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A hot preview…

As soon as Susan realized what was happening, she immediately threw her head back against his chest wailing loudly begging desperately, "Pleeeease master!! Please fuck me already!"

"Patience," Jack replied coolly ignoring her pleas entirely while continuing stretching apart her rectum as far as possible. Once satisfied, he finally released his grip completely letting go entirely letting Susan collapse bonelessly onto mattress below. Then after removing his hands from her rear end entirely, he sat down directly behind her buttocks once more lifting his knees up slightly raising his pelvis upwards until his erection touched her asshole lightly tapping softly against her sensitive skin.

He leaned forward pressing his chest against her back then wrapping his arms around her midsection pulling tightly until their bodies were practically molded together seamlessly. After taking several deep breaths, he placed his lips close to her earlobe again whispering hoarsely, "Beg me, Mom. Beg me to fuck you."

Susan swallowed hard glancing back at him anxiously while biting lower lip nervously, "Pleeease Master," she whined pitifully, "Please take me now. I'm ready."

The Bimbo Remote

It was a Saturday morning when Jack woke up with the feeling of a weight pressing down on him. As he slowly opened his eyes, the blurry vision of his stepmother, Susan, came into view. Her head was resting on his chest and her body was pressed up against his. He felt the heat of her breath on his skin as she let out a soft moan.

"Mmmm..." she whispered, nuzzling her face into his chest. "You smell so good..."

Jack's heart began racing. He was still half asleep, and the feeling of her naked body against his was too much to handle.

"Susan...I don't think this is right..." he said, trying to pull away.

"Shhh..." she replied, holding him tight. "Just let me enjoy this for a little longer."

Jack couldn't resist. The sensation of her warm body against his was intoxicating. He wrapped his arms around her and pulled her closer. She moaned again and ran her fingers through his hair.

"I've been waiting so long for this, Jack." she whispered. "Ever since you moved back home, I've wanted to feel your body against mine."

Jack closed his eyes and savored the moment. The warmth of her skin against his, the smell of her hair, the softness of her breasts...it was almost too much. He reached down and began caressing her ass, pulling her even closer. She moaned and arched her back, pushing her hips against his.

"Fuck, Jack..." she breathed, grinding against him. "You're making me so wet..."

Her words sent a surge of adrenaline through his body. He rolled her over onto her back and positioned himself between her legs. She spread them wide, inviting him in.

"Take me, Jack." she moaned, reaching down and guiding his cock into her pussy. "Make me yours."

Jack's eyes widened as he felt her wetness envelop his shaft. It was the most amazing feeling he'd ever experienced. He slowly thrust forward, sinking his cock deep inside her...

DING DING DING! Went the alarm clock.

Jack woke up with a start, his heart racing and his cock hard as a rock. He couldn't believe what had just happened. It felt so real, as if he had actually made love to his stepmother. He shook his head, trying to clear the image from his mind. But it was no use. The feeling of her warm body against his, the scent of her hair, the taste of her lips...it was all etched into his memory.

As he got out of bed, he couldn't help but notice the tent in his boxers. He glanced over at the clock and saw that it was still early in the morning. There was no way his stepmother would be awake yet. The thought of sneaking into her room and sliding his cock into her wet pussy crossed his mind, but he quickly dismissed it.

It was wrong.

What the fuck am I thinking? he thought. This was crazy! He wasn't attracted to Susan... was he? Hell no. She was a total bitch to him. She always treated him like dirt, never had a kind word to say about him. He hated her.

Jack's cock throbbed in his boxers, as if protesting his denial.

No, I don't want her. I hate her, he thought. But his cock was throbbing even harder now. The more he tried to deny his attraction, the stronger it became.

"Fuck," he muttered, running a hand through his hair. He'd just have to do his best to ignore this irritation erection, and get on with his day. He had things to do.

***

Jack went into the kitchen and started to cook breakfast, but was distracted by thoughts of his stepmother.

He couldn't get her out of his mind. The image of her naked body, the sound of her moaning his name, the feeling of her wet pussy squeezing his cock... it was all too much. He had to have her.

Jack tried to focus on the task at hand, but his cock was still rock-hard and throbbing. He decided to take matters into his own hands, so to speak, and relieve the tension.

As he began to stroke his shaft, images of his stepmother flooded his mind.

"Fuck, Jack..." she moaned, arching her back as he drove his cock deep inside her.

"You feel so good, baby," he groaned, gripping her hips and pounding her pussy.

"Awake already?" came Susan's grumpy voice behind him. "Why are you making the coffee? I said I would do it."

"Sorry, Susan. Just trying to be nice," said Jack, hiding his boner and hoping she wouldn't notice.

"Whatever," Susan said dismissively. "Just leave it and go get ready. You're going to be late for work."

Jack nodded and hurried back upstairs to shower and get dressed. As he stood under the hot spray, images of his stepmother invaded his mind once again.

"Jack, please..." she moaned, spreading her legs and exposing her glistening pussy.

"That's it, baby," he growled, pushing her legs apart and burying his cock deep inside her. "Fuck, you feel so good." God, he'd teach that bitch a fucking lesson - he'd make sure she was never mean to him again.

He grabbed her hips and began thrusting into her, watching her tits bounce as he fucked her.

"Oh God, Jack!" she cried, arching her back and wrapping her legs around his waist.

Jack lost himself in the fantasy, stroking his cock faster and faster until he came all over the shower wall with a loud groan.

"Shit," he muttered, leaning his forehead against the cool tile and letting the water wash away the evidence of his transgression. He couldn't believe he had just masturbated to the thought of his own stepmother. What the fuck was wrong with him?

He quickly finished washing up and stepped out of the shower, determined to put the incident behind him.

He had work to do, and he couldn't afford any distractions.

As he dressed, he made a silent vow to himself: He would not think about his stepmother in that way again.

***

Jack's work day was uneventful, and he was able to focus on his tasks without any distractions. He went home after work and started dinner for himself and his stepmother, and then sat down to watch TV.

Jack tried to pay attention to the show, but his mind kept wandering. The images from his fantasy were still fresh in his mind, and they wouldn't go away.

"Fuck," he muttered, rubbing his temples. He couldn't stop thinking about his stepmother.

How would her tits feel in his hands?

Would her pussy be tight and warm, or would she be loose from years of neglect?

He'd make her scream his name...

He shook his head, trying to snap out of it. This was ridiculous. He was acting like a horny teenager. He had to get a grip.

He headed up to his bedroom to do some work before he went to sleep. As he was browsing the web, he came upon a strange website.

Jack scrolled through the website, intrigued by the claims of the device. According to the website, the device could be used to make a woman do whatever you wanted.

He read through the FAQ, and was surprised to find that there were actually people who had used the device and gotten results.

"No fucking way," he said, shaking his head. "This has to be bullshit."

But the more he read, the more convinced he was that it was real. He scrolled through the reviews, and even saw a few videos of people using the device.

"I couldn't believe how effective this device was. My wife had always been a control freak, and I was fed up with her constantly nagging me. So, I decided to give this device a try. The transformation was almost instantaneous. She became eager to please me in bed, and even started wearing more revealing outfits around the house. She was a completely different person, and I loved it."

"This device changed my life. My boss had been such a bitch to me for years, and I couldn't stand her. But with this device, I was able to turn her into a submissive slut. She became so desperate for my approval that she would do anything I asked. It was the ultimate power trip."

"My wife used to be so uptight and demanding, but this device transformed her into a real sex kitten. She couldn't get enough of me, and would do anything I wanted. She became addicted to my cock, and would beg me for it every night. It was the best sex of my life."

"At first, I was hesitant to use the device on my girlfriend, but I eventually gave in. I was shocked at how well it worked. Within minutes, she became a completely different person. She was suddenly very obedient and willing to do anything I asked. The transformation was incredible. We had the best sex of our lives that night, and she has been a completely different person ever since."

Holy shit, Jack thought. I could use this on Susan... Could I?

He read on, and was amazed to find that the device had a one-hundred percent success rate.

He read more and more about the device, and he began to grow excited.

Maybe I could use this to make Susan love me, he thought.

And then, the reality of the situation hit him.

He couldn't.

There was no way he could afford the device.

Even though the website had a money-back guarantee, he knew that there was no way he would ever be able to pay the money back if the device didn't work.

No, it was too risky.

Besides, it was probably all just some scam anyway.

He closed the webpage and continued working.

But no matter how hard he tried, he couldn't get the thought of using the device on his stepmother out of his mind.

"No, I can't do that," he said, shaking his head. "What the hell is wrong with me?"

But the more he thought about it, the more appealing the idea seemed.

"I could use it on her, and then she'd be all mine," he whispered.

He read through the testimonials and the descriptions, and his cock started to stiffen.

"This could be the answer to my problems," he murmured.

But there was a problem.

It was expensive.

Really expensive.

He'd have to work his ass off to afford it.

But what if it didn't work?

"No, it'll work," he said, his voice shaking. "It has to."

He sat at his computer, his mind racing.

The device was his only hope.

He had to have it.

Even if it cost him everything, he had to have it.

***

The next day, Jack arrived home after work and headed straight for his computer. He had spent all day at work thinking about the device, and he had finally decided that he had to have it. He had saved up his money, and he had enough to buy the device.

He went to the website and purchased the device, and the company promised to ship it to him within 48 hours.

Jack couldn't believe he had actually gone through with it. He had ordered the device, and now he was committed.

He couldn't back out now.

The next two days passed slowly, and Jack was anxious and excited. Meanwhile Susan was as bitchy to him as ever.

Jack had just come home from work, and was exhausted. He walked into the kitchen, hoping to find something to eat, but was surprised to find his stepmother sitting at the table.

"Oh, there you are," she said, sneering at him. "You look terrible."

"Thanks," Jack replied, rolling his eyes.

"Don't take that tone with me," Susan said, narrowing her eyes. "I've had a long day, and I'm not in the mood for your attitude."

"Fine," Jack sighed, not wanting to argue. "What do you want, Susan?"

"Well, you could start by making dinner," Susan said, her tone snide and condescending. "It's not like you have anything better to do."

Jack stared at her in disbelief. "Are you serious?"

"Of course I'm serious. Why else would I ask you to make dinner?" Susan asked, her lips curling into a cruel smile.

Jack shook his head and went to the fridge, pulling out some ingredients.

"That's better," Susan said, satisfied.

"What a fucking bitch," Jack muttered under his breath as he began to prepare the meal.

Susan's behavior only fueled Jack's desire to use the device on her. He was determined to make her his submissive sex slave.

As he cooked dinner, he couldn't help but fantasize about using the device on her.

{ Describe Jack's thoughts as he looks with hatred at her beautiful, sexy body and he imagines fucking her. }

Jack looked at his stepmother, and the sight of her perfect body infuriated him. She was so cruel and demanding, and she didn't care about anyone but herself.

As he looked at her, he imagined forcing her to her knees and shoving his cock into her mouth. God, she was so fucking hot - those tits of hers were huge, and her ass was perfect. He wanted to fuck her so badly.

But then, he realized that with the device, he could have her. He could make her his submissive little slut, and she would have no choice but to obey him.

The thought made his cock throb.

"What are you looking at, creep?" Susan asked, glaring at him.

Jack ignored her, and his mind raced.

He had to get his hands on that device.

After dinner, he excused himself and went to his room. He waited anxiously for the package to arrive.

Finally, it did.

He tore open the box and found the device.

It was a small, black device that resembled a remote control. There were several buttons and a screen, and it was surprisingly light.

He examined the instructions and realized that he would need to install the app on his phone to use the device. He downloaded the app and went back to the box, looking for the USB cord that was supposed to come with it.

But he couldn't find it.

"Fuck," he said, cursing under his breath.

He searched the box again, and again, and again, but he couldn't find the cord.

He was beginning to panic.

He ran to his stepmother's room.

"Hey, Susan, have you seen a USB cord anywhere?" he asked, trying to remain calm.

"What?" Susan asked, looking up from her laptop.

"A USB cord. I need a USB cord," Jack repeated, his heart pounding.

"No, I haven't seen one," Susan said, looking irritated.

"Can you please check? It's really important," Jack said, his desperation growing.

"Fine," Susan sighed, rolling her eyes. She got up from her desk and began searching her room. She bent over, looking down by the bed, and as she did, her skirt rode up over her ass, giving him a glimpse of her silky white panties.

"What the fuck?" she screamed, spinning around and glaring at him. "Did you see my ass?"

"No," Jack said, blushing. "I didn't."

"You're a fucking pervert," she snapped.

Jack's cheeks flushed red. "Sorry," he mumbled, embarrassed.

Susan rolled her eyes and went back to searching for the cord.

As Jack watched her search, he couldn't help but imagine how beautiful her pussy would look if her panties were pulled aside. He wondered what she would taste like. He could just picture his cock sliding into her wet pussy, her tits bouncing as he fucked her.

"Hey!" Susan's voice brought him back to reality. "You're still staring at me."

"Sorry," Jack apologized.

"Pervert," she sneered.

Jack's cock throbbed. He was going to fuck his stepmother and she was going to love it.

Susan searched her room for the USB cord, and finally found it tucked away in a drawer.

"Here," she said, throwing it at him.

"Thanks," Jack said, catching it.

He rushed back to his room and connected the device to his phone. The app loaded, and he eagerly began exploring its features.

It had a number of settings, and each setting had a variety of options.

Jack selected the "Submissive" setting, and the app displayed a list of commands.

"Obey," "Suck," "Fuck," "Cum," "Worship," and "Yes, Master" were the choices.

Jack's cock throbbed, imagining what Susan would be forced to do if he were to make her obey him.

His desire to use the device intensified.

He scrolled through the other sub-settings, which included "Slave," "Toy," "Pet," "Goddess," "Tease," "Horny," and "Hot".

Each sub-setting had a selection of options to choose from. For example, the "Obey" sub-setting had a few options for how much control the woman would have, such as "Minimal," "Some," "Maximum," and "None."

Jack was amazed by the number of settings available on the device.

He thought about what he wanted from his stepmother, and eventually decided on the "Worship" setting. He knew that having her worship his cock and his body would drive him crazy with lust.

He played around with the settings for a bit until he found one that he liked. He then turned the device on, and it glowed softly in his hands.

He had read that the device needed time to gather information on a subject before being fully effective, and this would give him time to come up with a plan.

He crept quietly through the house, searching for his stepmother. He found her sitting in the living room, reading a book.

He quickly hid behind the wall, out of sight. His heart pounded in his chest. Was he really going to do this?

"God damnit, Jack," Susan snapped. "Don't sneak up on people."

She returned to her book.

Jack's eyes locked onto the device, which was still glowing in his hand.

His breath was ragged as he weighed his options. Should he do it? Could he go through with it?

He knew that once he started down this path, there would be no turning back. He would have to live with the consequences of his actions.

He stared at his stepmother's beautiful figure, silhouetted in the lamp light. God, she was so hot. She was wearing a tight white tank top and shorts. Her hair was messy from a long day. He wanted nothing more than to bury his face between her big tits, and fuck her until she couldn't walk straight.

His cock pulsed at the thought.

He took a deep breath, and stepped forward, revealing himself to his stepmother.

Susan glanced up at him, scowling. "What do you want?"

"I need to talk to you," Jack said, his voice shaking.

"Can it wait?" Susan asked, irritated.

"No," Jack said, taking another step closer.

Susan sighed. "Fine," she said, putting her book down and crossing her arms across her ample chest. "What is it?"

"It's about...you..." Jack said, his face flushing.

"Me?" Susan raised an eyebrow.

"Yeah, I think... I mean..." Jack stuttered, his nerves getting the best of him.

"Spit it out," Susan said, rolling her eyes.

"IthinkImightloveyou!" Jack blurted out, the words tumbling from his mouth.

"You what?" Susan asked, staring at him in shock.

"I love you," Jack repeated, his cheeks burning.

Susan laughed cruelly, her eyes narrowing. "Are you serious? You're a fucking creep, Jack."

Jack stood frozen, his face flushed with embarrassment. He had expected some resistance, but her outright mockery hit him hard.

Susan rolled her eyes and continued. "Why the hell would I ever love you?"

The device flashed softly in Jack's hand.

"But...but... I just thought..." Jack stammered.

"You thought wrong, perv," Susan said, standing up and walking towards him.

Jack recoiled, not knowing what to say.

"Look," Susan said, lowering her voice. "If you don't want to be humiliated like that again, you should probably just leave."

She turned and began to walk away.

Jack's mind reeled, and he stared at the device in his hand. His fingers trembled as he realized he only had one option left. He raised his hand, his body tensed, and tossed the device at his stepmother. It clattered against the floor, landing at her feet.

Susan spun around, surprised. "What the-" she exclaimed.

"You'll thank me for this later," Jack said, taking a deep breath as his heart pounded in his chest. The device flickered to life, and its blue glow bathed the room in an ethereal light.

"What are you talking about?" Susan demanded, but her voice was suddenly strained and weak, and she slowly bent to pick up the device. As she held the device, it glowed brighter, illuminating her confused face. Her features softened, and she slowly blinked.

Jack stared at her in shock as the device pulsed, each beat changing his stepmother before his very eyes. Susan's hair began to darken and grow longer, cascading down her back in a luxurious mane. Her body quickly followed suit, and she began to thicken and fill out, her curves growing more voluptuous by the second. Her shirt and skirt began to strain as they struggled to contain her new body.

Susan let out a soft moan as her tits ballooned in size, straining her shirt until the material could take no more. Her nipples visibly stiffened under her shirt, pushing against it until it tore clean in half, exposing her naked breasts to the room. They hung heavy and full on her chest, capped with large pink nipples.

Jack's jaw dropped open, his cock achingly hard in his jeans. Susan's transformation continued, with her waist shrinking, her hips and ass widening, and her legs lengthening. Her skin became smoother and softer-looking, with not a blemish or imperfection in sight. Finally, her face took shape, her features becoming softer, her eyes wider, and her lips fuller.

Finally, the transformation ended. Susan stood there, looking like a completely different person. Her shirt hung around her waist in tatters, while her shredded shorts revealed her dripping wet pussy to the room. She looked like a woman plucked straight from Jack's deepest fantasies, with her new body designed for sex.

As the glow faded from the device, Susan let out a low moan and collapsed onto the floor, overcome by her transformation. Her body heaved as she panted heavily, trying to get her bearings after the mind-shattering experience.

After several minutes had passed, Susan slowly opened her eyes, blinking softly as she gazed up at Jack. Her eyes seemed to be a deeper shade of green than before, and her gaze felt different...submissive. She smiled up at him and spoke. "Master...I..." her voice trailed off, lost in thought.

Jack could hardly believe what he was hearing, and even more so, he could scarcely believe what he was seeing. His beautiful stepmother had been turned into the perfect submissive bimbo just for him, and she loved it. Jack's cock pulsed as Susan looked up at him expectantly, waiting for instructions.

Jack couldn't wait any longer. He reached down and lifted Susan up, throwing her over his shoulder. Susan squealed and giggled as Jack marched up the stairs towards his room.

Once inside, he threw her on the bed and began to undress her. Her tits bounced as he stripped off her ruined clothes, her nipples hard as diamonds. Her pussy glistened between her smooth, toned thighs, and Jack's cock throbbed again as he beheld the sight.

Susan moaned as Jack's hands roamed across her naked body, exploring her curves. His fingers sank into her plump breasts, and she arched her back, moaning softly.

Jack pushed Susan onto the bed, face down, and began to spank her ass, leaving red marks on her soft cheeks.

"Ow!" Susan cried out, her body trembling as her master punished her. "It hurts, Master."

Jack spanked her again. "This is what happens to bad bimbos who talk back to their masters," he growled, his hand stinging with each slap.

Susan let out a soft sob of pleasure mixed with pain.

Jack pushed her legs apart, exposing her soaked pussy to him. He stroked his cock, admiring the view of his obedient slut, bent over for him.

He leaned forward, pressing the tip of his cock against her pussy lips. "Are you ready for your Master's cock?"

"Yes, please," Susan moaned, wiggling her hips, inviting him into her body.

With one swift thrust, Jack sank his entire length into Susan's tight hole.

Susan cried out in ecstasy, her body shuddering as her master claimed her. Her pussy gripped Jack's cock, squeezing tightly as he fucked her hard.

Her tits swung beneath her, her nipples rubbing against the sheets as Jack pounded her from behind.

The sound of slapping flesh filled the room, and Jack's balls slapped against Susan's clit, pushing her closer to orgasm with each thrust.

"Yes, yes, yes!" Susan moaned, lost in a sea of pleasure. "Harder, Master! Faster!"

Jack gave Susan exactly what she begged for, fucking her even harder and faster, driving his cock deep into her pussy. He grunted, loving every second of her tightness.

Susan could feel herself reaching the edge, and she cried out loudly, her body convulsing as she came all over Jack's cock.

Jack groaned and buried his cock deep inside Susan's pussy, erupting and filling her with his hot cum. Susan squirmed and cried out as his seed filled her womb, his cock throbbing within her. She collapsed onto the bed, utterly spent from her intense orgasm.

Jack's chest heaved, and he pulled out of her, watching his thick cum drip from her swollen pussy lips. His cock twitched at the sight, already beginning to harden again.

He flipped Susan over onto her back and climbed atop her, straddling her stomach. His thick shaft pressed against her breasts, and his eyes widened as he realized that her nipples were large and sensitive enough to wrap around his dick.

"I want to try something..." Jack said, smirking down at her.

Susan blinked slowly, a dazed expression on her face. "Anything for you, Master," she purred.

Jack positioned himself so that his cock was between her massive breasts, his shaft disappearing into them. He squeezed her tits together, enveloping his cock completely, and began to fuck them.

Susan moaned softly as Jack slid his cock in and out of her cleavage, each thrust making her tits jiggle obscenely.

"God...you're so fucking hot," Jack groaned, pumping his cock faster and faster. "Your tits are fucking perfect."

Susan's eyelids fluttered as Jack used her like a toy, her big tits bouncing up and down with each thrust.

Jack could feel his orgasm building again, and he fucked Susan's tits faster, groaning and grunting.

"Yes...take it, you slutty bimbo..." Jack growled. "You fucking love this, don't you?"

"Y-yes...I love your cock, Master," Susan moaned, arching her back as Jack's thrusts became more violent.

Jack grunted as he climaxed, his hot cum spurting onto Susan's tits and neck. Some landed on her parted lips, and she lapped it off them hungrily.

"Good girl," Jack said, his cock pulsing weakly between her tits. His load was incredible, dripping down Susan's body in thick strands. She looked utterly ruined.

Jack collapsed next to her on the bed, grinning at his work. His stepmother lay next to him, panting, her skin covered in sweat and his cum.

After catching his breath, Jack reached over to Susan's phone on the bedside table and opened the video app. He pressed record, turning it on both of them, and laid back down beside Susan.

"Fuck," he sighed. "That felt good. You really do look amazing like this."

Susan blushed, looking away. "Thank you, Master," she said bashfully.

Jack smirked, trailing his hand across her body, leaving a sticky trail of cum on her curves. "Are you going to remember how you got like this? How I made you my slutty little bimbo?"

"Yes," Susan breathed, biting her lip as Jack's hands roamed.

"Good." Jack said, smiling. He wrapped his arm around her waist and pulled her close, resting his head against hers. "Because we've just gotten started."

The two of them drifted off into sleep, satisfied and content.

***

A soft buzzing woke Jack up.

He cracked open his eyes, the room still dark. It wasn't time for work yet. Why was he awake?

Then he heard it - a soft moan coming from beside him.

He blinked the sleep out of his eyes and saw that his beautiful stepmother Susan was on her back next to him, spread-eagle. Her head was thrown back and her huge tits rose and fell with her heavy breathing as she writhed on the bed.

Her legs were splayed apart, revealing her soaked pussy to the air, glistening in the low light. One of her hands gripped the sheets while the other was shoved between her thighs, three fingers thrust in and out of her wet folds, rubbing furiously.

"Ah...ah...Master..." Susan moaned softly, her hips bucking as she worked herself towards an orgasm.

Jack grinned as he watched his stepmom finger herself, the device working its magic on her. As soon as the effects had worn off, he'd turned it back on again, setting it to "Tease". It seemed to be doing the trick.

Her long brunette hair cascaded across her shoulders as she twisted in pleasure, her face screwed up in concentration. Her thick thighs quivered and her ample breasts jiggled obscenely as she brought herself to the edge.

Just then, Susan's eyes snapped open and she stopped her ministrations with a gasp. Jack looked at her, and their eyes locked. She bit her bottom lip, looking sheepish.

"Did you think I wouldn't notice what you were up to, Mom?" Jack smirked. "Keep fingering yourself. I want to watch."

Susan mewled and spread her legs wider, sliding her hand down to her dripping sex and slowly rubbing circles around her clit. "Like this, Master?" she asked, her voice husky.

Jack licked his lips as he watched his slutty stepmom touch herself, her body shaking as she teased herself towards orgasm. "Yeah," he breathed. "Just like that."

"Oh god," Susan moaned, her movements becoming more frantic as she sought release. "I'm so close. Please...let me cum, Master."

Jack considered, watching as his stepmom writhed before him. Her large tits heaved as she panted heavily and sweat covered her body from the effort of holding back. He knew that the device was causing her to feel this way, but she was obviously loving every second of it. He decided to have mercy on her. "Go ahead. Cum."

With a cry, Susan plunged her fingers inside her slick pussy, pushing them deep into her soaked hole as she reached her climax. Her whole body convulsed as she rode her orgasm to the fullest, her cries of ecstasy filling the air.

As she came down from her high, Jack climbed on top of her and shoved his cock deep inside her warm folds, pushing all the way to the hilt in one rough motion.

Susan moaned as Jack entered her, gripping him tightly with her walls as she wrapped her legs around his waist. "Yes...fuck me hard, Master," she whimpered. "Make me your little bimbo whore!"

Jack pounded into her relentlessly, grabbing a fistful of her hair and yanking it hard as he thrust faster and harder, their hips smacking together with each stroke. Susan let out little yelps as her body was used for his pleasure, her pussy gripping his cock tighter with each thrust.

The sounds of sex filled the room once again, Susan's squeals of delight and Jack's grunts mingling with the squelching sound of his cock pistoning in and out of her sopping cunt.

He reached down and grabbed one of her massive tits, squeezing and kneading it as he continued fucking her hard. Susan's eyes rolled back in her head as the sensations overcame her, and she dug her nails into Jack's back, leaving marks.

Jack groaned as her pussy tightened even further, nearly sending him over the edge. But he managed to hold off, wanting to draw out his pleasure as long as possible. Susan wasn't quite as lucky - she cried out as another orgasm ripped through her body, making her shake uncontrollably underneath him.

Finally, Jack couldn't take any more. With one last thrust, he buried himself deep inside her and shot his load, erupting inside her with a loud grunt.

Susan sighed happily as she felt Jack's cum fill her up, the warmth spreading throughout her entire body. "Thank you, Master," she purred, looking at him lovingly.

Afterwards, they laid there for a moment, enjoying the afterglow.

Then the alarm started beeping, jolting both of them awake. The two scrambled to get ready for the day. Before long, Susan found herself rushing through the front door to do her errands, dressed in her normal clothes, only they were three sizes too small to contain her huge tits and ass now. Her hair was perfectly combed and she looked just like a proper woman should.

"Shit!" she gasped, giggling dumbly as one of her boobs bust through the top button of her blouse. "I'm gonna have to buy some new clothes, honey."

"Don't worry, Mom," he said, his cock hard as he watched her leave. "I'll get you lots of new clothes." He imagined all the sexy outfits he was going to buy her:

Short skirts, low-cut tops, revealing swimsuits...

Susan gave him a wink and a little smile before walking down the driveway and climbing into her car.

***

Later that day, Jack met with his boss to discuss some important business. He had been dreading it all week, but when he arrived at his office, everything seemed to go smoothly.

His boss, much like his stepmom, was a beautiful woman - age 43 or so, in her prime, with gorgeous features, but she was also very bitchy towards him. He was sure the woman would fire him if she could find a reason to. So, he took the opportunity to put the device under her desk while she was ranting about deadlines.

Once the device activated, she stopped talking mid-sentence and stared at him. Jack held his breath. This was it. Either she'd kick him out or turn into a bimbo right in front of him. To his surprise, neither happened.

Jack leaned forward in his chair to catch her eye. "Are you ok?" he asked carefully.

"I...I'm fine," she said in a low voice. Then her expression changed from annoyed to confused. "No...that's not right. I've never been better," she smiled. Her eyes were clouded, unfocused. Jack knew that look well. She was horny.

Before he could say anything, she pulled out a keychain from her pocket and handed it to him.

"The company car is out front. You need to use it until your shift starts tomorrow," she told him.

Jack reached out and grabbed the keys without thinking twice. It was then that he noticed her nipples were hard through her suit and her breathing was shallow.

He got up from his seat and made his way toward the door. "Thank you. I appreciate the offer," he said politely before exiting the office.

As soon as he left, the bimbofication machine's power kicked in full force. Jack heard the woman's muffled cries behind the closed door as the transformation overtook her. He looked back to watch her transform, her tits ballooning and ass becoming rounder and fatter. It was just a moment before her whole body changed into a bimbo model type of beauty, completely under the sway of his bimbofying device. He grinned to himself, wondering how long she'd last as a bimbo secretary.

After work, he went home to check up on Susan, who was already waiting for him. She was in the kitchen, standing by the fridge with her back to him, bent over to search inside its contents.

Jack came up behind her, taking in the sight of her luscious ass sticking out temptingly.

"You know I can't resist you when you wear that," he purred in her ear, running a hand down her exposed thigh.

Susan stood up, turned around and pressed herself against him, placing both hands on either side of his face. "Good," she breathed before kissing him deeply, wrapping her arms around him. "I want you to take me again."

Jack's cock hardened immediately as he pulled her close. They kissed passionately, their tongues exploring each other's mouths as they embraced.

Jack grabbed one of her breasts roughly, pinching and squeezing the nipple, making her moan into his mouth. His other hand travelled down her belly towards her cunt, where his fingers slipped inside her folds easily, finding her wet and ready.

He pushed her up against the kitchen counter as he continued to kiss her, feeling her writhe beneath him as he fingered her, stroking her clit.

Susan gasped when Jack picked her up, carrying her to the living room. He laid her down on the couch, climbing atop her and spreading her legs. He pulled out his cock and shoved it into her dripping pussy. Susan threw her head back with a loud gasp.

"Fuck...yes...fuck me harder..." she begged.

Jack didn't need to be asked twice, fucking her with deep thrusts as he gripped her hips tightly. "You like that?" he grunted. "You want more? Beg for my cock like a good little whore."

Susan groaned as he pounded into her mercilessly. "Yes...more!" she cried out, her nails digging into his back as she clung to him for dear life.

"Mmmm, yeah...take it all, bitch," Jack growled as he drove his cock deeper inside her tight pussy.

"Oooohhhhh, god! Fuck!!" Susan screamed as her orgasm hit her hard, making her spasm uncontrollably.

She shook violently underneath Jack as she came, her inner walls clenching tightly around his cock.

"Oh fuck!" he shouted as his own orgasm exploded from him, erupting deep inside her.

Jack collapsed on top of Susan, spent and breathless.

After a few minutes of catching their breath, Jack sat up on the edge of the couch, with Susan propped up between his legs on her knees. He pulled her back to his chest and leaned over to whisper in her ear. "So, did you go shopping like you wanted to, Mom?"

Susan blushed and nodded. "I bought some new outfits, I think they're kind of sexy. Would you like me to model them for you, Sir?" she asked nervously.

Jack grinned. "Of course, that would be great. You should also get yourself some slutty lingerie."

Susan bit her lip and turned around so she was straddling Jack. She kissed him hungrily before taking off his clothes and removing her own. After putting on one of her new outfits, she walked over to where he sat on the couch and turned around so that he could see her from behind. She wore a tight leather skirt that barely covered her ass, sheer stockings and high heels. Her shirt showed lots of cleavage and was completely open in the front.

"What do you think?" she asked as she posed for him.

Jack grinned up at her. "You look absolutely hot," he told her honestly, grabbing her ass with both hands and squeezing hard.

They continued kissing for a while longer until Jack pulled away from the kiss.

"Get down on your knees," he ordered.

Without hesitation, Susan knelt down and wrapped her lips around the head of his cock, sucking eagerly.

Jack closed his eyes and groaned as he felt her mouth engulfing him. He reached forward and grabbed her head, forcing himself further into her throat.

"Ah yes...take it all, bitch. Fuck! Goddamn," he hissed through gritted teeth, throwing his head back against the cushions as he pushed his cock as deep into Susan's mouth as possible.

Then he looked back down at her and saw tears running down her cheeks as she tried to swallow every inch of him without choking.

He stroked her hair softly and whispered in her ear, "Look at me."

Susan raised her gaze, keeping her lips wrapped around Jack's length. Jack smiled, seeing lust written across her face along with obedience. "Make me cum now," he commanded firmly.

She began bobbing her head up and down furiously, sucking and licking his cock expertly. His eyes rolled back in his head when her tongue swirled around the tip before sliding over his sensitive skin once more, teasing him mercilessly. Soon enough, his grip tightened on Susan's hair as he reached climax.

"Ohhh...shit!" he cried out as he exploded in her mouth, pumping his thick load straight down her throat. Susan swallowed every drop eagerly, licking up every trace before sitting back on her knees again.

She gazed up at him with wide eyes and flushed cheeks, panting heavily from exertion.

After a moment Jack patted her head. "Good girl," he told her approvingly.

She smiled shyly as she stood up, taking his hand and leading him upstairs to their bedroom. "Thank you Sir," she purred.

***

The next day, Jack went into work feeling confident.

He walked straight into his boss Alyssa's office and found her leaning over the desk, bent over while sorting paperwork, giving Jack an eyeful of her bimbo ass.

"Hey boss, ready to get to work?" he asked cheerfully.

Alyssa looked up at him with a smile.

Her blue eyes were bright and cheerful and her blonde hair was styled perfectly. She wore a short skirt and a tight white blouse that accentuated her figure nicely.

"Hello Mr. Davis," she replied, looking him up and down. "I'm so glad you're here today," she added. "We have a lot to discuss."

Jack frowned, not knowing what to expect. But he knew that his time had finally come - if the woman wasn't going to fire him, then she must be interested in other things...and with this in mind, he made his way around the desk to stand in front of her, staring intently at her breasts.

"Oh? What sort of things do we need to discuss?" Jack inquired innocently as he continued to ogle his boss' assets.

Alyssa giggled as she leaned forward and kissed him deeply, wrapping one arm around his neck and using her free hand to cup his cock through his pants. She moaned when she felt how hard it was already.

"Why don't you bend me over that desk and fuck me raw, baby?" she cooed into his ear, her hot breath tickling his earlobe.

Jack groaned loudly as his erection grew harder still. He placed his hands on the sides of her thighs and pushed them apart, exposing her wet pussy. Without hesitation, he slid his cock deep inside her hot tunnel with ease. She gasped loudly when he started fucking her roughly.

Alyssa's juices dripped down onto his balls as he pounded into her over and over again. The desk shook violently beneath them, knocking papers and pens everywhere, but neither cared about such trivial matters now that their minds were filled only with carnal desires.

"Fuck me!" she cried out loudly, pushing herself back against Jack's thrusts.

Jack grunted loudly as his orgasm quickly approached, feeling himself nearing completion. Alyssa seemed to sense his imminent release and bucked wildly under his touch until eventually, they both exploded in a frenzied climax. Her body convulsed in ecstasy while Jack emptied his seed deep inside her womb. When their orgasms finally subsided, Jack withdrew from Alyssa's dripping hole and pulled up his pants. Then he reached down to pick up some paper from the floor and began cleaning up the mess they'd just made.

***

Later on, after finishing up work and heading home, he found his stepmom, Susan, waiting for him on the living room couch dressed up in sexy lingerie. Her breasts were bare except for thin black straps around her nipples that connected to her fishnet stockings and garter belt. Her skirt was short enough to give anyone an eyeful of her ass whenever she walked by.

"Did you have fun at work today, honey?" she asked, winking suggestively at him.

Jack smirked. "Actually, yes," he said.

She smiled brightly at him. "Oh yeah? What did you do?"

He looked directly at her chest as he spoke. "My boss told me to fuck her."

"Oh! Sounds like you got lucky," she giggled mischievously. She stood up from her seat and walked toward the stairs. "Let's go upstairs and I'll show you how I feel about this news," she purred seductively as she started climbing up towards their bedroom, swaying her hips to and fro enticingly as she went.

Jack watched her disappear into the hallway before following after her eagerly. He made it to the bedroom just in time to catch her crawling onto the bed.

When Jack entered the room, she turned her head toward him, smiling sweetly. Her eyes sparkled with mischief. "Take off your clothes and get on top of me, baby," she purred.

Jack obeyed immediately, stripping quickly out of his suit and tie, tossing them carelessly onto the floor.

As soon as he climbed onto the bed, Susan positioned herself underneath him so that her head hung over the edge, facing towards his cock. Her mouth opened wide and she swallowed his thick shaft eagerly, sucking hard as she bobbed her head up and down along his length.

"Mmmmmm..." she hummed happily while she worked him with her tongue and lips.

Jack moaned loudly as the intense pleasure sent tingles up and down his spine. He thrust his hips forward slightly to meet her movements, shoving himself deeper into her mouth until his tip touched the back of her throat.

She gagged slightly but continued working him relentlessly until she felt his warm seed flooding down her gullet, filling up her belly completely.

After she finished swallowing his load, Susan sat up, wiping her mouth clean with one hand before taking hold of his cock again and stroking it softly between her fingers, coating him in saliva once more. Then she moved herself upwards on the mattress, spreading her legs and lifting them high in the air so that her heels were resting against his chest.

Jack watched eagerly as Susan began rubbing her pussy in slow circles around his glans.

"What a dirty little whore you are, baby," he growled lowly as she played with her clit. "Look at you getting all excited when I talk about fucking another woman!" he chuckled. "You're such a slut...and I love it!" he added before plunging deep inside her slick passage and pounding away hard and fast.

Susan moaned loudly, enjoying every moment of their rough sex, loving every second of being ravaged by his cock. As she writhed underneath him, her breasts swayed back and forth in sync with his rhythmic movements.

"Yes! Fuck me hard, daddy!" she begged breathlessly.

"Yeah baby girl, take daddy's cock. You know how much you want it!" Jack groaned as he pounded her roughly into the mattress.

Jack's hips slammed into hers forcefully while he fucked her deeply with his big member, driving her crazy with lust. It didn't take long for Susan to reach her climax though. She screamed as she came, bucking wildly against his thrusts. Soon after, Jack joined her in release and filled her womb with hot liquid, making sure not to spill even a single drop.

"That was incredible!" she gasped.

***

The next morning, Jack awoke to the sound of Susan whispering his name into his ear.

"Good morning baby," she purred seductively.

Jack grinned and turned over to face her. "Morning beautiful," he replied, kissing her cheek lightly.

As they snuggled together under the covers, Susan looked up at him with pleading eyes. "Will you do something for me?" she asked innocently.

He frowned slightly, confused by her request. "What is it, mom? Anything for you."

She blushed slightly. "I want you to make a...well, a cum smoothie for me," she murmured softly, biting her lip nervously. "Please, I really want it."

Jack stared at her in shock. "Are you serious?" he asked incredulously.

She nodded vigorously. "Yes! Please? It sounds so sexy! I want to drink it from you. And if you could maybe get some more...material...for me, that would be great too," she added shyly.

"Okay, I'll see what I can do," he agreed. "Anything for my beautiful stepmom," he added, kissing her tenderly.

So after breakfast, Jack set to work gathering up enough sperm for Susan's special drink. He began jerking off immediately, pumping his cock until it was rock hard and throbbing painfully. After several minutes of vigorous stroking, he finally shot thick jets of cum into a small container, which he would use to make the smoothie.

Once this task had been completed, he made his way back downstairs and met up with Susan who sat patiently waiting on the couch.

"Here's your special treat, baby," Jack said as he handed her the cup full of sticky white fluid. "Be careful - it's quite hot!"

Susan eagerly grabbed hold of the container and brought it up to her mouth, tilting it slightly before taking a long sip of its contents. The warm liquid slipped down her throat easily causing her eyes to roll back into their sockets.

She moaned happily as she swallowed another mouthful of his semen and closed her eyes in bliss.

"Oh fuck yes...that tastes so good! Thank you so much sweetheart!" she cried out.

"Glad you like it, Mom. Maybe later tonight I'll fill your pussy with my seed as well," Jack smirked, feeling his cock starting to harden again at the mere thought.

"Ooohhhh, please do!" Susan begged. "You have no idea how badly I crave that now! Especially since you showed me those porn videos," she giggled, "you know. Where the hot alpha stud is fucking his older woman roommate..."

Jack smiled at her reaction, feeling proud of himself for having converted his stepmom into such an eager slut.

Jack couldn't believe how much things had changed between them. Back before the remote, she had always treated him like a nuisance, barely paying any attention to him - or when she was, treating him like a total piece of shit. But now that she had been programmed by him with the special bimbo device, she acted like a completely different person. She was so horny all the time, constantly asking for his cock and wanting him to make her cum. She had become a complete slut, begging for his attention and affection. She loved being fucked hard and often, moaning and groaning whenever he pounded her senseless.

Even though he felt a little guilty for overwriting the old Susan sometimes, Jack knew this version of her was far better. With her bimbo programming in place, he could do whatever he wanted to her - fuck her brains out whenever he felt like it, make her suck him off, tease her relentlessly until she begged for release. It was heaven to be in control of her every need and desire, knowing he had made her into such a filthy whore. She even started to call him "Daddy", which drove him wild.

And besides that, she looked incredible with her new tits and ass. Her figure had become curvier and sexier than ever, especially with her constant arousal and frequent fucking, making her body perfectly suited for being a porn star. Her breasts were large and full, bouncing wonderfully whenever she walked or danced around naked. And her hips had become wide and round, giving her ample curves that jiggled nicely whenever she moved. Every inch of her was designed purely for pleasure now; she lived to serve and please Jack as best as possible.

Jack grinned lecherously as he pictured his mom dancing on stage for everyone to see. What a treat that would be! He'd love to watch her strip down to nothing but panties, swinging her juicy butt around while grinding against some pole...or maybe bent over backwards with her legs spread wide, showing off her glistening pussy lips...oh man, it was so hot thinking about such things!

But enough fantasizing for now - Jack had work to get done. So he left his sexy stepmom sipping away on her semen smoothie and went back to his home office. Once there, he began preparing reports for his boss, Alyssa.

While he worked diligently at his desk, Susan's voice echoed through the house from downstairs, singing along loudly to some pop song playing over the radio: "I love you Daddy!!!"

A few minutes later, she came up the stairs dressed in nothing except white lingerie. A lacey thong barely covered her mound and a sheer white bra showcased her massive tits, pushing them together and creating deep cleavage between her voluptuous mounds of flesh.

She crawled onto his lap, straddling his waist and grinding her ass against his crotch teasingly while kissing him deeply. Her hands traveled all over his body, caressing every inch of skin possible as if desperate to touch him.

When they finally broke apart for air, Susan leaned in close to whisper in Jack's ear.

"Daddy," she purred seductively as she ran an index finger along his neck. "I've been such a naughty girl today. Will you punish me?"

Jack groaned quietly at her words. "Oh yeah baby, I'll make sure to give you just what you deserve!"

He grabbed her shoulders firmly and flipped her around before bending her over his desk so she was lying across its surface, facing away from him. Then he lifted up the hem of her skirt so that her firm ass stuck out prominently, inviting him to spank her mercilessly.

As he smacked each cheek hard, slapping his palm against her supple skin repeatedly, he noticed the faintest hint of moisture forming between her legs. She clearly loved this treatment and craved more punishment!

"What else can I do to you Mom? Tell me," he growled lowly, reaching under her belly to undo the clasp of her thong and slide it down her long smooth thighs.

Susan let out a moan of satisfaction when he ripped the string bikini from around her waist and threw it aside carelessly. "Please spank me again!" she begged desperately.

So Jack obliged happily, striking her bottom brutally once more, bringing a red mark to the surface. Each time his hand landed on her soft skin, he could hear a loud slap followed by a whimper of delight escaping from her lips.

Eventually though, Susan asked Jack to stop spanking her.

"That feels amazing daddy but...I think there's another hole that needs filling now..." She said coyly looking up at him with those beautiful blue eyes.

"Does it now?" he grinned mischievously as he reached under her torso and unclasped her bra before sliding it off her shoulders.

Then without warning he pushed her face down onto his desk until her bare tits pressed against its cold wooden surface. Her nipples hardened instantly upon contact, causing goosebumps to form across her delicate skin.

With one swift motion, Jack yanked her panties completely off of her legs and tossed them aside so that she stood naked except for stockings and high heels before him.

His eyes roamed over every inch of her perfect curves appreciatively while his cock ached painfully with desire for her.

"Get ready, you naughty bitch," he grunted as he quickly unzipped himself and pulled out his massive throbbing erection. He wrapped his hand around its thick shaft and positioned the tip at Susan's wet pussy lips.

"Oh yes! Please fuck me daddy!!" Susan cried out loudly in ecstasy, bucking her hips back against his rod desperately.

"Mmm, so tight for me..." Jack groaned deeply as he slipped inside her silky folds easily.

Once fully hilted within her slick passage, he began thrusting fiercely in and out of her, driving deep into her core over and over again.

Susan continued moaning uncontrollably as she clawed wildly at the desk beneath her, trying to keep herself steady while he ravaged her relentlessly. His balls slapped loudly against her clit each time he slammed into her, causing shocks of intense pleasure throughout her body.

After several minutes of this rough pounding, Jack suddenly felt his orgasm approaching rapidly. The familiar tingling sensation crept through his groin, building up towards an explosive climax. He knew it would take only a few more strokes for him to reach that peak.

"Oh Master! Yes! Fill me up!!" Susan screamed loudly as she arched her back upwards, throwing her head backwards as her walls squeezed around Jack's cock tightly.

Jack felt like he was losing control; his movements became erratic as he pumped away furiously at her insides, slamming his thick rod between her swollen lips as fast as possible. Finally he let loose and buried himself deep inside her womb, pumping out his seed wildly while she writhed uncontrollably beneath him, wracked by orgasmic spasms that left her shaking violently on top of the desk.

When both of them finally collapsed exhausted onto the floor beside one another, Jack noticed Susan looking over at him with wide eyes filled with love and adoration. "Thank you daddy," she murmured gratefully, smiling shyly at him.

After a brief respite, Jack decided to give his bimbo mother some time alone downstairs while he continued working on his tasks for the day. Since he didn't feel like making anything for lunch, he instead ordered Susan to prepare them both some sandwiches later on. As he had hoped, she obeyed instantly without any fuss and happily set off to perform her chore while still wearing nothing but lingerie and high heels.

"Now be sure to make something for yourself as well mom," he said casually, grinning inwardly at how obedient she had become to his every request. It amazed him how much influence he had gained over her since taking advantage of her with the special bimbo machine remote. But now, she hung onto every word he said and jumped eagerly to carry out his orders. She was such a submissive slut these days, eager to please and serve him.

A couple hours passed quietly during which Jack finished preparing the necessary documents required for his meeting tomorrow afternoon with Alyssa. When he finally took a break from work, he noticed Susan was nowhere in sight and had completely disappeared from downstairs.

As he stood up, stretching his back, he heard a soft click behind him as the door opened slightly. Turning around quickly, he saw the gorgeous form of his stepmom entering through the door dressed in just her lingerie again - this time with stockings and high heels added in too!

"Hello Master!" she purred happily upon seeing him standing there waiting. Her eyes shone brightly as she gazed lovingly into his face before moving closer until she stood mere inches away from where he sat on the couch.

Jack smirked and motioned toward the empty spot next to him on the sofa. "Come sit down beside me Mom," he commanded sternly, patting his thigh invitingly.

"Of coursem Master," Susan replied sweetly as she lowered herself gracefully onto his lap, straddling him once again.

It seemed like Susan never wanted to get off his lap these days. Whenever they weren't fucking, she always seemed to be in a hurry to climb on top of him whenever she could find an excuse. She even went so far as to wait patiently while he worked throughout the morning so that she could immediately jump back on as soon as he was free.

The truth was, he loved it. Having a beautiful woman like his stepmother constantly wanting to ride him every minute of the day gave him such a massive ego boost. Not to mention he enjoyed her luscious figure quite a lot and craved her touch often. It felt incredible to have someone so hot begging for his attention twenty-four seven, willing to do whatever he desired and submit entirely to his wishes. And the best part? She looked absolutely gorgeous, no matter what kind of outfit she wore or whether she covered up or not.

He grinned lecherously at the sight before him: Susan sat astride him wearing nothing but white lingerie and dark stockings clinging tightly against her shapely legs. Her large breasts spilled out of their bra cups as if trying desperately to escape while she pressed herself against him seductively.

Jack's cock grew painfully hard in his pants as she leaned forward towards him and kissed passionately, forcing her tongue past his lips and deep inside his mouth. The scent of her arousal filled his nostrils causing his breath to catch in his throat. It was almost impossible to resist fucking her right then and there! But somehow, he managed to restrain himself from giving in and ravaging her. He wasn't about to allow himself to be overcome by lust this early in the evening. Besides, he still had plenty more planned for her tonight after dinner. So instead he slowly pushed her back gently until they broke contact momentarily.

"That's enough baby," Jack whispered softly in between kisses, breaking off their embrace briefly. "We should probably eat something before things get out of hand..."

Susan whined pitifully as he pulled away from her again, looking disappointed but resigned nonetheless. Then she hopped up from his lap gracefully and turned around walking towards the kitchen without saying another word.

As he watched her leave, Jack felt a warm rush of satisfaction flow over him; it felt good knowing that she needed him as much as he needed her! He took a deep breath and steadied his nerves, attempting to calm down somewhat. It would be difficult keeping his hands off of her now though. Especially since she appeared absolutely stunning whenever she moved...

When they both finally ate together - well, mostly Susan feasting on food for two since she was eating for three now - it was already eight o'clock and time to continue having some fun with his sex doll of a stepmom.

Afterwards, they returned to the couch in the living room where he flipped through television channels absentmindedly for awhile while Susan snuggled up close beside him. She rubbed her tits against his arm while licking his neck teasingly every few minutes in a subtle attempt to coax a reaction out of him.

Eventually, though, he lost interest completely in anything else besides watching porn. So he told her to get up and strip for him as he began turning the television onto some hardcore porn channel. The first film he came across happened to star a particularly busty redhead who reminded him of Susan's old personality, before his bimbo programming on her. The memory made him chuckle and turn up the volume louder than necessary as he watched the buxom woman writhe around obscenely while getting fucked hard onscreen.

While staring at the screen intently, Jack noticed how similar the woman looked to his former stepmom. Aside from their size and appearance though, the similarities ended there. This slut definitely acted a lot like Susan did; she moaned and cried out loudly whenever anyone touched her body and seemed quite into all the rough fucking she received on camera. Susan meanwhile could barely hold herself together whenever Jack used her roughly in bed or anywhere else he wanted to try it out. If he ordered her to scream and beg, she'd do so almost instantly regardless of where they were or who might hear them. Yet despite that fact, it didn't take long for him to notice the difference between her acting skills versus reality: She clearly enjoyed being used harshly without complaint!

As he continued to observe the red-headed woman on the television set, he felt a familiar bulge growing under his pants as the actress' cries grew even louder and more intense with each successive thrust from the guy pounding away behind her.

His eyes lingered on her beautiful breasts, bouncing wildly up and down beneath her flimsy bra every time she was slammed forwards onto the ground. He couldn't help but think about how amazing those huge jugs looked hanging freely under those skimpy garments she wore during filming. And then suddenly a wicked idea popped into his head suddenly; why not take advantage of Susan now? Why wait until later tonight when he could just pull down her clothes instead and fuck her while watching a porn movie together? It sounded perfect! So Jack decided right then to do exactly that.

He stopped watching TV after several minutes of this exciting development and turned toward Susan instead with an evil grin plastered across his face. "Take your clothes off, Mom," Jack said firmly while staring directly at her body with lustful eyes.

Without missing a beat, Susan immediately complied instantly and quickly began undressing before him eagerly. Within seconds she stood naked except for stockings and garters which hugged her curves perfectly showing off her sexy figure. Her full breasts swayed slightly as she removed each item of clothing and placed them neatly in front of his feet on top of the rug next to couch. After finishing removing her lingerie ensemble, she crawled forward onto Jack's lap again so that she straddled him once more, grinding against his stiffening shaft while kissing him deeply. Her body temperature heated up rapidly while their lips pressed tightly together over and over until Jack pulled back panting heavily from lack oxygen.

As soon as Susan saw her master gasping for air, she attacked him passionately again capturing his mouth in hers. At first it seemed like he would break off contact completely yet before long, Jack regained his composure enough to resume the kiss hungrily, devouring her with fierce desire. His hands moved across her smooth skin slowly exploring every inch before sliding along her inner thighs towards her hot pussy, caressing her tender folds softly as she moaned loudly into his ear.

Jack let out a groan and began rubbing harder against the damp entrance of Susan's sex making her moan even louder than ever before. Suddenly he grabbed both sides of her hips firmly with his hands lifting her body up until she sat astride him facing backwards with her back towards his chest. Then he slid one finger deep inside her slit causing her whole frame to tremble uncontrollably as she gasped out loud.

"Ohhhh MAAAASTER!!!!" Susan screamed ecstatically, throwing her head backward onto his shoulder before collapsing bonelessly against him. He smiled triumphantly as he continued moving his digit up and down rhythmically, stretching and spreading apart her slick walls deliciously, eliciting fresh moans from his slave with every thrust.

Soon enough she started whimpering helplessly under his skillful ministrations and within moments, he felt her orgasm building intensely within her core as she rode his hand enthusiastically, bucking wildly on top of him with increasing frequency until eventually releasing violently against him in complete surrender.

Jack held on tightly onto the woman convulsing upon his lap letting her ride out all the aftershocks of pleasure before removing his fingers from between her legs finally. After allowing her to rest peacefully for a few moments he spoke softly beside her ear, "Are you ready for more Mommy?" he whispered huskily.

"Always, master," she replied breathlessly, nodding fervently.

So Jack leaned forward slightly and placed his lips near her earlobe whispering seductively, "Then turn around and face me..." he commanded in a low voice before releasing her from his hold, allowing her to twist herself sideways on his lap before positioning herself directly above his stiff erection, poised to penetrate her again fully.

As she sank down onto his cock, he watched her beautiful face contort with pure bliss as she stretched open around his thick shaft for another round. His hips twitched involuntarily, pushing further inside her dripping center as the two bodies joined together as one again, becoming indistinguishable from each other in their passion-filled frenzy of fucking.

"Master! Please fuck your bimbo slut like a whore!" She begged him desperately, clutching at his arms tightly while grinding hard against him vigorously. Her entire being trembled under the immense pressure exerted on her body by his dick slamming roughly up into her pussy repeatedly, causing tremors throughout every nerve ending along the way until finally reaching climax once more.

Jack didn't reply; he simply increased his pace drastically which only served to make things worse for his stepmother whose body tensed up almost painfully. But when it became apparent that nothing could stop him now from fucking her brutally as if she were an actual prostitute, she relented entirely giving into utter submission willingly at last. Soon enough her screams became louder than ever as well until they finally culminated in one final burst of ecstasy from deep within her depths sending shockwaves coursing through both their bodies simultaneously.

When Jack came inside his mother at long last, it seemed like eternity had passed yet he never wanted this moment to end. He savored every second of their shared orgasm together while holding onto his lover tightly while still buried deep within her womb. When finally finished spilling himself inside her warm folds, he slowly pulled away from her leaving a thin trail of semen stretching between them before snapping apart after several heartbeats later. Then after taking several deep breaths trying to catch his own wind again, Jack spoke quietly next to Susan's ear once more.

"Do you understand what I want you to do now Mom?" He asked carefully while caressing her cheek lightly while gazing deeply into her half-lidded eyes dreamily.

Susan nodded faintly smiling weakly despite how exhausted she felt right now after multiple orgasms.

Jack smiled widely hearing those words come from his bimbofied stepmom's mouth before adding another sentence to clarify her instruction further, "Then you'd better start sucking."

His command was met instantly with a happy giggle accompanied by renewed energy as she lowered her face down towards Jack's member lying flaccid against his stomach, licking it gently until fully erect once more before wrapping her lips around the bulbous tip hungrily. Her tongue swirled expertly across his shaft causing Jack to groan loudly underneath her while holding onto her head firmly pulling her closer by grasping onto her blonde locks tightly, forcing more of himself into her mouth with every passing second until eventually filling her completely with cock.

She began bobbing steadily on Jack's rod with increasing force until finally gagging audibly which prompted him to let go of her hair letting Susan take full control now. As soon as she broke contact briefly, though, he saw her face staring back up at him through watery green eyes full of lust and love shining brightly. Then after a brief pause during which they locked stares with one another intensely, he thrust forward pushing himself roughly past the back of her throat once again forcing Susan to continue sucking passionately while keeping eye contact constantly throughout the entire process until finally releasing himself inside her waiting mouth completely spent afterwards falling backward against the couch panting heavily.

After swallowing everything Jack had given her, Susan licked her lips clean before crawling up along the length of Jack's body until hovering above his face where she leaned forward placing another soft kiss upon his lips tenderly tasting herself still lingering there still.

Once they finished kissing lovingly, Jack pulled away slowly while brushing aside strands of damp golden hair clinging across Susan's forehead affectionately then looking directly at her once more intently, "What else would you like to do tonight dear? Anything in particular?" He inquired curiously with genuine curiosity while rubbing her hip lightly with one hand while continuing stroking her cheek tenderly with other hand affectionately meanwhile.

Susan giggled lightly before answering happily, "Whatever you desire Master. I am yours to use."

Jack smirked wickedly at hearing those words spoken so innocently from such a sexy woman, "Is that so?" He asked teasingly enjoying how submissive his stepmother had become recently under his constant control. It made him feel powerful knowing how much power he actually possessed over her now as if nothing could ever threaten their relationship anymore ever again no matter what happened between them later on down line. And judging by how docile she'd become lately, he suspected this situation wasn't going away anytime soon. But for now he decided just enjoy things exactly as they were for now. Eventually though, maybe eventually she'd grow tired being treated like a toy forever...or perhaps not. Either way though he planned on making sure she stayed loyal forever regardless if only because she looked absolutely stunning naked! Besides, it wasn't like having her around didn't come without certain benefits either; having an insatiable bimbo slut servicing him any time he desired certainly never hurt anybody before either.

Jack's grin widened as he grabbed hold of Susan's waist forcing her upright straddling him once again allowing her ample chest pressed firmly against his own broad chest while gazing into each other's faces intimately while speaking quietly next to ear softly whispering tenderly, "I believe that we should head upstairs then darling," He stated simply leaning towards her lips barely inches away from pressing against hers gently, "Because now I really need to fuck your ass hard..."

"Yes Master!" Susan answered obediently smiling brightly suddenly turning excited about all possible implications behind those words.

With one swift motion, Jack swept her off his lap and into his arms bridal style before carrying her up towards their bedroom.

Once they reached the room, he gently laid her on top of the bedspread then proceeded to remove all remaining articles of clothing before climbing onto the mattress himself standing directly over Susan's prone body. He positioned himself so that his crotch hovered right above her face with his stiff member dangling just out reach.

Susan glanced upward meeting his gaze with her own emerald green eyes sparkling mischievously while licking her lips seductively while reaching out grasping onto his thick rod firmly pumping slowly several times before leaning forward taking him completely into her mouth, sucking gently but firmly sucking hungrily until swallowing every last drop of his pre-cum.

Jack groaned loudly feeling his entire length sliding effortlessly down her throat repeatedly until finally pulling away suddenly, leaving Susan gasping for air desperately after nearly choking on his thick cock filling her esophagus.

As soon as she recovered from gagging on his shaft, Jack grabbed hold of her chin tilting her head upwards slightly so that their eyes locked together once again before asking calmly, "Did you like that, Mom? Did you like sucking my dick so far?"

"Yes master!" Susan exclaimed excitedly nodding vigorously still holding onto his erection tightly with both hands stroking slowly still, "Please let me continue pleasuring you further..."

"Very well then," Jack agreed without hesitation, "But first we must prepare you for the next stage."

"What do you mean Master?" Susan questioned curiously looking puzzled momentarily as if not understanding exactly what he meant.

"Well my little slut," Jack replied smirking knowingly, "We need lube so that you may be properly fucked in the ass."

Susan blushed furiously realizing what he intended doing with her shortly afterwards. Yet despite her embarrassment, she couldn't help becoming aroused thinking about how dirty it would feel having her master using her body like a common whore. She felt ashamed of herself for even considering such an act but then again, he did command her to behave as if they were having sex right now and not merely acting out scenes together during filming sessions. If that's what he wanted, who was she to argue? So she nodded eagerly again showing enthusiasm for whatever happened next without protesting further.

After a short pause, Jack released her face finally then crawled backwards until kneeling directly behind her exposed ass cheeks. He leaned forward slightly placing his lips close against her earlobe whispering softly, "You have no idea how much I want you right now, mommy..." He paused momentarily allowing her words sink into mind before continuing on explaining further, "But unfortunately, there's only one way I'll allow myself access inside your sweet hole tonight."

Susan's eyes widened with surprise hearing those words coming out from between his lips. But before she could even respond properly, he spoke again sternly ordering firmly, "You are not to move an inch while I do this. Understand?"

She nodded silently obeying without question as instructed.

Then without another moment wasted, Jack placed both hands upon her rounded buttocks firmly gripping her flesh tightly squeezing hard eliciting another loud gasp escaping from her parted lips while he rubbed circles across her skin teasingly making her shudder beneath him before reaching forward grasping firmly onto her shoulder blades holding them steady forcing her chest flat against the mattress. Once she laid completely motionless, he pushed his index finger straight inside her anal passageway penetrating her virgin territory deeply causing her whole body jerk slightly before relaxing gradually after getting used to intrusion gradually.

She moaned loudly feeling his digit moving back and forth slowly inside her opening stretching open her rectum wider gradually until finally reaching its limit finally stopping completely.

After another brief pause, Jack pulled away suddenly withdrawing entirely causing her entire body to tense up involuntarily.

As soon as she felt her ass tightening around empty space where his finger previously occupied, Susan let out another sharp cry while clutching desperately at bedsheets beside her face tightly, trying desperately hold onto something tangible nearby in order cope with overwhelming sensation currently flooding through every nerve ending along her spine.

Jack watched her reaction closely observing every twitch of muscles beneath her smooth skin. Then without warning he shoved two fingers forcefully inside her anal opening scissoring apart her sphincter muscles even wider than before spreading them apart wide enough allowing access for his thick shaft.

As soon as Susan realized what was happening, she immediately threw her head back against his chest wailing loudly begging desperately, "Pleeeease master!! Please fuck me already!"

"Patience," Jack replied coolly ignoring her pleas entirely while continuing stretching apart her rectum as far as possible. Once satisfied, he finally released his grip completely letting go entirely letting Susan collapse bonelessly onto mattress below. Then after removing his hands from her rear end entirely, he sat down directly behind her buttocks once more lifting his knees up slightly raising his pelvis upwards until his erection touched her asshole lightly tapping softly against her sensitive skin.

He leaned forward pressing his chest against her back then wrapping his arms around her midsection pulling tightly until their bodies were practically molded together seamlessly. After taking several deep breaths, he placed his lips close to her earlobe again whispering hoarsely, "Beg me, Mom. Beg me to fuck you."

Susan swallowed hard glancing back at him anxiously while biting lower lip nervously, "Pleeease Master," she whined pitifully, "Please take me now. I'm ready."

"Good girl," Jack whispered approvingly. "Now let's see how long you can last before giving up completely."

And with that, he pushed his stiff cock into her asshole sliding in easily all the way down until buried completely inside her bowels filling her completely.

Susan whimpered softly feeling his big dick filling her ass completely, stretching apart her ass muscles to their limits painfully.

As soon as he bottomed out, Jack remained perfectly still letting her adjust gradually while stroking her sides tenderly, "Shhh," He soothed reassuringly, "Relax and enjoy the ride. I won't move until you tell me otherwise, okay?"

Susan nodded meekly acknowledging his words before closing her eyes tight concentrating solely on relaxing completely until finally becoming fully acclimated with his presence inside her rectum. Once comfortable enough, she spoke again hesitantly, "Please master. Fuck me."

"With pleasure," Jack said smiling wickedly, "Now brace yourself, slut."

He grabbed onto her waist tightly holding her steady then started thrusting forcefully into her asshole mercilessly pounding relentlessly making her moan uncontrollably beneath him.

Susan gasped loudly as soon as he entered her body once more. She couldn't believe how incredible it felt having his massive cock penetrating deep within her bowels so intimately. Every nerve ending along her spine lit up simultaneously sending waves after waves of intense pleasure throughout her entire being while being impaled repeatedly by his thick cock repeatedly. It didn't take long before she began trembling violently underneath him screaming wildly in ecstasy, "Ohhh GOD! Yes master!!"

Jack continued ravishing her anal passageway relentlessly slamming into her over and over again. Soon enough she felt his seed spurting out deep inside her rectum filling her completely until finally erupting into orgasm herself crying out loudly, "Ahhhh fuuuuck! Cumming!!!"

They rode out their climax together for several moments afterwards lying still on top of each other, panting heavily trying catch their breaths after such intense activity.

When finally finished climaxing, Jack rolled off her body onto his side resting peacefully beside Susan while continuing caressing her sides affectionately.

After several minutes passed by, Jack finally spoke breaking silence surrounding them, "Are you okay?" He asked tenderly gazing lovingly into her half-lidded green orbs.

Susan nodded weakly smiling happily while closing her eyes resting her head against his chest, "I'm fine, master. Thank you for caring."

"No problem," Jack answered grinning widely, "You deserve it."

As soon as he felt her hot breath tickling against his skin, Jack closed his eyes drifting off into deep slumber.

The following morning, Susan woke up early stretching herself out while yawning loudly before rolling over facing him again smiling sleepily.

She leaned forward placing her lips close against his ear whispering softly, "Good morning, master."

"Morning mom," Jack mumbled drowsily rubbing his eyes sleepily before turning over on his side facing her once more, "How'd you sleep last night?"

"Amazing," she murmured softly against his lips as they shared a kiss. "But my ass is a little sore," she giggled.

"I bet," Jack chuckled lightly kissing her back playfully.

"Thank you," she whispered blushing brightly, "For being so good to me."

"You're welcome, Mom," Jack replied smiling warmly. "But I'm not finished with you yet."

"Of course not, master." Susan giggled.

Jack's smile widened hearing those words coming out from between her pretty pink lips. He kissed her tenderly once more then climbed out bed heading straight for shower without bothering covering himself up leaving his naked body exposed entirely while walking naked across their bedroom.

Once underneath steaming hot water running down his torso, Jack began stroking his rapidly swelling cock hardening quickly as he thought back about fucking his stepmom's ass. He groaned loudly while pumping faster picturing himself slamming balls deep into her anal passageway filling her tight hole completely, making her scream his name wildly in pleasure.

He stroked himself harder until finally climaxing violently, spilling thick ropes of cum onto tiles below.

As soon as he finished jerking off, he quickly rinsed off cleaning himself thoroughly before stepping out of bathroom completely dry, walking back into their bedroom where he found Susan laying sprawled across their bed naked covered only by thin white sheet covering lower half.

Jack smiled warmly staring down at her beautiful figure fondly, admiring every inch of her curvy figure lying beneath white fabric. Then he crawled onto mattress beside her resting on his side facing her lying opposite direction, wrapping his arms around her waist pulling tightly against his chest before rolling over pinning her beneath him completely, "I missed you last night, Mom," He said softly nuzzling against her neck gently, "Did you enjoy yourself?"

"Very much so, master," Susan purred happily enjoying his touch immensely.

"Good girl," Jack replied smiling fondly, "Now let's begin again."

And with that, he kissed her passionately tasting her lips hungrily while pressing his stiff member against her buttocks teasingly, grinding his hips against her asscheeks repeatedly eliciting soft moans escaping from between parted lips.

"Mmmm," Susan whimpered quietly against his lips.

Jack continued thrusting his tongue deep into her mouth probing every corner thoroughly while massaging her sides sensually.

As soon as she started writhing under his touch, he reached down grasping firmly onto her asscheeks squeezing firmly causing another gasp escaping her mouth as he pushed two fingers into her tight opening spreading open wide allowing him access inside her anus easily.

She groaned loudly feeling his digits penetrating deep into her anal passageway pushing deeper than before stretching open wider than before causing intense pleasure washing over her entire being.

Jack smirked wickedly watching her reactions closely, "How's that feel?" He asked teasingly.

"Wonderful master," Susan whimpered.

"Do you want more?" He inquired curiously, still pumping into her asshole vigorously.

"Yes, please." She begged desperately, "I want everything you can give me master!"

"Very well then," Jack grinned mischievously. He removed his fingers from her opening then climbed off bed heading towards their dresser drawer retrieving something hidden inside its depths. Once returned, he placed it directly beneath her face then positioned himself behind her rear end.

Susan glanced downward spotting large black rubber butt plug sitting on bed sheets in front her, "What is that?" She inquired curiously staring intently at object currently resting beside her nose.

"You'll find out soon enough," Jack stated simply before leaning forward pressing his tip against her puckered entrance, pushing it inside her tight opening forcefully until reaching hilt completely filling her asshole entirely.

Susan cried out loudly feeling thick toy stretching apart her sphincter muscles wider than ever before, filling her ass completely.

"Ahhh!" She screamed in ecstasy arching her back sharply, "Yes! Yessss!!"

Jack chuckled lightly hearing her voice echoing throughout their room, "Enjoying yourself, Mom?" He asked playfully while continuing pumping into her tight hole relentlessly.

"Mmm...yes master," Susan moaned loudly, "Soooo much."

Jack smirked proudly before grabbing hold of her waist roughly pulling back against him repeatedly ramming into her anal passageway relentlessly, "How does that feel, slut? Huh?"

"Amazing!" Susan cried out loudly, "More! Please!!"

"You like being fucked hard in the ass don't ya, bitch?" Jack taunted teasingly, "Tell me how much you love it. Tell me how much you enjoy having my big fat cock up your tight little asshole, slut!"

"I love it master! I love it when you fuck my ass!!" Susan wailed loudly, "I'm your little whore! I'll do anything you ask!! Please don't stop! PLEASE!!"

Jack laughed loudly enjoying every second hearing her screams of ecstasy reverberating throughout their bedroom, "Good girl," He growled fiercely, "Now cum for me."

"YES MASTER!!!" Susan shrieked loudly as her whole body shook violently in orgasm.

After several seconds passed by, Jack finally withdrew completely leaving Susan panting heavily underneath him.

He smiled contentedly watching her chest rise and fall rapidly as she tried catching her breath after climaxing so hard.

Then suddenly, he shoved thick butt plug back inside her tight hole pushing it deep into her rectum stretching her asshole wide open making her cry out loudly once again.

"That's right slut," He growled ferociously, "I'm gonna make you cum all night long."

Susan's eyes widened instantly at those words coming from his mouth, "Master..." She whined pitifully.

"Hush now," Jack interrupted sternly, "You wanted this. You asked for it. Now lie there and take it like a good little slut."

He pulled the plug almost completely out of her ass then rammed it back inside forcefully causing her whole body shake uncontrollably beneath him.

After repeating that action numerous times, Susan found herself writhing wildly in ecstasy completely losing herself in overwhelming sensation coursing throughout her body.

"Fuck me!" She cried desperately, "Fuck me hard, master!"

"As you wish," Jack grunted while slamming thick rubber toy into her tight opening repeatedly pounding into her tight asshole relentlessly.

She screamed uncontrollably, clawing at bedsheets frantically as he ravaged her ass mercilessly.

"Cum for me, bitch," Jack demanded, "I want to hear you screaming like a banshee again."

"YES!!!" Susan wailed loudly, throwing her head back against pillow beneath her face while thrashing around wildly beneath him.

"Good girl," Jack growled approvingly, "Now let's continue."

He began ramming thick plug deeper into her tight opening stretching her anal passageway wider than ever before until finally hitting hilt again filling her asshole completely once more.

"Fuck yes!! Fuck my slutty ass, Master!!" She shouted excitedly.

Jack laughed menacingly, "Such a dirty girl," He growled darkly, "I think I'll keep you here permanently, slut. How'd you like that?"

Susan groaned loudly in response, "Mmm...please master. Yes please."

"You're mine, Mom," Jack hissed possessively, "Forever."

"Yes master," Susan whimpered softly, "I'm yours."

Jack smirked wickedly then proceeded to continue ravaging her tight asshole relentlessly.

"I'm gonna make you cum harder than ever before, bitch," Jack snarled viciously, "I'll make you scream louder than you've ever done in your entire life."

Susan's eyes rolled back into head as her entire body trembled violently in ecstasy.

"Oh god! I'm gonna cum!" She shrieked loudly, "Please Master!! Don't stop! Please don't stop!!"

"Cum for me, you dirty little whore!" Jack ordered forcefully, "Cum for me, bitch!!

Susan's vision blurred momentarily while waves after wave after wave of orgasmic bliss washed over her entire being, causing every muscle along her spine tense up simultaneously before releasing simultaneously making her collapse bonelessly underneath him completely spent.

After several minutes passed, Susan finally managed to catch her breath enough speak coherently, "Mmm...thank you, master," She whimpered pitifully, "Thank you so much."

Jack chuckled darkly, "Don't thank me yet, slut," He warned dangerously, "We're just getting started."

And with that, he flipped her over onto her back, spreading her dripping wet pussy lips as he impaled her on his cock.

She screamed wildly, arching her back sharply as his massive shaft split her apart.

"Fuck yeah," Jack grunted harshly, "Take my dick deep into your cunt, bitch. Show me how much you love it!"

"Yes master! Fuck my pussy!! Make me cum!!" Susan begged desperately, "Please make me cum again!"

Jack began pumping into her tight slit mercilessly, ramming his thick shaft deep inside her slick walls repeatedly pounding relentlessly.

Soon enough, Susan found herself screaming loudly once again while clawing at bedsheets frenziedly as waves after waves of ecstasy crashed over her entire being once more making her orgasm explosively.

"Holy fuck," Jack groaned hoarsely, "You're one tight slut!"

"Ahhh! Master!!" Susan cried out in agony as she continued riding out her climax.

Jack smirked wickedly, "Such a good little whore," He growled fiercely, "Cumming for her master's dick like that."

Susan blushed bright red hearing his words but kept cumming anyways until finally collapsing limply beneath him panting heavily trying regain composure again.

Jack remained completely still letting her recuperate from her powerful orgasm then grabbed onto her legs forcefully lifting them off bed raising her hips high above ground allowing easy access into her tight anus once more.

He plunged his hard cock deep into her puckered asshole once again ramming thick plug deep inside her rectum stretching open wide again stretching apart her anal muscles painfully wide forcing loud moan escape her mouth instantly.

"Oh God," She whimpered pitifully, "Please don't stop."

"I won't," Jack growled lowly, "Not until I've filled you up completely."

Susan bit down hard on bottom lip as he resumed thrusting into her tight opening relentlessly ramming his thick member deep inside her ass mercilessly.

She gasped sharply feeling her anal passageway being stretched open painfully wide once again, filling her asshole completely again.

"Fuck," Jack groaned deeply, "Your ass is so tight."

Susan moaned loudly hearing his words sending shivers running throughout her body causing goosebumps forming all over her pale skin.

"Yeah, that's it slut," Jack hissed ferociously, "Take my dick deep into your ass."

"Yes, master," Susan whispered submissively, "It feels amazing."

"Of course it does," Jack grunted, "Because you're mine, bitch."

"Yours," She repeated obediently, "Forever."

"Damn straight," He growled possessively, "Now cum for me again, you little whore!"

"Fuck yes!! Fuck me harder, master!!" Susan shrieked loudly, throwing her head back against pillow below her face arching her spine sharply as another orgasm swept over her entire body making her scream hysterically once more.

Jack smirked deviously hearing her cries of ecstasy ringing out throughout their bedroom while continuing pounding into her tight hole ruthlessly.

Soon enough, he felt his climax building up quickly until finally exploding deep inside her ass filling her anal passageway completely until finally erupting violently spurting thick ropes of cum deep within her rectum filling her entire bowels full until eventually filling up completely spilling over onto bedsheets beneath them.

After finishing emptying his seed into her tight opening, Jack pulled his thick shaft free from her anus watching as thick streams of his essence seeped out her asshole leaking onto their sheets.

"That was fucking incredible," He grunted huskily, "You're a damn good slut."

"Thank you, master," Susan whimpered softly, still trembling uncontrollably after her powerful climax, "But my ass is sore now."

"I know," Jack replied gently caressing her sides affectionately, "But it's okay. You'll get used to it eventually."

"Yes, master," She murmured quietly, smiling faintly, "I'll do anything you ask me to."

"Good girl."

***

The following morning, Jack woke up early heading straight for shower taking a quick shower before changing into his suit. Once finished, he exited bathroom finding Susan still lying naked in their bed snoring softly. He smiled warmly watching her sleeping peacefully, admiring her gorgeous figure sprawled across their mattress, before leaving their bedroom heading towards their kitchen.

While preparing himself breakfast, Jack heard footsteps approaching him from behind. He turned around seeing his stepmom standing behind him wearing nothing but a sheer white robe.

"Good morning, mom," Jack greeted her cheerfully, "You look beautiful today."

"Thank you, master," She murmured shyly blushing brightly.

"Why don't you come here and help me prepare some breakfast," He suggested kindly, "Then we can get ready for work."

"Of course, master," Susan nodded eagerly before walking towards him obediently.

They worked together in silence cooking eggs, bacon and toast until finally sitting down at their dining table eating their meals quietly.

After finishing his meal, Jack glanced over at Susan noticing her staring longingly at him, "What is it?" He asked curiously, "Do you need something?"

Susan shook her head slowly, "No, master," She answered softly, "I was just wondering if you would allow me pleasure myself again today."

Jack chuckled lightly, "I see," He said smiling widely, "Well, I'm sure that can be arranged. In fact, why don't we do it right now."

Susan blushed brightly hearing those words, "Yes please, master," She whispered timidly, "Thank you so much."

Jack grinned widely at her reaction then stood up from his seat pulling down his pants freeing his already stiff member from confinements of clothing.

"Strip for me," He commanded sternly.

Without hesitation, Susan removed her robe revealing her naked body underneath revealing her curvy figure completely.

"Come here," Jack ordered, gesturing towards his crotch area.

Susan immediately obeyed, crawling onto the tabletop, moving towards him, stopping directly in front of his large cock.

"Suck me," He commanded sternly.

Susan leaned forward wrapping her plump lips around his thick shaft engulfing its entire length completely, swirling her tongue around its tip teasingly.

"Oh shit," Jack groaned loudly, "That feels amazing."

Susan bobbed head vigorously sucking on his manhood hungrily, massaging its underside vigorously with her skilled tongue while stroking the base firmly.

"Fuck," He growled harshly, grabbing hold of her head tightly forcing her deeper onto his shaft thrusting into her mouth forcefully.

"Mmmm..." Susan moaned loudly sending vibrations throughout his entire body.

Jack grunted loudly, feeling intense pleasure. "Oh yeah," He growled hoarsely, "Keep going."

"Mmmhmmm," Susan moaned loudly, sucking harder and faster making him climax explosively.

Jack roared loudly shooting thick ropes of hot sticky seed straight down her throat filling her stomach full until finally finishing cumming entirely.

"Oh God," He panted heavily trying regain composure again.

"Was I a good little slut for you, master?" Susan inquired innocently.

"You were perfect," Jack replied smiling happily.

Susan grinned widely hearing his praise causing butterflies flutter inside stomach excitedly, "Thank you, master," She whispered happily.

"You're welcome, slut," He chuckled lightly, "Okay, I have to go to work."

"Alright," Susan sighed sadly.

"Don't worry," Jack assured her confidently, "We'll do this again tonight."

"Okay," She murmured quietly.

"Alright, have a good day," He said cheerfully before grabbing hold of her shoulders pressing soft kiss against forehead tenderly, "I love you, mom."

"I love you too, master," She responded automatically, smiling brightly.

And with that, he left their apartment heading towards his office.

Meanwhile, Susan stayed behind cleaning up dishes doing chores around their home while waiting patiently for her Master to return later that evening.

***

When he arrived at work, Jack was surprised to see Alyssa waiting for him outside his office door.

"Hey, what are you doing here?" He asked curiously.

"Waiting for you," Alyssa replied seductively, "I need some help with a few things."

"Help? With what?" Jack questioned skeptically.

"You'll see," Alyssa purred, "Follow me."

She led him into his office locking the door behind them.

"What's going on?" Jack demanded suspiciously.

Alyssa giggled mischievously, "Relax, I just want to show you something."

She reached under her skirt pulling out a thick purple dildo.

"What the hell is that?" Jack exclaimed incredulously.

"I need help," Alyssa whispered huskily, "I can't cum without a cock."

Jack hesitated momentarily, "Really? You want me to fuck you again?"

Alyssa shook her head slowly, "No one has ever fucked me the way I need it. Please, I need your cock so badly."

Jack smirked slightly, "Alright, let's do it then."

He began unzipping pants freeing his aching erection revealing its full length and girth.

Alyssa gasped excitedly seeing his thick shaft hanging between his legs, "It's huge," She breathed excitedly, "Come here and fuck me, daddy."

Jack approached her quickly grabbing hold of her waist pushing her roughly onto the couch underneath her.

"Fuck yes," Alyssa moaned loudly as she felt her pussy get filled by his massive rod stretching open her wide.

Jack started thrusting into her hard and fast, pounding away mercilessly.

"Ahhhh!!!! Oh GOD!!!!" Alyssa cried out in pleasure.

After several minutes passed, Alyssa's walls clenched tightly around Jack's member, and he drained his balls deep inside her pussy.

When Jack finished shooting loads of sperm inside her womb, Alyssa collapsed against the cushions panting heavily, trying regain composure yet again.

"Wow," Alyssa gasped breathlessly, "That was incredible."

"You're damn right it was," Jack chuckled arrogantly, "Now get off my couch so we can go over today's agenda."

"Of course, boss man," Alyssa giggled girlishly.

They sat down next each other discussing business matters while waiting impatiently for another round of mindblowing sex afterwards.

***

After their lunch break, Jack decided he wanted to use his sexy boss' tight little bimbo body a second time. So after locking his office doors once more, he bent her over his desk roughly slamming into her with powerful force.

Alyssa shrieked loudly feeling pain and mixed ecstasy coursing through her, intensified the by rough treatment.

"Fuck!!!" She screamed hysterically throwing her head backwards arching spine sharply, "OH FUCK YES!!"

"Yeah you like that, you slut?!" Jack growled furiously, "You like having daddy's dick deep inside your cunt?"

"YESSSSSS!!! OH GOD! PLEASE DON'T STOP!!!" Alyssa sobbed wildly, clawing frantically at the wooden surface beneath her fingernails, "PLEASE MASTER!!"

Jack pounded away ruthlessly.

"YES!!!" Alyssa wailed hysterically, "IT FEELS SO GOOD!! FUCK ME HARDER!!!"

Jack obliged slamming his thick rod deep inside her slit relentlessly making her orgasm forcefully.

"Wow," Jack breathed heavily, "That was fucking intense."

"Now, time for a little fun," He chuckled evilly before sitting down behind his desk, activating the bimbo machine's remote control.

"Let's see what kind of slutty surprises you've got for me."

As soon as the program began running, Jack watched closely as Alyssa's facial expressions changed drastically going from one extreme emotion after another.

First, she frowned slightly while biting lip nervously, "Oh god, I feel so weird," She mumbled anxiously.

Then suddenly her face lit up brightly smiling brightly showing off perfect white teeth. "I love being a dumb bimbo!!" She squealed excitedly.

Jack laughed loudly hearing her say such silly things. "Yeah, you sure do," He teased her playfully.

Next, Alyssa blushed bright red covering her face with hands shyly. "I'm such a dirty little slut," She giggled bashfully.

"Indeed," Jack agreed amusedly.

Suddenly, Alyssa's expression changed dramatically becoming extremely serious and focused.

"I need to have sex right now," She stated firmly, "I need cock inside me."

"Damn straight, you do," Jack agreed cheerfully, "But first, we've got some work to do."

"Work? What's that?" Alyssa questioned curiously.

"Nevermind that," Jack replied dismissively, "Just come over here and give daddy a blowjob."

"Okay," Alyssa replied obediently crawling underneath his desk positioning herself between his legs.

"Good girl," Jack praised her gently, stroking her hair. "Now suck me off, you slut."

"Yes, sir," Alyssa responded submissively, wrapping her plump lips around thick shaft, sliding its full length deep into her throat effortlessly.

"Mmmm..." She moaned loudly.

"Holy shit," Jack groaned loudly, "That's amazing."

After a few minutes passed, Alyssa pulled back releasing his dick from her mouth, "Can I ask you something, boss?" She inquired innocently.

"Of course," Jack answered nonchalantly.

"Why am I such a dumb slut?" Alyssa asked curiously.

"I programmed you to be," Jack explained simply, "Because you're mine."

"Oh yeah," Alyssa giggled happily, "I remember now."

"So," Jack continued casually, "What did you want to ask me?"

"Well," Alyssa hesitated briefly glancing around nervously, "I was wondering if maybe we could have sex again?"

Jack smirked widely, "Sure, why not," He agreed readily, "It'll be fun."

"Yay!!" Alyssa cheered excitedly, bouncing up and down excitedly clapping her hands together joyfully.

Jack laughed heartily seeing how childish she acted, "Alright, hop on, you horny little minx."

Alyssa climbed atop him eagerly straddling his lap positioning herself above his hard cock.

"Ready, daddy?" She asked seductively, grinding against him slowly teasingly.

"Always," Jack growled lustfully grabbing hold of her ass squeezing tightly, "Ride me, baby girl."

With that command, Alyssa impaled herself onto his shaft burying it deep within her soaking wet cunt, riding him furiously.

"Oh god, yes!!" Alyssa cried out ecstatically bouncing wildly on his thick rod, "I love fucking my boss!!!"

"Mmmm...you're so tight," Jack grunted fiercely, "Such a good slut."

"Mmhmmm," Alyssa hummed happily.

After several more minutes passed by, Alyssa threw her head back wailing uncontrollably cumming explosively.

"Holy shit!!! OH YES!!!!" She screamed hysterically trembling violently climaxing powerfully.

Once her orgasm ended completely, Alyssa fell forward collapsing against his chest breathing heavily trying recover from intense orgasm.

Meanwhile, Jack kept pumping into her relentlessly thrusting upwards roughly causing his balls smack loudly against her clit repeatedly making her yelp every time, "Yeah, that's it!! Take daddy's dick!! Fuck yeah!!!"

Suddenly, his dick twitched violently before spurting thick loads of sperm deep inside her womb filling her cunt completely.

"Fuck yeah," Jack panted heavily, "That was amazing."

"Thank you, daddy," Alyssa whispered quietly nuzzling against his chest affectionately.

"No problem," Jack replied chuckling lightly, "Now let's finish up this work so we can head home and fuck all night long."

"Okay," Alyssa giggled gleefully, "Whatever you want, daddy."

"Good girl," He praised her warmly, petting her head lovingly, "Now hurry up."

Alyssa nodded eagerly, climbing off him rushing towards her desk resuming typing away frantically, completing her tasks quickly.

Meanwhile, Jack sat back enjoying himself watching his newest toy doing her job properly.

"God damn, I love this fucking machine," He muttered softly, grinning widely, "I think I'll use it on everyone."

The bimbo machine had worked exactly how he'd planned it to. He decided to call the company up someday and thank them for changing his life.

***

Jack decided to bring Alyssa home with him that night. He would fuck both her and Susan together, taking turns using their holes until his balls ran dry.

When they entered his apartment, Susan greeted them cheerfully, "Hello, master, hello Alyssa," She chirped brightly.

"Hi, slut," Jack replied happily, "Go get us some drinks."

"Of course, master," Susan complied obediently walking off toward their kitchen.

"Wow, your wife is so beautiful," Alyssa cooed, "Can we keep her, daddy?"

"Sure thing, baby girl," Jack agreed readily, "In fact, why don't you two play together tonight. I'm feeling a bit tired."

"Really?" Alyssa questioned hopefully, "You want us to play together? What do you mean exactly?"

"Well," Jack explained calmly, "Why don't you suck on her tits and make her cum like a good little slut."

"Oooh, I'd love that," Alyssa exclaimed excitedly, clapping her hands together cheerfully.

Susan returned carrying two glasses of water in hand, "Here you go, master," She said handing them off to him.

"Thank you," Jack accepted the drinks, giving her one, "Have some fun with Alyssa here."

"Okay," Susan replied happily.

"And while you're at it, strip for me," He commanded sternly, "I wanna see those nice big tits of yours."

"Yes, master," Susan agreed obediently removing her robe revealing her luscious curves for all to see.

"Wow," Alyssa breathed admiring her figure.

"Go ahead," Jack urged her forward, "Get started."

Alyssa immediately embraced Susan, kissing her deeply shoving her tongue into her mouth.

"Mmm..." Susan moaned loudly wrapping arms around the other woman's slender waist.

"That's hot," Jack remarked, watching the pair of gorgeous women making out passionately.

Suddenly, Alyssa broke the kiss turning her attention towards Susan's large breasts, groping them roughly, pinching her nipples between her fingers.

"Ahhhhh!!" Susan shrieked loudly in pleasure.

"Damn," Jack hissed under his breath.

Alyssa leaned forward pressing her lips against Susan's erect nipples, sucking hard making her whimper helplessly.

"Oh fuck," Susan gasped sharply feeling her cunt dripping wetness, "Please fuck me, Alyssa," She begged pathetically.

"Sure thing, babe," Alyssa agreed readily, reaching down between Susan's legs rubbing her clit vigorously.

"Ahhhh...ahhhh...ahhhhh..." Susan moaned loudly grinding against Alyssa's hand desperately, "Fuck me harder!!"

Alyssa began fingering Susan's pussy aggressively.

"Oh god yes!! Yes!!" Susan screamed hystericallym cumming all over Alyssa's hand.

"That was amazing," Alyssa purred contentedly licking her fingers clean savoring Susan's juices, "I want more."

"Of course," Jack agreed eagerly, "Sit on the couch and spread your legs."

Alyssa obeyed immediately positioning herself comfortably sitting on their living room sofa, spreading wide showing off her glistening folds.

"Go ahead, slut," Jack encouraged Susan, "Eat her pussy."

Susan dropped to her knees crawling between Alyssa's thighs burying her face between her legs, devouring her delicious nectar eagerly.

"Fuck yes," Alyssa cried out passionately, "Eat me, you whore!!"

Jack sat back watching the sexy display before him, stroking his cock.

After several minutes passed by, Alyssa climaxed hard orgasming intensely squirting all over Susan's face.

"Oh yeah," Jack growled hungrily, "Now I wanna fuck that pretty pussy of yours."

"Yes, master," Susan moaned lustfully crawling onto the sofa bending over presenting her ass to him, wiggling it temptingly.

"Damn, look at that sweet ass," Jack remarked appreciatively grabbing handfuls of her firm cheeks.

"Thank you, master," Susan responded gratefully, "Please fuck me hard."

"My pleasure," Jack agreed readily ramming his shaft deep into her cunt thrusting furiously.

"Oh lord, yes!! Yes!!! Yes!!!!" Susan screamed ecstatically, "Take me!! Make me yours!!!"

"That's right," Jack grunted forcefully pounding into her fiercely, "You're mine, bitch!!!"

Jack pounded away mercilessly slamming his dick deep within her soaking wet hole, grunting furiously while gripping her hips tightly.

"Fuck that dick, you slut!!" He snarled viciously, "Yeah, take it, bitch!!!"

Meanwhile, Alyssa watched eagerly from the sidelines jerking herself off feverishly, moaning obscenely, "Ooooooh..." She sighed breathlessly as she fingered her slit passionately.

As the couple fucked relentlessly, Susan felt her insides clenching around his shaft uncontrollably, signaling her impending orgasm.

"OH FUCK YESSSSSSS!!!" She howled blissfully, "I'M CUMMING!!!"

She came powerfully squirting all over his crotch coating his balls with sticky fluids.

"Yesssss...you dirty little whore..." Jack grunted huskily as he continued plunging his dick inside her violently.

Soon after, his cock pulsated wildly, spraying thick ropes of semen deep into Susan's cunt filling her up completely.

"Damn that was fun," Jack chuckled playfully as he collapsed on top of his stepmother, panting heavily, trying recover from their intense lovemaking session.

"It sure was," Susan giggled gleefully, nuzzling affectionately against his chest, "Thank you for fucking me so well."

"Not a problem," Jack replied cheerfully, kissing her softly before glancing towards Alyssa.

"Now come over here and suck my cock."

Alyssa obeyed enthusiastically rushing over lapping at his slick shaft hungrily.

"Ahhh...such good sluts," He moaned blissfully as he watched the hot women going down on him ravenously, licking every inch of his body clean.

After awhile they finished bathing him thoroughly. Jack sat up slowly looking down at the gorgeous blonde bimbo, kneeling submissively by his feet.

"Well now," Jack murmured happily, "Let's get down to business."

"What do you mean, master?" Alyssa questioned curiously.

Jack smirked maliciously, "Stand up and present your cunt to me."

Alyssa immediately complied standing up in front of him presenting her dripping slit to him, spreading wide revealing her moist folds glistening brightly in dim lighting.

Jack stood behind her pressing his shaft firmly against her tight slit, rubbing vigorously, making her gasp loudly.

"Oooooh..." Alyssa purred quietly shuddering violently feeling her cunt dripping copious amounts of moisture.

"Mmmmmmmm..." She cooed happily when he shoved his dick deep within her passage pounding relentlessly without mercy.

"That's right, slut," Jack grunted fiercely thrusting forward relentlessly forcing himself deeper inside her tight canal, "Take this cock!!"

"Yes!!" Alyssa cried out joyfully throwing head backwards moaning wildly enjoying every moment of being fucked senselessly.

"Oh master," She breathed heavily whimpering weakly when she felt him pounding against her womb savagely, "Please fill me with your seed."

"Of course," Jack promised cheerfully, quickening his pace furiously impaling her deeply with each stroke, "Beg for it!! Tell me what you want, bitch!!"

"PLEASE!!!!!" Alyssa pleaded frantically, "FILL MY WHORE PUSSY WITH YOUR CUM!!!!!!"

And with that final command, Jack exploded forcefully spewing his essence deep into her womb.

"YEEESSSSS!!!" Jack roared triumphantly while shooting ropes upon ropes of warm cum inside her quivering hole completely coating her inner walls completely covering them in white sticky fluids.

After he finally stopped ejaculating, Jack collapsed beside Susan, pulling her close.

"Wow," He panted heavily, catching his breath slowly regaining composure gradually.

"I know," She agreed wholeheartedly, nuzzling affectionately against her stepson lovingly.

"Hey, why don't we watch some TV together tonight?" Jack suggested hopefully, reaching for remote control clicking a button turning their television set on.

Susan nodded enthusiastically as she snuggled closer holding him tightly. Alyssa grinned and snuggled up next to his thigh, resting her cheek near his heavy, large balls and now soft cock.

"Boy, this is the goddamn life," he muttered. "Ain't it, girls?"

The two women only responded by sighing happily and cuddling even closer, enjoying being cuddled and petted lovingly by their beloved owner.

***

That night as they prepared for bed, Jack realized he would have to find more suitable housing arrangements than the apartment. His small living space barely contained room enough for one person much less three of them.

Luckily, he didn't have much time before he'd receive another substantial deposit in his checking account due to an unexpected raise that he received from work. Once the additional funds appeared, he was going to look into getting a home of his own. Perhaps maybe a large house somewhere nice and quiet. He smiled at that thought.

The next morning, Jack awoke feeling refreshed and relaxed, looking forward to starting another day at work. As he stepped out of bedroom to head towards bathroom, he noticed that his sexy bimbo girls were already up waiting patiently for their owner to arrive.

"Good morning, master," Susan chirped merrily.

"Good morning, daddy," Alyssa cooed brightly.

"Morning, ladies," Jack greeted them both warmly, "How are you doing today?"

"Great, sir," They replied in unison.

"Very good," He responded cheerfully, "Now go make me some breakfast, then get yourselves ready. We're heading out shortly."

"Yes, sir," They answered obediently, bowing low.

Jack entered bathroom and took his morning shower, taking time to savor the hot water flowing over his body.

When he finished, he dried off completely dressing himself nicely, wearing a dark blue suit paired with matching tie. After fixing his hair and brushing his teeth, Jack stepped outside, exiting bathroom heading towards kitchen.

There he found the girls standing at attention waiting for their orders.

"Excellent," Jack praised them, "Now serve me some breakfast."

"What would you like to eat, master?" Susan asked politely, bowing slightly.

"Hmmm," Jack thought hard trying figure out what he wanted exactly.

He hadn't eaten anything yet. Usually he grabbed some toast or cereal before leaving his apartment. But now that he had a couple of hot babes to make him meals, he figured he might as well try something new.

"Make me pancakes with eggs and bacon," He decided finally.

"Yes, master," The girls said in unison, bowing respectfully.

Jack walked past them taking a seat at kitchen table while his sexy servants went about preparing breakfast.

As the women cooked, he stared lustfully at their tight asses sticking out while they worked busily. He could feel himself growing harder watching them move seductively around the kitchen.

"Damn," He muttered under his breath, "They look fucking hot."

Suddenly, he noticed that both were wearing skimpy short skirts. Their shapely legs were clad in black fishnet stockings and tall high heels.

Obviously the clothing was intended to get him to fuck them more, and it was working.

"Bend over, girls," he grunted, unbuckling his belt as he approached the two from behind. "Pull down your panties."

"Yes, master," They both complied immediately, pulling down their thongs, revealing their smooth, shaved cunts.

"Such beautiful pussies," He mused appreciatively, groping their round asses roughly, kneading the soft flesh tenderly.

Then, he rammed his stiff erection deep inside Susan's twitching entrance while simultaneously ramming his finger deep inside Alyssa's dripping slit, fucking them both vigorously.

"Ahhhh!!! Yessss!!!!" Susan cried out ecstatically, bucking wildly against his shaft desperately.

"Fuck, you're so tight," He growled huskily, pushing his digit deeper into her hot hole.

"Mmmm, I love it, master," She groaned blissfully, rocking back against his hand wildly.

Meanwhile, Alyssa whimpered softly grinding her cunt against his fingers frantically.

"Damn, I could get used to this," Jack muttered huskily, pumping his hips faster thrusting harder against his stepmother's quivering walls.

"Me too, daddy," Alyssa moaned breathlessly.

After a few minutes, Susan came loudly. "Yes, master!!! Fill my whore pussy with your thick hot cum!!" She screamed hysterically.

"That's right," He snarled ferociously, slamming into her harder than ever before. "Take my load, Mom."

"Ahhhhhhh!!!!" She shrieked wildly, climaxing again, gushing over his thick shaft.

"Oh god yes!!" Jack bellowed, shooting loads of sticky fluid deep inside her cunt, coating her insides completely.

When he finished cumming, he withdrew his finger and pulled out his dick. He moved behind Alyssa, pressing the tip to her entrance, and slid inside her hot wet pussy in one smooth stroke.

"Ohhh, yes daddy," Alyssa cried out blissfully, bucking back against him frantically.

Jack started thrusting his cock in and out of her rapidly, building speed until he was fucking her wildly, slamming her hard and fast.

"I'm gonna fill you full of my cum, bitch," He hissed viciously, ramming his shaft deeper into her tightness.

"Yes!! Please!! Please fill me with your cum, master," Alyssa pleaded desperately, grinding herself harder against him.

Soon enough, Alyssa reached her limit screaming loudly, climaxing intensely.

"FUCK!!!! I'm cumming!!!!" She shrieked hysterically, her entire body trembling violently.

Jack followed suit, spurting gallons of warm cum deep within her womb coating her insides completely.

When he finished emptying his balls, he pulled out of Alyssa, and took a step back.

"Clean yourselves off and get back to work," He commanded sternly.

"Yes, master," They answered obediently.

As Jack zipped up his pants, he watched the women lick themselves clean, slurping up his juices greedily.

Once they were done, the girls returned to preparing breakfast serving him a large stack of hot, steaming pancakes, topped with scrambled eggs and crispy bacon.

"Looks good," Jack remarked cheerfully, "Let's eat."

They all sat down and began enjoying their delicious meal.

"By the way, you girls are not allowed to wear panties unless I specifically tell you otherwise," He added casually as he chewed on his food.

"Get dressed and come with me," He instructed firmly, "We're going shopping today."

"For what, master?" Susan inquired curiously.

"You'll see," He replied mysteriously.

The women obeyed silently. As soon as they were ready, Jack led them out of his apartment building.

The weather was sunny and warm, and the streets were filling up with the early morning rush. Jack made his way to his car and unlocked it using the remote.

"Get in," He commanded them, opening the doors.

The girls went around to the passenger's side and climbed in. Jack approached the driver's seat and got in.

As he started the car, the girls eagerly watched the streets go by.

"So master," Susan asked Jack, "Where are we going?"

"We're going to a place that will bestow upon you an amazing gift," He explained, "I'm sure you'll love it."

"Oh, really," Alyssa piped up, "What do you mean?"

"You'll see," Jack replied with a sly grin, "I bet you'll love it."

They drove in silence for a few minutes, when Jack spoke up.

"All right, we're almost there," He informed them.

"Okay, master," they answered in unison.

"Great," Jack replied, pulling into the packed parking lot of the mall.

"But don't worry, there is a good reason for this."

"Would you like me to suck your cock, master?" Susan asked.

"No, I'm good," he replied, climbing out of the car, "Come on, girls."

The women got out of the car too, eager to see what Jack had planned.

As soon as Susan and Alyssa were out of the car, Jack locked it, and the three made their way into the mall.

There, waiting for them, was a large audience. Jack was going to fuck them both in public and show the world how incredible his two bimbo sluts were.

The stage was set with a large red velvet curtains that hung from the ceiling and covered all four sides of the stage. The floor beneath them was also covered in red velvet, giving it a luxurious feel. As they stepped out onto the stage, Jack grabbed their hands and led them towards the center. The audience went wild as they got closer, cheering and clapping for them.

Jack then stood behind them both and started to undress each of them one by one. The crowd cheered even more as their clothing dropped off revealing their toned bodies, perky breasts, tight stomachs, and luscious curves. Jack then moved his hands around their bodies finally stopping at their waistbands where he pulled out two matching black dildos made of stainless steel with a glossy finish.

He turned around to face the audience as he held up the two toys proudly before plunging them deep inside his partners’ wet pussies simultaneously causing his bimbo sluts to squeal loudly as they felt the cool metal entering their bodies. The crowd cheered as they saw Jack fucking his slaves hard and fast, making sure to hit their sweet spots each time.

"Yeah, baby," Jack called out loudly, "Take it, bitches!"

The crowd cheered wildly at the display as Jack continued pounding his bimbos mercilessly, slamming his metal dicks deep into their cunts.

"You like this, don't you?" He shouted out, "You want more, don't you?"

"Yes!!" Susan cried out, "Please give me more, daddy!"

"Oh yeah," Alyssa whimpered, "Fuck me harder, master!"

"Well then, let's hear you beg for it, sluts," Jack taunted cruelly, thrusting faster and harder.

"Oh please, master!!" Susan pleaded, "Please fuck me harder! Please give me more!!"

"Oh, yes!" Alyssa begged, "Give me more, daddy!!"

Jack continued his assault, ramming their cunts ruthlessly, pushing their limits. Then when he'd tired of fucking them with the dildos, he took out his cock and began to fuck them anally instead, slamming his meaty shaft deep into their tight holes, stretching them wide open.

"Fuck yeah," He growled fiercely, "I'm gonna make you two whores take every inch of my cock!!"

"Yes!!" Alyssa gasped desperately, "Please, master! Fuck me, master!! I want you inside me!!"

"Fuck, yes!!" Jack bellowed, ramming her hard and fast.

"Give it to me, daddy!" Susan yelled out, "Please, daddy!!"

The crowd was going wild, cheering and hooting, watching as Jack fucked his bimbos ruthlessly, watching as their breasts jiggled wildly from his jackhammering pace as their eyes rolled back into their heads in pleasure.

Jack could feel himself getting close to cumming inside Susan, but he wanted to paint them both with his load. He drew back, jerking his cock frantically as he prepared to shoot. "Turn around, whores," he grunted. "Open your mouths so I can cum on your tongues."

The two girls quickly did as they were told, turning around and opening their mouths wide with their tongues sticking out. Jack jacked off furiously, aiming directly at his slaves' mouths. "Yes, that's it, whores," he groaned, "Here it cums!!"

Groans of pleasure erupted as Jack shot his load directly into their mouths, spraying them in a fine mist, coating their tongues and teeth. As the cum dripped from their mouths, their master praised them.

"Good whores," he said approvingly. "I want to see both of you swallow."

They turned their heads to look at him, gasping as they saw the mess dripping off their tongues. Alyssa was the first one to swallow, sucking his cum off her tongue, then closing her mouth and swallowing.

Susan swallowed a moment later, sucking his cum off her tongue and then closing her mouth and swallowing.

The crowd erupted in applause, cheering wildly at the scene.

Jack looked out at the crowd, grinning widely.

"Thank you for coming tonight," he announced proudly, "I hope you all enjoyed yourselves."

***

Later that evening, after the show had ended, the crowd had gone home, and the three were in the parking lot walking towards Jack's car.

"So, master," Susan asked, "What are you going to do with us now?"

"Well, since you are both such good whores, I will let you keep these dildos inside your pussies all night," he replied smugly.

"Yes, master," they replied.

"Good," Jack smirked, "Now get in the car, and we'll go home."

The two women obeyed without question, climbing into the backseat of the vehicle, and buckling their seat belts.

"Master, may I ask another question?" Susan asked hesitantly.

"Sure," Jack answered, starting the car.

"Can we use our dildos on ourselves at home? Like masturbating and stuff?"

Jack laughed.

"Sure, why not," he agreed.

"Yes," she said happily, "Thank you, master."

"Don't mention it," he replied, pulling out of the parking lot.

They arrived at the apartment soon after, and Jack parked the car in the garage.

He got out of the vehicle, and headed towards the front door, unlocking it.

"Come on, girls," he called over his shoulder.

"Yes, master," the women chorused, following behind him.

The three entered the apartment, closing and locking the door behind them.

"Okay, you're free to go," Jack told them.

"Yes, master," they replied, "Thank you, master."

The girls ran off towards the bedroom, excitedly talking amongst themselves.

Jack smiled to himself and sat down.

He was filled with a sense of pride as he thought about what having two sex slaves meant to him. He had given them something, and in return they gave him all their loyalty and obedience. He often wondered how he had managed to get so lucky. His two slaves were amazing, and he couldn't believe that he was the one responsible for teaching them to be perfect subs.

It was moments like these when Jack felt truly satisfied with his life. Not only did he have two willing slaves at his beck and call, but they were also eager to please him in any way they could. They truly enjoyed being submissive to him, which made it so much more enjoyable for him as well.

Of course, it wasn't like they'd ever really had any other options, he thought as he looked at the Bimbo Remote lying on the table nearby.

That damn thing had changed it all...transformed his life in an instant.

He would happily do it all over again, too.

But first, it was time for him to relax, he thought, stretching his arms out as he settled into the couch.

"Ahhhh, time to take a break," he sighed contentedly, closing his eyes.

His two bimbos were safe and happy, and that was all he needed to know.
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