
        
            
                
            
        

    


Part 1





Chapter One


Becky stretched out lazily on the couch while her friend Melina busied herself in the kitchen. She looked around her at the piles of crisp packets and empty glasses and sighed at the mess.




I could clean that up… Probably should seeing that Lucas will be home soon…


 
She thought.



As she looked around though she saw how her double D’s were covered up very securely in the shirt she was wearing and sighed. Standing up off the couch she tugged at the shirt to lower it to show a lot more cleavage. She also adjusted her tight jeans to ensure her ass was displayed more, even bouncing up and down a little to test that her butt would be sufficiently bouncy.

She was in her mid-30’s by this point but still took great pride in the fact certain clubs still carded her upon entry. Her long blonde hair, shapely behind and double D’s was the perfect ‘MILF’ look and she put a lot of effort into keeping things that way.

“Lucas home soon already?” Melina groaned in annoyance as she spotted Becky mid-way through her usual routine.

“Might be” Becky sighed sadly as she looked at the time and combed through her hair quickly.

“God! Isn’t he meant to be doing overtime or something?” Melina grumbled as she joined in the routine.

Melina had a darker skinned complexion and curly black hair that she took great care of. She was more curvy than Becky with bigger breasts, a bigger ass and wider hips. Normally if a guy wasn’t interested in one of them they’d usually make straight for the other. It was a game for them at clubs to try and guess which one of them a guy was heading for as he made his way over to them.

The two women weren’t making themselves look good for the guy who owned the house they were in out of any kind of romantic interest though. They weren’t even doing it to look nice for when he got home. Instead it was all part of the game they were playing. A game that enabled them to live in a luxurious home for free and have unlimited access to anything in it. Well, almost anything.

“Think he’ll head down to the basement again?” Becky asked hopefully as she tied up her blonde hair into a ponytail.

“That would be good. Then I can go back to raiding the fridge in peace” Melina chuckled.

Melina and Becky had figured out they could get Lucas to do pretty much anything they wanted. With a little flirting, laughing at his jokes, taking it in turns going to his ‘networking’ events and allowing him to be seen with them… It all kept him happy and made sure he didn’t complain that their ‘house-sitting’ skills had something to be desired.

The only thing they couldn’t get him to bend on, not with any amount of giggling or flirtation, was the basement. The basement had been off-limits from the moment they first offered to ‘keep an eye on the place’ while he was away on a business trip. They had of course tried numerous times to get down there. Nothing worked without the password though.




It’s probably some monster stash of porn or something like that. That’s why he won’t let anyone down there. Whatever it is would be super embarrassing though. It’d be great to know what so we can bring it up if he ever threatens to kick us out…


 
Becky had thought numerous times.



Three wrong guesses of the password though and an alert would be sent to his phone and Becky and Melina weren’t prepared to risk that. Not when they had such a great thing going with him.

Just as Melina and Becky had themselves looking sufficiently appealing to distract from the mess they had made though their phone’s pinged on the ‘house chat’ group.


Staying late, boss needs me. Won’t be home for another couple hours – Lucas


“Woo!” Melina cheered before sitting back down on the couch next to Becky with a laugh, the Real Housewives coming back on the screen just as she did so.

“Do you even know what he does at work?” Becky asked curiously after replying with a sad face she didn’t mean in the slightest.

“Nope” Melina said dismissively.

“Me neither. Some nerdy crap I know that. Probably got one of his star wars posters above his desk” Becky laughed.

She was certainly glad he didn’t have CCTV inside the house. If he could hear what they said about him even shy Lucas would have kicked them out.

It wasn’t that he was bad looking, even Becky and Melina had considered him an option after a few too many glasses of wine. He was 6ft 2”, kept himself in good shape and had nice blue eyes. The issue was with what a ‘nerd’ he was. Both in terms of his interests and in how, even after living with them for so long, he could still struggle to talk to them sometimes. Something they obviously used to their advantage on the rare occasions he’d get mad at something they did while he was at work.

A little touch on his arm and some pleading eyes and he’d be too nervous to even remember what he was mad about. They had total control over the situation and had been taking full advantage.

As Becky looked up at one of his ‘nerdy’ posters above the television however none of them knew the tables were about to be turned. That soon Lucas would be the one in control. That Becky and Melina would soon be a lot more helpful around the house and that their flirting would be a lot more genuine.

All it would take was one lucky guess and as Becky looked at the poster on the wall it was like a switch flicked in her head and she left Melina to her show and headed towards the basement door. She would finally learn the truth…




Chapter Two


Becky marched over to the door and tapped the little touchscreen panel he had installed. Overkill perhaps but for a ‘tech enthusiast’ like Lucas having keys seemed terribly old-fashioned.

The panel lit up asking for the password and Becky hesitated for a moment.




OK. Just one guess to see if I’m right. Then back to the show if not


 
She promised herself.



Something about the poster had triggered a memory of something he had said a few nights ago. Something she hadn’t been paying much attention to, as usual, but it had made her wonder…

“I can’t believe you two have never watched Superman! I doubt you even know his real name” Lucas had said after trying to engage them in a discussion of Marvel vs DC.

“Clark something?” Melina had asked with a bored sigh.



“Not his human name, his

 

real


 
one… Oh never mind. Probably best you don’t know…” He had sighed before moving on quickly.






He normally tries to rope us into his sci-fi and superhero crap. So if he dropped that discussion so fast it must mean something


 
She thought.



The Superman poster had given her the idea and with a swift trip to google she found what she was looking for and copied it carefully into the touchpad.




Kal-El


 
She entered.



With a bright grin spreading across her face she saw the screen flash green and heard the door unlock.

“Holy fuck! What a nerdy password!” She laughed to herself.

Finally about to discover whatever his embarrassing secret was she didn’t even bother to go get Melina. Instead she threw open the door and raced downstairs. The lights flicking on automatically as she did so.

“It definitely must be porn. Why else would he have a separate computer and such a big monitor down here?” She asked herself when she reached her prize.

In the middle of the floor was a very comfortable looking chair facing a gigantic monitor powered by a very large computer. Probably three times as big as the one her and Melina used upstairs to play Sims or whatever took their fancy. Even without much technical knowledge she knew that would be overdoing it for most people for pretty much anything.

She noticed the keyboard and mouse nearby and switched the system on before taking a seat in the chair.




Damn… Nice chair… Oh god what if he’s been jerking off in it though?


 
She wondered.



Before she could think about that any more though. Before she could even fully figure out what the hell kind of operating system he was using. Before she even had time to adjust her top again…


Flash!


A brilliant white light filled the gigantic screen. Becky blinked in confusion as it felt like a wave of pressure had pushed all the thoughts out of her head.

“Wait… What… What is… This…?” She questioned, feeling suddenly very weak.

“Programme initialising. Test sequence begun. Watch and Listen. Watch and listen” A robotic voice spoke.

“No… Cancel… Stop…” Becky pleaded.

She tried to reach for the keyboard or mouse but found she couldn’t move her eyes away from the screen. The light was followed by another and another. Then when Becky’s mouth had dropped open and her arms had slumped to her sides the lights morphed into a spiral. Every colour swirling and blending into the centre of it as Becky watched helplessly. Suddenly feeling like she was asleep and yet awake at the same time.

“Repeat. ‘I listen and learn’. Repeat” The robotic voice ordered.

“I listen… and learn…” Becky responded weakly.

“Your personality is being deleted, stand by” The robotic voice ordered.

Becky tried to close her eyes or move away. It all felt so much effort though, looking at the screen and listening was so much easier. Besides having a personality ‘deleted’ wasn’t a real thing, right?

“Personality deletion in 10… 9… 8…” The voice counted.

“Ohhhh goddd….” Becky moaned.

Waves of light pulsed out from the spiral. Each wave making it harder and harder to think. To feel. To remember anything. Her old self felt like it was becoming more and more distant. Part of her even refused to believe it was happening, that this was impossible. She couldn’t deny it though as she watched frozen in place that it felt all too real. That her old self really was being ‘deleted’.

“5… 4… 3… 2… 1… Deletion completed” The voice announced.

Becky blinked again. She felt able to move her arms and head again, though she still stared up at the spiral on the screen more out of mindlessness than compulsion.

“New personality installation in progress. Do not attempt to move…” The voice told her again.

Becky nodded. She honestly couldn’t think of anything else to do. Any desire to leave the room had long been forgotten. Any sense that she had something else to do was gone. She just waited for her next instruction passively.

The screen switched from the spiral for a moment as a list of file names appeared. Becky still didn’t move, just meekly awaiting her next instruction. Feeling completely blank and empty as the machine cycled through the files seemingly at random.

“Personality selected. ‘Stepford programme’ initialising. Watch, listen and learn” The robotic voice commanded.

Just as Melina was upstairs laughing away at the latest reality TV drama Becky nodded in agreement with the machine before being bombarded with even stronger flashes of light. Instead of the spiral though they were accompanied by images and short videos. Women dressed seductively kneeling for men. Women performing household chores in sexy maids outfits. Women bouncing up and down on cocks with vacant horny expressions on their faces…

“You will submit to the man of the house. You will obey the man of the house. You will please the man of the house. His pleasure is your pleasure. His happiness is your happiness. Your mind, body and soul belong to him. His word is law. Satisfying his needs is your number one desire” The robot voice explained as the images flashed.

Sexual servitude, housekeeping, hosting parties for his friends. All of these ideas were forced into Becky’s empty head which absorbed them like a sponge. Learning her new personality.

She sat there obediently for another half an hour. The programme installing every aspect of her new self. Ensuring every trace of her old personality had been fully replaced. Teaching and training her on her ‘new life’ until finally…

“Installation complete. Please return to your usual daily activities” The voice told Becky before the screen went black.

Becky was now alone in the basement. A small stain in her panties from the more arousing images she had been watching the only sign of anything different. Until finally she rose up in a swift fluid motion. A big happy smile across her face.

“The man of the house will be home soon, I must clean up and prepare dinner!” She gasped as she rushed back up the stairs, horrified as she thought back to the mess upstairs.

Neither Melina nor Lucas knew what had happened at that moment, they would both find out soon enough.




Chapter Three


Melina laughed loudly at the latest dramatic reveal on the show. Handful of popcorn in one hand and glass of wine in the other. The expensive stuff from his wine cooler of course. Lucas drank so rarely it was likely he wouldn’t notice for months, by which time she could easily convince him he must be forgetting he had drunk it ages ago.

As Becky rushed back into the room Melina didn’t even acknowledge her friend, her eyes instead glued to the screen.

“Oh my gosh! Such a mess and he will be home soon!” Becky gasped.

Melina turned to her with a raised eyebrow to see Becky hurriedly gathering up all the rubbish they had left on the floor and throwing it in the bin.

“Chill out, he won’t care” Melina reassured her before turning back to her show.

“That is not the point! I must make sure everything is perfect for when he returns from such a long day!” Becky said in a panic.

That kind of comment was enough to make Melina pause her show. She watched in disbelief as her friend, who had never so much as put dishes in the sink, began to scrub and clean their empty glasses with a furious speed that suggested she was trying to win some sort of trophy for it.

“Since when?” She scoffed.

“Since… Since… Erm… It doesn’t matter. I just need to do this, could you help or I doubt I can get his dinner ready in time too…” Becky asked.

She had this hopeful smile on her face that became a frown when Melina burst out laughing.

“Holy crap! What do you mean make him dinner? What’s gotten into you?” She asked as she clenched her sides from the laughter.

“I am doing my duty. Why is that so hilarious?” Becky asked in surprise at Melina’s reaction.



“Duty? You ain’t married to the guy! Even if you

 

were


 
you’re under no obligation to be his fucking maid! He’s rich enough to pay for one” Melina pointed out.



“Well it’s important to me” Becky shot back as she finished the glasses and moved on to spraying and wiping down the workspaces, getting her shirt drenched in the process.

“Wet T-shirt contest? Isn’t that Friday night?” Melina teased.

“Oh no! Now I’ll need to get changed too! Are you sure you won’t help?” Becky pleaded.

“Fuck no!” Melina said as she turned back to the show.

She had no idea what had gotten into Becky but clearly wanted no part of it. If she had decided to feel guilty about what they were doing that was her problem, not Melina’s.

“Oh I must remember to close the basement door too, it’s important to him that it stays closed” Becky told herself as she wiped down the kitchen sides.

“Wait! The basement is open!?” Melina asked with a wide grin.

“Yes but you mustn’t go down there! It’s against the rules!” Becky reminded her forcefully.

Melina though wasn’t listening. She had already rushed off, pushing her way past the protesting Becky who tried to block her path.

“What has he been hiding?” She asked Becky as the two tussled near the entrance to the basement.

“I won’t tell! I respect his privacy!” Becky argued.

Melina was stronger though and with a final push she was able to slip through the door and head downstairs. She saw the same large monitor that Becky had and smirked at what secrets it must hide.

“Too late!” Melina laughed victoriously as she switched the screen on and…


Flash


Becky came to a stop at the foot of the stairs. Her friends confused face staring up at the screen making her sigh.

“Oh dear. I hope he won’t be mad… well nothing I can do about it now” Becky said.



She led her friend to the chair and sat her down. Shaking her head at Melina’s willingness to break the clear rules. She knew that she would soon understand that though. Just as the machine had helped

 

her


 
understand. Helped her understand her true place in life. She checked a small monitor on the side and set it to the same programme that had been used on her and smiled at her friend before heading back upstairs.



“Wait… Please… Help…” Melina pleaded as the voice told her she would have her personality erased.

“No time! I have so much to do. When you are finished do come up and help me” Becky said dismissively as she bounced happily back up the stairs.

Leaving Melina to become the second test subject for the device Lucas had never actually believed would work but now had him on the verge of living out his ultimate fantasy…




Chapter Four


Lucas arrived home exhausted. He had been at the office by half 7 in the morning and was only getting home at 7:45pm. A 12 hour day… again.

“God I hope they haven’t trashed the place…” He mumbled as he pulled up in his Mercedes.

Lucas knew, on some level at least, that they should treat him better. That Melina and Becky should be more grateful that they didn’t have to work every day like he did and that they could enjoy the life of luxury without giving anything back.

At heart though he was still the nervous guy who did the popular girls homework for them so they would smile or wave at him. Even when he knew it was false it still gave him that warm feeling. Tragically that had never gone away.

Now though it appeared his fortunes had changed.

“Erm… Hi?” He asked as he walked inside to a house that looked totally unrecognisable to what he usually encountered.

The floor was clear and vacuumed. No plates or dishes left out. No random piles of rubbish on the floor. He was wondering if they had even been there today when he turned to the kitchen and his eyes almost bulged out of their sockets.

“Welcome home! Sorry it’s not much” Becky said apologetically as she presented him with a plate.

“We are working on dessert though!” Melina added with a giggle as she slid something into the oven.



Lucas was too stunned to speak. The plate had a helping of lasagne on it but that wasn’t the point. In the months they had lived there they had never so much as offered him a slice of toast. Now he came home to a

 

cooked meal


 
?



“Oh god, what got broken?” He asked with a sense of dread.

“Nothing silly! We just wanted to make sure you got a decent meal after such a long day” Becky told him sympathetically.

“Do you not like it?” Melina asked crestfallen.

“No… I mean yes… It looks great… Really” He told them.

They both giggled with delight leaving Lucas even more confused. Seeing he was tired Melina moved over and slipped his jacket off him and hung it up by the wall as Becky carried his plate to the table in front of the TV… Their usual spot.

“Are… are you sure?” He asked, wondering if this was some test and they were going to laugh at him if he dared to take ‘their spot’.

“Of course! It’s your house” Melina smiled.

As the shock receded he noticed they were wearing a pair of retro 50’s dresses from a costume party they had been to last night. Wondering what they were buttering up for he decided to just ask.

“OK, what are you two after? What’s all this for?” He asked after taking a bite of an admittedly quite tasty meal.

“Nothing. Just showing you how grateful we are for all you do” Becky smiled.

“Yeah! Anything we can do to make your life easier” Melina giggled yet again.

“Huh. Guess I should ask for a footrub while you two are being nice” He laughed.

Becky and Melina exchanged looks and nodded before, to Lucas’s immense surprise, they knelt down either side of him and removed his shoes.

“Ooh you need new shoes… We will have to go shopping for you tomorrow” Becky noted as she put them off to one side.

“Socks too… These have holes! You deserve far better” Melina added while shaking her head.

He was about to ask what the hell had gotten into them when they both began to rub his feet and his desire to push his luck further kept his mouth shut.




Fuck it… I don’t know what they are after but I’m enjoying this while I can…


 
He thought.



He ate his unexpected dinner as they rubbed his feet and chatted about all the things they apparently needed to do around the house. Laundry, clothes shopping and many other things they had never shown an interest in.

“Ooh did you get a chance to make his bed?” Becky had asked Melina.



“Sorry, didn’t get the time. That machine thingy talked for

 

ages


 
” Melina sighed sadly.



That took Lucas out of his reverie.

“What did you say? What machine?” He asked in a panic.

Becky and Melina exchanged guilty looks and a shot of fear went through him. If they found out what he had been working on. That stupid project he knew would never work but he had fantasised about anyway. Being able to change people into anything he wanted had been a silly idea and if they found out they would never let him live it down.

“Well… I may have gotten into the basement… I’m so sorry! I know it’s against the rules and I swear I will never disobey again! I understand everything more clearly now!” Becky promised.

“Me too! I promise! We will be good from now on” Melina added hastily.

“What are you two… oh god…” Lucas gasped.




Could it be… Could it really be?


 
He asked himself.





“We will do

 

anything


 
to make it up to you” Becky promised.





“

 

Anything


 
” Melina added with a seductive little pout as she squeezed her arms closer together, drawing attention to her impressive chest…



“I… I… Oh god…” Lucas said.

His mind was trapped in two different places. Part of him wanted to rush downstairs and begin the task of reversing… whatever it was his machine had done. The other part though, the other part of him was growing hard and erect in his pants. Something that was swiftly noticed.

“Do you like the view?” Melina asked teasingly.

“We can show you more if you like…” Becky added with a happy giggle.

The pair of them knelt up beside him. Slowly pulling the tops of their dresses down over their breasts.




I can’t believe it actually worked


 
Lucas thought as his fantasy began to turn into reality.






Chapter Five


Becky smiled happily as he watched them remove their dresses, revealing the sexy matching bra and panties they were wearing underneath.

“Oh my god…” He moaned as they revealed their lacey blue bra’s and panties.

“Do you like… Sir?” Melina asked submissively.

Becky giggled happily. She was so glad Melina had gone to the basement. Now she understood just as Becky did. She understood that Lucas was the man of the house and it was their duty to serve and please him. To make him happy. To pleasure him in any way he desired…

“Fuck…” Lucas gasped as their dresses dropped to the floor in unison, his expression one of pure desire.

“I’ll take that as a yes… Now let us help you out of those tight pants…” Becky giggled.

Melina moved to undo his zip while Becky worked the belt. Their minds as one in the mission to please him. Becky could feel herself getting wetter as she felt the powerful reward for pleasing ‘her man’.

“You don’t… You don’t have to…” Lucas tried valiantly to say.

“Shhh… You’ve had such a long hard day. Let us take away all that stress” Melina purred happily.

Sensing defeat Lucas shuffled up and allowed them to remove his pants, followed swiftly by his shirt and finally his boxers.

“Oh my!” Becky gasped.

“I wish we’d known you had such a beautiful cock!” Melina moaned.

His cock was about 8 inches long and incredibly thick. So thick that Melina and Becky put their hands on it and found it hard for their small hands to reach all the way around it.

“Fuck… Your hands… So good…” Lucas moaned.

His cock began twitching and Becky and Melina giggled again. Both feeling his pleasure echoed in their minds. Stroking his cock slowly they knew it wouldn’t be long before he released.

“You need to cum sweetie…” Becky moaned softly.

“Such big heavy balls need to be emptied…” Melina added before taking one softly into her mouth and sucking.

“Fuck… I can’t… Can’t stop…” He moaned in pleasure.

“Don’t stop…” Melina told him as she kissed around the head of his cock.

“We want you to cum… Please… Please cum for us…” Becky pleaded.

They wanted him to cum. Wanted him to feel that pleasure, the same pleasure they would feel when he exploded.

Melina wrapped her lips tightly around his cock, years of experience easily sending him over the edge as she began to suck.

“Yes! Yes! Cumming! Oh god I’m cumming!” Lucas cried out.

Becky moaned excitedly as she watched his cock twitch and throb inside Melina’s mouth. Her friend and fellow MILF didn’t let a single drop of his large jets of cum spill out and swallowed the entire thing with a moan of pure lust and delight.

“Such a wonderful cock!” Melina moaned out.

Desperate to taste some for herself Becky pulled Melina in for a deep kiss. Lucas no longer registered surprise but Melina seemed a little shocked, only for her to quickly melt into the kiss. Sharing the wonderful taste of Lucas’s cum with her friend.

“Mmmm… So delicious!” Becky giggled happily when she finally pulled back.

“I can’t believe we never kissed before” Melina laughed.

“We did remember? College after winning that cheer competition?” Becky reminded her.

“Oh that doesn’t count, that was a peck not a real kiss” Melina scoffed.

Becky turned to Lucas with another big smile on her face. Her mind was still full of that pleasant pink fog that had slowly descended after her time watching the flashing lights and learning her new personality. All her thoughts now seemed to emerge from that fog. Her desire to clean the house, to prepare his meal, to rub his feet and to pleasure his cock.

“So… what programme exactly did you two end up watching down there?” Lucas asked curiously as he recovered.

“Oh the Stepford one I think?” Melina said.

“Yeah, I made sure Melina got the same one as me so she could help me with the chores” Becky nodded.

It seemed to have some meaning to Lucas but for Becky it didn’t. Her little trip to the basement had just been a tiny blip on her radar. Her desire to make the ‘man of the house’ happy had swiftly overwhelmed any curiosity she had felt about the machine he had kept hidden away.

“OK… OK… I didn’t ever find a way to reverse that one… Then again I never expected it to work in the first place…” Lucas thought.

Becky frowned. She didn’t like where this was going.




Reverse? Reverse what? I don’t want to go back to how I was…


 
Becky thought.



She looked at Melina who seemed to share her thoughts. Both of them knew they had been taking advantage of poor Lucas for far too long. It was only fair that they stepped up to do their duties in the house. Even if Becky would never have normally shared a man with her friend it felt like the natural thing to do here. That having someone else to help out would be such a big help that it just made sense. She even briefly wondered about any of her other single friends that could be useful around the house but she had a bigger problem to handle first.



“We don’t

 

want


 
to go back though Lucas. We are so much happier this way” Becky told him.



“Yeah! Please don’t make us back into those mean bitchy women again!” Melina pleaded.

He was about to argue back but their hands went to his cock again and his protest became a soft moan. His cock already hardening again.

Becky had used sex to get her way plenty of times in her life so it was nothing new to her as she slowly stroked him to hardness while Melina removed her bra and panties and then unhooked Becky’s bra. Their minds working as one to ensure that Lucas would be far too distracted to even think about changing them back.

His eyes locked on to their tits and a smile crossed his face making the pair of busty women moan softly with pleasure. His pleasure was their pleasure after all and they planned to give him as much pleasure as they could handle…




Chapter Six





I shouldn’t be doing this… I should be figuring out how to change them back…


 
Lucas thought as the women led him into his bedroom.



Melina rushed off to tidy the floor quickly. Down on all fours her big sexy ass moving back and forth drew his gaze causing Becky to giggle.



“She

 

does


 
have a nice butt doesn’t she? Such a nice juicy ass” She told him.






Apparently the polyamorous aspect works better than expected. She’s literally stroking my cock while I stare at her friends ass. Perhaps I overdid the ‘happy to share’ aspect…


 
Lucas thought.



“She does… But… I should be fixing this… I’m taking advantage of you both” Lucas said.

He made no effort to stop her slowly stroking his cock though. Nor did he ask Melina to stop displaying her ass for him as she very deliberately showed it off while crawling around the floor ‘cleaning’.



“We don’t want to go back! We were taking advantage of

 

you


 
! We were

 

mean


 
! We are so much more happy, helpful and useful like this!” Becky argued.






She still argues like her old self at least. Maybe just wait and see if they turn back on their own… no… no I have to fix this


 
He told himself forcefully.



“This isn’t you though!” He protested weakly as Becky pushed him down on the bed with a happy giggle.

“I know! It’s better!” Becky told him happily.




Oh god it really did work. They are the stereotypical Stepford Wife Bimbo’s. Giggly, obedient and eager to please. I never… I never though it would actually do anything…


 
Lucas thought.



“We shouldn’t be doing this… Maybe I can fix it…” Lucas told them.

Again though he did nothing as they climbed onto the bed next to him. Their hands gliding up and down his body. Their breasts pressed against him as they kissed his lips, his neck, his chest all the way down to his cock.

“Mmmmm…” They moaned eagerly as they took it in turns to slide his cock down their throats, their gag reflexes a long distant memory.

“Such a big beautiful cock…” Melina moaned happily.

“Who do you want to fuck first baby?” Becky asked him.

Lucas had tried to resist, he really had. The offer was irrefusable though and as the two eager MILF’s presented themselves to him he could hold back no longer.



He had wanted to fuck both of them from that first time he had seen them in school. Their cheerleader outfits leaving little to the imagination. He had always known it was just a fantasy though, he would never be popular or cool enough to date either of them. Yet now here was with

 

both


 
of them offering their bodies to him.



“Well Melina got my cum the first time…” Lucas pointed out.

Becky giggled again with delight and Melina pouted but nodded as she moved aside.

“Fuuuuckkk…” Becky gasped out as she straddled his waist and sank down on his cock, her soaking wet pussy stretching around his thickness.

“That’s it baby, you like her wet little pussy?” Melina asked Lucas teasingly as she settled down next to him on the bed and kisses his neck.

“Uh huh! Yes!” He gasped out.

Lucas wasn’t a virgin but to say he had a lot of sexual experience would be a gross exaggeration. So as the beautiful blonde Becky began to bounce up and down on his cock, her breasts bouncing and her mouth dropping open as she moaned deeper and louder, he was in pure heaven.

“Your dick is so good! Oh fuck! Such a big fucking cock!” Becky moaned out.

“Mmmm… Damn that looks good…” Melina moaned as she watched.

Lucas moved his hand around her and began to squeeze Melina’s breast, making her moan even deeper and giggle as she moved closer and presented her tits to him.

As Becky continued to bounce on his cock Melina pressed her breasts to his lips. Giggling and moaning as he began to lick and suck her big ebony breasts. His cock being squeezed by Becky’s tight pussy as Melina’s breasts blocked his view.

“Oh yes! Yes! Nearly there! Nearly there!” Becky whimpered.

He could feel two of her fingers occasionally brushing his cock as she began to furiously rub her clit. Her bouncing becoming more erratic. Her moans and gasps becoming louder.

“Hehe! She’s getting close. So close to cumming around that lovely big cock of yours” Melina told him teasingly.

She wasn’t wrong and with a final loud cry of pleasure he felt her cum. Her pussy twitching and clenching around his cock. Her body shaking. Her words a slurred mixture of gratefulness and profanity.

He was determined to hold on though. Even as he desperately wanted to fill her with his cum and fully claim her he held back. She finally climbed off his cock and collapsed happily on his other side with another wide grin that was fast becoming a trademark of the pair of them. As she did so though he looked over at Melina, her eyes staring deeply into his, and nodded.

“Yay! My turn!” She moaned happily as she prepared to mount him.

“No. Not like that. Down on all fours” He ordered.

What had possessed him to do that he wasn’t sure. Whether it was some long locked away dominant impulse or merely the desire for a view of that amazing ass. The effect on Melina was immediate though.

She nodded submissively and crawled towards the edge of the bed. Getting on her hands and knees she looked back at him, her eyes full of obedience and pleasure as he moved behind her.

“Beg” He told her as he slid his cock up and down the entrance to her pussy.

“Please… Please Sir… Please fuck me… I want your cock… I need your cock… Please, give it to me” Melina pleaded desperately.

Part of him wanted to refuse. To humiliate her more in revenge for the way she had treated him. Looking into her devoted and loyal expression however he knew that version of Melina was no longer in control, at least for now.

So with a nod he plunged deep inside her. Bringing a deep moan from her as Becky knelt up beside him and whispered encouragement to his dominant impulses. Telling him to take what was his. To use her as his fuckdoll. To have his way with her.

As he pounded away though he was still left with a choice. Would he keep them like this forever if he could and take full advantage of the mistake that led to this? Or would he sneak back downstairs and try to find some way of putting them back to normal?

As Melina began to meet his thrusts. Begging him to fuck her harder, to use her for his pleasure, to enjoy her tight pussy, he knew which answer the lustful dominant part of him wanted to go with at least.




Tonight I can’t resist… Tomorrow morning I will give them some chore to do and head downstairs to see if I can fix this…


 
He told himself as he felt the need to cum rising in him again.



With a loud moan he pulled out and squirted his cum all over Melina’s beautiful behind. Collapsing back as Becky moved in swiftly to lick up every last drop. His mind spinning with all the possibilities of what he could do with them that night.

“How may we please you Sir?” They both asked him after every last drop was cleaned up.

“I have some ideas” He smiled back.

Becky and Melina giggled happily as they looked at him with lust and desire.




I could get used to this


 
He thought as they crawled back over to him and their night of pleasure continued…






Part 2





Chapter One




Lucas had been unable to resist taking advantage of his unexpected situation. With two women who had been taking advantage of him for

 

years


 
finally in

 

his


 
control who could really blame him? It’s not like he had really expected his plan to have worked, he hadn’t even tried to put it into action. It was their own disrespect for boundaries that had led them to break his one rule and head down to his basement after all.



As he woke up the next morning to find himself alone in bed he wondered if it had been a dream. Some crazy wonderful dream. Before he could even begin to get up from bed though the two women bounced happily into his room.




OK. So it wasn’t a dream then


 
He thought as he looked up at the two happy women.



“We made breakfast! Sorry it’s not much, we haven’t exactly got a tonne of experience cooking” Becky said slightly nervously as she presented him with some eggs, toast and beans.

“Looks great to me. I normally don’t even bother with breakfast” Lucas told them with a smile.

His smile set them off again and he watched the two women giggle. His cock already stirring again.




Remember the plan. Distract them somehow then work on a way to undo this. Then just hope they aren’t too pissed. Then again what can they do? Go to the police and claim I brainwashed them?


 
Lucas thought.





“Well breakfast is

 

super


 
important” Melina nodded seriously.



“Especially after you worked up such a big appetite last night” Becky giggled.

As she giggled her breasts bounced slightly. Forcing the image of her big breasts around his cock back into his mind. The way her soft fuckable tits had felt around his cock was amazing and even the memory of it was making his cock harder.

“Yeah… Do you also remember me mentioning a shopping trip?” Lucas asked hopefully.

Melina and Becky’s eyes lit up and they shared another happy giggle that Lucas had to admit he found both very cute and very sexy. The more ‘bimbo-like’ aspects of the programming had clearly taken effect very nicely…

“Oh yes! How could we forget!” Melina grinned.

“Is there anything in particular you need Sir?” Becky asked.

“Me? I meant you two… You know, go off and spend some money on clothes” Lucas told them.




If they think they are out shopping for me they might expect me to tag along. I have to get them out of the house so I can work on a way to reverse this. I can’t have them here in case temptation strikes again


 
Lucas thought, his hard cock already straining for another release.





“But we

 

have


 
lots of clothes” Becky pointed out.



“Yeah we have whole closets full. It’s you who needs the upgrade” Melina pointed out.

“But…” Lucas said but before he could argue any further they had left the room, whispering conspiratorially to each other as they went.

“Well might as well eat breakfast” Lucas sighed as he thought over his options again.



He could just leave them as they are of course. The thought had definitely occurred to him. Having two incredibly attractive women helplessly devoted to his needs wasn’t exactly something he was rushing to bring to an end. Plus they even felt they

 

deserved


 
it for the way they had treated him. Having a clean house and food on the table, as well as a lot more fun in the bedroom, would certainly be an upgrade on his current situation.



He couldn’t shake the guilt though. Even if he would have never actually dared use the machine he did still make the damn thing. The thought was still in his head. The idea of controlling them. Brainwashing them. It had definitely been something he had spent many nights fantasising about. When it had actually happened though it had felt wrong. Like he was using them just as they had used him.




Two wrongs don’t make a right I guess


 
He sighed heavily as he finished up his food and began to think of ways to keep them out of the house in case the shopping trip failed.



Before he could give this too much thought though the sound of his giggling ‘wives’ distracted him.

“Before we leave to go shopping…” Becky said from just outside the doorway.

“… We figured you could use a little morning fun” Melina added.

They stepped into the room and Lucas gasped.

They were wearing matching pairs of white lace panties and bra’s. Their bodies almost completely on display for him. Their eyes filled with that same mixture of lust and an eagerness to serve that had so aroused him the night before during all their play.

“We… We should really get going” Lucas said as he stood up from the bed.

Their eyes however went straight to the bulge in his boxers and the pair of them just giggled again.



“Well you might be

 

saying


 
that but your

 

cock


 
has different ideas” Melina pointed out.



Lucas tried to cover up the bulge as he went to grab a pair of pants from his closet. As he did so though he felt hands on his shoulders. Slowly beginning to massage him as he tried to resist the temptation he had given into the night before.

“Awww come on, don’t you want to play with us a little first?” Becky asked teasingly as she continued to rub his shoulders.

“I… We… Shouldn’t” Lucas managed to get out.

He couldn’t help his eyes from slipping shut however. He could feel her breasts pressed into his back through the thin fabric of her bra. Her skilled hands massaging all the tension out of him. Just as he was about to speak again he felt a soft kiss on his cock, still encased in his boxers, and moaned.

“See? Knew you’d like it” Melina giggled from her position kneeling down in front of him.

He opened his eyes and saw her eagerly remove his cock from his boxers and just gave in.




I already fucked them both last night, not like they could be any madder about things once they are back to normal…


 
He thought as he felt Melina’s lips slide down onto his cock.






Chapter Two


Becky watched happily as Lucas stopped his futile attempts to resist their mission to pleasure him. They had both easily spotted his cock had been hard and thick underneath the covers when they had brought him breakfast and they could hardly let him go out with his cock straining inside his pants all day now could they?




This is much better. We give him a release, maybe two or three, and then we can fix his wardrobe


 
Becky thought.



Satisfied that Melina had things well in hand, or in mouth, for now she moved past them to his closet and frowned.




My god. I can’t believe we ever let him leave the house in this stuff!


 
She thought with an increasing sense of horror.



She began grabbing armfuls of his clothes as Melina managed to push him slowly back towards the bed. Her mouth still sliding up and down on his hard cock.

“What are you doing?” He managed to ask between moans.

“Well we are getting you a new wardrobe and need to make room don’t we?” Becky giggled.




What a silly question. Does he really think we are going to let him wear any of this stuff once he has nice new clothes?


 
Becky wondered.



“But… I need something to wear for today at least” He protested weakly, Melina’s mouth keeping him from becoming too agitated.

“I’ll leave you one outfit” Becky reassured him.




Though finding even one decent outfit out of this mess may be a problem


 
She thought.



After a short while though she managed to find an old but still OK looking suit jacket, a white buttoned shirt and a pair of black trousers that looked reasonable. The rest though was thrown in a pile ready to be disposed of.

Pleased with her work she turned around to see Melina with Lucas’s cock still deep in her mouth, her hand rubbing her pussy through her panties as she moaned around his dick.

“Room for one more?” Becky asked with another little giggle.

“Always!” Melina giggled back.

She let his cock slip from her mouth and instead moved her lips down to his balls and began to kiss and suck them. Leaving his cock free for Becky who soon replaced Melina’s mouth with her own.

“Oh god…” Lucas moaned heavily as the double-team action soon had his cock twitching happily in Becky’s mouth.




Mmm… feels so good to please him…


 
Becky thought as she moaned softly around his cock.



Even if she didn’t quite understand it the strong psychological link between his pleasure and her own served to reinforce this desire to please him. As though every time she slipped his cock deeper into her mouth she could feel it herself.

“You like that Sir? You like her sexy mouth around your nice big cock?” Melina asked teasingly.

Becky saw her crawl her way up onto the bed beside him. Her encouraging whispers making his moans still louder.




He’s close. I can tell. I want that cum… I need his cum…


 
Becky thought happily.



She began to bob her head up and down on his cock faster and faster. Greedily sliding her tongue up and down his shaft as she did so. Determined to feel him shoot his cum deep into her mouth.

“Fuck… I’m gonna cum!” Lucas moaned out deeply.

Becky saw Melina remove one of her breasts from her bra and lower her nipple to his lips. He eagerly began to suck it and as he did so she felt the first jet of cum shoot down her throat.




Mmmm… I love swallowing his cum…


 
Becky managed to think before the second and third squirts of cum began to trigger her own orgasm.



With her hand between her legs, rubbing furiously against her clit as she swallowed every drop, Becky felt her orgasm rise up through her body. Eventually forcing his cock to slip from her lips as she moaned loudly in pleasure. The pleasure she knew would only come from pleasing Lucas.

“Think you’ve got another load in there for me Sir?” Melina asked teasingly as Lucas continued to suck and kiss her breast.

“Oh I think I can manage that” He said with a playful smile as Becky joined them on the bed.

The two women unhooked their bra’s and allowed them to fall to the bed. Exposing themselves once again to the ‘man of the house’ that they so wanted to please. Their large perky tits on display for him as he smiled.

“Whatever pleases you” Becky smiled submissively.

He sat up in the bed and began to take turns kissing, licking and sucking each of their breasts. Becky moaning at every touch and then watching happily whenever it was Melina’s turn. Both of them finding their hands meet around his cock. Gently and slowly stroking him as he enjoyed their tits.

“Mmmm… Getting so big and hard!” Melina giggled as she felt his cock growing in her hand.

“How could I not?” Lucas chuckled as he brought Melina in for a deep kiss.

Becky strained to resist her urge to suck his cock again. Or to move her panties to one side and straddle his waist. Only the knowledge that it was Melina’s turn enabled her to hold back.

“Well you’d better hop on then baby!” Becky said enviously as she gave his cock a final squeeze and then reluctantly let it go.

She watched Melina swiftly mount him and moved off the bed. She still had a few chores to take care of after all and watching the two fuck would just make her even more horny.

As she picked up the large pile of old clothes and left the room the last thing she heard was Melina’s ecstatic moaning as his cock sank all the way inside her and what was left of her mind went blank…




Chapter Three


After Lucas and Melina had finished up he had put on the remaining clothes he was allowed to still wear and she rushed off to get changed as well. His mind was still spinning from his morning fun but he had at least managed to form some sort of plan.




I will go with them at first then fake an emergency work call. That way I can rush back to work on the ‘antidote’ or whatever I need to do to fix this. Then if they get back before I’m done I’ll just say I was working downstairs…


 
Lucas thought.



Proud that he was able to think of such a plan when most of the blood felt like it had rushed to his cock he met the girls and they piled into his car and headed to the shopping mall.

“Why are they all staring?” Becky wondered aloud as they headed inside after the short drive was done.




Because a nerdy guy just walked in here with two gorgeous women holding his hands?


 
Lucas thought.



“You’re used to getting looked at. Shouldn’t be too unusual for you” He chuckled instead of giving the real answer.

“I guess, just feels a bit extra right Melina?” Becky asked.

“Yeah but it’s not like it matters. The only one who’s opinion matters to me is right here” Melina giggled with a squeeze of Lucas’s hand.




Well people at work have said before I need new clothes. I suppose using them for fashion advice is the least questionable thing I’ve done with them today


 
Lucas admitted internally as they led him eagerly into a fancy store full of suits and shirts with price tags that sent him into shock.



“$1000 for a suit jacket!” He gasped as Becky showed him a dark blue jacket.



“It looks

 

good


 
though. Plus they last a super long time so you don’t need to replace them every few months like your old crappy stuff” She pointed out.



Sighing heavily he knew he had to accept her logic. Besides, showing up in a nice premium suit at work would be useful for his career prospects at least. He sometimes worried his bosses were rather embarrassed by his appearance when he showed up at presentations to clients.

“I guess I can afford it” Lucas said while pulling out his credit card.

“Oh you won’t need that until the end” Becky explained with another giggle.

“You mean there’s more?” He asked.

Becky just laughed and headed off to find Melina, leaving Lucas sitting on a quite comfortable chair in the corner. Knowing better than to try and argue back as he watched them go from section to section, grabbing numerous items from each as they went. Occasionally stopping for a discussion on what suits went with what pants.

As they ran back and forth he pulled out his phone to pass the time and after the longest time he had ever spent shopping for clothes it was finally over.

“I can’t believe how much everything cost in there!” Lucas groaned as Becky smiled and rolled her eyes a little.

“You have to pay for quality! Now let’s get you out of those old clothes and into your nice new ones” Melina said as Becky began pushing him towards the changing area.

Expecting them to wait outside he held out his hand reluctantly for whatever ‘too expensive’ clothes they wanted him in only to be met with another giggle from the two women.

“Don’t be silly, we need to know how they fit!” Becky laughed as they pushed past him into the large changing room.

“Won’t this look suspicious?” Lucas asked a little nervously, listening out for the sounds of any of the sales assistants coming to check on them.

“Please, after the money you just spent you could probably get away with anything here” Melina scoffed.

Despite his attempts at protest the pair of them were relentless. Soon he had been stripped down to his boxers as they debated which clothes to try on him first.

“What about the blue one?” Becky offered.

“That’s too ‘work work’ when we need ‘work casual’ really” Melina commented.

“You’re right, you’re right” Becky nodded.

As they debated and then finally decided Lucas found his mind wandering. He couldn’t spend longer than five minutes listening to talk about clothes without getting bored and so as he dressed his mind drifted back to that morning. The way Melina’s pussy felt clenched tight around his cock. The softness of Becky’s lips gliding up and down on his shaft…

“Wow! Looks sooo much better!” Melina said happily.

“A million times better than your old crap” Becky nodded in agreement.

As Lucas looked in the mirror he did admit it looked good. He still wasn’t happy at spending so much on clothes but at least he would now fit in a lot better with other people at the office…

“We do have a problem though” Becky said.

“What problem? I’m not buying anything else today” Lucas said.



“Oh I know, I mean

 

that


 
problem” Becky said teasingly.



Lucas looked down just as her hand brushed up against the growing bulge in his new pants.




Oh god, not again…


 
Lucas thought.



“We can’t let you go out there with that big bulge down there now can we?” Melina giggled.

With a sigh of defeat and a quick listen out for anyone nearby Lucas nodded and watched as the beautiful women sank to their knees in front of him and carefully unzipped the zipper on his new pants.




Well I guess clothes shopping isn’t so bad…


 
Lucas thought as he felt Melina’s lips close around his cock…






Chapter Four




Melina felt his cock pass between her lips and let out a muffled moan she hastily tried to silence. It wasn’t her first time sucking cock in a changing room. In fact it wasn’t even her first time sucking a cock in

 

this


 
changing room. It was however her first time sucking Lucas in a semi-public place. Her conditioning working away at the pleasure centre of her mind ensuring she felt that amazing wave of pleasure as she sucked him.



Unfortunately it also made her a little louder than she would have liked.

“Is everything OK in there Sir?” A posh sounding voice enquired.

Becky and Melina managed to stifle their giggles as Lucas hastily explained he was just checking the fit on one of his new suits.

“That was close” Becky chuckled softly before taking her turn on Lucas’s hard cock, her tongue gliding up and down his shaft as Melina watched.

Melina normally wasn’t a woman who was willing to share anything. Not her clothes, shoes, makeup and certainly not her men. Seeing Becky deepthroating Lucas cock though gave her no thoughts of jealousy or anger though. Merely a second-hand pleasure from knowing how good his cock must feel deep in her mouth.

“We best make it quick. There is more to be done today before we can head home” Melina pointed out.

Becky pulled back from his cock and nodded in agreement. They had big plans for today that couldn’t be derailed by being caught sucking cock in the changing room. They could have just stopped but then Lucas would have faced the awkwardness of the ‘hide the hard-on’ game. Something his two eager bimbo’s were unwilling to put him through.

“Think you can get him to cum quickly while I sneak out and distract the staff?” Becky asked as she stroked Lucas’s cock.

“Definitely” Melina giggled softly.

Becky nodded again and, when the coast was clear, slipped out of the changing room and struck up a conversation about suits with the sales assistant. Implying they weren’t quite finished shopping.




That’s one problem taken care off, time for the other one


 
Melina thought.



She wasted no time in moving in front of him again. Opening her mouth wide and sliding his cock so deep into her mouth she actually gagged a little. Even her well-trained gag reflex unable to cope with a big cock going quite that deep into her throat.

The effect on Lucas was just what she wanted though as he had to place a hand over his mouth to cover his moans. She half-expected him to ask her to stop and was surprised by what he actually said.

“Deeper…” He moaned softly as he looked down at her.

Her pussy moistened at the request. Happy to be pleasing him. Happy that he was sharing his desires with her. She had never felt as good as she had whenever she heard him moan in pleasure and was keen to make him moan as often as she could.

She nodded briefly before sliding her lips down his cock once again. Feeling his cock slide down her throat brought another muffled moan from her. She held his cock deep in her mouth as she felt him starting to twitch. Then, just as he began moaning a little too loudly, she tried to go even deeper.



She gagged around his cock again but nothing would stop her. She

 

needed


 
to go deeper. Just as he had ordered. She could feel each extra inch of his cock in her mouth making her wetter and needier than she had felt in a long time. Thankfully her experience ensured she didn’t make too much noise and as he grabbed the back of her head with another muffled moan she braced herself just in time.



“Cumming!” He grunted softly.



Thick jets of cum shot down Melina’s throat. His cock already so deep that his cum went directly down her throat. She still ran her tongue along the underside of his cock to encourage more though. She

 

loved


 
how his cum felt shooting down her throat even more than she loved feeling it in her pussy or released onto her tits.






God his cum tastes so good…


 
She thought happily as she swallowed every drop.





When they were done she quickly tucked his cock back into his pants, after a thorough

 

cleaning


 
with her tongue of course, and the two snuck out and flashed Becky a thumbs up. Becky hastily ended her discussion with the sales rep who seemed to be staring at her chest more than he was listening to her anyway.



“That was way too risky” Lucas sighed in relief.

“We wouldn’t have done that if there were camera’s” Becky pointed out.



“Yeah we aren’t

 

that


 
stupid” Melina added with a giggle.



She could still taste Lucas’s cum and knew her panties were soaking wet. If she could have gotten away with sneaking off to get a little relief on her own she would have. There were more important things than her own pleasure however and her and Becky had only accomplished the first task on their little shopping trip.

Getting Lucas new clothes was the most pressing issue of course but there were other things the two women had agreed they needed. If they were going to be ‘good girls’ for him that is. Knowing Lucas was likely looking for an excuse to rush back home in his misguided attempt to ‘fix them’ however they decided to go somewhere that even he wouldn’t be willing to run away from in a hurry.

“We’re here” Melina grinned as they stopped outside the colourful store front.

Lucas’s eyes bulged as he took in the name of the store and the displays in the window. Before he could even speak though Becky and Melina grabbed an arm each and practically marched him inside. Eager to show him even more ways they could pleasure him.

“Welcome to Daphne’s Den how can I help you today?” A polite looking blonde woman asked as they walked inside.

“Oh we have a few ideas” Melina giggled as her eyes took in the walls of various outfits, toys and more that populated the shelves.




I wonder if he’s ever even been in a sex toy shop before


 
Melina wondered as she caught Lucas’s astonished expression once again.






Chapter Five




Becky smiled at Lucas’s reaction. It was

 

exactly


 
what they had hoped for as they had planned this out after waking up early that morning.



They couldn’t afford to let him rush off home and try to ‘fix’ them. That was something they both readily agreed on. The question had then been how to keep him shopping with them for long enough that he wouldn’t be able to use some excuse to race off.




I don’t want to be fixed. I like being this way. I like the new me


 
Becky thought yet again as they began to look around.



“Ooh look at the size of this one!” Melina suddenly gasped.



Becky turned to see her holding a large double-ended dildo. Bright pink it was probably thicker than her wrist and long enough that even with a woman on either end they still wouldn’t meet in the middle. She found herself getting wetter just

 

looking


 
at it.



“Definitely a yes on that one” Becky giggled in reply.

“Really?” Lucas asked, his eyes wide at the sheer size of the thing.



“Wouldn’t you just

 

love


 
to watch us get ready for you with it?” Becky asked into his ear with a soft whisper.



He didn’t reply with words but with a quick nod they both knew they had his approval.

“Great, let’s keep going” Melina added.

They grabbed a pair of thick black dildo’s to go alongside the double-ended one and then moved over into the ‘accessories’ section. Once again Lucas seemed too stunned to say anything as they began trying on various pairs of fluffy handcuffs.

“Wafff do youuff fink?” Becky asked him as she showed off a pretty pink ball-gag in her mouth, one which seemed to muffle her voice pretty well.

“I… I honestly can’t think at all right now” Lucas managed to stammer out.

“That’s normally more of a problem for us” Melina giggled.

She added the ball-gag to their ever growing basket along with handcuffs, blindfolds and a pair of collars with little bells attached that gave a pleasant tinkling noise whenever they were moved.

“Nearly finished, though of course we will have to take a detour to try them out before we head home…” Becky told him.

“Detour? But… I have… Work stuff” He managed to get out before they found themselves in the ‘outfits’ section of the store.

“Work is important of course! It can wait a little longer though of course. I mean they don’t expect you to work every waking hour. You need a little fun. Now tell us, what do you prefer? Naughty teacher? Slutty secretary? Horny French maid? Obedient little cowsluts?” Becky asked as she pointed out various costumes and outfits.

“Poor guy! How is he meant to decide? I mean he’s not even seen us in the outfits” Melina gasped in mock horror.

“And they don’t let you try them on in store…” Becky added with a sigh.

“Guess we’ll have to buy all of them!” The pair said together before breaking off into another fit of giggles.

Lucas was certainly not going to argue and they headed off with their large basket of ‘goodies’ and paid. Melina and Becky already thinking up ways to use everything they had bought to keep Lucas’s mind completely on them and away from any thoughts of trying to work on that machine of his.

“So are we headed home?” Lucas asked as they had left the store, trying to not look inside the bag he was holding out of fear he’d lose his focus.

“No silly! Like I said we have a detour” Becky laughed as she and Melina led him in the opposite direction to where his car was parked.

“It’s just… I am very… Busy…” Lucas protested weakly.

Even with their minds almost completely in his control though he still didn’t seem to have the confidence to just tell them what he wanted. It seemed their desire to please him would be the driving force for the time being at least as they led him away from the shops and towards a large building nearby the mall.

“A hotel? Really? A hotel? As though we don’t have a bedroom at home?” Lucas asked.

“Well this is much closer! This way if we are missing anything we can pick it up on the way back” Becky pointed out as they checked in under his name.




Plus if we can keep him here for the rest of the day, even all night, that will mean even less time for him to work on that silly ‘cure’ we both know he’s after


 
Becky thought as they rode the elevator high into the hotel.



As they reached the room Melina grabbed the bag from Lucas and they rushed into the shower room together and began going through the various toys and outfits. Trying to figure out what kind of fantasy would most ‘arouse’ his interest.

“You go maid and I go secretary? He seems like the kinda guy that would like to be the boss” Melina suggested.

Becky agreed and the two hurriedly dressed and went back out to see Lucas resting on the bed, deep in thought.

“So what do you think?” Becky asked as she struck her best ‘cleaning’ pose as Melina pretended to make some notes on her fake clipboard.



He looked them both up and down, his mouth dropping open in surprise and a bulge in his pants quickly forming. Becky could almost physically

 

see


 
the moment he gave up on his plan to rush off and instead he smiled and walked over to them.





“I like. I

 

really


 
like. I think I’ll have to see a little more of them though just to be sure…” He said with a chuckle.





“Well I hope we do a good job

 

Sir


 
” Melina giggled happily.



They both kneeled in front of him once more. Both eager, horny and obedient to his needs. Their entire focus on his pleasure. Their minds empty and vacant. Both waiting for the opportunity to begin pleasing him once again…




Part 3





Chapter One


After a night at the hotel Becky and Melina had sufficiently tired out Lucas to the extent that he didn’t even wake up for his alarm the next day. Luckily it wasn’t a work day for him and so there wouldn’t be any consequences to his little lay in.

For Becky and Melina however it provided an opportunity. A chance to deal with the problem they knew they would be facing shortly…

“He’s still going to go back to that machine isn’t he?” Becky asked Melina after they had gotten dressed in suitably slutty outfits that morning.

“Yeah” Melina sighed sadly with a shake of her head.




You’d think he’d be counting his blessings that this happened. I mean two horny obedient MILF’s who live only to please him and his first thought is to go back to the way it was?


 
Becky thought to herself.



“We have to figure out a way to stop him” Becky pointed out as they began to do some more cleaning up of the house, refusing to let their plotting get in the way of their self-appointed ‘duties’.

“We could destroy the machine?” Melina suggested.

“He could probably rebuild it, I mean I doubt he’d make something like that and have no copies of the plans somewhere” Becky responded.

“Well… We can keep him distracted? I mean he has a job and we don’t so we can just keep him occupied” Melina said.

“That won’t work forever. All it would take is us oversleeping or getting a little too playful with each other and he could sneak down to the basement…” Becky sighed.



“True. We have to do

 

something


 
though. We can’t let him turn is back into our old selves” Melina said.



As they moved through their morning tasks, Lucas thankfully having a very long lay in, they both continued to suggest ideas.

Becky suggested doing the programme again. Hoping that it would make the process irreversible. Without knowing the in’s and out’s of it though they may end up turning themselves into something else entirely. After all the ‘stepford wife/bimbo’ personality wasn’t the only one on it.

Melina wondered if they could hack into his computer and erase everything. Making the job of ‘fixing’ them that much harder. Becky pointed out this could damage his actual work though. Besides they had gotten lucky with the basement password, actually getting into his protected files would take skills neither of the slutty submissive’s had.



“If only we could change

 

his


 
mind the way our minds were changed” Becky said dejectedly as they tried in vain to think of a good enough plan.



“Yeah. Make him the kinda guy that would be loving this situation. Not one that’s all wracked with guilt for something that was never even his fault to begin with. I mean we were the one’s who broke the rules to go down to the basement and then tried to use his stuff” Melina nodded.

They both paused for a moment before arriving at the same idea at the same time. Like the thought had been placed into both of their heads from somewhere else. Their eyes lit up as they shared an excited look.

“You think he changed the password?” Becky asked hopefully.

“He hasn’t had a chance!” Melina said.

They double-checked he was still in his post-sex lay-in and then rushed over to the basement door so Becky could type out the code.

“Yes!” She gasped happily as the door unlocked for them both and they headed down the stairs again.

“How did you get it working the first time?” Melina asked curiously as they turned it on and began looking over the details on the smaller screen to the side.

“I didn’t really do much… I basically just sat down and it did it’s thing after being turned on…” Becky admitted.

They found though that even two airheaded bimbo’s like them could figure it out. Soon the whole list of ‘personality files’ was being displayed before them.

“Wow. Some of these actually sound kinda fun” Melina giggled as she looked through the details of one that seemed to be a mindless fuckdoll with literally no personality at all…

“Wonder why he made so many…” Becky wondered.

They put any questions to the back of their minds however as they went through each file until they began to find ones that could fit the bill.

“Well for more ‘guy’ like ones there’s a dumb jock file…” Melina began.

“Yeah not my type, we need him to do our thinking anyway” Becky giggled.

“Philanthropist type?” Melina suggested.

“Probably feel even more guilt than he does now… Plus I barely remember what that is” Becky said as she shook her head.

“Ooh what about this one!?” Melina suggested.

Becky looked over the details of the file and her mouth spread into a wide happy grin. They both shared a little giggle and a nod of approval. They selected the file to be the one used by the machine, whatever its name was they still didn’t know, and then began to rush back up the stairs. Finally in possession of a plan to keep themselves as the happy helpful bimbo’s they both greatly enjoyed being.

“God I hope this works” Melina said hopefully.

“Well if it doesn’t we can just use the furniture down there for something else” Becky said teasingly as they approached Lucas’s room again.



“Now that’s the kind of thinking I

 

like


 
to do” Melina giggled back.



Feeling a little mentally tired out from all their planning they slowly joined Lucas in bed. Melina moving her breast to his lips as Becky slid under the covers and wrapped her lips around his cock.




At least he can wake up in the best way possible. Possibly for the last time as his old self…


 
Becky thought as she felt him begin to stir and his cock began to harden…






Chapter Two


Lucas awoke slowly after a long night of fun with Melina and Becky the night before. His head still full of pleasant memories. The feel of Becky’s tongue on his cock. The feel of Melina’s big round breast in his mouth…




Wait a minute…


 
Lucas thought.



As he became more conscious he realised that the feeling of Melina’s breast and Becky’s tongue wasn’t just a vivid memory of last night. Instead he let out a soft moan as he accepted Melina’s nipple into his mouth and began to suck eagerly.

Becky’s mouth was soon getting him hard and ready for what he presumed to be a ‘normal’ wake up call for the two women. Since their change at least. The best he could have hoped for from them before this was them throwing an empty carton of cereal at him as their preferred method to wake him. Plus that was only done as a way of telling him to add cereal to the shopping list.

“Mmmm” He moaned again as he hardened in Becky’s mouth.

“Apologies for waking you. We just had something to talk to you about” Melina told him while keeping his mouth firmly covered by her breast, to the extent that he was having to breathe through his nose.

“Mmhmm?” He questioned while still greatly enjoying his unexpected wake-up-call.



“Yeah we know you’ve been keen to try and change us back. That you’ve been feeling all conflicted about…

 

this


 
” She said with a gesture to the bed.



He nodded, nipple still in his mouth.




True. Though I don’t seem to have done much about fixing it so far. It’s so easy to get distracted…


 
Lucas thought.



“Well we just want you to know we think we have found a way to fix everything. To make everyone happy again” Melina told him.

“How?” He asked, allowing her nipple to slip out of his mouth with a little ‘pop’.

“Well… We kinda went down to the basement again” Becky said shyly from under the covers, no longer with her mouth wrapped around his cock.

“Again?” Lucas asked with a sigh.



“To help

 

you


 
though!” Melina quickly clarified.



“We know how much you want us back to normal and it means you can’t fully enjoy everything” Becky added.

“So we found a way to get things as they should be” Melina added.

“You did?” Lucas asked curiously.

He was definitely suspicious. First of all they had seemed very keen on their new selves last time he’d spoken to them. They hadn’t shown any signs at all of wanting to return to their old personalities.



Second the programming was

 

incredibly


 
complex. A blend of psychology and technology that even he didn’t fully know inside and out. He had been shocked when it had worked but that was only proof of one file working on two women. Hardly a full proof-of-concept. Not that he had wanted to go down that route with it at any rate.



“Yeah, we can show you if you like?” Becky offered hopefully.

They both gave him their best pleading looks as he considered their request. Becky and Melina seeming so excited by whatever it was they were up to.

“Well it can’t hurt” He smiled back.

They left the bed together, his cock still hard but slowly softening in the cold morning air, and headed down to the basement.




I doubt they have really got anything figured out. Their programming hasn’t left them as the smartest people around after all


 
He thought to reassure himself.



“Come on! We think you will really like it!” Melina giggled as she bounced down the stairs, her ass jiggling a little with every step which was enough to distract him from Becky quickly double-checking the screen at the side.



“Why don’t you tell me what you

 

think


 
you’ve figured out? I haven’t done any work on a reversal so far so I don’t see how you could have found anything” Lucas told them.



“Are you sure? I mean we found some stuff that seems like it would fix everything?” Melina asked curiously.

She sat down on the couch and Lucas joined her. Surprised that they would have found anything at all, let alone an actual solution.

“Where? The profiles don’t have reversals and there is no ‘general reset’ done. I mean at least not yet. I was planning to get working on it but things have been… busy” He admitted with his gaze dropping slightly to Melina’s tits.

“Ohhhh I see” Melina giggled.

She stood up off the sofa and turned to face him, blocking off the screen as she slowly brought one of her nipples to her own mouth and sucked it.

“Mmmmm” He sighed in satisfaction.

He did love Melina’s tits. He knew Becky’s were amazing too but something about Melina’s made him somewhat obsessed with them. The size of her tits. Her areola’s. Her nipples that hardened so easily and were so very sensitive…

His distraction was all Becky needed though. He didn’t notice as the screen behind Melina flickered into life. Nor as the selected files images began to play.



“Well you’ll enjoy these again

 

very


 
soon” Melina said with a giggle.



She knelt down in front of him and it was then that he realised what was going on. Only slightly too late for him to do much about it.

“Wait! What are you doing!” He protested.

A brilliant white light filled the gigantic screen. Lucas tried to shut his eyes but it was like a wave of pressure had pushed all the thoughts out of his head suddenly.

“Programme initialising. Test sequence begun. Watch and Listen. Watch and listen” A robotic voice spoke.

“Fuck. Abort. End. Cancel. Off” He blurrily said as Becky joined Melina on her knees in front of him on the chair.

He knew it wouldn’t work though. The machine wasn’t voice activated and even if it was he wasn’t sure it would be able to hear him anyway. So instead he just braced himself. Hoping that his knowledge of how the programme worked would be enough to resist its effects.

Becky and Melina had thought the same as him however and were determined to not let him off that easily…




Chapter Three


Melina smiled happily as she watched the light reflected in his eyes. It appeared that he was just as unable to close his eyes or look away as they had been. Unlike them though he knew what was going to happen. What the machine would be trying to do to him. He was prepared.

Luckily Melina and Becky had a plan for this. So as he watched the screen, trying not to allow any of its programming to sink into his brain, they moved closer to him in the chair.

“Don’t fight it” Melina told him encouragingly, being careful not to interrupt any of the words coming from the screen.

He made some sort of annoyed groan and Melina and Becky just giggled, taking it as a good sign that he wasn’t able to form the words to argue with them. So they moved on to the next stage in their plan.

Melina moved between his legs and moved her tits either side of his cock. Squeezing them around his hard cock forced a moan from his lips, his mouth becoming a little more open and his eyes a little more glassy as she began to move them up and down on his cock.

Becky didn’t stay out of the situation either. Kissing down his chest and fondling his balls with a free hand. Squeezing and teasing them as they kept him firmly in place while the programming played.

“N-n-no" He managed to gasp out as the programming kicked into high gear.




Oh crap, is he actually resisting this?


 
Melina thought for a moment.



As she continued to tease his cock with her tits though the meaning of his protesting words became clearer though. His cock began to pulse between her tits. Their previous attention combining with the arousing images she could see reflected in his eyes to drive him closer and closer to the edge.

“Make him cum!” Becky whispered gleefully, spotting their chance to end his fightback.




If he cums that will drain his will to resist. Just gotta get him over the edge...


 
Melina thought as she nodded in agreement.





She remembered waking in a puddle of her own juices after her own change and Becky had reported a similar experience. They weren’t sure if an orgasm was

 

required


 
to complete the process but neither was willing to take the risk.



Becky skilfully maneuvered her lips to the head of his cock as Melina moved her tits a little lower. Gently coaxing the cum up from the base of his cock to Becky’s lips and then moving her breasts back to the base again. The two women working in tandemn. His cock the only thing they were thinking about. Making him cum their only desire.

“Nnnnnnnnnoooo..... W-won't.... goddddd!” Lucas moaned out.



Melina looked up at him, just able to make out the look in his eyes as she looked past Becky’s face steadily bobbing up and down on his cock. She could feel his cock beginning to twitch even more. She could almost

 

sense


 
the strain within him as he desperately tried to hold back.



A moment later though Becky’s eyes lit up and even with her lips around his cock Melina thought she could see her bimbo best-friend smiling. His cock jerked for what seemed a very long time and then finally Becky let it slip free from her lips.

They both looked up at Lucas as Melina sat back on the ground away from him. He was now staring unfocused at the screen. His now softening cock still twitching as he watched helplessly as the machine programmed him. Changed him into what the girls believed would make him the happiest.

“I hope this works” Becky giggled as they quietly crawled off the one side.

"Is it weird that this is turning me on?” Melina asked with a little giggle of her own.

She slipped two fingers into her pussy and found it soaking wet. Unable to resist temptation she watched Lucas being transformed as she slid her fingers in and out of her needy pussy. She wasn’t surprised to see Becky still doing the same and pulled her in for a deep kiss, the taste of Lucas’s cum still on her lips.

“Fuck that’s hot” Becky smiled after they pulled apart and saw Lucas continuing to watch the screen, slowly stroking his re-hardening cock as the machine he built was used against him.




He’ll thank us when it’s over


 
Melina thought happily as she turned her attention back to Becky, confident that Lucas was no longer able to think of resisting.





Based on his expression he probably wasn’t thinking at all as the machine transformed him into someone much more willing to

 

enjoy


 
the fruits of his labours.



As he continued his brainwashing however Melina moved her breast to Becky’s eager lips. Moaning softly as her fellow ‘Stepford Wife’ bimbo eagerly sucked and licked her nipple. Her skilled tongue able to please her needy tits just as much as it had pleased Lucas’s cock earlier on.

“I love that tongue of yours” Melina giggled and moaned as Becky took each breast into her mouth in turn.

“I love your tits. Maybe I can get some as big as yours one day!” She grinned.

The idea of Becky with big plastic tits as large as hers filled Melina with desire. The two kissed as they sank to the floor before they moved into a 69 position. Both licking, sucking and fingering each other as Lucas’s programming began to take hold. His former self as a rather nervous and introverted nerd changing into a confident alpha male. Someone who would take pride in his accomplishments and treat Becky and Melina as the eager bimbo sluts they so wanted to continue being…

As the girls began to squirm in mutual orgasm Lucas finally blinked himself awake. Ready to begin a new phase in his life.




Chapter Four


Lucas looked down at his naked body and then over to the two women squirming and writhing in the corner, so lost in their own pleasure that they hadn’t even noticed him finishing the brainwashing process.

As he watched a smirk crept over his face. No longer any sense of conflict within him. Instead he was filled with a determination to embrace the effects of his machine. To enjoy fully the results of his work for once in his life.



“Ladies, over here.

 

Now


 
” He ordered firmly with a gesture to two spots on the floor in front of him.



Becky and Melina looked over at him with eager looks on their faces. Both of them hopeful that things had gone exactly to plan for them and that their bimbotised brains had still been smart enough to have done this properly.

“Yes Lucas?” They asked him together, half-nervous that he was mad and half-expectant of success.



“You two have been

 

very


 
naughty little

 

bitches


 
haven’t you?” He asked them with a confidence and authority in his voice that they had never heard before.



“I… I mean we’re sorry Lucas…” Melina said with a gasp.

“We will be good, promise” Becky told him.

They were both loving the new dominance and yet were a little worried as well. Perhaps they had overdone it? Was he genuinely mad at them? Was the new ‘alpha male’ Lucas going to kick them out?



“Sorry? I don’t think sorry and a ‘we will be good’ is enough for me to forgive you. You used

 

my


 
invention against me after all” He told them, a smirk crossing his face that both aroused and scared them.



“What can we do?” Becky asked as she crept nervously closer to him.



“Well I’m not interested in your

 

words


 
. Luckily for you there are better uses for your pretty little mouths” He told them.



He extended a finger to each of them. Not needing any further evidence of what he wanted the two eager sluts crept forwards and each took one of his fingers into their mouths. Their eyes locked on his as he chuckled at their obedient display.



“Now

 

that’s


 
better” He said.



“Yes Sir” They mumbled in response.

Lucas’s eyes glared down at them and he removed his fingers from their mouths.



“I thought I was clear. I’m not interested in your

 

words


 
and so you will speak when spoken to” He told them as he got up from the sofa for a moment.





They both seemed about to apologise but fell silent with another stern look from Lucas. This didn’t seem enough to satisfy him however and to the shock of both of them he moved behind them and brought a hand down on each of their asses with a loud

 

smack!




“Ohhh!” Melina gasped.

“Mmmm!” Becky moaned slightly, enjoying the assertive display.

Satisfied with their understanding he gestured for Becky to crawl closer to him. He then pulled her lip down gently between his thumb and forefinger, her mouth dropping open automatically making him smile.



“As I said. There are

 

far


 
better uses for your mouths” He told her.



He moved his cock to her lips as he firmly grabbed some of her hair. He slid his cock deep down her throat making even the experienced cocksucker Becky gag at the suddenness of it. She soon adjusted however as he began to slowly slide his cock out only to force it deeply back down her throat.

“Mmmmfff!” Becky gagged and moaned, thrilled with his new aggressive approach.

Melina watched, her own arousal increasing. Her fingers creeping up between her legs until Lucas spotted her.

“Did I say you had permission to touch?” He asked Melina firmly as he held his cock deep in Becky’s mouth.

Melina gasped and her hand shot away from her pussy. As though it had been physically yanked away. She shook her head and looked at him pleadingly. Wordlessly begging for forgiveness.

He didn’t acknowledge her for another couple of minutes however. Instead he was slowly adjusting Becky to the new deeper facefucking he was giving her. Revelling in the feeling of her gagging around his cock. Watching her helplessly taking it over and over again until he finally felt satisfied.

“Very good Becky, now thank me for allowing you to enjoy my cock” He told her as he allowed her to catch her breath, gently stroking her hair as he spoke.

“Thank you Sir” Becky gasped out.

She had a huge smile across her face, drool dribbling down her chin as she let out a moan of pleasure that had been held in by his cock.

“Melina?” He asked simply with a gesture to his cock.

She didn’t hesitate to rush to his cock. Wrapping her lips tightly around his cock she took him as deep as possible. His still heavy balls slapping slightly against her face due to her enthusiasm.

“That’s right. No talking, just sucking” He moaned softly as he gestured for Becky to stand.

Becky presented herself to him. Back straight, tits out, legs slightly spread. The obvious signs of her wetness and arousal apparent to him. He looked her over for a moment as he began to facefuck Melina the same way he had with Becky.



“So easy to bend you to my will isn’t it? Then again I

 

did


 
make the programme after all. So I know how eager you both are to obey and please…” He commented, almost to himself as he certainly didn’t expect a response from either of them.



He felt his need to cum rising and Melina seemed to realise too. Eagerly taking him as deep as physically possible until finally he slammed himself deep into her mouth one more time and released his cum deep down her throat. Holding his cock deep in her mouth as he filled her with cum.

“Mmmmm… Oh yess… Just what I needed” He moaned as his cock finally slipped from Melina’s mouth.

“Thank you for cumming in my mouth Sir” Melina smiled up at him, picking up on his request to Becky from earlier.

“You’re welcome. Now I need both of you to head upstairs and put on something sexy… We’re going to have a little fun…” He said with another smirk.

They smiled back at him.

“Yes Sir” They told him as they raced upstairs, glad that he was finally going to enjoy them as much as he could possibly want.




Chapter Five


After a race up the stairs and a dive into their new sexy outfits Melina the maid and Becky the naught secretary waited eagerly for him on the edge of the bed.




Oh wow. It worked! It really worked!


 
Becky thought ecstatically.





Gone was the guilt. Gone was the regret. Gone was the

 

restraint


 
that had held Lucas back from fully embracing what they were willing to give him. Instead as he came into the room and leaned back against the wall and looked them over Becky could feel something coming from him she’d never felt.






Dominance


 
.



“Now that’s very nice. A horny secretary and a busty maid at my disposal” He chuckled as he walked over to them.

“Anything you want Sir” Becky told him with a smile.

“Anything at all” Melina agreed with a nod.

He moved past them and laid back on the bed. Propped up relaxed on the many pillows that had migrated into his room. With a gesture to Becky and then a snap of his fingers she again felt she knew exactly what he wanted.

Straddling his waist she mounted his cock. Feeling it sink deeply into her as she locked eyes with him. His aura of authority making her feel even more wet and horny than she had already been. Her pussy clenching tightly around his dick. A long moan escaping her lips as she took his full length.

“That’s right. Such a dumb horny bimbo aren’t you?” He asked teasingly.

“Yes Sir! A dumb horny bimbo!” Becky nodded eagerly.

She began to grind on his cock and Melina pulled her in for a deep kiss. Their tongue’s duelling as she rode Lucas. Their slutty outfits leaving little to the imagination as they played and teased each others bodies a little.

“Melina, your turn” Lucas moaned after a little more of this.




I was gonna make him cum


 
Becky thought with a happy giggle, apparently his ‘about to cum’ face hadn’t changed during the process.



As Melina took her place on his cock she slowly removed her bimbo friends tits from her shirt. Exposing her to him as he sat up on the bed and buried his face between her tits.

“Mmmmm… Doesn’t she have such nice big bimbo tits Sir?” Becky asked him teasingly.

She joined in the attention on Melina’s tits as he nodded. Each of them taking a nipple into their mouths and watching Melina gasp and squirm in pleasure.

Just when Lucas seemed about to cum however he instead removed his cock and replaced it with two fingers into Melina’s pussy. His thumb pressed firmly against her clit as the two fingers stroked the inside of her vagina.

“You need my permission first” Lucas smirked teasingly as he and Becky watched her fact approach orgasm.

“OH MY GOD SIR PLEASE LET ME CUM!” Melina managed to gasp out as it seemed like the orgasm was about to overtake her.

Becky wondered for a moment if he was about to pull back. To tell Melina she hadn’t earned it. To assert his control even more by denying her an orgasm.

“Cum for me” He growled into Melina’s ear instead.

“Thank you Sir!” Melina moaned out.

Becky didn’t need to see the effects of his words and his fingers, she could hear them instead. The sound of Melina’s pussy clenching and squirting around his fingers. Her breathing becoming ragged and heavy as he refused to stop touching her all through her orgasm. Instead allowing its intensity to rise and fall. Whispering something into her ear as she came over and over again for him before finally Melina collapsed back onto the bed.

“Your turn slut” He told Becky firmly before pushing her back on the bed next to Melina and spreading her legs forcefully.

“Anything you say Sir!” Becky grinned, still thrilled by his new dominance.

Instead of filling her with his cock though he slid two fingers into her and pressed his thumb to her clit just as with Melina. The surprise sensation in her sensitive bud bringing a gasp of shock and pleasure from Becky.

“I never told you how to make sure you never go back to your old self now did I?” Lucas purred teasingly into her ear as he began to finger her closer to the edge.

“No- No Sir” Becky whimpered out.

“It’s just a few simple words. A few simple words and your mine forever” He told her.

Becky thought about her life since the change. The pleasure. The simplicity. The easy life of not having to think for herself. She knew she wanted it. Needed it. She’d do anything to have it.

“Please Sir. Say it. Say it. Please let me cum and be like this forever!” Becky begged.

“I’ve said it to Melina already, doesn’t she look happy?” He asked.

Becky looked over to see Melina happily sucking his cock. She saw the way Lucas’s cock was twitching and knew he would cum soon. The beautiful look on Melina’s face though was one of total happiness and submission. Just a dumb horny and happy bimbo. Forever.




I want to be like this forever…


 
Becky thought, perhaps the last thought she’d ever have while there was still a slim chance of returning to her old self.



Then, just as Lucas filled Melina’s waiting mouth with cum, he leaned into her neck and whispered a few little words as she went over the edge. Cumming hard around his fingers as he wiped away any last chance of a ‘cure’ for her transformation.

“Bimbo now, bimbo tomorrow, bimbo forever”



cover.jpeg
Part1-3: Full Series|
MAX MESMER






