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A hot preview…

"Place your hands on the machine, and listen to my voice," she said.

I did as she instructed, and a wave of energy flowed through me, stronger than before.

"Now, tell your bimbo to come to you. Use your powers to call her to your side. Make her want you, make her need you. Control her every desire and whim. Do you understand?"

I closed my eyes and focused on my stepmother, willing her to come to me. After a moment, I heard footsteps approaching, and when I opened my eyes, she was standing in front of me, her eyes glazed and unseeing.

"Hello, Master," she purred, her voice dripping with lust. "What can I do for you?"

"Come here," I commanded, patting my lap. "Sit on my cock and ride me, my little whore."

She didn't hesitate. She climbed onto me and straddled my waist, sliding her slick pussy down my shaft.

The Bimbo Machine 3

Rebecca and I had sex that afternoon, but when I came back a few weeks later, she wasn't there. I wandered through the house, looking for her, and I found her in her bedroom, staring at a strange machine.

The machine was about the size of a large television, with a series of flashing lights and speakers on one side. It looked vaguely familiar, like something I had seen before, but I couldn't place it.

"What are you doing, Rebecca?" I asked curiously.

She turned toward me, a sultry smile on her face. "I've been practicing, honey. Come see what I can do now!"

She pointed to a small TV on her desk. "Watch this, baby. You'll like it."

I watched as she turned the machine on and sat in front of it. Immediately, the device started to glow and hum with energy, and the lights flashed in an odd pattern.

At first, I was confused, but then I realized what was happening: the machine was hypnotizing my stepmother!

My suspicion was confirmed when Rebecca turned toward me, her eyes glazed over and unresponsive. She looked like a different woman, like a horny blonde bimbo who would do anything to please a man.

Her new look suited her, though, and I found myself growing hard as I watched her strip off her bra and rub her breasts.

Suddenly, she crawled towards me on all fours, her breasts hanging down low and jiggling with every movement.

"Let's fuck, baby," she whispered, pulling down my jeans and unleashing my throbbing cock. "You're so hot, so big and strong! I want you to use me however you please, to make me your submissive slut. That's what you want, isn't it? For me to be your little sex toy?"

She opened her mouth wide and let me shove my shaft inside, groaning as her warm lips surrounded me.

But before I could truly enjoy the experience, a voice came out of the speaker on the machine, interrupting us.

"Good job, slave! Now, stand up and remove all of your clothing, except for the heels. I want you to parade around the room in front of him, showing off your hot, sexy body. Let him see how beautiful you are! After all, that's what a master wants from his property. Now, come back over here and suck his cock some more, slave! Make him cum all over your pretty face, just the way he likes it."

Rebecca stood up instantly, removed her remaining clothing except her heels, and then continued to suck me off. Her head bobbed up and down, taking me deeper than ever before, and her lips slid across my shaft in a silky-smooth motion.

It felt incredible, and I soon found myself on the edge of orgasm.

"Keep going, slave!" said the voice in the speaker. "Let him cum on your tits, deep inside your pussy, wherever he wants! You belong to him, after all!"

With that, I exploded, spraying thick ropes of seed all over her breasts and stomach. She gasped with pleasure, rubbing my cum into her skin as if it were moisturizer.

The moment I finished, she crawled toward me and rubbed her pussy against my semi-hard shaft, coating me with her fluids. Then she sat on top of me, lowering herself slowly onto my cock.

"Fuck me hard, Master!" she cried, grinding against me wildly as she took in my length. "Use me as your horny whore! Show me who's in charge!"

I grabbed her hips and pushed my own forward, driving myself even deeper inside her. She shuddered with pleasure, her entire body tense as she took me again and again.

As I pounded her tight pussy, I couldn't believe my eyes: this new version of Rebecca was so much more confident and sexy than her previous self, and I knew we were going to have a lot of fun together.

The voice on the machine spoke again, telling her to lean forward and put her ass in the air, and I realized that this strange device had completely transformed my stepmother into a slutty blonde bimbo who craved cock at any opportunity.

But as I fucked her roughly from behind, I didn't care. All that mattered was my pleasure, and the incredible sensations that filled me each time I drove my shaft inside her.

Before long, she started to moan loudly, her body trembling with need. "I'm cumming! Oh god, I'm cumming!" she cried.

Just as her orgasm hit, I exploded inside her, spraying my seed deep within her womb. She gasped with pleasure, leaning down and resting her head on the mattress while I filled her with every drop of my load.

After a few minutes, I pulled out, feeling suddenly spent and satisfied. Rebecca lay beside me, her face pressed against the bedsheets and her ass still high in the air, revealing a glistening trail of our mixed fluids.

As we lay there, sweaty and sticky with jizz, I wondered how different life would be from now on. It seemed that this new version of my stepmother wanted nothing more than to please me sexually, and I planned to take full advantage of that.

But just as I was about to drift off to sleep, I heard the voice on the machine once more.

"Good job, Rebecca. That's just the way your master likes it! Now, get back over here and continue to serve him, slave. He needs his fill, and you're going to provide it."

I smiled as she climbed back onto my softening shaft, licking and sucking away while a warm sensation of total dominance flowed through me.

The future was going to be a fun and exciting place with Rebecca at my side, and I couldn't wait to see where this new relationship would take us.

***

A month passed, and my relationship with Rebecca grew stronger by the day.

I visited her often, and each time I arrived, I was pleased to find her sitting obediently in front of her hypnosis machine, ready to please me however I desired.

But one day, I showed up and found her sitting in her living room, a frown on her face.

"What's wrong, Mom?" I asked.

"It's the machine," she sighed. "It's not working anymore. The lights aren't flashing, and the voice doesn't speak."

"How do you know?"

"I've tried everything. I've changed the batteries, rewired it, and even taken it to a mechanic, but nothing's worked. I don't know what's wrong."

She sounded sad, and I hated to see her so upset. So I went online and found the number for the manufacturer. After a few calls and some convincing, I finally managed to get them to ship Rebecca a new machine, free of charge.

When it arrived a few days later, she was overjoyed. "Oh, thank you so much, baby! You're such a good master to me!"

She ripped open the box and pulled out the machine, immediately turning it on. Just as before, the device started to glow and hum with power, and the lights flashed in an odd pattern.

This time, though, a new voice came out of the speakers.

"Welcome, slave," the voice said. "You may not remember me, but I'm the original owner of this device. I'm happy to inform you that I'm still alive and well, and I'm currently residing in a secret location. But don't worry; I'm in no hurry to reclaim my machine. I'm quite enjoying watching you and your master get up to your naughty activities. So feel free to continue as you are. Good luck, my dear. Keep serving your master with all your heart."

With that, the voice fell silent, and the lights returned to their normal state.

"That was strange," Rebecca said. "But it's nice to know that someone is still monitoring us. And the fact that we get to continue using the machine is a huge relief. Thank you so much, baby."

She leaned forward and kissed me softly on the lips, and I couldn't help but get a little turned on.

"Let's fuck, Mom," I growled, pulling down my pants and revealing my hard shaft. "I need to be inside you."

"Yes, Master," she whispered, crawling over to me and rubbing her breasts against my cock. "Take me, baby. Fuck me like the dirty whore I am."

She leaned forward and wrapped her lips around my shaft, teasing the head with her tongue. As I groaned with pleasure, she slid her mouth up and down, taking me deep inside her warm, wet throat.

The machine had given my stepmom new commands.

"Good job, slave. Keep going! Now, I want you to lie on your back and spread your legs, letting him take you from behind. Don't forget to moan loudly and beg for more, like the slut you are."

Rebecca obeyed without hesitation, rolling onto her back and spreading her legs. She looked so vulnerable, so submissive, and it turned me on beyond belief.

"Fuck me, Master," she whimpered, staring at me with wide, pleading eyes. "I need your cock inside me."

"As you wish," I growled, positioning myself between her thighs. I grabbed her hips and slammed myself inside her, filling her with every inch of my shaft. She cried out with pleasure, her fingers digging into the carpet as she took me deeper and deeper.

"Yes, Master! Fuck me harder! Give me everything you've got!"

As I pumped in and out of her, the voice on the machine spoke once more.

"Very good, slave. That's just the way he likes it. But now it's time to take things up a notch. I want you to reach down and rub your clit while he fucks you. Make yourself cum, slave, just like the slutty little whore you are."

Rebecca immediately obeyed, sliding her hand down between her legs and rubbing her clit furiously. She moaned louder and louder, her body trembling with ecstasy as she approached the edge of orgasm.

"Now, I want you to ride him, slave. Ride him like a cowgirl. Make him feel like he's the king of the world. That's a good girl."

Once again, Rebecca obeyed, straddling me and sliding her dripping pussy down my shaft. She started to bounce up and down, her breasts bouncing with each thrust.

As she rode me, the voice continued to instruct her, telling her to go faster, slower, and everything in between. And soon, we both found ourselves on the brink of release.

"I'm cumming, Mom! Fuck, I'm cumming!" I roared, grabbing her hips and pushing her down hard onto my throbbing cock.

"Cum inside me, baby! Fill me with your hot, sticky seed!"

With a few final thrusts, I exploded, spurting thick ropes of sperm deep within her core. She cried out with pleasure, her entire body shaking as she reached her own climax.

As we lay there, tangled up in each other's arms, the voice spoke again.

"Well done, slave. That was a spectacular show. Keep going, and don't forget to keep pleasing him with all your heart."

After the encounter, I couldn't stop thinking about the strange message the voice had left. It was clear that someone was watching us, and the thought made me a little uneasy.

But as Rebecca crawled towards me, ready for another round, I decided that whatever happened, I wasn't going to let it stop us from enjoying our new sexual lifestyle.

***

Over the next few weeks, we experimented with many different positions, and I even started using sex toys to increase our pleasure.

One day, Rebecca suggested something that made my heart race: anal sex.

"I've been doing a lot of research," she said shyly, "and I think it might be something I want to try. But I want you to take control. I want you to fuck me in the ass and make me your little anal whore."

"Are you sure?" I asked.

"Positive. You're my master, and I want you to claim me in every way possible. So please, fuck my ass and make me yours, baby."

With a growl, I grabbed her and pinned her against the bed, rubbing my shaft against her tight little asshole. She gasped with pleasure, her fingers digging into the sheets as I pushed my cock deep inside her.

As I fucked her in the ass, the voice on the machine spoke.

"Very good, slave. You're taking it like a true anal whore."

"Fuck, I'm cumming, Mom!" I roared, slamming my cock deep inside her tight hole.

"Cum inside me, baby. Claim me like the dirty slut I am!"

I exploded, spraying my seed deep within her bowels. She shuddered with pleasure, her pussy clenching around my fingers as she orgasmed with me.

As we lay there, panting and spent, the voice spoke again.

"Well done, slave. You're becoming more and more of a true whore with each passing day. Keep up the good work, and keep serving your master with all your heart. Remember, you're his slut, and he owns you now."

The words were strange, but I didn't pay much attention. All that mattered was the incredible sensation of dominance flowing through me as I watched my stepmother bend over and take my cock in her tight little ass.

Over the next few days, we continued to experiment with anal sex, and I was pleased to find that Rebecca was more than willing to try anything. She loved being dominated by me, and she took great pleasure in trying out new toys and positions.

One day, we were in the middle of a passionate fuck session when the voice on the machine spoke again.

"Very good, slave. You've learned how to please him with your tight little asshole. But there's still one more thing I want you to try: double penetration."

"What?" Rebecca gasped, her eyes widening with surprise.

"Yes, slave. You're going to take his cock in your ass and another one in your pussy. He's going to fuck you in both holes and make you his double-stuffed little slut. Isn't that right, Master?"

I didn't respond, but I knew the voice was talking to me. And although I was a little hesitant to agree, the thought of double penetrating Rebecca was incredibly sexy.

"Provide your master with a dildo which he will use on you while fucking your ass, slave."

Rebecca immediately reached for a vibrator and handed it to me. As I pressed the tip against her already-stretched asshole, she whimpered with pleasure.

"Yes, Master. Fuck me in the ass. Claim me, baby. Make me yours."

As I slid the vibrator deeper inside her, I couldn't believe how tight she was. She moaned and writhed beneath me, her pussy dripping with need.

With a groan, I grabbed her hips and pushed my cock into her juicy slit, filling her up with every inch of my throbbing member.

"Oh god," my stepmom gasped, shuddering with pleasure. She had my dick inside her pussy and the vibe in her ass. She was getting double penetrated.

"Keep going, Master. Make her cum. Make her yours. Fuck her like the little whore she is."

The voice's words spurred me on, and I started to thrust faster and faster, filling her tight holes with each stroke.

"Yes! Oh, fuck yes!" Rebecca cried, her entire body shaking as she reached her peak.

As I pounded into her, the voice spoke again.

"You're close, slave. I can feel it. Now, cum for your master. Cum like the dirty whore you are. Show him what a slut you are."

Just then, Rebecca arched her back and screamed with pleasure, her body clenching tight around mine.

I couldn't hold back any longer. With a roar, I emptied my balls into her pussy, filling her with every drop of my seed.

As we collapsed together, panting and sweaty, the voice spoke again.

"Well done, slave. Your new command is to please him as much as possible. So continue serving him, and make him happy. Understood?"

"Yes, sir," Rebecca said breathlessly.

"Good girl. Carry on, then."

As we lay there, exhausted and sated, I couldn't help but think about the strange voice on the machine. Who was it? And why were they so interested in our sex life?

It was a question I didn't have the answer to, but one that lingered in the back of my mind.

***

Finally, I decided to seek out the owner of the voice. It was female, beautiful, almost... hypnotic. I did some research online...and as I typed, I felt myself drawn to a piece of information that appeared on my screen, almost magically. It gave me an address: 1252 East Thirteenth Avenue, where there was a big house. I drove out there to find out what I could.

The voice belonged to a woman who lived in a massive, opulent mansion on the outskirts of town. When I arrived, she was waiting for me, her piercing blue eyes sparkling with interest.

"I'm so glad you're here," she said, her voice sending shivers down my spine. "I've been waiting for you."

"Why?" I asked, my eyes widening with surprise.

"Because you're a true master, and I want to help you become even more powerful. Come, follow me."

She led me through the mansion, and as we walked, I noticed that it was filled with strange equipment and gadgets that I didn't recognize.

When we reached a large room in the center of the house, she stopped and turned to me.

"Now, let's see if you're truly worthy of my help."

She took my hands and placed them on a large machine, and as soon as my fingers touched the metal, I felt a surge of power rush through me.

"What's this?" I asked, staring at her in shock.

"This is a hypnosis machine, and it will help you unlock your true potential. Just place your hands on the machine and listen to the sound of my voice. Can you do that?"

Her voice was hypnotic, and I found myself nodding, even though a small part of me was hesitant. But as I touched the machine, the power within me surged, and I knew I couldn't turn back.

She turned the machine on, and a low humming sound filled the room. As she spoke, I felt myself drifting off, floating away on a cloud of euphoria.

"You are a master, and you will control everything. Your bimbo sluts will obey you, and they will do whatever you tell them. They are yours to use, to play with, and to fuck as much as you want. Do you understand?"

I nodded, feeling the power within me growing stronger.

"Good. Now, go home and start experimenting with your bimbo. Use her as a test subject, and see how she responds to your commands. Then, when you're ready, come back to me, and we'll take things to the next level."

As I left, I felt a strange sense of confidence and power flowing through me. I couldn't wait to get home and see what kind of commands I could give Rebecca.

The next day, I returned to the mansion, ready to take things to the next level.

"Hello there," the woman said, greeting me at the door. "How's your bimbo?"

"She's great," I replied, unable to contain my excitement. "She's been doing everything I ask, and I can't wait to see what happens next."

"Well, you're in luck. Follow me."

She led me into the room with the hypnosis machine, and this time, it was glowing with a bright blue light.

"Place your hands on the machine, and listen to my voice," she said.

I did as she instructed, and a wave of energy flowed through me, stronger than before.

"Now, tell your bimbo to come to you. Use your powers to call her to your side. Make her want you, make her need you. Control her every desire and whim. Do you understand?"

I closed my eyes and focused on my stepmother, willing her to come to me. After a moment, I heard footsteps approaching, and when I opened my eyes, she was standing in front of me, her eyes glazed and unseeing.

"Hello, Master," she purred, her voice dripping with lust. "What can I do for you?"

"Come here," I commanded, patting my lap. "Sit on my cock and ride me, my little whore."

She didn't hesitate. She climbed onto me and straddled my waist, sliding her slick pussy down my shaft.

As she started to bounce on me, I leaned forward and whispered in her ear. "You will do whatever I say, without question. Do you understand, Mom?"

"Yes, Master," she replied, her voice barely a whisper. "I will do anything you ask."

"Good. Now, get up and bend over the bed. I want to fuck you from behind, and I want you to spread your legs for me."

She did as I commanded, and I couldn't help but admire her smooth, round ass and juicy pussy lips.

"I love seeing you like this," I said, smacking her butt cheeks hard. "You're my dirty slut now, and I can't wait to use you however I want."

"Anything you want," she moaned, pushing back against me eagerly. "Fuck my pussy, baby. Fuck it good!"

I wasn't about to disappoint. With a growl, I grabbed her hips and plunged myself inside her, filling her dripping hole with every inch of my thick rod. As she writhed beneath me, I pumped in and out of her relentlessly, making sure to hit all of her sweet spots.

As I plowed into her, I noticed the woman was watching us, a smirk on her face.

"Enjoying the show?" I asked breathlessly.

"Of course," she replied, a smile in her voice. "And as you use your control over your whore, I'd like to add another command to your list... If you're ready."

"Please."

"Use me! Make me yours and don't worry about it, slave boy. I'm nothing but a plaything, so use me anyway you want!" she squealed in an adorable breathy bimbo voice.

The new words seemed strange to me, but something within me knew they were important.

"Use you," I repeated, tasting the words. "What are you talking about?"

But before I could ask any further questions, the woman leaned forward and pressed a button on the hypnosis machine, sending a bright red light pulsing through its core.

"Let me go!" she suddenly cried, her voice strained and panicked. "Let me free!"

Startled, I immediately backed away, releasing my grip on her hip. "What's wrong? What happened?"

"Something went wrong with the hypnosis machine! It made me say things, do things that I never would have wanted. It turned me into a toy for you to play with, a tool to be used for your pleasure." She gasped as she spoke, her eyes wide with fear.

I suddenly realized what was happening: the machine was backfiring! It was making the beautiful woman, who I supposed was the one who made this device, into a bimbo herself!

The hypnotic device had backfired: it had transformed her into a submissive and obedient servant eager to please. Her perfect porcelain skin now glowed with an enticing sheen, giving her an irresistibly bimbofied look. Her piercing blue eyes still shone brightly, but they no longer held a commanding presence; instead, they now glimmered with subservience.

She gazed at me, her lashes fluttering, as she waited patiently for my orders. Her body had changed too: her large breasts bounced and jiggled as she moved, and her once-sleek frame was now soft and supple. Her ass, which I had been ogling since arriving, was even more plump and curvy, making her look like an absolute dream.

I pulled my dick out of Rebecca, turning to the beautiful woman. "What is your name?" I asked, wanting to know the identity of the enchanting bimbo standing before me.

She giggled, smiling as her hands ran down her body seductively. "My name is Sarah, Master. And I am ready to serve you however you see fit. Please, tell me what you need me to do."

Before I could reply, Sarah had dropped to her knees in front of me, taking my erect member into her mouth. As she bobbed her head up and down, swallowing my entire shaft, I couldn't help but groan with pleasure.

"Oh my god," I moaned, gripping her silky blonde hair and tugging on it gently.

Sarah only sucked harder, swirling her tongue around the tip of my cock as she took me deeper and deeper down her throat.

The pleasure was almost overwhelming, and as she continued to suck me off, I knew that I needed to stop her before I came. So, I pulled my cock out of her mouth with a satisfying pop, and looked down at her lustily.

"Now, spread your legs for me," I said, my voice full of authority.

Her lips curved into a sultry smile, and she did as I asked, parting her legs and sliding two fingers into her dripping pussy. She rubbed her clit furiously, moaning softly as her juices dripped onto the floor.

"Please, Master," she whispered, her voice quivering with desire. "Fill me. Fuck me hard with your enormous cock."

Without hesitation, I bent over and lined up the tip of my dick with her dripping hole. As I thrust into her, I groaned with delight: she was soaking wet and tight as hell, and I knew it wouldn't take long for me to come deep inside her perfect little body.

I fucked her hard and fast, pumping in and out of her like a man possessed. She met my every thrust with equal force, pushing back against me and making her ass jiggle deliciously.

As I pounded away at her sweet spot, she wrapped her arms around my neck and pressed her huge tits against my chest, gasping and moaning with each stroke of my massive erection.

Before long, I felt my balls tightening with need once again, and I knew that I was close to erupting inside of her.

With a growl, I grabbed hold of her hips and thrust one final time, spearing her deep and filling her to the brim with my seed. As my hot thick cum flowed through her body, I held her tightly, not wanting to let go.

She moaned with pleasure, rocking back and forth as her own orgasm rocked her to the core.

"Oooh that's so hot," moaned my stepmom nearby, who was rubbing her pussy as she watched. "Fuck her hard, baby, give her all that hot cum!"

Feeling her fingering herself only made things even more intense, and I groaned as I emptied myself inside of Sarah. As soon as my orgasm finished, I withdrew from her wet heat and collapsed onto the bed, utterly exhausted.

Sarah lay beside me, gasping for air as she recovered from her orgasmic frenzy. Her pussy was drenched with cream, and her face shone with satisfaction.

"That was amazing," she gasped, gazing up at me with adoration. "Thank you so much, Master."

As I caught my breath, I nodded in agreement, thinking that being the master of sexy bimbos was going to be a lot of fun. I turned to Rebecca, grinning wickedly. "Time for you, bitch," I growled, pulling her toward me and shoving my cock into her waiting mouth.

She was just as hungry for me as ever, slurping loudly as she swallowed me to the hilt. As I grabbed her head and pushed her down on my cock, Sarah crawled over to me and planted a soft kiss on my cheek.

"You're really something special," she whispered, smiling tenderly. "And I can't wait for us to have lots more fun together. And with Mommy too, of course!" She winked at me mischievously.

I smiled back at her, already picturing what kind of adventures we could have together as master and obedient bimbo toys. But for now, I wanted to enjoy every second of my current encounter with Rebecca. So I continued to thrust into her mouth, pumping my shaft deeper and harder into her tight little throat.

As she choked on me, I knew it wouldn't be long until I would blow another huge load - and I couldn't wait to do just that. After all, I knew that as long as I had these sexy girls under my control, I would always have a willing playmate anytime I needed one.

As I pumped deep into Rebecca's tight pussy once again, filling her walls with thick hot cum, I realized that I finally understood what I was meant for... I was the Master of Bimbos, and nothing felt better than being surrounded by horny girls desperate to please me.

So I would continue to use Sarah and Rebecca to my heart's content, fucking them relentlessly and enjoying their beautiful bodies in any way I chose. After all, they were nothing more than pretty objects for me to control and play with – and I loved having such irresistible toys at my command.

"More, Master, more," gasped Sarah, who was fingering her dripping pussy as she watched me pound away at my stepmother. "Use us, use us, use us!"

As the bimbos begged for more, I smirked to myself, knowing that this was only the beginning of a wild, wonderful life filled with pleasure and submission.

I held nothing back, driving into my stepmom hard and fast a second time, hitting all of her sweet spots. She clung to me tightly, her nails digging into my back as she gasped and moaned with each stroke of my throbbing cock.

As the intensity of our lovemaking grew, I knew that I wouldn't last much longer. So, with one final thrust, I exploded violently, shooting a huge load deep into her soaking wet hole.

She shuddered with pleasure, her eyes rolling back into her head as she came hard. "Yesssss," she cried, her voice hoarse and raw. "Fuck me, Master! Fill me up, give me all your hot cum!"

I groaned with release, spurting thick ropes of sticky fluid into her womb. As she writhed beneath me, I collapsed onto her, panting heavily.

When I finally managed to catch my breath, I sat up and looked around, surveying the mess we'd made. The room was a wreck: clothes were strewn everywhere, and there was a huge puddle of fluids on the floor.

As the two bimbos snuggled up to me and kissed me tenderly, I knew that this was just the beginning of a whole new world of pleasure. And as long as I had them by my side, I knew that my life would be full of excitement and endless pleasure.

***

After the three of us arrived at my house, I took control immediately.

"Girls, I want you to cook and clean for me, naked," I said.

The two women nodded and quickly began stripping out of their clothes, revealing their perfectly proportioned bodies.

"Yes, Master," said Rebecca, her voice breathy and eager.

"We'll do anything you want," said Sarah, smiling seductively.

As the two bimbos cooked and cleaned for me, I watched them intently, enjoying the show. They moved gracefully, their bodies swaying with each step.

Their skin was flawless and smooth, and their breasts jiggled enticingly as they worked.

As I sat back and admired them, I knew that I had the best toys in the world.

They were so beautiful and sexy, and their bodies were so perfect that I couldn't help but drool over them.

After they finished cooking, they brought me a plate of delicious food and knelt down at my feet, eager to please.

"Here you go, Master," said Rebecca, her eyes brimming with love and admiration.

"Thank you, girls," I said, taking the plate from her.

I began to eat. Meanwhile, my stepmother leaned over and sucked on my length, taking me deep into her throat. As she bobbed her head up and down, swallowing me whole, I knew that she was in a trance.

Sarah, who was also in a hypnotic state, crawled over to me and grabbed onto my cock with both hands, pumping it wildly.

Her eyes were wide and blank, and she seemed like a totally different person than she was before.

"Good girl," I told Rebecca as I swallowed a bite of steak. "Suck your master's cock while I finish my food."

"Yes, Master," she replied obediently.

She leaned forward and took my throbbing member into her mouth, swirling her tongue around the tip before taking me all the way down her throat.

As she pleasured me with her mouth, I watched and smiled. Her lips were wrapped tight around my shaft, and she was sucking me off furiously.

Her eyes were vacant and glassy, but she continued to work her mouth up and down my cock like a pro.

Meanwhile, Sarah leaned in and began to suck and kiss my huge balls. She seemed completely lost in the moment, and she moaned softly as she pressed her tongue against me.

It was so hot, and as the two bimbos worked my length together, I could barely contain myself.

I growled with pleasure and pushed Rebecca down on my throbbing cock, filling her mouth and throat with my massive load. As I blew, Sarah reached over and took hold of my cock, swallowing it deep inside herself.

She gulped down my cum, swallowing every drop like the hungry slut she was.

When it was over, the two bimbos stood up and embraced me, pressing their soft, wet bodies against mine.

"We love you, Master," they whispered, nuzzling against me gently.

I set the plate aside and stood up. "Now, girls, go up to the bedroom. I want you both spread, on your backs, naked when I get there. I'm gonna wash up, then I'm going to come and fuck you."

Sarah and Rebecca nodded in unison, their eyes full of desire. "Yes, Master," they said together.

After I finished washing up, I went to the bedroom to find them waiting for me, exactly as I had instructed. Their legs were parted, and their dripping pussies were on display for me.

"Good girls," I said, smiling wickedly at their sweet little cunts.

"Please, Master," said Rebecca, her voice quivering with lust. "Fuck us. Make us feel good."

I smiled and positioned myself over her, guiding my shaft into her tight, wet pussy. She cried out with pleasure, wriggling her hips back and forth as she took me deeper and deeper.

I fucked her hard, driving my cock in and out of her tight hole furiously. As I fucked her, I reached down and played with her clit, making her squeal with delight.

Her eyes rolled back into her head as she screamed with ecstasy, her body shuddering beneath me as she came hard.

While she bucked and writhed beneath me, I moved onto Sarah's wet cunt, which was ready and waiting for me.

She was just as submissive as Rebecca had been, and she lay still as I mounted her. She cried out with pleasure as I pushed into her, gripping my shoulders tightly as I bottomed out inside her wetness.

As I thrust inside Sarah, Rebecca crawled over and began to lick and kiss her breasts, teasing her hard little nipples with her tongue.

She cried out with pleasure, reaching over and tugging on Rebecca's long blonde hair. "Oh my God," she gasped, shaking with ecstasy. "You both feel so fucking good!"

The sight of the two sexy bimbos making love was too much for me, and I exploded violently, squirting thick ropes of cum deep inside of Sarah. As my sperm flooded through her, I felt myself go weak with bliss.

I collapsed onto Rebecca's soft, welcoming body, completely drained and spent from the effort. The two bimbos held me close, stroking and caressing me tenderly.

"We love you, Master," they whispered together, their eyes alight with passion and devotion. "And we can't wait to do this again, and again."

It wasn't long before I was ready to fuck again. And the two bimbos couldn't have been happier. They spread their legs wide for me, eager to take me inside of them once more.

As I drove my length into Rebecca's juicy snatch, Sarah reached over and began to play with herself, rubbing her swollen little nub in small, circular motions.

The three of us moaned and writhed together, our bodies moving in perfect harmony as we made love.

As I blew another huge load deep inside of Rebecca, Sarah leaned forward and began to suck my cum from her used pussy, drinking me down like she was starving for it.

She lapped at Rebecca's pussy eagerly, swallowing every drop of my sticky seed. As she cleaned my stepmother out, she turned to me and smiled.

"Please fuck me, Master," she murmured, her voice full of longing. "Please fuck me next."

So I did.

As Rebecca watched, Sarah got on her hands and knees and spread her cheeks invitingly. "Take me, Master," she cried, looking up at me with her blue eyes blazing with desire.

I smiled and positioned myself above her.

Then I began to push myself inside, savoring the sensation of her wetness as she wrapped tight around me.

As she gasped with pleasure, Rebecca leaned over and began to finger Sarah's pussy from behind, making her cry out with ecstasy.

Soon, they both writhed against each other, bucking and wriggling wildly as they came over and over again. It was a beautiful sight, and as I pumped my length inside of Sarah, I knew that I would never get tired of these girls.

After all, they were mine now, and I could use them as I wanted. And as the three of us lay on the bed, exhausted and panting, I knew that we were only just beginning.

"Master, when can we do this again?"

"Right now. Show me your breasts, I want to titfuck you," I instructed Sarah.

She happily held up her big boobs, and I positioned myself over them and pushed my hard cock between them.

Her tits felt wonderful against my shaft, and I could see Rebecca licking her lips as she watched.

"Fuck my tits, Master!"

"Yes, do it," Rebecca urged me as I fucked my bimbo's tits. "Fuck those perfect titties. Make them yours, Master! Use her just like she deserves to be used, like a dirty little whore."

Sarah moaned as I used her as my sex toy.

"You like this, huh?"

"Yes, Master. I love how you fuck my tits. They belong to you."

I couldn't believe how hot she looked as I pounded her tits.

Rebecca moved behind me and wrapped her arms around my waist, hugging me tightly.

"That's right, Master. She's yours. You own her. You own all of us. So fuck her, baby. Fuck your slutty little bimbos any way you want. We're here for you, Master."

Sarah was breathing heavily as I thrust myself into her tits.

"Oh God, Master," she moaned. "I need more. I need you to cum all over my huge fucking tits, blow that giant load all over me!"

I groaned as I neared the edge.

"Are you ready, slut? Ready to be covered in cum, like the little bitch you are?"

"Yes! Master, please cover me in your seed! Ohhh, oh, fuckkkk meeee!" Sarah screamed as her orgasm erupted.

As she came, I lost control too and sprayed all over her tits and face. My cum shot out in thick spurts, coating her massive mounds with sticky white jizz.

Rebecca licked and kissed my neck as I came, teasing my skin gently with her tongue. As I finished, I slumped back against her, completely spent and drained from the effort.

Rebecca crawled over and lapped at Sarah's breasts, cleaning her with her mouth and tongue. Sarah moaned as Rebecca's tongue slid over her sensitive nipples, driving her to a second, even more intense orgasm.

It was incredible to see, and I smiled as I watched my two bimbos make out and taste each other. Meanwhile my stepmother was drinking all my cum off Sarah's breasts, and it was a pretty hot sight.

And after that, I couldn't resist taking both of them again, pounding them furiously one after the other, stuffing their wet pussies until they couldn't take it anymore.

When it was done, we lay in a heap on the bed, exhausted and sweaty but happier than I'd ever been before. I had my two gorgeous bimbos right where I wanted them, and nothing would ever take them away from me.

I loved owning Rebecca and Sarah. I owned them like sex toys, and I knew that I could use them however I pleased. And they loved every second of it.

I fucked Rebecca's juicy cunt while I ate out Sarah's hot pussy.

As we ate her out, Sarah started rubbing her clit.

"Oh God, Master, you're eating me so good," she moaned. "I love it when you lick my pussy, Master. I love when you eat me like a fucking whore. You make me feel so used and dirty, Master, and I love it!"

Sarah screamed as she came hard, bucking wildly against Rebecca and me. We licked her clean until she was exhausted and spent, then rolled off her.

"Please don't stop, Master," Rebecca begged me, reaching over and taking hold of my hard cock. "Please fuck me too. I need your big dick inside me!"

So I grabbed her by the hair and pulled her down onto the ground, climbing on top of her. She lay still for a second before spreading her legs and arching her hips upwards, inviting me into her wetness.

It was amazing to see her like this, completely submissive and horny. I took hold of her ankles and pinned them above her head, then pushed my length inside of her.

She cried out with pleasure as I bottomed out, stretching her tight hole wide around my shaft. It felt incredible, and soon I was fucking her fast and hard.

Rebecca writhed beneath me, moaning and whimpering as I slammed my body against hers.

It wasn't long before I sensed Sarah was ready to jump in and help out. So I reached over and pushed my fingers inside her juicy cunt, making her gasp with pleasure.

As I worked my fingers in and out of Sarah, she began to rub her clit in quick circles, bringing herself closer and closer to climax.

I didn't know how much longer I could hold out, but I decided to do my best. As Rebecca and Sarah came, they both leaned forward and started licking and sucking me at once, driving me crazy.

With one last effort, I buried my cock deep inside of Rebecca, slamming myself balls-deep into her tight hole. She cried out with ecstasy as I erupted, pouring my load inside her.

The sight of me blowing my load was apparently too much for Sarah, and she followed suit, squirting violently as she came hard on my fingers.

As soon as we finished, we all slumped to the ground, exhausted and spent from the effort. But Rebecca looked up and smiled. "Master, thank you for being so amazing. Your cock feels incredible inside of me, and I can't wait to get fucked by you again."

I hugged my two beautiful bimbos close to me as we basked in the afterglow of our passion. There was no place I'd rather be than right here with my sweet little toys, and I couldn't wait to have even more fun with them later on.

So we curled up together and snuggled tightly against each other, savoring the blissful moment and dreaming about what the future held for us.

My thoughts were swirling as I thought about Rebecca and Sarah. I had never imagined that I would end up owning them like this, using them as my sex toys whenever I pleased.

They were so pliant and willing to do whatever I wanted, and it made me feel incredibly powerful. With a snap of my fingers, I could have them crawling at my feet, begging for my cock.

It was incredible. And yet, there was something else stirring within me. Something that went beyond just lust and desire.

I cared deeply about my bimbos, and I knew that I wanted to protect them and keep them safe. That meant giving them the love and support they needed, no matter what happened.

And as I stroked Rebecca's hair and kissed Sarah's cheek, I knew that this was the start of something truly special. They were mine, and I loved them both very much.

I would protect them: and I would find more hot women to control.

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list!

cover.jpeg





