

“So… well, we simply didn’t know what we wanted.” Lisa said. “We were losing contact with what mattered the most. Like Sam.”

“You mean your relationships?” Anna said. Lisa giggled.

“Yeah. That’s what I meant.” She said. Her eyes twinkled mischievously.

“What Lisa is trying to say, Anna,” Sam continued, “is that I showed them that their lives didn’t have to be big bundles of stress. They could be smoother. Easier. More relaxed. Doesn’t that sound nice? Being relaxed is always better. Stress is something that hurts us, something we don’t want. It’s much better to be relaxed, tranquil, letting all that weight slide off your shoulders.”

“I… yes, that does sound nice. But it’s not worth letting your career decline over it.” Anna said, losing her train of thought for a moment. His voice really was quite nice, and his cadence was lulling. She did like the idea of relaxing, of getting rid of all her stress for awhile, letting it all fall off her shoulders. Who wouldn’t? But… that wasn’t the matter at hand.

“Perhaps not, no.” Sam said. “But then, on the other hand, maybe it is? I think that’s up to the individual to decide, isn’t it? What would you do?”

“What do you mean?” Anna asked.

“Well, you’re also an actress.” He said. “I imagine you feel the same stresses, the same pressures that your best friends feel. They can’t always be pleasant, can they?”

“They… well, no.” Anna admitted. “They’re not.”

“So which would you choose?” Sam said. “I know you’ll say career, of course. But just consider it. Let me show you a different option.”

“Okay. Enlighten me.” Anna said, looking at him. This she had to hear.

“Just close your eyes and listen to me speak.” Sam said. Her eyes remained open, and he smiled at her. “This isn’t going to work if you don’t at least humor me.”

“Hah. Okay, fine.” She said, closing her eyes.

“Alright.” He said. “Now just listen closely. With your eyes close, picture all that weight, all that stress, every single pressure that you feel in your life, in your public sphere. It’s heavy, isn’t it? So very heavy. Isn’t it heavy?”

“Yeah, I suppose it is.” She said truthfully. The weight was something she had never noticed that much before, but after he pointed it out it seemed to appear, all at once, pressing down on her shoulders. How did she live with it?

“Now imagine- imagine just for a moment- that you could let go of that weight. That you could let yourself be happy, free, relaxed. Unencumbered by any of those chains of responsibility dragging you down. Just happy, free, relaxed. Imagine it? Doesn’t it feel wonderful?”

“Yes… it does…” she said. She smiled in spite of herself. That would be amazing. All that weight, all that weight just sliding off her shoulders, just slipping away. She had to stop herself from giggling at the sheer pleasure that would bring her. But she couldn’t, she had responsibilities, she-

“So let it slide off.” He said. “Try it. Take a deep breath. And when you exhale, all of the stress, all of the negative energy is going to go with it. So, deep breath in…”

Anna took a deep breath in.

“… and exhale.”

And she exhaled, willing herself to let go of all the negatives, all the stresses, all the responsibilities she was feeling. And it dropped. It all just dropped like a stone, the load shrugging off her shoulders. This time she did giggle at how good it felt, unable to control herself.

“How did that feel?” he said, smiling.

“Good.” She admitted, her eyes still closed. She wasn’t lying. It felt amazing.

“Perfect.” He said. He smiled. “I can make you feel even better than that. Wouldn’t you like that? To feel even better?”

“Yeah… I’d love to feel better.” She said, her eyes still closed. She still wasn’t lying; whatever meditation exercise he was giving her sure was working. She wasn’t even sure she blamed her best friends at this point.

“Okay, let’s do it.” He said. “Keep your eyes closed, Anna. Focus on the sound of my voice. Soothing. Focus on the sound of my voice. Soothing. Very soothing. You’re feeling very relaxed, very tranquil. With every breath you take, you’re getting more and more relaxed. With every breath you take, you’re more at ease, feeling wonderful, more and more responsibility off of your shoulders.”

“Yeah…” she said dreamily, focusing in on his voice, feeling her body relax more and more. His voice was so nice- so deep, so soothing, so tranquil. It seemed to flow through her, from her ears through her body, positively melting all of the stresses she didn’t even know she had right off of her. She sighed involuntarily.

“That’s it, Anna. Deep breath. In, and out. Relax. Relax and listen. You should trust me, and listen to me. It’s nice to listen to me, isn’t it? Just listen to me as you get more and more relaxed, more and more relaxed, more and more obedient. Every time you take a breath, you relax a little more. Each time you exhale, you feel just a bit more obedient. Just keep listening to my voice. Let them fall. They’re drooping heavier and heavier, and you want to obey. Let yourself obey. Obey, Anna. Obey.”

“O… obey…?” she said. She hadn’t noticed him slip the word in there, and now she was relaxed, tranquil, wanting to obey. She knew she shouldn’t want to obey- a small part of her knew this- but it was so hard to care. 

“That’s right.” He said. “Obeying. That’s part of feeling better. Responsibility is what makes you feel bad, right? When you have to do things? But if someone else chooses what things you do, if someone else decides what things you do, that makes everything much easier, doesn’t it?”

“Oh… yeah…” she said dreamily. She felt so good, so relaxed. That’s how she wanted to feel, wasn’t it? What was wrong with obeying?

“Now open your eyes.” He said. She did so, slowly, as if drunkenly. She took in the scene in front of her as though through a haze. Sam was still there. But…

Liz was in front of him. On her knees. With her mouth bobbing up and down on Sam’s cock.

“Wha…” she said thickly. There was something definitely not right here. Liz shouldn’t… shouldn’t be sucking his cock. 

“Yes.” He said. “That’s right. Your best friend is sucking my cock. You want to suck my cock, don’t you?” 

“I… I don’t… I don’t know…” she said. She was so confused, so dreamy, her brain so fogged up. She wanted to obey- she was sure she did. But something was still telling her that she shouldn’t. That something was wrong.

“I can see you need just a bit more persuading.” He said. He grinned devilishly. “And I think I know just how to do it. Look at Liz, Anna. Look at her suck my cock.”

Anna’s eyes wandered down, almost of their own volition, to see her best friend’s golden-haired head gleefully sucking Sam’s cock. She couldn’t take her eyes off of it, and she wasn’t even sure if she wanted to. She had been commanded to watch.

“Watch her suck my cock.” He said, smiling. “Watch her head go back and forth, back and forth. Each time her head bobs up and down on my cock, your get just a tiny bit more compliant, a tiny bit more obedient. Back and forth, back and forth. Every time she makes my cock disappear behind those beautiful little lips of hers, you become more compliant, more obedient.”

“Compliant. Obedient…” she said, her eyes glazing over, getting a smooth, unfocused, glassy look as she watched her best friend bob her head back and forth. The scene was mesmerizing. She couldn’t take her eyes off her best friend’s head, off her best friend’s head as it bobbed back and forth on his cock. Back and forth, back and forth.

“That’s it.” He said. “Every stroke of your best friend’s head on my cock makes you more compliant, more obedient. Back and forth, back and forth. Comply, Anna. Obey. Comply. Obey.”

“Comply… obey…” Anna said, as her best friend took his cock deep into her mouth. A small part of her, the part that still was capable of rational thought, noted how enthusiastic her best friend’s cock sucking was. Her best friend really loved taking that cock deep down her throat, taking it in completely, her face full of glee.

“Good. That’s good.” He said. “Now listen closely. I’m getting close. When I cum into your best friend’s mouth, you’re going to be completely mine. You’re going to be my obedient, compliant little fuckdoll, completely in thrall to my every word, wishing nothing more than to please me. Do you understand?”

“Obedient… compliant… fuckdoll…” Anna said, her eyes completely glazed over, her face wearing nothing more than a dull, blank stare. “Completely… yours…”

“Yes.” He said. He grinned, looking down at the beautiful blonde Liz sucking on his cock, and he groaned. “With how good your best friend is at sucking cock, I don’t think that’ll be too long now at all.”

He wasn’t too far off. Anna watched, spellbound, almost all her rational thought gone, as he groaned again. He snaked his hand into Liz’s hair, his fingers curling around her soft blonde locks, pushing her onto his cock, his primal animal thrusts getting faster and faster as she brought him closer and closer to the edge.  

Finally he could take no more, and with a primal, powerful groan he pushed Liz’s head onto his cock, cumming down her throat, shooting his seed deep into her. She took it gladly, willingly, swallowing her Master’s cum eagerly, greedily, until he was spent.

“Oh, that was good.” He said. “Liz, darling, keep sucking me. I want to get hard again.”

“Yes, Master!” she said happily, putting her mouth back on his cock, reviving him for what would be round two. He looked over at his newest acquisition.

“Now, Anna.”  He said. “What are you?”

“Your obedient, compliant servant, Master.” She said blankly.

“That you are.” He said. “Now bend over the counter there. Prepare yourself for me. Your best friend’s getting me hard again, and when she does I want that tight little pussy ready for me.”

“Yes, Master.” She said blankly, obediently. She bent over the counter, pulling down her underwear and discarding it on the floor. She hiked up her skirt, exposing her nice, pert little ass to him, and began fingering herself to get herself nice and wet for her Master.

Her best friend was an excellent cocksucker, and it wasn’t long before he was beginning to get hard again. He motioned for Liz to get her mouth off of his cock, and she did so, complying with her Master’s will. He positioned himself behind Anna, his cock pressing just at the entrance of her pussy.

“Now then. Anna.” He said. “I’m going to fuck you now.”

“Yes, Master. My body is yours, Master.” She blankly, smoothly.

“That’s right.” He said. He grinned. “I hope you don’t mind being added to my harem. You weren’t on my list. I only wanted your best friends. But, well… you’re an added bonus. Just as hot. How does it feel to be my slave?”

“It feels good.” She said. And it did.

He slid his cock into her then, deep, his member plunging as far as he could go into her pussy, filling her completely. He began to slide in and out of her, his cock meeting no resistance from her dripping wet pussy, a pussy made completely ready for her Master. Her pert little body shook gently, her ass rippling with every strong stroke of his cock into her pussy.

“Oh god.” He groaned. “God, you’re so tight. That feels so good.”

“Thank you, Master.” She said, the dreamy, blank smile never leaving her face. He continued to thrust into her, his cock sliding in and out of her as her best friends watched.

“What a great addition, Master!”

“Yes.” He said. He slapped her ass, causing her ass to jiggle pleasantly, and smiled. “I’m glad we’ve added another one.”

“We could add more!” Liz said, chirping. “What about that other actress you like? I bet we could arrange a meeting with her!”

“I- ungh!- like the sound of that.” He said as he continued to thrust into Anna, as she bent over the counter, a dreamy, dull smile on her face, his thrusts becoming more and more frenzied as he built himself up to another orgasm.

Finally he could take it no more, and with a grunt he came, shooting his seed deep into Anna’s pussy. She didn’t move, feeling her Master tense, feeling him push his hips into hers, feeling him shoot his seed deep into her pussy, feeling him groan and grab her ass tight as he came inside her.

Master was pleased. Her pussy pleased Master.

And that was all that mattered in the end.

***

“What do you mean you won’t come to the premier tonight?”

“I have other commitments.” Anna said.

“What? What other commitments?”

“Let’s just say… they’re pretty time-consuming.” Anna said, giggling as her Master slid his cock into her ass, filling it up, stretching her. It was such a wonderful feeling, having Master inside her, no matter what hole he chose to fill with his cock. “Talk to you later, Tom.”

“But-“ he started, but she hung up. She smiled. He was no doubt wondering what had gotten into her, why she was now avoiding all of her red carpet obligations just like her best friends were. It didn’t matter.

She had better things to do now. She was in her Master’s harem. 
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