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“I’ll give you an A+ if you fuck me in my ass…” Miss Seu offered.

Miss Seu straightened her body and spread her arms across her desk. She gripped the corners and waved her tiny Asian ass enticingly, begging for Wyatt’s massive cock. Wyatt knew he’d have to struggle to slip it in, but he knew from his experiences with Charlotte and his boss Lexus that it would eventually work its way into her tight butthole. Miss Seu looked over her shoulder and placed his tip at her ass’ entrance and looked over her shoulder licking her top lip in desire and anticipation.

“Please Wyatt, fuck my ass.” She begged. “You want an A+ right?”

Wyatt stepped in close to her as his cock settling down between her ass cheeks. She reached back and grabbed his cock, and pressed it against her puckered entrance. She had already taken him in her mouth and pussy, but she was still aching for more. With her recent change, all she wanted was to pleasure him and be his bimbo.

The changes in Miss Seu were drastic. She was just a normal middle-aged teacher before, while she was decently attractive, she wasn’t anything to write about. She had given him a F in his class for apparently no other reason than just spite him. But Wyatt wouldn’t have it. With the power of his website; Bimbopedia he had changed her to a gorgeous, submissive, bimbo goddess. Now look at her! She was spread across her desk in the private faculty offices, begging for his cock in her ass!

His life had changed about several days ago when he had met a mysterious stranger, who possessed him into creating editable wiki website called Bimbopedia. Wyatt didn’t remember much of the possession, only seeing flashes of the ordeal. Supposedly three days had passed when he finally came to. When he woke up, he a massive new cock and a supernatural website to use to get his revenge on all the women who had wronged him. First, he used it to turn college hottie Charlotte from a ruthless bitch to his submissive bimbo slave. Wyatt would have never dreamed to have his school bully screaming his name, cumming in her mouth and taking her virginity. While he took her in every hole, she begged for forgiveness and he sentenced her to taking a load in every one of her holes. It was like a dream fulfilled.

Wyatt had then used Bimbopedia on his horrible boss Lexus when she fired him for a no call no show. He turned her from slightly overweight plain jane to gorgeous woman. Not only did he change her physical features, but changed her mind as well. Making his boss crave his cock. She begged for him to take her over the hood of his car, while she apologized all the while for every crappy thing she had put him through.

The same fate was befalling his math teacher Miss Seu. When he had edited her Bimbopedia profile, she begged for his forgiveness. Saying that she had treated him like a monster and wanting to repay him with her body. She was definitely going to pay for it. And he was going to make her feel it.

Slowly, he pushed his cock forward. Her ass resisted, trying to stretch to admit his huge member. Miss Seu did her best to relax her body, biting her lip as she felt him slowly press it forward. His cock seemed fold back on itself as it pressed in but then, his tip popped inside her and he felt the walls of her butthole constrict around his massive cock.

“Ughh!” She cried out as he finally penetrated her. “…it hurts.”

“GOOD!” Wyatt snarled. “I’m glad it hurts. This is what you get for being a cunt all semester.” It felt good to tell her how he felt. She had failed him even though he had done everything the professor had asked. She would lose all his assignments and not give him a chance to redo it saying it was past the deadline. Sometimes he’d even send her two copies just in case but every time she insisted he never did the work and wouldn’t accept it late.

“I’m so sorry Wyatt!” Professor Seu whimpered. “I… deserve this. I’ve been a monster! I’m so sorry. Punish my ass. Every bit of pain I feel will be my payment for everything I did.”

“Good!” He replied, knowing that she finally understood. And with that he powerfully lunged in, stretching her tiny hole as he buried his huge girth deep into her ass.

“UGHHH!” She groaned in response.

“Take this fucking big dick in your ass professor!” Wyatt yelled, reaching over her back and grabbing a fist full of hair. He yanked her head back as he began to work his cock back in forth inside her, sending it deep with every plunge.

“Oh yes! Fuck my ass!” Miss Seu sobbed. “Cum in my ass. I want to feel it.”

Wyatt continued to pump his cock in and out of her, her asshole wrapping around him tightly. Miss Seu moaned as her body adjusted, the pain finally turning to pleasure. He pounded her ass for several minutes, he wasn’t in a rush to get off, beside her really wanted to savor this moment and make her feel his big cock for everything it was worth. She began to move with his thrusts, loving the way he pounded her in restitution for her crimes. As he throttled away his balls bounced against her clit and she squirmed over the length of his cock. The tight and warm sensation rushed up Wyatt’s cock, to his balls and through his brain. Pleasure washed over him, knowing that he would pop any moment. Wyatt wanted to fill the final hole of his Professor, fill her ass with his warm cum. Her tight little hole clenched him so tightly that Wyatt groaned as his balls started to churn.

“Here it comes Professor!” He said.

Miss Seu shuttered around his cock when he said his words. Just the mere fact that he was about to come sent shivers throughout her body. She pressed herself backwards against his cock as her own climax took her.

“OH GOD YESSSS!” she screamed, her body ramping up to a peak. She felt Wyatt’s cock erupt inside her ass, feeling his hot cum splash into her depths. She shuddered uncontrollably as he spent his load, moaning all the while.

As their climaxes subsided, Wyatt backed off of her. He wiped his cock against her ass cheek to clean it off. He felt redeemed that he was able to have his way with the professor, cumming in every one of her holes just as he had done with his other two bimbos. Now it was Miss Seus turn to join his harem.

“Now that we got that out of the way,” Wyatt said. “You will do everything I say from now on.”

“Yes master.” She said submissively, his still cum oozing from her ass. “Anything you want.”

“Good!” Wyatt replied, his voice and tone sounding much like the demonic stranger that had possessed him to make Bimbopedia. “If I need you, I’ll call you and you will immediately do as I say no matter what. I don’t give a fuck what you are doing or how important it is. You will drop everything because nothing is as important as your devotion to me. You will continue you position as Professor here at the college, but all your money, all your property, belongs to me.”

“I understand Wyatt.” She murmured. “My everything is yours, I only exist to please you now.”

“Good!” He responded, putting on his clothes and putting his laptop back into his shoulder bag. “In your spare time, I want you to work the strip club. Every penny you make dancing you will give to me, you understand?”

“I do.” She responded, still leaning over her desk.

“Good, now get dressed and get back to work.” He directed, she immediately sprang into action and found her clothes. “I’ll call you.”

And with that Wyatt left her private office, closing the door behind him. He walked out the halls of the faculty building and to his car, placed his shoulder bad in the passenger seat and drove away from the campus. He decided he would head home, back to his rental house that he shared with several roommates. Wyatt knew that Lexus and Charlotte would still be sleeping in his bed when he got back. He thought that maybe he’d wake both of them up and have them take his cock again before sending them off to go dance at the strip club. Maybe he’d bend them over next to each other, take turns filling their pussies with his cock and then make them kneel in front of him as he painted their faces with cum.

As he pulled in the driveway to his home he received a call. Placing the car in park he fished his phone out and checked the caller I.D. It was Maia, one of his twin foster sisters. If there was any reason for Wyatt having a horrible childhood it was because of them. They treated him with abuse at every chance they had, going way too far making him brunt of every embarrassing joke and prank. When they weren’t tormenting him, the twins would be plotting their next vicious attack. If Wyatt ever brought it up to his foster parents, the pair of girls would lie their way out of it because it would be two against one. They would go out of their way to cause him physical harm, pushing him off play sets and even out of trees. The more damaging the fall or the more he cried, the more they would laugh out of sheer evil. The phone that he reached to pick up the phone had been broken at one time because of them, still slightly bent several years later if you knew exactly where to look. It was because of their behavior Wyatt grew up hating the outside world, which forced him to cocoon himself indoors with the only things that brought him joy- books and computers.

Before he raised the phone to his ear he heard the voice of the stranger in his head. ‘Take back what is yours!’ The cold voice sounded, send a creep throughout his mind. ‘These bitchy cunts deserve punishment! You know exactly what you need to do…’

The stranger’s voice would play in his mind in moments of opportunity. As if it were a guiding voice, directing him like commander. Every time it spoke, it all worked out, as if the voice had a foresight of what was to come. Wyatt couldn’t figure it out. The only logical reason behind this was it was the supernatural work of the devil.

The offset of the interjecting voice soon faded as he focused his thoughts back to his foster sister. Maila was far from overdue for a serious and deserving verbal assault. In the past Wyatt would have just rejected her and her twins phone calls and refuse to respond to their abusive texts. Eventually they would threaten him with taking something away or telling authority some huge lie to get their way. But this time he wasn’t having it, not only was he going to turn the tables on them, but he was going to play with his food and he was going to enjoy every second of it.

“Hello.” Wyatt said warmly, his tone obviously fake.

“Wyatt you are going to be in so much trouble with mom and dad.” She said in her usual mocking tone. The demeanor of her voice always had an underlying message of ‘I got you.’ This time was no different. She probably had some information that she was going to hold over his head and use it to get him to something he didn’t want to do.

“And why is that?” He questioned.

“I’m going to tell them about your math grade. That you failed your class. And that you lost your job.”

“And your point?” He replied unamused. He reached over to his shoulder bag and retrieved his laptop.

His foster parents didn’t pay for his school to begin with. He paid for it on his own with student loans and hard work. His parents didn’t even co-sign on the loan, they honestly couldn’t do anything. But now with his harem, money wasn’t an issue and his grade had been fixed. What Wyatt wondered was how Maila found out about this information. She must’ve been keeping tabs on him and wait for him to slip so she could pounce and get what she wanted, usually for him to do some embarrassing job for her sheer enjoyment.

“Well, when they find out about you losing your job they will tell the bank and make sure your student loans are revoked.” She threatened. “And you wouldn’t want that would ya? So, I’m going to give you an out. What I want you to do is-”

“Not doing it. Go tell them.” He said unphased and cutting her short, knowing her petty threat was more than hallow. While it could be possible that they may reconsider his loan without holding a job, the bank would immediately change their tone once he paid them with the money his harem made dancing.

“I will!” She replied, anger rising in her voice. Usually Wyatt would have already folded. “And when I’m done your chances at a degree are over! You’ll be flipping burgers for the rest of your life!”

“Pffffft!” Wyatt sputtered defiantly, knowing that his resistance was infuriating her.

“Oh, shut the fuck up Wya-”

“Why don’t you shut fuck up?” He interjected with the same pleasant tone.

“What did you just say to-”

“Shut the fuck up.” He said again, throwing his foster sister totally off track. He had never stood up to her in the past in this manner. She would have threatened him with some lie to put him in his place, which is exactly what she was about to do.

“How… dare you.” Her voice raised to pure anger. “I’m going to-”

“You ain’t going to do shit, you pathetic cunt!” He taunted, the sharp demeanor of his voice eerily similar to the stranger. He flipped open his lap top open and took it out of sleep mode and connecting to his home wifi.

“Why you little despicable shit! I’m going to get you thrown in jail! Bethany and I are going to tell our boss you fucking forced yourself on us!” She threatened. Normally this would have been a last resort to get him to do exactly what she wanted. Her and his foster sister Bethany had been interning for over a year at the District Attorney’s office and had contacts in the police force and court system. In the past, everyone believed his foster sisters over him no matter how outrageous the lie. This time however, Wyatt was calling the bluff.

“Fine.” He said keeping completely calm, bringing Bimbopedia up in his web browser. Wyatt knew his ice-cold calm was getting to her. “Do it. If you want to go through a public trial made up on the basis of an outright lie, then by all means.”

“HOPE YOU LIKE YOUR JAIL CELL!” She screamed, the call then disconnecting.

Wyatt knew that she would immediately go to her boss at work and tell her the lie. She and Bethany would stop at nothing to make sure Wyatt was under their thumbs for even the slightest thing. Wyatt had an idea to counter this and turn this completely around on his sisters. They needed to be taught a lesson. Their whole lives they had lied to get what they wanted. It was now time to make sure they got caught in a huge lie by a massive authority. With their profiles brought up on the website he started editing their personality. In a field regarding personal philosophy, he deleted the section of compulsive liar and replaced it with always tells the complete truth. He waited for a second, knowing that she was about to walk into her boss’ office. Satisfied with how long he waited, he pressed enter.

Wyatt wished he was in the room with his sisters as they sat in the DA’s office telling whomever their boss was that Wyatt was a predator but then doing an about face and admitting they were lying. Hopefully their boss had some sense and fire them from their internships immediately.

He didn’t stop there he had to be one step ahead, he scrolled down to their basic skills and replaced ‘knows how to drive an automobile’ with ‘doesn’t know how to drive, always calls her foster brother Wyatt for a ride.’ Such a shame Wyatt thought, they both drove incredibly nice and expensive luxury sedans. It sure would be nice of them to trade vehicles.

He waited in his car several minutes and kept the engine running when his phone rang. It was his other foster sister Bethany. He answered the call and raised the phone to his ear.

“Yea.” He greeted.

“Hey…” Bethany replied, her voice sounded shaken and embarrassed. “Can you pick us up from work?”

“Why so soon?” He responded pleasantly. “Doesn’t your shift end at five?”

“I don’t… want to talk about, please just come get us.”

“Awe sis you said please for the first time, what happened with talking to your boss? I gather it didn’t go so well…” He chided her. “Tell me the truth, what happened?

“Uh ummm.” She stumbled. It was obvious she was struggling to find the words, she had lied her whole life and now she couldn’t. She was obviously on the verge of tears suddenly faced with the facts of how she had treated him. The world of lies the two of them had crumbled down around them. “Uh bu- ah umm.”

“What has your tongue? Why are you stuttering Bethany?”

“I don’t know.” She burst in tears, her loud sobbing coming through clearly through the earpiece on his phone. He smiled, if it were anyone else he would’ve felt bad, but Bethany definitely needed to feel remorse for once in her life. Finally, maybe they would feel the shame of how they had been horrible monsters to everyone when they heard the truth coming out their own mouths.

He heard the phone shake and static with white noise for a moment. Wyatt heard Maila crying as well and a stern female voice of their boss saying that they needed to leave before Bethany’s voice returned. “Sorry… I don’t know what happened but we both just got fired and we need to leave the office, please… just come get us.”

“Why don’t you just drive yourself? Why call me all of a sudden? I thought you hated me.” He asked, really wanting her to deal with the torture of her own horrible thoughts. He threw his car in reverse and pulled away from his house.

“I do…” She answered slowly.

“But why?” He asked. It was finally going to get an answer to a question he had asked his whole life.

“Because I’m a monster.” She said between sobs. “You never did anything wrong, it just made me feel better. I’m so sorry, just please come get us. We forgot how to drive.”

“Thanks for the apology from your recent epiphany but it doesn’t make up for what you’ve done you fucking bitch.”

“I know… I’m a fucking bitch, I’ve been a bitch… my whole life.”

“Hell yea you have! Why did you get both get fired?” He asked.

“For lying…” She replied slowly. The admission seemed to be shock to her system by the sudden change in tone.

“About what? Must have been something big…”

“You know exactly what we lied about, you were on the phone with Maila. She came and got me and told me you called her on her bluff. We both went to our boss… the D.A. We were telling her about how you touched us and forced yourself on us. Then something changed. We suddenly stopped lying and told her we were compulsive liars and recanted what we said. Needless to say, she wasn’t amused by our charade and removed our internship.”

“Don’t blame her.” Wyatt yelled. “That’s one of things that can happen to a liar when they get caught. I’m glad you’re fired! I’m surprised they didn’t lead you out of there in handcuffs for a false claim or report. You realize that if you would have followed through with what you said I would have been hauled off to jail in an ambulance! I hope you’re happy with yourselves! Enjoy your walk home! I’m not coming, fuck off!”

“BUT WYATT-” She pleaded.

Wyatt didn’t wait to hear what they said and hung up the phone. While he was driving to actually pick them up, he just wanted them to feel helpless and defeated for the first time in their life. Maila immediately called him, and he picked up the phone.

“What?!” He snarled.

“Please come get us, we’ll make it up to you somehow.” Maila pleaded.

“Fine, I’ll come and get you, and I’ll tell you how you’re going to pay for this…” Wyatt said, immediately hanging up the phone.

He drove to the downtown area of the city where the D.A.’s office was located and pulled up to the curb. His twin foster sisters were holding boxes filled with their belongings from work while a mortified spread across their faces. He pulled to a stop and let them in. When he opened the door and looked at the twins, he was forced to smile and grimace at the same time. They were extremely attractive girls but at their core were manipulators. They were identical twins, each having the straight red hair and icy blue eyes to contrast, not to mention the cheerleading athlete body that was a combination of god’s gift to man and the devil’s best efforts at creating lust. When he was younger, he had seen the tags on the various pieces their lingerie, noting the 36C bust and the constantly wet panties. He had never sniffed anything due to will power, and had only looked briefly at the tags when stumbling upon them in the bathroom, but the numbers and the facts had stuck. Back in highschool, they were most likely in the top ten hottest girls in the school, most likely ranking first because they were twin cheerleaders.

Maila got in the front seat while Bethany took the back.

“Thanks for coming and getting us.” Maila stammered.

“Yep,” He replied. “You have the keys to your BMW?”

“Uhhh yeah.” Bethany answered, her tone confused. Her eyes bounced between Wyatt’s face and her sisters.

Wyatt drove his car to the court staffing parking lot and found where her car was parked. He parked next to it and looked over at his foster sisters.

“We’re trading cars, since you don’t know how to drive.” He demanded. “This is one of the ways you are going to repay me.”

“But dad bought it for us.” They said.

“Don’t care, it’s mine now,” He said coldly. “Give me the keys or I’ll tell him that you got fired from your internship, and now your law degree will be delayed. You wouldn’t want that, now would you?” It felt good for once for Wyatt to give them a taste of their own medicine. Unlike him, the twins had a free ride in school from scholarships and money from his foster parents. Their recent removal from their internship would put all that in jeopardy.

“FINE!” Bethany replied, giving him the keys.

“Great, now we’re switching cars.” Wyatt took the keys. “You can come back and drive my bucket when you remember how to drive.”

They trio grabbed their things and got out of his car and into theirs. He started the engine to his new car and drove for a few minutes to an abandoned parking garage that was hidden from the street. He looked over at his twin sisters, taking in the sight of the pretty figures and luscious pouty lips. He wanted nothing more than to make their lie spewing mouths wrap around his cock. While he could easily use the website to make them do it without question, he wanted to blackmail them into doing it.

“Why are we here?” They asked.

“You’ll see.” He answered. “We’re all getting out for a little bit, I want to show you something.”

“Can you just take us home?”

“No.” He answered plainly and getting out of the car. “Do as I say or I’ll tell dad.”

“Fine!” Maila answered, and the two twins left the vehicle.

Wyatt came around the back side of the car and leaned against the trunk. Maila and Bethany came around to face him, a puzzled look spread across their faces.

“Now what’s so important that you had to stop in abandoned part of town to show us?” Bethany asked.

“Well I wanted some privacy for when you both take turns sucking my cock.”

“Unbelievable!” Maila said. “There’s no way we would do that. I’d rather-”

“Rather what?” He interjected, taking out his cell phone. “Not finish college?”

“I won’t do that, I’d rather be disgraced by dad and start over than have to give you head.” Bethany said.

“Won’t be able to do that from jail.” He responded back coldly.

“Jail!?” Maila questioned.

“Yea jail, slanderous rape accusations are a big deal, besides I have a key witness, your old boss, the DA.” Wyatt said.

They looked back at him defeated, however they were still hesitant to begin.

“Now I have the ability to make your old boss forget.” Wyatt continued. “Just like I had the ability to make you both tell the truth, I’ll make it all go away and get you back to your internship. All you have to do is suck my cock how I like it.”

“You’re… our brother,” Bethany stammered, it was actually the first time she used that title, usually she’s call him twit, or some other insult. “We can’t give you head. It feels so wrong.”

“Pfffft!” He said. “Neither of you ever considered or even treated me like family. Your actions throughout our lives have proven that.”

“You’re… right.” Maila stumbled, her head hanging low.

“You ready to make it up to me? Finally treat me with the respect I deserve? Or do you want to be expelled from college and spend a few months in jail?”

Maila and Bethany looked over at each other, they had no other way to get this themselves out of it. Their ability to talk and lie themselves out of every situation had been taken away.

“Ok…” Bethany said, unable to keep eye contact with him or her sister, obviously embarrassed.

“Ok…” Maila agreed, her head hanging low.

“GREAT!” Wyatt responded. “Now kneel before me and suck my fucking dick!”

The twins looked over at each other confused. They exchanged glances as if they wanted the other to take the lead. Bethany and Maia frowned a little bit when they peered over at Wyatt’s ever-growing bulge.

“Hurry now!” Wyatt snarled. “The longer you wait, the more damage your boss will do to your future…”

And with that the twins sank to their knees, sour looks on their faces as they began fumbling with his belt. Before he knew it, they had pulled his pants and boxers down, Wyatt’s long thick cock sprang out at attention. The twins’ eyes popped open in shock with how massive it was.

“Better hurry,” He teased. “Definitely don’t want anyone to know what damage your lies have caused.”

“You’re… big.” Maila said surprised, running a finger along the topside of his shaft and making a face.

“I’m starting to lose my erection.” Wyatt said. He grabbed his cock from the base and slapped both his sisters with his fat tip. He was hard as ever; his words were just intended to make them squirm. The look in their eyes as they flinched was all too wonderful for Wyatt to finally see.

Finally, with a squeal that seemed to say, ‘I can’t believe we are doing this,’ Maila and Bethany began licking along the sides of his cock.

“That’s right, lick it, get it wet first…” Wyatt directed.

Maila was the first to make it up to his tip and she opened her mouth wide as she could and took his cock into her mouth. She gagged gently as his shaft flexed inside her. The tightness of her wet mouth finally wrapped around his cock sent shivers of ecstasy up his spine. Bethany licked along the underside of his length as Maila began to slowly bob on his tip.

“Fuck that’s good.” He said, reaching down with a hand and feeling their tits through their tops. “Yeah, keep going Maila. That’s really good. Bethany, suck my balls. You don’t want me to tell anyone do you?”

They both extended middle fingers as Maila took his cock as deep as she could in her throat.

“Fuck you.” Bethany groaned as she rolled her tongue along from the base of his cock and started sucking his balls. Sucking one and letting it pop out of her mouth before working on the other.

“That will come soon enough if you don’t show a little more enthusiasm.” Wyatt said, his voice cold like the demon stranger. “I’m pretty close to dialing dad.”

“I hate you.” Maila grunted, gagging around his girth.

Yet the twins continued to work, worshipping his cock like their lives depended on it. Wyatt gripped the side of Maila’s head for leverage and thrust her mouth deeper onto his shaft. He felt his tip press against the opening to her throat as she attempted to take his whole length, but only a portion of his cock disappeared into her mouth. He loved the sensations that rushed through him, thrilling him, leaving him intoxicated with power. Maybe he was going to come, Maila’s filthy lie ridded mouth felt so good rising and falling along his long hard cock. But he had to give Bethany a turn before he decided to erupt.

“Move Maila, it’s Bethany’s turn.” Wyatt directed.

Maila backed off of Wyatt’s cock and Bethany replaced her, she grabbed his cock from the base and slid her mouth over Wyatt’s head. She slid down slowly, her lips perfect glossy cushions for his cock. Once he tapped against the opening of her throat she backed off and began again. Bethany began to bob his shaft and made quiet slurping sounds as she sucked his length, sending waves of pleasure from his cock and up to his brain. She looked up at Wyatt briefly to make eye contact with him while she engulfed his but immediately broke the stare out of embarrassment.

“Awe Bethany, you look so beautiful while you suck my dick.” Wyatt teased.

“Scroo yoo.” Bethany groaned as his cock filled her mouth, muffling the movements of her tongue.

“Hmphh!” Maila snarled instinctively in contempt, as she kneeled next to her sister.

“Why you just sitting there Maila? You jealous of your sister?” Wyatt asked. He removed his cock from Bethany’s mouth and shoved it into Maila’s. “Open wide!”

She did as he instructed, sliding the head of his prick between her lips and sucked him in. She hollowed her cheeks as she swirled her tongue around the tip. Maila then slid her lips down his shaft an inch at a time, her lips stick smearing along his cock as she attempted to deepthroat. She moved a hand to his hip and began to bounce on his rod with increased rhythm. Maila twisted her head slightly as she descended, trying to take as much him into her mouth as she could. While she was sucking him off with every trick she knew, it still felt reluctant and forced, as if it was her job, no enthusiasm or glee like his bimbos.

“Give it back to Bethany, she was sucking it better.” He withdrew his cock from her mouth and pointed it back to Bethany. Maila rolled her eyes as her sister took Wyatt’s hard cock back into her mouth, pumping her fist along his length in time with the movements of her head.

“I saw that Maila.” He snarled. “You going to have to pay for that.” He lifted his phone to his vision and unlocked it to taunt her. He pulled up his web browser and went to Bimbopedia. He had no intention of making a call out, he just wanted to make it look as if he was and make her squirm.

“DON’T!” She pleaded.

“Then give me a rim job…” He said, looking away from his phone and making eye contact with her.

“Oh my god, gross!” Maila said, fear spreading across her face.

“I’m calling dad then….” He threatened, searching Bimbopedia for their boss’s profile. It would take him a while since her didn’t know her name. But they didn’t need to know that, just as long as it looked as if he were texting.

Bethany noticed Wyatt playing with his phones and stopped his oral assault briefly and looked over at her sister. “Fucking do it Maila! He’s texting, make him stop!”

“But I don’t know how…” Maila responded.

“You’ll figure it out!” Wyatt said nonchalantly. “Now hurry up, my ass is waiting.”

Maila scooted around to the backside of her foster brother. Hesitantly she placed her trembling hands on his ass cheeks and gave them a quick little spread. Maila leaned in and extended her tongue, sliding it along the bare skin of his cheeks before working her tongue inward to his hole. She swirled her tongue around his opening, lapping at him.

“There you go!” Wyatt complemented. “That’s a good sister.”

Maila straightened her tongue and drove it inward and a sudden wave of pleasure washed of him. It wasn’t so much the pleasure caused by her tongue in his butthole, but more that mental release from the act. Her tongue worked away at him from behind as Bethany continue to bounce her head between his thighs from the front. Wyatt groaned as they worshipped him from two sides. His cock flexed in Bethany’s mouth and moaned softly as she realized he was about to burst. Bethany moved her head up and down quickly now trying to end the ordeal, keeping her steady pace and stretching her mouth around massive girth.

“Fuck yes, this is how it’s done!” Wyatt groaned. “I’m cumming soon. Maila get up here and get your reward.”

He knew he was going to erupt like never before, with his twin sisters submitted to his every whim, it was all too much and drove him over the edge. Maila came around to his front and knelt next to her sister, staring up at Wyatt. He thrust his hips upward, sending his dick deep farther into Bethany’s throat. She kept her lips pursed around the base of his shaft as his cock flourished. He quickly withdrew from her mouth as felt his balls contract and spasm.

Wyatt held his cock from the side and stoked it briefly before it finally swelled in front of their apprehensive faces. Suddenly he groaned as his cum raced up the shaft and burst out the tip. He aimed the first load at Maila, sending a massive rope of his cum splattering on the bridge of her nose. She instinctively flinched, making a face of objection as it struck her between the eyes. He then angled his cock toward Bethany, the second burst blasted with more pressure than the first as it landed square in her eye. He switched the direction of his cock alternately between them painting their faces with what seemed like an endless quantity of hot cum. They kept their eyes and mouth closed and tilted their heads back as he continued to unload. Each time he fired a shot across their faces, he felt the utmost liberation for every evil thing they had done to him over the course of his life. His revenge was more satisfying than the cake he never received for any of his birthdays.

When he finally finished the twins opened their eyes, a panicked look smeared with his cum across their faces. “We’re done now, right?” Bethany asked.

“For now.” He replied, taking to his phone once again. He edited their bosses profile to put everything back the way it was. They would receive a call any moment to get their internships back. But that would be the only thing that would return to normal for his twin sisters. Wyatt was far from done. For after he was done with changing their boss’ mind, he pulled up the twins Bimbopedia profiles and the stranger’s smile flashed before his eyes. “For now.”
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