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Jeremy rolled over in bed, the mattress soft underneath him. Blinking his eyes slowly, he saw that it was morning and a faint beam of light was streaming in from between the curtains. He ran his hand over his face to smooth the sleep from his eyes and reached out towards the nightstand for his phone.

As he moved, Jeremy felt the sheets glide over his rigid, throbbing erection. His morning arousal was so big he could see the significant bulge it created under the comforter. He couldn’t recall the last time he had woken up so hard. He must have been experiencing a particularly vivid sexual dream. Reaching out, his fingers brushed against something hard and plastic on the nightstand, but it was not his usual mobile device.

Just like that, it all came flooding back into Jeremy’s mind. How he randomly found the mysterious Bimbo Station device at work. Using it on a sexy gamer girl customer, making her worship his throbbing cock behind the counter in a delirious haze of pleasure and submission. Leaving the store in a rush, being insulted by the waitress at a sushi restaurant, unable to stop himself from bringing her under his control with a few button presses and then taking her home, where he could explore his newfound power over her.

The memories of his recent exploits with the Bimbo Station device filled him with a heady mix of excitement and trepidation. He knew he was walking a fine line between fantasy and reality, control and captivity. But the temptation to wield such power over beautiful, pliable women was proving too much to resist. Jeremy could already feel his arousal stirring at the recollection of their desperate, wanton obedience.

Jeremy’s heart raced as he saw Andrea saunter into the bedroom, wearing nothing but one of his oversized t-shirts. The soft cotton clung to her curves, leaving little to the imagination. Her long, toned legs were on full display, and Jeremy could feel his mouth go dry with desire.

Andrea had spent last night fucking Jeremy, indulging him in all the naughty fantasies he’d always had, but had been afraid to ask any of his girlfriends to do. She had no problem with anything he asked her to do because of the Bimbo Station. It could change reality. Free money, invisibility, the power to make a teenage waitress orgasm with the touch of a button. Even with all that, he felt like he was just scratching the surface.

She crawled onto the bed and straddling his hips. Jeremy could feel the heat of her sex through the thin fabric separating them. Andrea felt his cock pressing against her pussy through the sheets and she began rubbing against it.

“Good morning, Master,” Andrea purred, her hands sliding up his skin. She let out a low sigh of contentment and pressed her firm breasts to his chest. Andrea bit his earlobe, her hot tongue darting around the rim.

Without waiting for a response, she reached down and began tugging at the waistband of his boxers. Jeremy’s breath caught in his throat as she freed his aching erection, her fingers wrapping around his shaft in a firm grip.

“Let me take care of this for you.” She whispered.

Before Jeremy knew it, he was inside her, his throbbing erection sliding deep into her warm, slick depths. Andrea let out a whimpering moan as her tight, velvety walls stretched to accommodate his impressive girth.

Leaning back until she was sitting upright, Andrea began to ride him with long, fluid motions, her hips undulating in a mesmerizing rhythm. She was sorely mistaken if she thought being on top meant she was in control. With a sudden, rough motion, Jeremy grabbed a handful of her silky hair and pulled, forcefully bringing her down onto his pulsing shaft.

Jeremy’s eyes locked onto Andrea’s as he growled out a command, his voice low and husky with desire. “You’re mine, Andrea. You exist to serve me, to please me. You’re just a toy for me to use and discard as I see fit.”

Andrea’s eyes widened in surprise, but she didn’t resist. Instead, she leaned forward, pressing her lips to his, her tongue darting into his mouth in a passionate kiss. She loved the feeling of being dominated, of being completely at his mercy. It was a thrilling sensation that she craved more and more with each passing day.

Jeremy groaned into her mouth, his hands tightening in her hair as he thrust up into her, his cock sliding deep into her wet, slick pussy. Andrea moaned into his mouth, her body trembling with pleasure as he fucked her with a raw, primal intensity.

He pulled her hair harder, forcing her to look into his eyes as he continued to pound into her. “You’re just a plaything, Andrea. A beautiful, submissive plaything for me to use whenever I want.”

Andrea’s eyes fluttered shut as she felt another orgasm building inside her. She loved the way Jeremy dominated her, the way he made her feel so powerless and yet so incredibly alive. She wanted nothing more than to serve him, to be his obedient little toy.

As she came, Andrea let out a series of high-pitched moans, her body shaking with pleasure. Jeremy continued to fuck her, his thrusts becoming more urgent as he neared his own climax.

Andrea felt his cock begin to twitch, and she knew his orgasm was imminent. “Come inside me, Master.” She begged.

As Jeremy’s orgasm peaked, he couldn’t help but feel a sense of immense satisfaction. He thrust deeper into Andrea’s body, filling her with his seed as she convulsed around him. The walls of her womb pulsed with each spasm, extending her climax and amplifying the pleasure. Andrea clung to Jeremy, her body trembling with pleasure as she refused to let go. Her moans echoed off the walls, a testament to the intense satisfaction they both felt.

As the last pulse of his orgasm subsided, Jeremy pulled out, leaving a trail of cum in his wake. Andrea’s body slumped against the bed, exhausted but fulfilled. Jeremy couldn’t help but feel a sense of power and control, knowing that he had brought Andrea to such heights of pleasure. It was a feeling he had long craved, and the Bimbo Station had finally granted him this desire.

Suddenly, a loud banging on the front door startled Jeremy, snapping him out of his post-coital bliss. Andrea looked over at Jeremy. “Someone’s pissed.”

Jeremy nodded and quickly pulled on a pair of sweatpants, trying to compose himself as he hurried to the door.

Jeremy hurried to the front door, trying to smooth his disheveled appearance as best he could. When he opened it, he was greeted by the sight of his gorgeous blonde neighbor, Cathy, standing there in her business casual attire.

Cathy was a young woman in her twenties, the kind of girl Jeremy had always dreamed of dating but felt was completely out of his league. She had flawless porcelain skin, full pink lips, and sparkling blue eyes that seemed to bore right into his soul. Her honey-colored hair fell in soft waves around her face, and her slender figure was accentuated by the tailored blouse and pencil skirt she wore.

“Your porn is way too loud, Jeremy!” Cathy snapped, her perfectly manicured brow furrowed in irritation. “I was up all night listening to you and… whoever that was, going at it. It’s disgusting! You’re not good enough to ever have a real girlfriend, so keep it down, okay?”

Jeremy felt his brow furrow. Of course, Cathy would assume it was just porn - she could never imagine that he had somehow managed to seduce a beautiful woman like Andrea. The thought of Cathy listening to their fucking all night was actually a boost to his ego.

“I-I’m sorry, Cathy,” Jeremy replied slowly.

Cathy rolled her eyes and turned to leave, tossing her hair over her shoulder in a huff. “Fucking cut it out. Some of us are trying to get actual work done around here, not just… waste our lives.”

Jeremy watched as Cathy stalked back to her apartment, her hips swaying with irritation. He had always admired her from afar, captivated by her sharp wit and fiery personality. But in her eyes, he was like an utter failure - a point she made painfully clear almost every time they passed each other in the hallway or parking lot. The sting of her disdain never quite faded, no matter how hard he tried. As the door slammed behind her, Jeremy couldn’t help but wonder if he’d ever find a way to earn Cathy’s respect.

Jeremy returned to the bedroom, his eyes drawn to Andrea’s luscious form as she rolled over to face him. The sight of her bare skin and tantalizing curves sent a fresh surge of desire coursing through him, his manhood stirring with renewed vigor.

“What’s going on, Master?” Andrea asked, her voice laced with concern as she sat up in bed, the sheets pooling around her waist and exposing her tantalizing curves.

“It’s Cathy,” he replied, nodding towards the window where their neighbor could be seen storming away. “My neighbor. She heard us fucking, and it kept her awake all night. She thought I was watching porn too loud.”

“Well, fuck that bitch,” Andrea said. Without taking her eyes off Jeremy, she spread her legs and let her fingers trail between them, massaging her glistening pussy. “I have a cure that will help you forget about it.”

As tempting as that was, Jeremy shook his head. “Not now, hun. I might have a promising opportunity here.” After a night of repeatedly planting his seed in Andrea, all sorts of feelings Jeremy had been suppressing floated to the surface. He began to feel a twinge of guilt about using her, corrupting her mind, and reducing her to a mere fuckdoll for his pleasure. A pang of conscience stirred within him, making him reflect on the ethics of his actions. Still, the allure of the Bimbo Station’s power was strong, and he couldn’t help but wonder what other delights it might unlock.

Consciously, Jeremy knew there was nothing he could do to fix what he’d done to Andrea short of letting her go. Besides, she no longer wanted that. But as he looked down at the Bimbo Station, there was a way to soothe his anxiety- by using its powers for good. He could make money appear out of thin air and turn beautiful women into eager, willing sex partners. Surely he could also use it to make Cathy become nicer and more considerate to other people. That would be beneficial to her and to society as a whole.

“Hmmm.” Jeremy mused aloud, grabbing the Bimbo Station. Andrea watched and cocked her head to the side as Jeremy went through the menu to find the perfect command for Cathy. He found one that was suitable that had the same warning message as the cum on command, one he had over used on Andrea.

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

Yes

No

“I’m was only going to use it once, so it won’t be an issue.” He thought as he quickly tapped yes. With that, Jeremy turned and left his apartment.

Jeremy gripped the Bimbo Station tightly in his hand as he crossed the hall to Cathy’s apartment, his pulse quickening with a mix of frustration and nervous anticipation. He’d had enough of her constant put-downs and dismissive attitude. This was his chance to finally gain the upper hand.

Steeling his nerves, Jeremy knocked firmly on Cathy’s door. It swung open to reveal the young woman, her arms crossed over her chest and her brow furrowed in annoyance.

“The fuck do you want, loser?” Cathy snapped, her eyes rolling dramatically.

Jeremy took a deep breath, forcing himself to remain calm in the face of her insults. “Cathy, I’m here to talk to you about something important.” He paused, his grip tightening on the device hidden behind his back. “I’m tired of the way you treat me. It’s not fair, and it’s not right.”

Cathy scoffed, a condescending smirk spreading across her face. “Oh, poor Jeremy. Did I hurt your little feelings?” She leaned against the doorframe, her gaze filled with disdain. “You’re pathetic, you know that? You’ll never amount to anything and go back to your apartment and watch your porn.”

Jeremy felt his frustration boiling over, but he refused to let Cathy see his anger. Instead, he slowly raised the Bimbo Station, his thumb hovering over the activation button. “That’s where you’re wrong, Cathy. I’m about to show you just how wrong you are.”

Cathy’s eyes widened as she registered the device in Jeremy’s hand. “What the hell is that?” she demanded, her bravado faltering for a moment.

Without a word, Jeremy pressed the button and activated the command. At first, Jeremy thought I wasn’t working. But then, her expression shifted from one of confusion to one of serene calm, her body relaxing as the device’s power took hold.

Cathy’s arms fell to her sides, and her eyes glazed over, the icy blue irises now a warm, inviting shade. “Jeremy…” she murmured, her voice soft and filled with empathy. “What can I do for you?”

Even though he had used the device several times before, he still couldn’t believe it. The Bimbo Station had worked, and Cathy was now under his control. A surge of power and excitement coursed through him, and he stepped closer, his heart pounding in his chest.

“Cathy,” he said, his voice low and commanding. “From now on, you’re going to treat me with the respect I deserve. You’re going to be kind and considerate to everyone in the building, not just me. And you’re going to do it without question.”

Cathy nodded obediently, her lips curving into a smile. “Of course, Jeremy. Anything you say.”

Jeremy struggled for a second, feeling a small pang of guilt, but dismissing it. This was for the greater good, right? The Bimbo Station had given him power, and he couldn’t help but want to use it. Cathy had been so cruel to him for so long - surely making her more pleasant was a good thing.

“I… I’m sorry, Jeremy,” Cathy said, her voice warmer than he’d ever heard it. “I’ve been really mean to you. That wasn’t fair.”

Jeremy blinked in surprise, stunned at how quickly her attitude changed. He brushed off the awkwardness, relieved the device had worked without any weird side effects.

“It’s fine, “He replied. “Just don’t treat people like that.”

“You’re right. I’m sorry for being a bitch.” Cathy even offered him a small, friendly wave as he walked back to his apartment.

“This is going to make living here so much better.” He thought.

As Jeremy made his way back to his apartment, a small voice in the back of his mind nagged at him. Was this really the right thing to do? Sure, Cathy had been awful to him in the past, but was using the Bimbo Station’s power to control her any better? He couldn’t help but feel a twinge of guilt, even as he tried to convince himself that this was a good thing.

Stepping back into his apartment, Jeremy was greeted by the sight of Andrea, still lounging seductively on the bed. She smiled coyly at him, her fingers trailing along the sheets.

“So, how did it go with your neighbor?” she purred, her eyes sparkling with curiosity.

Jeremy hesitated for a moment, unsure of how to respond. “It… it went well,” he said finally, his voice tinged with uncertainty.

Andrea’s smile widened, and she sat up, the sheets pooling around her waist. “That’s great, Master,” she said, her voice dripping with approval. “I knew you could do it. Now you can have her too, if you want.”

Jeremy felt his stomach twist at the suggestion. The idea of using the Bimbo Station to seduce Cathy, just like he had with Andrea, suddenly didn’t sit right with him. “I… I don’t know, Andrea,” he said, running a hand through his hair. “I’m not sure if that’s such a good idea.”

Andrea’s brow furrowed in confusion. “But Master, you’re a REAL man. You can have anything you want.” She reached out, her fingers trailing along his arm. “Don’t you want Cathy?”

Jeremy hesitated, his gaze drifting to the Bimbo Station in his hand. The temptation was there, but something held him back. “No… I don’t know,” he admitted.

“I need a shower,” Jeremy said after a brief silence, desperate to change the subject.

Andrea’s chin nodded in understanding, and a submissive smirk played on her face. “Okay, Master. I’ll be here waiting for you when you’re done.”

* * *

While Jeremy was in the shower, Andrea noticed the Bimbo Station sitting out on the nightstand. She eyed the device curiously, her fingers itching to pick it up and examine it more closely.

Andrea had been completely enthralled by Jeremy ever since he had used the Bimbo Station’s power to enslave her. The way he had taken control, bending her to his will, had ignited a deep, burning desire within her. She craved his dominance, his touch, his every command.

Glancing towards the bathroom, Andrea could hear the sound of the shower running. Biting her lip, she reached out and grasped the Bimbo Station, feeling the weight of it in her hand. She had seen Jeremy use it, had experienced its power firsthand. But she couldn’t help but wonder…

Casting another quick look towards the bathroom, Andrea began to slowly scroll through the device’s menu, her eyes widening as she took in the various functions and commands. She paused on one that caught her eye, her lips curving into a mischievous smile.

Andrea’s fingers traced the words ‘Make Nicer’ on the Bimbo Station’s screen as she read the warning.

Repeated use of this command may cause intense attraction to the user.

Her lips curved into a sly grin. “Jeremy must have used this command on that neighbor bitch. This could be…fun.”

Glancing towards the bathroom door, Andrea could still hear the sound of the shower running. Biting her lip, she quickly selected the “Make Nicer” command and pressed the activation button.

There was no visible or audible response from the device. She turned it over in her hands, examining it closely for any signs of malfunction, but it appeared to be functioning normally.

“What the…?” Andrea muttered under her breath. She had been so sure the command would work, and she was eager to see the results. But as the seconds ticked by, there was no change in her surroundings.

Andrea frowned in frustration as she pressed the “Make Nicer” button on the Bimbo Station again and again, but nothing happened. She stared at the device, willing it to activate, but it remained stubbornly silent and unresponsive.

“Come on, work!” she hissed, pressing the button more forcefully. Still, nothing.

Growing increasingly agitated, Andrea began mashing the button over and over, her brow furrowed in concentration. “What’s wrong with this stupid thing?” she muttered, her voice rising in pitch.

Just as she was about to give up, Andrea heard the sound of the bathroom door opening. She quickly placed the Bimbo Station back on the nightstand, arranging it in the same spot she had found it, and turned to face the doorway, trying to school her features into an expression of innocent nonchalance.

Jeremy finally emerged from the bathroom, toweling off his hair. Andrea set the Bimbo Station back down on the nightstand and greeted him with a coy smile. “So, Master, what’s our next move?”

“Next move?” Jeremy looked around his apartment, noticing how his furniture was worn and dated. All of his electronics - the TV and computer - were several years old. He knew the Bimbo Station had the power to create money out of thin air. It was time for an upgrade.

“We’re going shopping,” Jeremy told Andrea as he toweled off his hair. As he finished drying off, there was a knock at the door.

Jeremy was confused for a moment by the unexpected guest. He wrapped the towel around his waist and approached the door. Opening it just a crack, he peered through the slight opening and saw Cathy on the other side.

“Jeremy,” Cathy purred, her voice low and sultry. “I was thinking… maybe we should spend more time together. I’ve never really noticed how… cute you are.” Her eyes trailed up and down his body.

Jeremy opened the door a little farther. “Uh, Cathy? What’s going on?”

Cathy stepped closer, getting inside the opening of the door he had just created. She bit her lip and gazed at him with clear attraction. Jeremy’s brain scrambled to understand what was happening, but then it hit him - the warning from the Bimbo Station. But he had only used the “Make Nicer” command on her once, Andrea didn’t change this fast, it took several uses of the cum immediately command for her to change this dramatically.

“Cathy, I…” Jeremy stammered, unsure of how to respond. The sudden shift in her demeanor was jarring, and he couldn’t quite believe what was happening.

Cathy moved even closer, her hand reaching out to rest on his arm. “I’ve been so blind, Jeremy. You’re not the loser I thought you were. In fact, I think you are kind of… hot.” She let out a soft, sultry laugh, her fingers trailing up and down his bicep.

Jeremy swallowed hard, his heart pounding in his chest. “Cathy, I… I don’t know what to say,” he admitted, his voice barely above a whisper.

Cathy’s lips curled into a seductive smile as she stepped even closer, her body now nearly pressed against his. “You don’t have to say anything, Jeremy,” she murmured, her breath tickling his neck. “Just let me show you how much I… appreciate you.”

Cathy moves closer, practically stepping into his apartment. Jeremy, flustered, tries to keep his distance without being rude. “This… isn’t you. I mean, you’re being… really nice, but this is kinda weird.”

Cathy smirks, her tone teasing. “Weird? What’s weird about two neighbors getting to know each other better… in private?” She reaches out and trails a finger down his chest, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

Jeremy’s panic rises. He glances back toward Andrea, who is watching from the doorway to his bedroom, pretending to be innocent but clearly enjoying the chaos she’s caused.

“Andrea! What did you do?” Jeremy whispers harshly, but Andrea just shrugs, smirking.

Cathy takes another step forward, closing the distance between them. “Come on, Jeremy,” she purrs. “Don’t you want to get to know me… better?” Her hand drifts down to the towel wrapped around his waist, her fingers toying with the edge.

Jeremy’s eyes widen, and he quickly steps back, putting some space between them. “Cathy, I… I don’t think this is a good idea,” he stammers, his heart racing.

Cathy pouts, her brow furrowing in disappointment. “Why not, Jeremy? Don’t you think I’m hot?” She leans in closer, her lips nearly brushing against his. “I know I’ve been awful to you in the past, but I want to make it up to you. Let me show you how… grateful I can be.”

Jeremy swallowed hard, his gaze darting between Cathy and Andrea. He knows he needs to put a stop to this, but the temptation is there, and he’s struggling to resist.

Andrea saw Jeremy’s hesitation and quickly jumped into the conversation, encouraging him to indulge himself. “C’mon, Jeremy,” she said.. “You know you want to. Cathy’s hot as hell, and I bet she’d be amazing at sucking your cock.”

Cathy grinned, her eyes sparkling with excitement. “I was having the same idea.” She said.

Andrea nodded, her gaze locked on Jeremy’s crotch. “Oh, come now Master. I’ve seen the way you look at her, and I know you’ve been dying to have her suck you off.”

Jeremy’s face flushed red, and he glanced nervously at Cathy. “I… I don’t know,” he stammered, his voice barely above a whisper. His head was spinning. This was all happening so fast - one moment Cathy was his cruel, dismissive neighbor, and the next she was standing at his door, practically throwing herself at him. And Andrea’s encouragement wasn’t helping matters.

He knew he should put a stop to this, that giving in to his baser desires would only lead to trouble. But the temptation was there, and it was growing harder to resist.

Jeremy glanced nervously between the two women, his moral compass spinning. On one hand, he couldn’t deny that the idea of having Cathy - the woman who had tormented him for so long - on her knees, worshipping him, was incredibly alluring. And Andrea’s eager support only fueled that fantasy.

“I… I don’t know what to do,” he murmured, his voice barely above a whisper. “This is all happening so fast, and I…”

Cathy stepped closer, her hand reaching out to rest on his arm. “Then don’t think, Jeremy,”

Jeremy’s breath caught in his throat as Cathy’s fingers trailed up and down his arm, sending a shiver of desire through him. He could feel his willpower slipping, the temptation to give in growing stronger with every passing moment.

Andrea’s eyes widened in disbelief, and she stepped forward, her expression a mix of confusion and anger. “What do you mean, Master? Don’t you want Cathy? Don’t you want us both?”

Cathy, sensing Jeremy’s hesitation, decided to take matters into her own hands. She stepped forward, her body pressing against his. “Come on, Jeremy,” she purred, her breath tickling his ear. “Don’t be shy. I want to make you feel good.”

Andrea smirked, her eyes locked on the two of them. “That’s it, Master,” she urged. “Let Cathy take care of you. You deserve it.”

Cathy’s lips moved downward, tracing a path along Jeremy’s jawline and then to his collarbone. Jeremy’s breath hitched in his throat as her lips brushed against his skin, sending shivers down his spine.

Jeremy’s hands clenched at his sides, his body trembling with a mix of excitement and reluctance. He had never been in a situation like this before, and the thought of letting Cathy do whatever she wanted to him sexually was thrilling.

But as Cathy’s lips continued their descent, Jeremy found himself unable to resist. He let out a soft moan as her lips brushed against his chest, the sensation sending a jolt of pleasure through him.

Cathy’s hands moved to Jeremy’s waist, undoing his bath towel. Jeremy’s heart raced as she pulled the cloth away, revealing his erection.

Andrea’s eyes widened as she saw Jeremy’s cock, her own desire stirring within her. “That’s it, Cathy,” she said, her voice husky with excitement. “Suck Master’s cock.”

Cathy smiled wickedly as she knelt before Jeremy, her eyes locked on his erection. She reached out and wrapped her hand around it, stroking it gently. Jeremy’s breath caught in his throat as she began to suck him off, her lips moving up and down his shaft.

Andrea watched with a mix of awe and desire, her own hand moving to her sex as she imagined what it would be like to be in Cathy’s place.

Jeremy’s hands clenched at his sides as Cathy continued to suck him off, her lips moving in a rhythm that sent waves of pleasure through him. He had never felt anything like it before, and he found himself unable to resist the sensation.

As Cathy continued to blow him, Jeremy’s body began to tremble with pleasure. He let out a soft moan, his eyes rolling back in his head as he felt the pleasure building within him.

Jeremy’s eyes snapped open, his mind finally giving into temptation. He was going to take control of the situation, to dominate Cathy in a way he had never done before.

As Cathy continued to suck him off, Jeremy reached out and grabbed her hair, pulling her head back roughly. Cathy whimpered in surprise, her eyes widening in fear and excitement.

Jeremy’s cock throbbed in her mouth, and he could feel the pleasure building within him. He knew he was close, and he wanted to make Cathy feel it too.

With a sudden surge of strength, Jeremy pulled Cathy off his cock, her lips releasing his erection with a soft pop. Cathy looked up at him, her eyes filled with a mix of fear and desire. Jeremy’s eyes locked onto Cathy’s, a fierce determination burning in their depths. He knew what he wanted, and he was going to take it.

Cathy didn’t resist as Jeremy pushed her against the wall. He could see the fear and excitement in her eyes, and it only fueled his desire to dominate her.

“You’re mine now,” Jeremy growled, his voice low and menacing. “And you’re going to do whatever I say.”

Cathy nodded, her eyes locked on Jeremy’s. She could feel the power emanating from him, and she knew that she was in his hands.

Jeremy’s hands moved to Cathy’s waist, pulling her closer to him. He could feel her body trembling with anticipation, and it only made him more eager to claim her.

He leaned in close, his breath hot against her ear. “I’m going to fuck you, Cathy,” he whispered, his voice filled with raw desire. “And you’re going to love every second of it.”

Cathy moaned softly, her body responding to Jeremy’s touch. She knew that she was in for a wild ride, and she couldn’t wait to see what Jeremy had in store for her.

Jeremy’s hands moved to Cathy’s breasts, squeezing them gently as he kissed her neck. Cathy moaned loudly, her body arching into his touch.

He pulled away from her, his eyes locked on hers. “Are you ready for me, Cathy?” he asked, his voice filled with anticipation.

Cathy nodded, her eyes filled with desire. “Yes, Jeremy,” she whispered, her voice filled with longing. “I’m ready for you.”

Andrea chimed in, thinking the moment needed a slight correction. “His name is Master,” Andrea said, her voice commanding. “That’s what you will call him from now on.”

Cathy nodded, her eyes locked on Jeremy’s. “Yes, Master,” she whispered, her voice filled with longing. “I’m ready.”

Jeremy smiled, his eyes filled with satisfaction. He knew that he had finally found the control he had been craving, and he was going to enjoy every second of it.

He pushed Cathy against the wall, his hands moving to her thighs. He could feel her heart pounding against his chest, and it only made him more eager to claim her.

Jeremy’s hands moved with a rough urgency, tearing Cathy’s blouse from her body and revealing her lacy bra. Her breasts were full and round, her nipples hard and erect. Jeremy’s eyes devoured her, his desire for her growing with each passing second.

He tore Cathy’s skirt from her body, leaving her standing before him in nothing but her lacey panties. Jeremy’s breath caught in his throat as he took in the sight of her. She was beautiful, her body perfect in every way and now she was his for the taking.

Jeremy’s hands moved to Cathy’s panties, his fingers hooking into the waistband. He pulled them down, revealing her wet, aroused pussy. He positioned himself between Cathy’s legs, his throbbing member pressing against her wet entrance. Cathy moaned softly, her body trembling with anticipation. She knew that Jeremy was going to take her, and she couldn’t wait for the pleasure that was to come.

He lifted Cathy’s leg, wrapping it around his waist as he pushed into her. Cathy moaned loudly, her body trembling with pleasure as Jeremy began to move inside her.

He thrust into her hard, his eyes locked on hers. “You’re mine now, Cathy,” he growled, his voice filled with raw desire. “And you’re going to do whatever I say.”

Cathy moaned loudly, her body responding to Jeremy’s touch. She knew that she was in for a wild ride, and she couldn’t wait to see what her new Master had in store for her.

Jeremy fucks Cathy against the wall. His cock quickly sliding against the velvety walls of her pussy. He pulls her hair, sending her into orgasm.

Jeremy’s cock quickly slid against the velvety walls of Cathy’s pussy, their bodies pressed tightly against the wall. He could feel her wetness coating his shaft, and it only made him more eager to claim her.

As he thrust into her, Jeremy reached up and grabbed a handful of Cathy’s hair, pulling her head back. The sudden movement sent a jolt of pleasure through her body, and she moaned loudly, her legs trembling with anticipation.

Jeremy continued to fuck Cathy, his thrusts becoming more urgent as he neared his climax. He could feel the tension building in his loins, and he knew that he was close.

Cathy’s orgasm was building as well, her body responding to Jeremy’s touch. She could feel the pleasure coursing through her veins, and she knew that she was about to explode.

With a sudden surge of strength, Jeremy pulled Cathy’s hair even harder, sending her over the edge. She cried out in pleasure, her body shaking as she experienced the most intense orgasm of her life.

Jeremy felt Cathy’s orgasm ripple through her body, and it only made him more eager to claim his own release. He thrust into her one last time, his cock swelling inside her as he came.

He thrust into Cathy one last time, his cock blasting ropes of cum into her womb. The sensation was indescribable, a wave of pleasure that washed over him like a tidal wave. He cried out in ecstasy, his body shaking as he spilled his seed into Cathy’s waiting pussy.

Cathy moaned loudly, her body trembling with pleasure as she felt Jeremy’s hot cum fill her. She had never felt so submissive, so completely under the control of another man. And she loved it.

As Jeremy’s orgasm subsided, he pulled out of Cathy, his cock glistening with their combined fluids. He looked down at her, his eyes filled with satisfaction. As he pulled out of her, Jeremy looked down at Cathy, his eyes filled with satisfaction. He had finally found the control he had been craving, and he knew that he was going to enjoy every second of it.

Cathy looked up at Jeremy, her eyes filled with desire. “Thank you, Master,” she whispered, her voice filled with longing. “That was… incredible.”

Jeremy smiled, his eyes locked on hers. “You’re welcome, Cathy,” he said, his voice filled with satisfaction. “I’m glad you enjoyed it.”

As they caught their breath, Jeremy knew that he had found something special in the Bimbo Station. It had given him the power to control not only his own life, but the women he desired as well. And he was going to use that power to its fullest extent.

With a final glance at Cathy, Jeremy turned and walked away, leaving her leaning against the wall, her body still trembling from the intense orgasm he had given her. He knew that he had only just begun to explore the true potential of the Bimbo Station, and he couldn’t wait to see what other pleasures it had in store for him.
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