
        
            
                
            
        

    
Velvet Rainne

Bimbo Station: Book 2 - The Waitress


First published by Enthralled Publishing, LLC 2024

Copyright © 2024 by Velvet Rainne

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, scanning, or otherwise without written permission from the publisher. It is illegal to copy this book, post it to a website, or distribute it by any other means without permission.

This novel is entirely a work of fiction. The names, characters and incidents portrayed in it are the work of the author's imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events or localities is entirely coincidental.

Bimbo Station: Book 2 - The Waitress is an Erotica short story of 6k+ words. Contains themes of harem, hypnosis, and mind control. MF scenes. 18+ only!

First edition

This book was professionally typeset on Reedsy
Find out more at reedsy.com

[image: Publisher Logo]


Contents

Bimbo Station: Book 2 - The Waitress
Also by Velvet Rainne
About the Author



Bimbo Station: Book 2 - The Waitress

[image: ]

“Idid it.” Jeremy thought as he navigated through the downpour. “Holy shit! I can hardly believe it worked.”

Rain filled the streets and puddles stretched out several feet from the curbs, their surfaces reflecting the dimly lit streetlamps above. The drains had been cleared the night before the storm, but there was still plenty of water on the road. Even during the best times, it would have been a tough drive, but Jeremy couldn’t keep his mind on the road. He repeatedly returned to half an hour earlier, struggling to accept that what had occurred wasn’t merely a product of his imagination. Jeremy patted an object in his pocket, assuring himself that it was real- the Bimbo Station.

His arms and hips were sore, but it was the good aches you got in your body after fantastic, hard sex. Normally Jeremy wouldn’t have been further away from feeling this way – his girlfriend had just left him and he was stuck in a dead-end job working at a gaming store in the worst rainstorm of the year. But he had just had sex! Amazing sex! As well as a woman he had only known for a mere ten minutes. A petite, alluring deity who had dropped to her knees and engulfed his cock, all the while praising him as a hero.

The object in his jacket made her transform. He found it when I was looking for an old vintage game. It was some kind of handheld game console from the 90s. The device was sleek and compact, with a small screen and a simple control scheme. It had a retro aesthetic, with a muted color palette and angular lines that evoked the gaming hardware of the past. But that’s not what was truly unusual about the Bimbo Station. The device had the power to conjure money from nothing, an ability that defied all logic and reason. Even more astounding, however, was its capacity to utterly captivate the woman before him, bending her will until she worshipped Jeremy as a god among men. It made her serve him and get on her knees and suck his cock then present her pussy to him like it was a quest reward.

Jeremy pulled off the main road, his mind still reeling from the surreal encounter that had just transpired. “Firstly, I just had sex. Second, I have this game thing in my jacket.” He paused, the weight of the device in his pocket a tangible reminder of its power.

As Jeremy unbuckled his seatbelt, he reached into his pocket and pulled out his wallet. Inside, tucked between two ones, was a hundred-dollar bill so crisp and pristine that he could’ve sworn it had just come from the mint. “And third…” he murmured, a wry smile tugging at the corners of his lips. That was the other thing he had done with the Bimbo Station – make himself a hundred dollars richer.

“Sex and money.” Jeremy thought, shaking his head in disbelief. “I have a machine that might let me bend reality to my will, and I default to the basest of human desires - sex and money. What does that say about me as a person?” Was he truly so weak-willed, so lacking in ambition, that he could not see beyond the carnal and the material? Jeremy let out a heavy sigh, his fingers tracing the hundred-dollar bill.

He still couldn’t believe what he’d done. Jeremy had fucked that girl, a complete stranger, and he didn’t even know her name. He had cum inside of her without any protection. She might have gotten pregnant because of him, and she’d never even know it. The thought of her carrying his child, his “hero’s heir” as it was, appeared without warning, and he quickly shook his head to send the unsettling notion away. The implications of his reckless actions weighed heavily on his conscience, but the lingering sensations of their encounter still stirred a primal excitement within him.

Jeremy couldn’t shake the feeling of guilt that weighed heavily on his conscience. He had crossed a line, a line that he never thought he would dare to cross. Conjuring money out of thin air was one thing, a feat that he had mastered through his newfound powers. But using a young woman like that, a stranger he had just met, was something else entirely. It was cruel, and it went against everything he believed in. The kind of thing a vicious, amoral playboy did, using women and throwing them away without a second thought.

Despite his growing arousal, he told himself he wouldn’t do it anymore. The temptation was strong, the primal excitement within him nearly overwhelming. But Jeremy knew, deep down, that using the Bimbo Station’s powers to control others was wrong. Whatever other fantastic abilities the strange console might hold, he resolved not to abuse them in such a cruel and manipulative way.

Jeremy pulled into the dimly lit parking lot, surprised to find the high-end sushi restaurant still open despite the raging storm outside. It was an upscale establishment he frequented when he had the funds to splurge, hoping to use its sophisticated ambiance to impress a potential date. In contrast to the restaurant, the surrounding businesses had shuttered for the day, leaving only a handful of cars in the lot - likely belonging to the staff.

“Beth loved it when I took her to eat here,” Jeremy thought as the memory of his ex-girlfriend randomly popped into his head. The image of her delighted expression as she savored her sushi was bittersweet, a stark contrast to the text message she had used to end their relationship earlier that day. “Wonder what she’d think about all this…” Jeremy mused, his brow furrowing slightly. But he quickly shook his head, freeing himself from the thoughts. “Whatever, I’m too hungry to even think about it right now,”

He traversed the parking lot, sidestepping the massive puddles of rain. He thought how great, how searing and fulfilling the pleasure was. How he bent that girl over and filled her up with his cum while she begged him for it. He’d lived his whole life being stepped on, fighting for every opportunity to get girls into his bed. It was a constant struggle, an uphill battle against the world’s indifference. But Jeremy was determined - he would no longer be the passive victim, the one who settled for crumbs. No, he would take control, bend the rules to his will. With the Bimbo Station in his possession, the possibilities were endless. No longer would he have to beg and plead; the women would come to him, eager and pliant, ready to fulfill his every desire.

Then the thought hit him - he felt like he deserved all these things: the sex, the money, and the power. After years of being overlooked and undervalued, he finally had the means to take control of his life. He wondered what else the Bimbo Station could do.

“What other secrets did it hold?” He thought as he walked down the sidewalk to the restaurant’s front door.

Inside, the place was practically empty. An elderly man with an apron and hairnet halted their cleaning off the counter and proceeded into the kitchen. On the other side of the dimly lit restaurant, a young, dark-haired woman sat alone at a table, absentmindedly scrolling through her cell phone. Periodically, she would raise the device, pucker her full lips, and snap a quick selfie, examining the results before resuming her aimless browsing. Jeremy couldn’t help but notice how the soft lighting accentuated the delicate features of her face, making her appear almost ethereal in her beauty.

It took a moment for the young woman to notice Jeremy’s presence. Glancing up from her phone, she paused her selfie and regarded him with a curious tilt of her head, as if Jeremy had somehow committed a social faux pas by interrupting her self-absorbed reverie.

“Hi, welcome to Sukura’s,” she said quickly in a Japanese accent. “Booth or table?”

“I’ll have a booth.” He replied. “Please.”

She led Jeremy across the dimly lit restaurant to a secluded booth, and Jeremy casually took a seat.

“Can I get you something to start with?” the server asked, her voice seeming flat, like she was annoyed.

Normally he would have declined, but today Jeremy had a hundred-dollar bill weighing heavily in his pocket, so he felt inclined to indulge a bit. “Actually, yes. I’ll have an appetizer of pot stickers. And a hot sake.”

She gave Jeremy a strange glance, as if puzzled by his request, but left it at that. “Alright. I’ll be back with that in a bit,” she replied, her tone slightly clipped as she turned and headed back towards the kitchen.

As she turned to go, Jeremy pulled the Bimbo Station out of his jacket. The innocuous gaming device felt heavy in his hand, a tangible representation of the incredible power it held. It was hard to believe such an unassuming lump of plastic could do the things it did. Gripping it tightly, Jeremy’s mind raced with the possibilities. He had to know the limits of what the Bimbo Station could do - how far its reality-bending abilities truly extended.

The server spun back, her gaze falling to the object in Jeremy’s hand. “What is that?”

“Fuck!” He thought. Jeremy should have known someone would take an interest. Until that moment, he had never even considered being found out. Now he was freezing up like a popsicle in a snowstorm. “Uh…it’s just a video game console,” he said quickly, trying to sound casual. “It’s like a Game Boy.” Jeremy felt a bead of sweat forming on his brow as he spoke, hoping the server wouldn’t press him further.

“Oh.” She turned and walked away without saying another word. Jeremy watched her go, and he breathed a silent sigh of relief. The last thing he needed was for someone to start asking questions he couldn’t answer.

Once she disappeared into the kitchen, Jeremy was alone in the restaurant. He booted up the device and felt a surge of excitement as the main menu came up.

Welcome to Bimbo Station 17-c the screen read. Press BS for Menu.

With a quick tap of the button, the menu popped up:

1) Saved Profiles

2) Bimbo mode (Detecting presence)

3) Search

4) Personal Mode

5) Experimental Mode

6) TOP SECRET MODE

He had tried that secret folder the first time he booted the device up, but now Jeremy decided to give it another shot. He was eager to uncover whatever secrets lay hidden within. With trembling fingers, he entered a series of password guesses - all variations on the word “password” - but the device stubbornly refused to grant him access. After three failed attempts, it locked him out once more.

Oh well. He shrugged as he exited out of the top secret mode and selected personal mode. Jeremy scrolled through the listings until he saw one that caught his attention.

Turn user invisible.

Jeremy’s face lit up with the possibility of turning invisible. The mere thought of being able to move through the world unnoticed, to observe and interact without fear of detection, sent a thrill up his spine. He quickly selected the invisible option and clicked to activate it. There was a slight hum from the Bimbo Station as it processed the command, but other than that, nothing seemed to happen.

Jeremy waited with bated breath, his eyes darting around the room, searching for any sign that the device had worked. Yet, try as he might, he couldn’t detect any difference in his physical state. He waved his hands in front of his face and let out a loud gasp. His hands had disappeared.

The kitchen door slammed open with a loud bang, causing Jeremy to jump.

He got the Bimbo Station back into his pocket and sat back in his seat, trying to appear nonchalant. The waitress emerged from the kitchen carrying a small tray with the steaming pot stickers and a tall, slender cup of sake. She made her way across the restaurant, her hips swaying gracefully, and Jeremy watched intently as she put down the food on the table in front of him. But then a confused look suddenly spread across her face, her brow furrowing as she glanced around the table, searching for something.

As Jeremy looked at the waitress’s face, he realized that she couldn’t see him. Her eyes seemed to glaze over as if she were in a trance. She scanned the table, her brow furrowed in confusion, unable to focus on Jeremy sitting right in front of her.

The waitress walked across the restaurant, her steps quick and purposeful as she made her way toward the bathrooms. Reaching the men’s room door, she paused for a moment before lifting her hand and rapping sharply against the wooden surface. Receiving no response, she took a breath and then grasped the doorknob, pushing it open just enough to peer inside.

She stepped back from the door. “Um, Shota?”

The elderly man in the apron came out the doors from the kitchen. “Yeah?”

The waitress’s frustration was palpable as she spoke, her voice laced with annoyance. “That guy fucking left. He just disappeared.” She slammed her hand down on the table, causing the silverware to rattle and the glasses to jitter. Her eyes darted around the restaurant, searching for any sign of the missing customer.

I had to hold myself back from laughing. The waitress had no idea just how right she was about the missing customer. A small smirk formed on my lips as I watched her frustratedly search the restaurant for any sign of me.

“Damn.” The man rolled his eyes. “That’s too bad.”

The waitress let out a sigh filled with disdain. “Of course. Did you notice that Gameboy he had? It was childish. I should have realized he couldn’t afford to eat here.”

The man let out a light laugh. “Whatever. I’ll drink that sake. Don’t let good spirits go to waste.”

“I’m glad you’re amused by this,” she remarked. “All the men are that way nowadays. Absorbed in their phones and computers. He probably left because I didn’t shower him with attention.”

Shota chuckled. “What did he do to upset you, Andrea? It’s just a plate of fried dumplings.”

“Regardless, I haven’t had a good date in ages because every man these days is-“ she mimicked pressing buttons- “constantly on their phones. Whatever happened to men, and why did they devolve back into children?” She let out an exasperated sigh, her brows knitting together in a look of frustration.

Shota smiled and cocked his head to the side at the waitress before heading back to the kitchen. The waitress hurried back across the dimly lit dining room, her attention immediately drawn to the glowing screen of her smartphone. Oblivious to the irony of the situation, she became utterly absorbed in the digital world that she was complaining about a moment ago.

Jeremy stood in the middle of the room, frozen. “Wow.” He thought. “Do people talk about me like that when I’m not around?” Jeremy was shocked, angry, and upset all at the same time. “What a bitch.”

He felt his blood pressure rising, a storm surge of frustration and anger swelling within him. An urge to do anything to rectify the situation was building rapidly, without warning. Watching her over there, so absorbed in her digital world, so willing to pass judgment on a guy she’d known for all of two minutes - it infuriated him. Jeremy clenched his fists, his mind racing with thoughts of retribution. The Bimbo Station, that mysterious device, seemed to beckon him, promising a way to teach her a lesson, to assert the control he craved.

It didn’t hurt that she was gorgeous beyond belief. Her beauty was almost supernaturally alluring, with a flawless complexion, full pouty lips, and shapely figure accentuated by her tight white top and short skirt. Whoever had hired her for this job knew exactly what they were doing - she must rake in tips like crazy from the drooling male customers. Yesterday, a girl this breathtakingly beautiful would have been completely out of Jeremy’s league. But not today, not with the power of the Bimbo Station at his fingertips.

“No,” Jeremy thought. The memory of Beth’s betrayal still stung, the ache of her rejection. But the guilt of what he’d done to gamer girl earlier today still weighed heavily on his conscience. “I’m never doing that to a girl again,” he resolved. “I’ll…I’ll just mess with her a little.” A small, devious smile tugged at the corners of his lips. Perhaps he could have a bit of fun without going too far.

Almost as if in response to his scheming thoughts, the beautiful Andrea stood up from her seat, put her phone away, and headed toward the kitchen. This time, Jeremy only needed to take a small, cautious step out of her path to avoid being noticed as she passed by. He followed just behind Andrea, keeping his steps light and his presence discreet. As she passed through the kitchen doors, he seized the opportunity, slipping through unnoticed.

“I’m so tired of this nonsense,” Andrea said, tossing her apron onto a nearby table with a frustrated sigh. “That guy was the only customer we’ve had today, and he just took off to play his fucking Game Boy. I might as well not even be here right now - it’s not like anyone is coming in to buy anything.”

Her back was to Jeremy, but just to be safe, he slipped to the side of the room where he wouldn’t be accidentally seen. Holding up the Bimbo Station, he let its screen activate and watched as the device scanned the area.

“Scan complete…”

“Switching to Bimbo Mode…”

“Player may input commands when ready…”

“Now to find something filthy to do,” Jeremy thought, a wicked grin spreading across his face. It didn’t take him long to find something he wanted to try. A quick scan of the Bimbo Station’s interface showed him dozens of exciting options, but one in particular caught his eye immediately.

NPC experiences orgasm.

Jeremy made the selection and hovered his finger over the screen to get ready to activate it. With a quick tap of his finger, Jeremy pressed the button on the Bimbo Station’s screen. Immediately, a lurid pop-up window sprang to view on its screen that read:

Repeated use of this command may cause intense attraction to the user. Do you wish to continue?

Yes

No

“That’s a strange warning message.” Jeremy thought before quickly tapping yes.

“Why don’t you leave then?” Shota said from the other side of the kitchen, his voice carrying a hint of frustration. He leaned against the counter, arms crossed.

Andrea sighed, her shoulders slumping in resignation. “Would you tell anybody if I did? I’m just wasting my time here and…” Her words trailed off as a soft moan escaped her lips. “Ohhhhh shit…”

Her face flushed a deep crimson as a wave of intense sensations washed over her. She doubled over, her body trembling as Jeremy watched with bated breath, unsure whether she was experiencing pleasure or pain. Then, suddenly, her face went slack, her eyes fluttering open and rolling back in her head as pure ecstasy rocked her slender frame. She barely managed to stay upright, her knees wobbling as the powerful orgasm coursed through her.

“Damn…” Jeremy thought. “She just came and nobody even touched her!”

There was a short silence before Shota spoke up. “You okay there Anrea?”

Jeremy watched her slowly get control of herself until she felt well enough to speak. She brushed a strand of damp hair out of her flushed, glistening face. Her breathing was still heavy, her chest rising and falling rapidly as the last tremors of her intense orgasm subsided.

“Yeah…um, yeah, I’m fine.” She replied, her voice still shaky. “Just feeling a little off. Maybe I should get some air and go home.”

“No way.” Jeremy thought. “You’re not going anywhere. Not when I’ve finally got you right where I want you.” His fingers tightened around the Bimbo Station.

“Well, if you’ve gotta go, just go,” Shota said, his voice tinged with annoyance. “Like you said, it’s a slow day because of the storm. If I get any customers, I can handle it solo.”

“I…I don’t know,” she said, suddenly unsure. The sudden, intense orgasm had definitely shaken her, leaving her feeling disoriented and a bit unsteady. “The rain is still pretty bad, and you know my car is a-“ she trailed off and bit her lip.

She froze, clutching the table with a vice-like grip, her face twisted in exquisite pleasure. Jeremy had pressed the button again, sending another powerful wave of pleasure coursing through her body. She tried to hold back, but after a moment a thin, high-pitched squeal of uncontrollable ecstasy escaped from her throat. “Uggggghh…” she moaned, her back arching as the climax wracked her trembling form.

“Uh, Andrea?” Shota’s confused question rung out like a duck quaking in a library. “What’s going on?”

She turned on her heel and hurried towards the exit, her movements a blur of urgency. Jeremy scrambled to hastily conceal the Bimbo Station back within the confines of his jacket, the device disappearing just in time.

“I’m fine,” she said, her voice showing her pleasure, a residual trembling evident in her words. “I just need a moment to collect myself. I’ll be right back…”

She took a deep, steadying breath, trying to regain her composure after the intense sensations that had just wracked her body. With a slight flush still coloring her cheeks, she turned and hurried towards the exit, her movements carrying a lingering hint of unsteadiness. Shota shrugged and went back to work cleaning the kitchen.

Jeremy followed her out into the dining area and into the bathroom, moving the door slowly and carefully to generate as little sound as possible.

It didn’t work. She pivoted away from the sink, water droplets clinging to her face after having just splashed herself. “Hello? Who’s there?”

Jeremy pulled the Bimbo Station from his jacket and quickly selected Reverse All Commands.

It was like a switch had been flipped. Suddenly, he could see himself in the mirror, his body taut with a longing he had never experienced before. His gaze was fixed intently on Andrea. She blinked rapidly, her eyes widening in shock as she took a step back, unsure of what was happening.

She looked down at Jeremy’s hands that were gripping the Bimbo Station tightly, a sneer of disgust spreading across her delicate features. Despite the initial shock of his sudden appearance, she couldn’t help but feel a sense of contempt towards the man before her.

“What the fuck are you doing here?” she asked angrily. “You and your stupid toy need to get the hell out!”

Jeremy felt a slow, wicked smile cross his face. “It’s not stupid at all. It’s amazing.” He gripped the Bimbo Station tighter, his knuckles turning white with the force of his grasp. “Just watch…”

Before she could respond, he swiftly selected the command on the Bimbo Station to send her into another rapturous orgasm. With the push of a button, the words she had been about to angrily fling at him died before they reached her tongue. Andrea gasped as her body was wracked by a powerful climax, clutching the bathroom sink in a desperate attempt to stay upright as the overwhelming sensations consumed her.

“Ohhhh, that feels amazing,” she moaned, lifting her head from the granite surface. “Have you been doing that?”

“Mmhmm,” Jeremy responded. “I’ve been watching you cum. I like watching how your thighs constrict and your entire frame quivers from the intensity. I believe this is a better use of your time than mocking me behind my back.”

A look of shock and surprise washed over Andrea’s face as the realization hit her - Jeremy had been watching her the entire time, even though she could not see him.

“You need to leave,” she said sternly, her voice trembling with a mixture of fear and anger. “I’m calling the cops. Shota will- “

She paused as Jeremy hit the orgasm button once again. Her pretty, glossy lips parted in a silent, euphoric cry as the intense waves of ecstasy washed over her. Her entire body trembled and her knees knocked together involuntarily, the pleasure too much for her to bear. She sank to her knees, unable to maintain her composure any longer as the filthy sensations overwhelmed her senses.

Jeremy took a step forward, his eyes narrowed with determination. “Still think it’s just a toy? Still want to give me grief when I’m not around?” he asked, his voice laced with a hint of menace. He knew the Bimbo Station was no ordinary gaming console - it had power, power that could change the course of his life forever.

“No,” she groaned, her voice trembling with the aftershocks of pleasure. “No, I’m so sorry. The way you’ve made me cum, the way my body is still quivering… Only a real man could have such an effect on me.” Her eyes were wide, filled with a mixture of awe and submission as she gazed up at Jeremy, realizing the full extent of the power he wielded over her.

The way she was looking up at Jeremy had changed. It wasn’t the disgusted, terrified look she had for him earlier. Repeated use, he remembered, can cause intense attraction to the user.

The user is Jeremy. He was the hero of this story, finally taking control of his life and destiny. No longer would he be looked down upon and dismissed by the stuck-up, arrogant women who had always treated him as inferior. He was tired of playing by their rules and jumping through their hoops. Now, it was time for him to play a different kind of game - Jeremy’s game.

Starting with this hot little waitress.

“You want another?” he teased, his voice low and sultry as he slowly pulled down the zipper of his pants, locking eyes with her in a silent challenge.

She froze for a moment, biting her lip as she fought the new, intoxicating feelings stirring within her. Her body trembled with a mixture of anticipation and uncertainty, but she knew what she wanted. Locking eyes with him, she nodded firmly. “Yes. Please. I need it,” she breathed, her voice thick with desire.

Jeremy’s lips curled into a satisfied smirk as he pressed the button again, eager to watch her cum again.

She didn’t even bother hiding her ecstasy from him this time. Her face was flushed with unbridled pleasure as she shamelessly reveled in the sensations coursing through her body. Her neck arched back, exposing the delicate curve of her throat, and her breasts and hips trembled from the intensity of her climax. She was completely lost in the throes of her blissful release.

“Thank you,” she gasped finally, her voice hoarse and trembling from the intensity of her climax. Sweat poured down her forehead, glistening on her flushed skin as she struggled to catch her breath.

“You’re most welcome,” Jeremy replied. “And you can have it again… As much as you desire.”

His rigid shaft emerged from his pants, throbbing with arousal. A glistening bead of pre-cum welled at the tip, beckoning her hungry gaze. She stared at it transfixed, as if beholding her most cherished desire.

“Serve me.” Jeremy said, his voice low and commanding. A confident smirk played on his lips.

As she gazed into Jeremy’s piercing eyes, her heart raced with excitement. She knew that she was his submissive, his plaything, and she reveled in it. With a seductive smile, she leaned forward and ran the tip of her tongue along the length of his throbbing shaft. “Yes, Master,” she whispered, her voice thick with desire.

Jeremy croaked a moan when she called him master. The word “master” sent a shiver of pleasure through him as it escaped her lips, dripping with submission and desire. He relished the power it gave him over her, the knowledge that she was his to command.

Andrea took Jeremy in her mouth slowly, bringing him deeper and deeper into her throat. Once he was fully enveloped, he hit the button on the Bimbo Station one more time. Her gorgeous, hypnotized body clenched in utter bliss as Jeremy ruthlessly fucked her face, grabbing the sides of her head and thrusting his throbbing shaft in and out of her mouth. She gagged and sputtered, saliva dripping down her chin, but with the irresistible command from the Bimbo Station coursing through her pliant body, she barely noticed the discomfort.

After a few more thrusts, he laid back against the counter, his muscles relaxing as he allowed her to take control. “Make me cum,” he commanded, his voice low and authoritative. “Do that, and I’ll give you a reward.” His eyes bored into hers, silently daring her to please him.

It was like setting off a firecracker in her mind, the Bimbo Station’s hypnotic command coursing through Andrea’s pliant body. The rush of power and euphoria was intoxicating, and she fought to keep that blissed-out high, slurping and sucking and stroking his throbbing shaft with single-minded determination. Andrea was a good little girl, desperate to earn her reward, to please him and bask in the glorious aftermath. In no time at all, the sensation of his impending climax began to build, and she redoubled her efforts, determined to milk every last drop from him.

He was tempted to turn the Bimbo Station on himself – the allure of that kind of power and control was undeniably seductive. But deep down, he knew that was a mistake, a path that could only lead to addiction and ruin. No, it was better to let a pliant little slut like Andrea please him, to use her eager mouth and willing body to satiate his needs.

The thought of blowing his load all over her pretty, submissive face was an intoxicating one. The visual of her kneeling before him, eyes reverently fixed on his throbbing shaft, mouth open and tongue out, waiting to be coated in his seed – it was enough to push him right to the edge. He gripped the back of her head, fingers tangled in her hair, and with a guttural groan, surrendered to the ecstasy coursing through him.

At the last moment, Jeremy pulled out of Andrea’s mouth. She instinctively started stroking his throbbing shaft as he neared his climax. With expert motions, she milked burst after burst of thick, creamy cum from his cock, more than he thought possible. Even when he’d been in a long drought from the dating game, Jeremy had never experienced such an intense, powerful orgasm as the one he was having now. His vision blurred and his body trembled with the sheer ecstasy coursing through him, every muscle clenching as he surrendered to the incredible sensations.

Andrea closed her eyes, smiling blissfully as Jeremy pushed the button on the Bimbo Station console. The feel of his warm, thick cum splashing across her face became a delicious, enveloping blanket of pleasure that washed over her, triggering another intense, shuddering orgasm. She writhed uncontrollably on her knees, her body quivering and twitching as it took the last few smaller spurts of his potent release, moving on pure instinct. Losing herself in the rapturous sensations, she eagerly scooped up every last drop with her fingers and devoured it with utter bliss.

When she finally stopped, Jeremy went to tuck his cock back into his pants, but Andrea quickly got to her feet and looked him in the eye. The intensity in her gaze made his heart race. “I… I want more,” she breathed, the words leaving her throat as if they were being forced out against her will.

“Oh? You do?” His mind was finally clear from the intense orgasm, and he looked at Andrea with new eyes. She was gorgeous, young, and unattached. She had proven herself to be a damn fine little cocksucker, and he was already curious to discover how she would perform in bed. Plus, with her face still glistening with his thick release, he felt a strange sense of responsibility for her.

Andrea’s eyes sparkled with a mix of lust and mischief as she began to strip out of her clothes. Jeremy’s heart raced as he watched her perfect body come into view. She was a vision of beauty, with long, silky hair cascading down her back and a body that seemed to have been sculpted by the gods themselves. Her breasts were full and firm, her nipples hard and erect, while her waist was slim and her hips wide, giving her a curvy, hourglass figure that was simply irresistible.

As she peeled off her clothes, Jeremy’s eyes were drawn to her pussy. He could see the delicate folds of her labia, the pink, puffy flesh of her clit, and the wet, slippery sheen of her arousal. It was a sight that made his cock twitch back to life, and he knew that he had to have her.

Andrea bent over in front of him, her pussy on full display. She spread her legs wide, giving Jeremy a clear view of her most intimate parts. “Oh, yes… definitely,” she breathed, her voice thick with desire. “I want you to fuck me, Jeremy. I want to feel your cock deep inside me.”

Jeremy’s heart pounded in his chest as he took in the sight before him. Andrea’s perfect nude body was an invitation that he couldn’t resist, and he knew that he had to have her. He placed the Bimbo Station in his jacket pocket stepped forward, his cock already hard and throbbing with anticipation. He reached out and ran his fingers over her smooth, silky skin, feeling the warmth and softness of her flesh.

“I can’t wait to fuck you,” he whispered.

Andrea moaned softly, her body trembling with anticipation. “Please, Jeremy,” she begged. “Fuck me now. I need you inside me.”

Jeremy didn’t need any further encouragement. He positioned himself between her legs, his cock poised at the entrance to her pussy. He looked into her eyes, seeing the raw desire and need that was reflected back at him. With a low growl, he thrust forward, burying his cock deep inside her in one swift motion.

Andrea cried out in pleasure, her body arching as Jeremy filled her up. She clenched her muscles around his cock, milking him with every thrust. Jeremy grunted with pleasure, his hips moving in a steady rhythm as he fucked her hard and deep.

“Oh, yes… fuck me, Jeremy,” Andrea moaned, her voice thick with desire. “Make me yours.”

Jeremy gripped her hips, his fingers digging into her flesh as he pounded into her. He could feel her pussy tightening around his cock, her body responding to his every move.

“I’m going to cum,” he growled, his voice low and husky. “You ready?”

Andrea moaned softly, her body trembling with anticipation. “Yes, Jeremy… cum for me. Fill me up!”

With a final, powerful thrust, Jeremy came, his cock pulsing as he unleashed a torrent of hot, thick cum deep inside Andrea’s pussy. She cried out in pleasure, her body shuddering as she felt his seed filling her up. The sensation was raw, primal, and utterly intoxicating - a natural high that left him trembling with the sheer intensity of his release.

As Jeremy watched Andrea, panting and sweating, he knew that he had found something special in her. She was more than just a pretty face and a great lay – she was a woman who could satisfy his deepest desires and help him explore the dark, twisted fantasies that had been lurking in the shadows of his mind.

He realized he needed a test subject. He was certainly not going to try all these powerful commands out on himself. With the Bimbo Station, he could make Andrea love him, make her want to be used for his every whim and desire.

“Alright,” Jeremy said after a long moment, his mind racing with the possibilities. “Why don’t we head back to my place?” The thought of having complete control over Andrea’s mind and body sent a thrill through him.

She bit her lip mischievously and shot him a coy smile. “Of course, Master.” Her eyes were already glazed over with submission, her mind rapidly rearranging itself around the pleasure and control he offered. She was adapting to his will, reassuring herself that everything was normal and good - that pleasing him was all that mattered.

* * *
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