
        
            
                
            
        

    


Part 1





Chapter One


Bradley walked out of his bedroom and looked around his house with another smile of satisfaction. Trying a little to flatten his messy dark-black hair he grabbed a shirt and pulled it over his nicely toned arms and chest and grabbed a pair of boxers and shirts before finally opening the living room window.

And there they were. The two most beautiful women Bradley had the privilege of living next door from. Just sitting in their back garden together, one reading a book and the other typing away on her laptop. Neither of them paying any attention to the young man next door looking out of his window at them.

He had lived next door from them for almost half his life. Ever since his parents had moved to town and the next day they had shown up at his door with a smile and a fruit basket to welcome to the neighbourhood. Ever since that moment he had been dealing with this overwhelming crush on both the beautiful busty blondes next door.

Things only got worse for him when he started school after that summer. He soon discovered that Tracy, the taller of the pair, was going to be his French teacher for the year. Needless to say he spent far less time learning French than he should have and instead found himself wishing the school dress code didn’t require staff to cover up so much…

The next year he had Pamela, the shorter and bustier of the two, as his English Literature teacher. Again he struggled to control his fantasies and found his grade plummet in that subject even as his obsession with them both grew and grew.

The final straw came on a hot summer night when he was 18. His parents were away for the night and he had been playing computer games in his room when he noticed Pamela had left her bedroom window open and the curtains had been blown open by a strong breeze. He saw them both laying together in her bed, wine glasses in hand, wearing nothing but their bra’s and panties.



From that moment he knew he wanted them more then he would ever want anything else. To be with one of them, or even

 

both


 
of them, became the ultimate fantasy. The goal he knew was unachievable but he couldn’t help but want anyway even as his parents began to notice his obsession and had deliberately steered him away from the two blonde’s.



Now though he had no parents around to keep an eye on him. After getting a great job that allowed him full work-from-home privileges he had offered to buy the house from his parents so they could retire early to Florida. He kept quiet about the other reason he bought the place of course. His parents had always discouraged his ‘teenage obsession’ with the MILFs next door and had tried to get him to focus on girls his own age. If they had known his plan they may have rejected his offer and stayed behind to keep tabs on him.

They were far away now though and now that it was Summer and the beautiful pair of teachers next door had nothing to do but relax in their garden and prepare for the next school year. Nothing except talk to the guy next door they still both remembered from their time teaching him.



Only now he had a way to finally discover if his fantasy was possible. To finally know if there was even a chance of getting what he’s always wanted. If not then he could start to move on. If there

 

was


 
… Well he’d cross that bridge when he came to it.



Stepping outside to collect the mail he noticed Pamela heading to their own mailbox and saw his chance to begin his plan.

“Morning Miss Winters” He said cheerfully as he spotted her.

“Morning Bradley! Looks like it’s going to be a great Summer!” She pointed out with a happy smile as she looked up at the clear blue sky.




Oh you have no idea…


 
He thought to himself as he allowed himself a quick look up and down over her beautiful body before replying.



“Oh yes should be great. So glad I’m working from home so I can enjoy it rather than commuting into the city every day” He nodded.

“Yes I heard about the job from your mom as they were moving out. Good for you! Must feel weird having that big house to yourself” She said.

“Well I’ve gotten used to it. It is nice to have some privacy though” He agreed.

“I bet it’s a lot easier to bring girls home now!” Pamela said with another of her infectious laughs.

“I’ll let you know when I do” He smiled back.

“Well enjoy the day” She told him before heading back towards her house.

Keen not to miss this opportunity he remembered the words he had spent way too long practising just for this moment. The words that would set him on the path to fulfilling his every desire…

“Oh Miss Winters! I meant to ask, how are you both coping with all those new regulations at the school?” He asked with concern.

He had found out from a friend who’s dad still taught at the school that they had basically had their paperwork load doubled in the past year. He had noticed Tracy and Pamela had been spending a lot more time on their laptops next to mounds of papers and could tell it was stressing them.

“Oh god it’s awful! Makes me wish I had taken that university job a couple years ago! We’ve both been stressed out of our minds” Pamela complained.

Bradley resisted the urge to smile. She had just given him a perfect opening…

“Well… I mean if your both stressed I may be able to help. I’ve been learning hypnosis to deal with my own work related stress and it’s been really useful” He informed her.

“Hypnosis? Like ‘cluck like a chicken’ hypnosis?” Pamela laughed.




Oh if only you knew…


 
He thought before replying.





“More like relaxation techniques. Going into trance can be

 

very


 
relaxing. Just allowing yourself to drift mindlessly down and forget all your cares… Helping you become blank and relaxed and happy…” He told her.



Pamela nodded slowly as he spoke. To his surprise she seemed to be listening more intently than he expected before she spoke again.

“Well I’m not sure…” She said, still not seeming too convinced.



“Well what if I come over and just see if it will work for you both, if not then no harm done. If it

 

does


 
work it could be a real help” He offered.



He could almost hear his heart pounding in his chest as she considered the offer. He had been waiting so long for this and if she shot him down now it all ended here. After what felt like an eternity however she nodded.

“OK. Might as well try, let’s go ask Tracy too” She said with a smile.

Grinning a little more than he should be he nodded and followed her into their garden. The plan was underway…




Chapter Two




Tracy closed her laptop lid with a deep sigh as she arched her back and stretched her hands high above her head. Her body still reacting badly to all the stress of the new lesson planning requirements she was having to deal with. Summers may never have been easy in terms of planning but they had never been

 

this


 
hard.






Should’ve gone into private tutoring, better money for less paperwork


 
She thought with a sigh as she looked up to see Pamela return with the mail, and a guest.



“Oh, Hi Bradley” She said casually as she grabbed her phone from nearby and checked her messages.

“Hi Miss Jensen, school stuff?” He asked with a gesture to the mountain of paper and closed laptop.

“You know it” She said with a rueful sigh.



Having spent a year as Brad’s teacher she knew him reasonably well. Living next to him had also meant they crossed paths frequently. A little

 

too


 
frequently for her to believe it was all coincidence. Like the way he always seemed to be out on a run or something when she went for a jog or a trip to the store. Or the way he seemed to get deliveries to his place for them so often meaning he had to bring them over personally. Pamela thought she was crazy but Tracy was certain that he had a little bit more interest then was normal.



Not that she wasn’t flattered of course. She was in her 30’s and the idea of a guy in his early 20’s being interested was certainly a self-esteem boost. Particularly from a man who looked after himself as well as Brad did. With his parents old room turned into a gym and the ability to work from home she noticed he seemed to spend his time either working, on his computer or working out. Not exactly a bad routine for a young guy.

She had always had a clear policy that she would never date a former student however. So even on her most lonely nights she had never entertained the idea of a little trip next door.

“Brad thinks he can help with that” Pamela told her.

Tracy raised an eyebrow at that.

“You know the lesson planning requirements?” She asked him doubtfully.

“No, I mean he can help with all the stress stuff. He knows hypnosis now” Pamela told her matter-of-factly.

“Oh really?” She asked.

She had a sneaking suspicion he may be expecting hypnosis to do something other then de-stress them. She of course knew it couldn’t do anything like that but to a young guy with a fantasy… They’d try anything.

“Yeah, it’s been a big help for me so I just wanted to see if it could help you too” Brad shrugged casually.

“I mean it’s worth a go right?” Pamela asked.

Tracy resisted another sigh. She loved her friend Pamela, truly best friends forever kinda love. She did fit the ‘naïve blonde’ stereotype a little too well though. She remembered a ‘personal trainer’ once offered Pamela a free session and Pamela had returned to the house an hour later in utter shock that he had tried to kiss her during it. Tracy of course had told her as much but Pamela tended to see the best in people. Even horny young men.



Tracy doubted that he could actually do anything though so had an idea of her own. She would

 

pretend


 
to go along with it and see what he was really after. Then she could finally prove to Pamela that she should trust Tracy’s judgement when it came to men.



“Well, if you think it will help” Tracy said.

She knew a little about hypnosis from a psychology course a few years ago. She knew it couldn’t make someone do something they didn’t already want to do and it certainly wouldn’t affect someone who didn’t want to be hypnotised.

These ideas didn’t appear to have occurred to Brad however who smiled even more broadly as he received her approval for his attempt and rushed back to his house for his ‘equipment’.

“What is he getting?” Pamela asked curiously.

“Probably some dumb pocketwatch or something. Listen, I think he’s going to try something while we are ‘under’” Tracy warned her.

“Brad? No. He’s been our neighbour forever, you need to be less suspicious” Pamela laughed.



“No,

 

you


 
need to be more aware. I’m just saying. When he makes a move in the session or whatever it is don’t say I didn’t warn you” Tracy told her.



The two blondes headed inside and left the door open for Brad who joined them a couple minutes later carrying something in a small backpack.




Well, at least this might encourage him to find women his own age


 
Tracy thought as he began to open his bag.






Chapter Three




Bradley still couldn’t believe his luck. He knew Pamela

 

might


 
agree but Tracy had always seemed a bit more distant with him. In fact he had never seen her come back to her house with a guy in the entire time he had known her. He knew she was straight as she had told Pamela as much during a loud discussion on her lack of a dating life he had once overheard while mowing the lawn. She just didn’t seem interested. Perhaps she just didn’t trust men at all and considering hypnosis required people to be relaxed he was starting to worry his plan wouldn’t work on her…



“What you got there?” Pamela asked curiously.

He turned to see the beautiful women sitting side by side on their big comfy couch. Their living room was actually perfect for his purposes and he moved around it closing windows and curtains to shut out any distractions. He needed them to be completely focused if this was going to work. He just hoped the guy he had bought the equipment from was right about what it could do.

“Well I work in tech a lot and a client of the company I work for is a hypnotherapist. He considered the pocket watches and metronomes and all that stuff a bit old fashioned. So he created something a little more high tech” Bradley explained.

He pulled out the small device in his bag and set it on the table opposite the women and began setting it up. Entering little bits of data onto a little screen on its back.




He said it could work on up to five people at once. I only need two…


 
Bradley thought as he watched Pamela study it with interest, Tracy seemed to be resisting the urge to laugh.



“Well that makes sense” Pamela nodded.

“We will see” Tracy said.

Brad took a deep breath, being this close to both of them in their house hadn’t happened in a long time. He had to stay calm though. He needed to stick to the plan…

“OK, so this is pretty simple. There is a screen facing you and all you need to do is watch the screen. Watch it closely. Focus completely on the screen. Then I will start taking you deeper into trance and we can work on that stress problem” He explained.

“OK” Pamela shrugged with a smile.

“Will do” Tracy nodded in agreement.

Taking another deep breath Bradley took in their expressions one more time and then hit the button to start things.

“Wha… uhhh…” Pamela grunted as the bright light filled the screen.

“Errmm… so… bright…” Tracy added as she continued to stare.




Just like he said, it’s bright but they aren’t looking away!


 
Bradley noticed happily.



He waited just a moment and the pair fell silent. Tracy’s mouth actually dropped slightly open. Both their eyes had become instantly fixated on the screen.

Bradley had gotten several emails explaining how it all worked. How the light reacted with people’s minds. How it helped make them suggestible. He didn’t care how it worked at that moment though, only that it did.

“Just keep watching… You don’t need to do anything else… Just watch…” He told them softly as he started stage 2.

Pressing another button the lights colour began to change. White… Red… Blue… Green… Yellow… It shifted every second or so. The bright colours reflected in Pamela’s pretty blue eyes and Tracy’s deep green ones.

“Watch…” Tracy breathed out weakly.




Wow. She might actually be more out of it than Pamela


 
Brad noted with surprise.



“Now deep breath in. Breathing in all that relaxing energy as you watch…” He instructed.

He watched them breath in. Their chests rising highly. Their breasts sticking out even more than they already did. Tracy looked close to passing out and Pamela seemed to be gently swaying in her seat.

“… And out… Breathing out all stress… All worries… All thoughts… All of that is gone now… Just my words and the pretty lights…” Bradley continued.

He had memorised the script to such an extent that it was burned into his brain. It almost didn’t seem necessary though. As soon as they had breathed out the paid had slumped back further into the sofa. Seemingly unable to even maintain their upright posture.

“Just staring deep… Allowing your minds to fill with my words…” He added.

Pamela’s head was still swaying gently, as though every colour change was physically moving her. Tracy just continued to stare ahead, not moving an inch.




Oh wow she is really out of it!


 
He thought happily as he continued.



“You are completely at peace. Completely calm. Completely open. Your minds are so deeply relaxed you can’t think at all. Just listen to my words and follow my instructions. Nod if you understand” He told them.

Pamela nodded shortly and Tracy did after, her head slowly lolling up and down. Like she was being controlled by puppet strings from above her head.

“OK. Very good. Now I’m going to count down from 5. With every number I count down you will feel yourself sinking ten times deeper. When I reach 0 you will be in a complete mindless trance. Understood?” He asked.

Again they nodded. Their beautiful eyes still reflecting the flashes of light filling their gaze. Staring ahead as though there was nothing else in the world but the device and its pretty lights.

“Good. Dropping so deep now… 5… Falling deeper… 4… Mind empty… 3… Breathing deep… 2… Thoughts long gone… 1… Unable to resist… 0… Tranced…” He said.

With that last word Tracy let out a soft moan of satisfaction and Pamela’s head dropped back against the couch. Her eyes dropping low so she could still follow the lights. It all seemed to be going perfectly to plan. So perfect that even Brad couldn’t believe his luck.

“Well then. Let’s get started” He smiled as he watched the two entranced women sitting before him.




Chapter Four




Tracy had to try hard to resist laughing when Brad had first pulled out his odd looking little screen. She had still expected some cheesy spiral or picture of a relaxing meadow to appear followed by some long-winded meditation exercise. The kind she had done at yoga with an

 

actual


 
professional.





When the light hit her though… When it filled her vision so completely… She had to admit it did

 

feel


 
relaxing. Even though she obviously wasn’t going to be actually hypnotised.



She had to go along with it though and so focused on the lights anyway. Not that she particularly wanted to look away. In fact they were very interesting. They were so bright but didn’t seem to hurt her eyes at all to watch. She wondered how that was possible. They blinded her to everything else in the room, even Pamela sitting right next to her, yet were oddly soothing…

She found herself nodding and was startled slightly to find she had done so automatically. She quickly composed herself though.




Just watch the lights and listen… That’s all…


 
She thought.



Of course she only thought that because she was going along with things. Pretending to be hypnotised so she could have her ‘I told you so’ moment when he tried something.

At least she thought that’s why she was listening so closely to him as she nodded her agreement and he was soon counting her down.




This is stupid… So cheesy… So… Er…. So…


 
She thought.



As he reached 0 though she felt a sudden pull. Like the rug had been pulled out from under her mind and all her thoughts fell away. She was barely aware of where she was anymore. Just that she needed to watch the lights and listen to Brad’s voice.

“Raise your arms high above your head” He ordered.

A thought briefly popped up at how silly that was but then rapidly the thought was gone. She raise her arms high. Her breasts being pressed together slightly as she adjusted herself. Her hands rising dreamily above her head.

“Oh wow… I mean. Very good. Arms back down now” He added.

Tracy complied and felt a slight bump as Pamela’s hand fell into her lap. Her housemate clearly following along just as she was.

“Now repeat after me ‘I am in a deep trance’” He told them.

“I am in a deep trance” Pamela repeated quietly.

“I am in… a deep… trance…” Tracy slowly spoke.

She was surprised it was so hard to get those words out. Like it took real effort to speak. She was briefly worried she wasn’t being convincing enough at her pretend trance but the thought was soon gone. Just as the others had gone.

“Very good. Now whenever I say ‘lights out’ your minds will return to this deep empty trance, ready to listen to everything I say and follow my instructions. When I say ‘lights on’ you will return to normal. Understood?” He asked.

“Yes…” Pamela agreed.

Tracy simply nodded.

“Very good indeed. Now whenever I say ‘deep breath’ you will take a nice deep breath and feel all your stress and concerns melting away. Understood?” He asked.

“Yes” Pamela said.

“Yesss….” Tracy breathed out heavily.

She felt good. So good it was still surprising her. She felt completely disconnected to everything except the lights and Brad’s voice. It really did feel like nothing else existed. No papers, no bills, nothing but the lights and his words. It was so much easier like that. This fake trance was amazing…

“Finally, you will find being around me very relaxing. You will like being around me. Enjoy my presence. You will find my advice and instructions very helpful and will want to do as I say even out of trance. OK?” Brad said.

This was it. This was her proof. Tracy could break out of her fake trance and call him out on this. How it was all a plan to get them to do what he wanted. Finally prove to Pamela she shouldn’t always be so trusting. This was the moment… Yet she couldn’t do it.




Can’t… Stop…


 
She thought weakly.



“Yes Brad…” She heard Pamela’s voice say from what felt like miles away.

She could feel the urge to agree as well. To comply with his instructions. To block out everything else. She fought the need. Fought as hard as she could. He noticed however and seemed prepared for this.

She heard a button being pressed and the colours flashed faster, blurring together as she continued to helplessly watch them spin. Red… Blue… green… White… Yellow… Purple… Pink… An assault on her senses that left her moaning softly. It felt so damn good…



“You want to comply… You want to listen… You want to do as I say because it feels so very good… Anytime you do as I say you feel

 

so


 
good” Brad continued.



This time the fight was briefer. Tracy made one attempt to retake control of her empty mind and failed. Instead she moaned out a ‘yes’ of agreement right alongside Pamela. Finally realizing her ‘fake’ trance had been all too real. That he really could make her do things. As he was about to prove.

“Just need to do one more thing. Something you two would never normally do around me. To prove this has worked…” Brad said.

Tracy didn’t say anything. Didn’t question. Didn’t protest. Instead she sat back in the couch next to Pamela as he gave his next instructions. Filling their heads with a few more things before shutting off the device and storing it away in his bag.

She sat back, patiently waiting for his next words. With the lights gone it made no difference to her head which was as empty as ever.

She felt Pamela’s head slip gently onto her shoulder. Clearly still as entranced as her. It was the last thing she remembered before blinking herself awake a couple minutes later.




Chapter Five


Bradley watched as they slowly awakened from their trance. His heart beating even faster then earlier when he first spoke with Pamela. He saw Pamela stretch and Tracy rubbing her eyes. Though both seemed to be quite happy given the looks on their faces.

“See, told you it would be fine” Pamela said with a smile to Tracy.

“I guess so… I mean… I don’t actually remember much…” Tracy admitted.

She frowned at this. Presumably finding her lack of memory odd.



“That probably just means it worked! By the way, where

 

is


 
Bradley?” Pamela asked curiously as she looked around the room.



Brad suppressed a little chuckle. He was standing right in front of the paid but had planted a post-hypnotic suggestion that they would be unable to see or hear him. It was his way of testing if things were working as powerfully as they apparently could.

“I don’t know, probably back at work or something” Tracy shrugged.

Smiling broadly now he watched Pamela walk right past him and head to the kitchen for a glass of water as Tracy pulled out her phone and began to check her messages again. Things seemed to be going perfectly. Now there was just one more thing to test. Something far beyond what ‘normal’ hypnosis could do. Something that would only work if they were really in his power…

“Is it just me or is it super hot today?” Pamela asked.

Bradley was now able to fully look them both over properly now that he was ‘invisible’ and not focused on the trance script.

Pamela discarded her black jacket to reveal a white crop top that did little to hide her chest. Her black skirt flowed behind her slightly as she moved over to the window to re-open it.

“Yeah! I mean it was hot earlier but it’s far too hot now!” Tracy agreed.

Since she was only wearing a light green shirt over her bra Tracy couldn’t really remove any extra clothes. Her tight blue jeans didn’t seem to provide much comfort either but it was her shirt that seemed to be the most irritating.

“Oh god.. Way too hot… I’m burning up in here!” Pamela complained.

She began to pull at her little crop top. Wafting it back and forth to try and give some air to her upper half. Bradley could catch glimpses of a blue bra underneath it and smiled.




Holy crap it’s going to work… It’s really going to work…


 
He thought excitedly, his cock hardening in his shorts already.



“You mind if I…?” Tracy asked with a gesture to her shirt.

“Oh please! I can’t breathe in this thing!” Pamela nodded.

In a quick fluid motion, both women pulled off their tops and threw them into a laundry basket off to one side. Bradley watched stunned as Pamela’s blue bra and Tracy’s plain black one were now fully revealed. Pamela’s breasts seemed to be spilling out of the top of her bra and Tracy laughed when she noticed.

“Girl you need a new bra fitting. You know your not a D cup anymore” She chuckled.

“Big bra’s are expensive!” Pamela said.

“Don’t need to tell me” Tracy laughed as she grabbed her own bra and bounced it slightly.

Bradley was convinced he must be dreaming. Both of them standing there shirtless as they began turning on fans and getting more cold drinks to cool off. Though he knew only one thing would make them feel comfortable. The final test of exactly how open they were to his suggestions and how far their subconscious was willing to go.

“I’m still hot!” Pamela complained again.

He watched her tugging at her bra. Frowning at how uncomfortable it felt to be wearing it.

“Well all the fans are on and windows open, what else can we do?” Tracy sighed.

“Well… I mean… It’s just us here…” Pamela said.



Bradley could barely resist the urge to start stroking his hard cock through his shorts. That wasn’t the plan though and he knew he

 

had


 
to stick to the plan if he wanted things to continue going his way.



“If you wanna take it if just do it already” Tracy said with a roll of her eyes.

He watched Pamela double check all the curtains and then reached behind her back and unhooked her bra. It fell to the floor exposing her breasts, her nipples hardening instantly in the breeze generated by the fans and windows.

“Oh god! That’s so good!” Pamela moaned out.

Tracy and Brad watched her moaning in joy. Tracy was surprised to see such a strong reaction but Bradley wasn’t. The release of removing her bra was another part of the suggestion.

“Well, can’t leave you with all the fun” Tracy shrugged.

She stood up and quickly slipped the straps of her bra down the sides of her arms and unhooked it from behind before casually throwing the bra into the laundry basket along with their tops.

“Oh wow…” Brad gasped out loud, before covering his mouth.

His gasp went unnoticed however. The post-hypnotic suggestions working perfectly as Tracy and Pamela compared their feelings of relief at finally feeling cool again. Tracy even moaned slightly just as Pamela had, slightly smaller tits even bumping into Pamela’s as they tried to pass each other in the living room.




If this is a dream I’m never waking up…


 
Brad thought to himself.



They didn’t do anything else beyond that. Soon they both just settled in and began watching TV with a bowl of popcorn on a nearby table. Their shirts and bra’s long forgotten along with any sense of awkwardness at their partial nudity.

Knowing now that things were working as planned Brad moved between the two of them and triggered them into trance once again ready for the next stage.

“Lights out” He told them.



This time they

 

could


 
hear him and both women’s heads slumped forwards, cushioned by their breasts as they fell back into a deep trance.



Ready for Brad’s fun to really begin.




Chapter Six


Tracy blinked and suddenly noticed she was no longer sitting next to Pamela on the couch. Instead it appeared her friend had disappeared upstairs given the sound of music emanating from her room. She wasn’t alone however.

“Oh hi Brad, when did you get back?” She asked curiously.

It was a little odd that he was there, especially as she didn’t remember inviting him in since their little hypnosis experiment. She wasn’t annoyed by that however. Instead she greeted him with a smile, happy to see him as always.

“Oh just a couple minutes ago, Pamela let me in” He said casually.

She noticed his gaze lowering to her chest and remembered suddenly that she wasn’t wearing a shirt or bra.

“Oh god sorry! So sorry! I didn’t even realise!” She said as she hurriedly grabbed a pillow and attempted to hide her breasts behind it.



“Oh it’s no problem.

 

Deep breath


 
Tracy” He told her.






Deep breath…


 
Tracy thought instantly.



She drew in a deep relaxing breath and then exhaled. Feeling all her embarrassment and awkwardness release along with her breath.

“Mmm… Oh wow…” She said with another smile.

“Much better right? No need to be concerned about anything, after all we’ve known each other for years” Brad pointed out.

“Well that’s true, so silly of me to be hiding away” She laughed slightly.

Putting the pillow back in place she began talking to Brad. Nothing in particular, the weather, their jobs. Anything that came to his mind. She felt so at peace here with him, just listening to him talk and nodding along. It was so easy.

“It’s no surprise you took your top and bra off. It’s roasting today, I might take off some clothes too if that’s ok?” He asked after a few minutes.

“Of course! Whatever that sounds like a good idea” Tracy nodded.




He always has such good ideas… Why have I not noticed that before? Suppose I was too paranoid about his crush…


 
She thought.



“Great” He smiled.

He pulled off his shirt and Tracy found her gaze lingering on his muscular arms and toned stomach a little longer than she normally would have been looking for. In fact, she found herself looking at him differently than she used to.




Oh god how long have I been staring?


 
She wondered as he stood up from the chair, breaking her out of her gazing.



“Erm, would you like a drink or something?” She asked curiously, trying to distract herself from the new feelings.

“No I’m good, still a bit hot though. Do you mind if I get a little more comfortable?” He asked with a gesture to his shorts.

Tracy bit her lip and nodded. Part of her was throwing up red flags. Something deep down saying this wasn’t normal. Another feeling was overwhelming that one though. A feeling of total calmness and relaxation mixed in with stirrings of arousal.




Wow… He really does workout…


 
She thought as he stripped out of his shorts, leaving only his boxers.



Boxers that did nothing to hide the monstrous erection that was tenting in his pants.

“Oh… Er… Sorry…” He said awkwardly.

“That’s OK… It’s natural… Perfectly normal…” She said.



She found she couldn’t move her eyes away from his crotch. Like his bulge had a gravitational pull. He moved closer to her to grab a drink from the side next to her and she just felt this strong desire, this

 

need


 
to be as close as possible.



“Thanks, it’s rare I get to be this comfortable away from my own home” He said.




I have to have it… Have to have his… His… His cock…


 
Tracy finally realized.



Where the thought came from she didn’t know. She remembered nothing from her trances and so this all appeared to have emerged from nowhere. She briefly tried to resist but the strong feeling of calmness flowing through her stopped her from trying too hard to fight her urges.

“You know… I can make you even more comfortable if you like…” She said.

She saw him look down at her, her eyes staring up into his. Her gaze filled with lust and desire. It was so obvious even he knew yet he either couldn’t believe his luck or just couldn’t find the words. Instead he simply nodded and Tracy did the rest.

Forgetting Pamela was upstairs. Forgetting her rule about no former students. Forgetting every possible reservation she gave in. She gently stroked his cock on the outside of his boxers and smiled when he gasped at the touch.

“So hard… So big… You need some release…” She purred happily.

It had been a while since she’d done this but all the moves came back to her quickly. She slowly slid her hand down his boxers and grasped his hardness firmly, feeling it twitch in her hands as she then pulled down his boxers and got a good look at his cock.

“God you’re so hot… Like I can’t even put it into words” He told her.

Looking up at him she smiled at the compliment from the horny young man standing over her. His time in charge though was now over, at least for now.

“Shhhh… No need to talk… Just relax and let me take care of you…” She told him.

With an eager nod she began. Her hand went down to his balls and felt their weight, heavy and full of cum for her. She then planted a kiss on each one before kissing her way up the length of his cock. So hard that it didn’t flex at all as she grasped it in one hand and slowly began to pump it.

Her lips reached its tip and with a slow lick of her tongue she tasted his pre-cum and moaned softly.




God it’s been so long since I had a nice cock like this…


 
She thought as she licked the tip of his cock and shuffled out of her jeans and panties.



Taking her time though was becoming difficult. Her arousal was climbing by the moment. Her plan to slowly tease and drive him wild with desire was falling apart. She felt her craving for his cock growing and growing. The intensity burning throughout her body until finally she could hold back no longer.

Lowering her lips greedily onto his cock she slid him deep into her mouth. Arching her back and neck she felt him slip deeper and deeper inside her. Her eyes rolling back into her head as she felt pleasure flowing through her body of a kind she had never felt.

“There we go, such a good girl. I can tell I’m going to enjoy you very much” Brad finally said after Tracy’s moans had finally subsided.

She allowed his cock to slide from her lips for a moment before nodding slowly.

“Yes Brad…. How would you like to enjoy me next?” She asked with a lustful smile across her face…




Part 2





Chapter One


Brad watched in amazement as his hypnotic suggestions continued to take effect. He had been told to expect some to not work. Part of the discussion with the guy behind the hypnotic device had been about how not everything worked and he should be ready to use the ‘calmness’ trigger and try a different route in that event.

So far though that hadn’t happened. They had followed every suggestion without fail. It appeared Tracy had resisted slightly for part of the first induction but beyond that it was smoother than he could have ever hoped.

The suggestion to remove their clothes, to not see or hear him, to want to listen to him. All had worked perfectly. Even in the second trance without the lights Pamela had happily headed upstairs with instructions to await his arrival and keep herself busy until then. As for Tracy… Well she had clearly taken very well to the suggestion that she enjoyed having him around and found him attractive. In fact he was actually wondering whether she might have had a secret little pull in his direction before this.




Either this works way better than the guy said or both these ladies are highly receptive for some reason. Is it possible they fantasise about this kind of thing as much as I have?


 
He wondered.



He had little time to wonder though as Tracy had just said the words he had longed to hear.

After she had finished teasing his cock and sliding it deep into her throat she had offered herself to him.




She’ll do anything I want… Well within reason I guess… Oh god… It’s all finally happening…


 
He thought excitedly.



“Your tits” He said finally.

He looked down at her breasts. Slightly smaller than Pamela’s but still the fuel for so many fantasies. So many nights dreaming how his cock would feel pressed between them. Now he was in control and could finally turn dreams into reality.

“My tits? You mean this big juicy tits?” Tracy asked with a smile.

She lowered her mouth to a nipple and slowly licked it while keeping her eyes locked on his the whole time.

“Oh fuck yes!” He said eagerly.

Tracy sat up more on the chair and her tits were then perfectly level with his cock. Wasting no time she squeezed her tits around his cock and began to bounce them up and down. Up and down. Gliding them up and down on his cock. Her soft yet firm breasts rubbing tightly around his cock.

“Mmmm… You like my tits? You like my tits Bradley?” She asked.

To his surprise she seemed to be enjoying this just as much as he was, if not more. He hadn’t implanted any particular suggestion for enjoying having her tits fucked. Whether this was a desire of her own or just part of a wider attraction to him that he had unlocked he didn’t know.

“Yes! Yes Miss Jensen!” He moaned out.

She began to pick up the pace. Her tits squeezed tight around his cock, as though she was trying to squeeze the cum out of him. Something she was getting very close to achieving.

“I think you can call me Tracy at this point” She said with a chuckle.

“Just keep titfucking me!” He moaned out desperately.

“Yes Brad” She smiled.

She continued to bounce her tits up and down his cock. Faster and faster. Just as he felt his cock starting to twitch though she leaned her head down between her breasts. As she lowered her tits down on his cock he felt it slip between her lips. As she moved her breasts up again only the tip remained. Then they went down again and more of his cock slipped inside.




Yes! This feels even better than I imagined! Her tits… Her mouth… Fuck… I’m gonna cum!


 
He thought.



The feeling was too intense. Too strong. Too pleasurable. Tracy could sense it too.

“Cum for me… cum for me Brad…” She encouraged him softly.

That was all it took. All Brad needed to hear.

With a loud moan of pleasure he began to cum. The first jet landed in her mouth and across her lips, the second just above her chest and then he grabbed hold of his cock and aimed the remaining blasts towards her tits. The tits he had wanted for so many years were now covered in his cum.

“Oh wow… That was… amazing…” He moaned out as he sat back in the chair opposite Tracy.



“That was a

 

lot


 
of cum. I forgot how much you young guys can pump out!” Tracy laughed.



She smiled at him and then slowly lowered her lips to her breast. Flicking her tongue out he watched as she slowly licked her tits clean of his cum. Every single drop being carefully brought to her mouth and swallowed down. Not one drop wasted until her tits were free of cum and she sat back in her chair with a satisfied smile on her face.

“How do you feel?” He asked her curiously.

The post-hypnotic suggestion had made her crave his cock and feel relaxed and peaceful around him. Now that her need for his cock was satisfied he wasn’t sure how she would respond. He was ready to calm her or trigger her again if needed but based on her smile and happy demeanour he soon realised it wasn’t necessary.

“Good… So good… It was nice to not have to worry about papers and stresses for a while…” She said wistfully.

Soon though her gaze fell upon her laptop on the corner of the room and she sighed.

“More work?” He asked.

“Yeah… I really can’t afford not to get it done…” She said.

She took a final longing glance at his still half-erect cock and then smiled.

“This was fun, maybe we do it again sometime?” She asked hopefully.

“Really? That would be great!” He said, happy that she had actually seemed to enjoy it.

“Great! Well I’ve got some work to do and I think Pamela is still upstairs doing whatever but if you wanted to come back tonight…” She asked him.

“Oh I’ll be back. Let me just say bye to Pamela first” He said.

“OK sure, maybe put some clothes on though? Not sure how she’d feel about that” Tracy laughed quietly.

“Oh that won’t be a problem, lights out” He said.

Tracy’s smile slowly slipped from her face as her mouth fell open and her head fell forwards into her chest once again.

“Now listen closely…” He began as he prepared her for the next part of his plan.




Chapter Two


Pamela waited upstairs in her room for… Well… She wasn’t sure what she was waiting for. She just felt a compulsion to stay in her room. So she had turned on some music and was making her way through her lessons planning. She still felt far too hot to put any more clothes on and so was laying out on her bed with her laptop in front of her wearing only her blue lace panties.




I always have hated wearing bra’s


 
She thought to herself with a little laugh.



She thought back to the hypnosis session again. Trying to recall anything more than sitting down and being told to stare at the device he had brought…

It was useless though, her memory was a blank.




Least that means it probably worked


 
She said, she did feel a little more relaxed now after all though whether that was down to removing the bra more than the hypnosis she couldn’t say.



Interrupting her thoughts though was a knock at her bedroom door.

“It’s open” She said, assuming it was Tracy coming to borrow something.




Tracy isn’t normally open to taking my top off in the house, wonder if the hypnosis chilled her out enough to realise they are just breasts and we are both women…


 
She wondered before a mans voice interrupted her.



“Hi Pamela” Brad spoke from behind her.

Slightly startled Pamela turned her head and saw his gaze focused on her ass. She felt the urge to cover up but couldn’t do so without exposing her breasts.

“Oh… hi… You mind giving me a minute?” She said with an awkward laugh and a gesture to her almost naked body.



“Oh no problem, you just need to take a

 

deep breath


 
” He told her.



She opened her mouth to speak and instead found herself taking a nice deep breath just as instructed.

“That was nice… You’re right. That’s all I needed” She said with a smile as she turned back to her work.

No longer concerned about her exposed body she felt him sit down on the bed next to her and began to wonder what he had come up for.




Tracy is so paranoid, he’s probably just checking if the hypnosis worked


 
Pamela thought innocently.



As Tracy had often said, Pamela was a little on the naïve and trusting side. In fact she had been called a bimbo more than once. Though she was far from stupid her libido, looks and lack of suspicion when it came to men did give ammunition to the stereotype. It was also something Bradley apparently wanted to discuss with her too.

“Can I ask you something?” He asked curiously.

“I suppose” Pamela nodded.

“When I was at school, you had a nickname… Did you know that?” He asked curiously.



“Ohhh yeah. I remember,

 

Professor Bimbo


 
. Finally got them to stop saying it a few years ago but I remember” She said with a laugh.



“Why do you think they called you that?” He asked.

Pamela raised an eyebrow. Either he was trying to be nice about it or he was more clueless than she was accused of being.

“I think you already know but I’ll give you a hint. I’m a blonde with big tits and curves who was frequently told to ‘cover up’ by parents despite my staff uniform being the same as everyone’s” She pointed out.

“Yeah, I remember Nathan’s mom one parent-teachers night…” He remembered with a smile.

“Ah yes, the one who didn’t think his poor grades were due to his lack of focus. Instead it was the ‘dumb blonde’ teaching him that clearly didn’t know her subject” Pamela said with a laugh.

“Yeah, that was an interesting evening… How did you feel about all the bimbo comments though?” He asked.

Pamela thought about it for a moment. Truthfully she had been receiving those comments all her life. It was something she had just accepted.

“Well on the one hand I don’t like the implication that I’m somehow unqualified for my job, on the other… I guess it’s a compliment that people see me as a hot busty blonde. It doesn’t offend me” She told him honestly.

“I mean, a bimbo’s not the worst thing in the world to be” He nodded.

“Well, being a dumb sex-crazed doll who gets to spend her days shopping and fucking isn’t a bad life” She joked.

“I’m glad you see it that way” He told her.

“Why? Why all these questions too?” She asked.

Pamela wasn’t sure what he was after. It was nice talking to him, she actually felt really peaceful and calm with him around. He wasn’t exactly bad looking either, catching him staring at her ass had actually caused a little tingle to wash over her. She was just curious about his apparent obsession with the ‘Professor Bimbo’ comments.

“Well I wanted to be sure it was something that didn’t offend you on some level. Otherwise this might not work as I hope” He explained.

“What might not work?” She asked.

Instead of an answer though he simply leaned down close to her ear. She pulled back slightly but another feeling of relaxation went over her as he got closer and she allowed him to whisper in her ear.

“Lights out” He said softly and Pamela’s eyes rolled back and her face fell gently onto her bed.

He had enjoyed Tracy, now he intended to do the same with Pamela. This time though there was a very particular fantasy he wanted to try out…




Chapter Three


Bradley looked down at the entranced Pamela. He gently rolled her over so her vacant expression was more visible to him. Along with the most amazing tits he had ever seen, both online and in real life.

“Damn…” He commented to himself as he watched them bounce slightly as she rested on her back, totally mindless and relaxed.

“Can you hear me Pamela?” He asked.

“I can hear you…” She responded softly.

Smiling he set to work, reprogramming Pamela’s mind as he desired.

“You used to have people call you Professor Bimbo. Tell me, how would a dumb, horny ‘Professor Bimbo’ react to a young man in her bedroom as she laid on her bed wearing only her panties?” He asked.

“She would want to fuck him, suck him, be a little slut for him and pleasure him” Pamela said.



Brad smiled broadly. She knew

 

exactly


 
what his bimbo fantasy would contain. Now came the hypnotic programming…





“Whenever I say ‘Professor Bimbo’ in future you will feel yourself

 

becoming


 
that dumb horny slut. My eager sex toy and fuckdoll. Obedient to my every command. Do you understand?” He asked.



He waited nervously for her answer. He had been hesitant to try this with Tracy right away, she seemed more than willing to fuck him with just a little hypnotic suggestions anyway. Pamela though, Pamela would be the test for the idea.

She didn’t respond quickly to the question. Instead she continued to stare up at the ceiling. What she was thinking, if she was thinking at all, he didn’t know. Just when he was about to tell her to disregard the suggestion though and pursue another method to get what he wanted she finally spoke.

“Yes Brad…” She spoke softly.

Breathing a sigh of relief he added in a few suggestions to ensure she didn’t see any time with ‘missing’ memories and to try and ensure she remained relaxed and comfortable around him.

“Lights on” He said quietly.

Pamela blinked and then shook her head before looking up at him next to her and smiling.

“Sorry, must have spaced out. What were you saying?” She asked him curiously.

“Oh we were just talking about the whole Professor Bimbo nickname” He told her.

Pamela’s eyes flashed with a look of recognition and then suddenly a large grin spread across her face. She looked down at her naked chest and squeezed her tits together with a giggle.

“God I love my titties! Don’t you like ‘em Brad?” She asked with another giggle.

She sat up before he could answer and continued to squeeze and bounce her big breasts with a lot more laughing and giggling.




May have overdone it…


 
He thought to himself for a brief moment before answering.



“Oh yes, they are perfect” He nodded.

“Oh come on! You can’t tell by looking silly! Here!” She said.

Grabbing his hands she pressed them to her tits and watched his expression with an expectant look on her face.

Brad didn’t hesitate and began to eagerly play with her tits. He lowered his lips to her nipple and began to suck just as he began to squeeze and pinch her other nipple. She moaned and giggled again and pulled his head even closer to her breast. Pressing him tightly into her chest as he continued to enjoy her breasts for the first time she smiled and gasped as he began to find how she liked it.

“Ooooh yeahh… Suck them titties! I love having them sucked and fucked! My big slutty titties need it baaaad!” She moaned.




Well that suggestions worked even more than I thought… Not that I’m actually complaining…


 
He thought as he buried his head deeper into her chest before briefly emerging.



“Well if my slutty bimbo needs her tits fucked I’m sure I can help with that” He said happily.

“Ooh yay!” Pamela smiled.

Without even waiting for him to do it she yanked down the shorts he had hastily put back on after his time with Tracy and her eyes lit up at the size of the cock she as presented with.

“Glad your happy” He chuckled as she grasped it firmly and looked it over greedily.

“It’s such a nice big cock to go with my nice big titties!” She gasped happily.

Pamela laid back on the bed and Brad straddled her chest. Squeezing her tits together Brad moaned as he slid his cock between them. He was glad he had already cummed once before as the sight of ‘Professor Bimbo’ moaning in ecstasy as he slid his cock in and out of her tits would probably have put him over the edge otherwise.

“Fuck! I’ve wanted this for so fucking long!” He told her.

“Mmmm with a weapon like that what kept you waiting!” She giggled.

Her breasts were so large that they covered his cock completely. She still managed to lick the tip as the head of his member emerged after each thrust but he knew Pamela wouldn’t be replicating Tracy’s trick of sucking and titfucking him at the same time.

That was OK for him though, he had different intentions for Pamela.

“I don’t intend to wait anymore to get what I want. Now climb on!” He said with a smirk.

He rolled off her onto the bed and she eagerly mounted him, her laptop falling onto the floor next to the bed. She didn’t even register the sound as she straddled his waist and slowly slipped his cock between her wet pussy.

“Damn! You are a big boy!” She giggled happily.




She’s so wet… So eager… This is everything I could’ve wanted… Nothing can ruin this moment…


 
He thought.



“Oh my god Pamela! What the fuck!” An angry voice said from the doorway.

Brad hadn’t heard the door open due to the distraction of Pamela’s breasts and pussy but as he looked over there was Tracy. Standing in the doorway with a look of shock and anger written across her face.

“Hi babe! You want in or can I be greedy?” Pamela asked with a little giggle as she sank down more onto Brad’s cock.

What Tracy wanted to say he would never know as Brad instantly knew what he had to do.

“Lights out!” He shouted out.

Tracy’s head slumped down to her chest and Pamela fell forward onto him, his cock still inside her slightly as she rested her head on his chest.

“Oh god… Now what?” He wondered as he desperately tried to think of a plan…




Chapter Four




Brad couldn’t quite believe the situation he was in. Well, he had been thinking that all day but it kept getting both better

 

and


 
weirder every minute. Now he was in Pamela’s bed, cock inside her and then Tracy just had to come upstairs and walk in for some reason.



Trancing them had felt like the only option. Perhaps there was some way to salvage this? ‘Professor Bimbo’ hadn’t been upset, hell she’d offered Tracy a chance to join them! If there was even a small part of Tracy that was OK with this that would be all he needed to make the next hypnotic suggestions work.

“Tracy, how did you feel walking in on us right now?” He asked as he reluctantly pulled out of Pamela, sex during trance felt too out of line even for him.

“Shocked, annoyed, curious, surprised” She told him.

“Curious? About what?” He asked.

“Pamela asked me if I wanted to join. I was curious as to why” She replied.

“Would you… Would you have considered the offer?” He asked hopefully.

“I don’t know… Can’t think…” She told him.

“Damn… OK… Allow your mind to return but remain in an obedient trance… Still able to think but unable to do anything but obey my commands and answer my questions” He ordered.

He watched her expression change from blank and mindless to more aware. She still remained standing in the same spot though, it seemed the idea was working.



“OK… Now tell me. Would you have ever,

 

ever,


 
considered her offer to join us?” Brad asked.



“I’m not sure… Maybe… It seems to weird… She’s my friend and you and I just fooled around… That feels like it’s crossing a line…” She explained.




Damn. That’s perfectly reasonable I guess. I mean we did agree to see each other later then she finds me fucking her best friend. I’d be mad too. She did say ‘maybe’ though… I have to try…


 
He thought.



“Why did you say maybe? What makes you consider the idea?” He asked.

“Curiosity. I never experimented much sexually like Pamela has. I always talked myself out of it.” She explained.

“OK… I want you to focus on that feeling… Focusing on that desire to experiment… To do things you’ve never done… Focus on that need to explore and go out of your comfort zone… How do you feel now thinking about what you saw?” He asked.

“I feel… curious… and… maybe… aroused a little” She said uncertainly.

Seeing an opportunity Brad pushed it a little further.

“You find me attractive don’t you?” He asked.

“Yes” She nodded.

“You find Pamela attractive. Her lips, her breasts, her ass, her body. Yes?” He asked.

“I… I suppose…” She nodded again.

“And you know she’s your best friend. That you two have no secrets. That there is nothing off limits between you too. You share a house, you share bills, you share a profession, sharing is natural between you right?” He asked.

He was walking her slowly to the answer he wanted. He knew he couldn’t just say ‘you want a threesome with us’ as that might be a bit too much for one go. If she was open-minded though and he could convince her that sharing things with Pamela was normal… Maybe there was a shot.

“Sharing is natural” She agreed.

“So if you share a home and everything else. Isn’t it normal to share a man?” He asked.

“No” She told him quickly.




Damn! This isn’t going to be easy


 
He thought.



“Why is it not normal?” He asked.

“Threesome’s aren’t normal. Monogamy is normal” She said.

“You said sharing is natural. You said you were curious and wanted to explore. So wouldn’t joining your best friend and a guy your attracted to in bed be normal?” He pressed.

“I… I don’t know…” She said unsurely.

Changing tack a little he turned to the entranced blonde currently on top of him.

“Pamela, how would you convince Tracy to a threesome?” He asked.

“I’d get her drunk, whisper in her ear and kiss her neck” Pamela said without hesitation.




Well clearly someone’s considered this idea before


 
He thought with a smile.



“OK. Pamela, when you awaken you will feel an incredible desire to convince Tracy to have a threesome with us. Tracy, you will remain open minded and curious and will remember it is natural to share with Pamela. Understood?” He asked.

“Yes” Pamela nodded.

“Yes Brad” Tracy agreed.

Pleased with his quick thinking Brad triggered them both to re-awaken and watched as Pamela hastily rolled off him and move over to Tracy. Still topless with her panties moved over to one side he watched her approach her friend who still looked in shock at what she had seen.

“Pamela seriously! What is going on?” Tracy asked as she watched her friend approach.

“Oh come on! You know you’ve always been wanting to try some new things, I just thought I could help you along” Pamela purred.




Pamela really is naturally suited to this. Probably should have tried this from the beginning


 
He thought.



“This isn’t what I meant!” Tracy said in protest, though Brad noted she made no move to leave or turn away from the sight of her nearly naked friend.

“Awww come on. Just give it a try…” Pamela said teasingly.

Brad watched as Pamela leaned in to Tracy’s neck and planted a slow soft kiss on her neckline. Then she moved up slowly and kissed her way up to Tracy’s ear. Tracy moaned deeply as Pamela whispered something in her ear. Then she slowly began to nod.

Winking back at Brad Pamela turned Tracy’s face to hers. Tracy still looked uncertain, her expression was a mixture of arousal, curiosity and concern. She didn’t stop Pamela as she pressed her lips to Tracy’s and Brad inwardly cheered with victory.

Victory was so very close now.




Chapter Five


Tracy could barely comprehend how this day was going. First she had titfucked and sucked the next-door-neighbour, a former student even! Then she had come upstairs to catch her in her best friends bed. Now Pamela was kissing her. It was so odd, so weird, so out of the ordinary.

And yet…

Her lips felt soft on her neck. Her whispered words reminding her how attractive Pamela found her. The way she pulled her gently into the kiss. Tracy couldn’t help but kiss her back. To give in to the curiosity. To kiss her friend.




It’s natural to share with Pamela


 
She thought.





Only it didn’t feel like

 

her


 
thought. It felt foreign. An imported idea from somewhere else. Again her paranoia about their hypnosis session earlier rose up but receded quickly.



Pamela’s tits pressed against hers and Tracy felt a surprising shiver of pleasure run through her body. She had been curious about being with a woman but had always felt she needed to focus on her studies or career and not think about relationships or sex. Not that she hadn’t considered the idea ever, Pamela had even asked her before if she’d ever been with a woman and had talked about her own lesbian experiences. Experiences that had made Tracy both jealous and maybe even a little horny.

Now that it was happening though… She could see herself getting used to it. Pamela seemed to know just the right way to kiss her. To touch her. To glide her hand between Tracy’s legs.

“Oh!” Tracy gasped as she felt Pamela’s fingers teasing the entrance to her pussy.

“Just say the word babe…” Pamela said with a little smirk.

“I… OK…” Tracy nodded.

That was all Pamela needed. She slipped two fingers easily into Tracy’s pussy, already wet from her time with Brad earlier. Tracy could fell her fingers arching upwards and they instantly found just the right spot to begin rubbing her just right…

“Fuuuuckkk!” Tracy gasped as she felt Pamela’s skilled fingers go to work.

She turned to see Brad watching from the bed, hard as a rock once more as he watched intently as Pamela fingered Tracy. Doing it so perfectly Tracy was wondering if she had underplayed how much experience she had there.

“You like it?” Pamela whispered into Tracy’s ear.

“Mmmm… No fair… You know my ears are… Sensitive!” Tracy moaned as Pamela softly nibbled her earlobe.

“I didn’t say I’d be fair. Hey Brad! You wanna just watch or you gonna help me out” Pamela called back.

Tracy turned back to him. He stood up eagerly and moved over quickly. Following Pamela’s lead he moved beside her and gently kissed her neck before also nibbling and kissing her earlobe.

It was over now for Tracy, she knew she wouldn’t want them to stop. She knew there was no way she wanted this to end. The pleasure was too intense. She spread her legs wider and reached down to Pamela’s tits with one hand and Brad’s cock with the other.

“There we go. So much better to relax and just go with the flow isn’t it?” Brad asked smiling.

“Just don’t stop touching me” Tracy moaned back.

She could feel his hard cock in her hand, still wet from Pamela’s pussy and wondered how long they’d been fucking before she walked in. How long her friend had been riding the same cock that had covered her in cum just a short while ago. The idea somehow made things even hotter, something Pamela picked up on.

“Ooh getting so wet babe, what’s got you all worked up? Besides the obvious” She chuckled with a gesture to herself and Brad who were continuing to focus their attentions on her body.

“Thinking about… You both… Fucking… Before I got here…” She managed to get out between moans.

“Well you interrupted us before much could happen, though I did feel that big dick between my tits for a while” Pamela told her.

He had done just that with her a few minutes ago. She should be mad. She should feel betrayed. Even if they were barely a thing leaving her downstairs to go fuck her friend she be out of line. Yet…

Yet she found it all strangely ok as they continued to kiss and touch her. Brad’s lips went to her nipple and Pamela’s back to her sensitive neck. Tracy’s moans continued to increase alongside the speed of Pamela’s fingers.

“Fuck! You’re gonna! You’re gonna make me-!” Tracy gasped out.

“Already? Damn! I’m going to have to get some lessons on that” Brad said with a smile at Pamela.

“Hey, this ain’t my first time” She winked back.

Brad put his hands under Tracy’s arms and just as Tracy’s body began to shake Pamela dropped to her knees, slid her fingers even deeper and wrapped her lips around Tracy’s hard and needy clit.

“Fuuuuucccckkkkkk!” Tracy screamed out.

She had orgasmed before. She had even done it last night with the help of a trusty vibrator. This though, this was on another level. Her eyes rolled back into her head, she was only able to stand with Brad’s help, her pussy twitched and pulsed around Pamela’s fingers until finally.

“Oooh we have a squirter!” Pamela gasped happily as Tracy came all over Pamela’s bedroom floor.

“And we’re only just getting started ladies” Brad said with a smile.

Tracy fell to her knees beside Pamela, now totally ready for anything. Brad held his hard cock between the two women and, after sharing a brief smile, they began to kiss around his erection.




Didn’t wake up thinking I’d be doing this today…


 
Tracy thought to herself as her tongue duelled Pamela’s around the head of his cock.






Chapter Six


Brad watched in continuing disbelief as his fantasy unravelled before his eyes.

“Damn…” He whispered quietly to himself as his two former teachers began to work themselves into a rhythm around his cock.

First Pamela would lick from the base of his cock to the tip and slowly suck the head of his cock. As she did so Tracy would kiss her way down from the tip to the base and gently suck his heavy balls into her mouth one at a time. Then they would swap with Tracy sucking the head of his cock and Pamela tonguing and sucking his balls.

“I do enjoy a nice young dick in my mouth” Tracy giggled happily.




Well after that orgasm she’s taking to the suggestions a lot more easily. Maybe some kind of positive reinforcement thing?


 
He wondered.



That could be looked into later though. For now he wanted to enjoy the moment.

“Aren’t you glad I talked you into this?” Pamela said with a smile and another kiss on Brad’s cock.



“Well I

 

did


 
get a first taste downstairs earlier” Tracy chuckled.



Brad briefly froze. He had given Tracy the instruction to be ok with sharing. Pamela though, Pamela just felt the need to include Tracy in the threesome. Was it possible she would now feel she had betrayed her friend given he had been with Tracy ‘first’?

“Ooh naughty girl!” Pamela laughed as they continued their double team.




Bullet dodged


 
Brad thought as he sat back on the bed and Pamela and Tracy crawled between his legs.



“So what do we do now? I mean, I’m assuming you’ve done this kinda thing before?” Tracy asked Pamela.

“Well depends on the guy, most would’ve blown their first load by now but I’m guessing you handled that earlier” Pamela said casually.

“Yeah true. If I had known it was preparation for this I might have drained him twice” Tracy nodded as Pamela deepthroated Brad skilfully.




Are they just… casually chatting during this?


 
He wondered.



“Well he’s young so recovery won’t be a problem, plus he has fingers as a tongue so shouldn’t be any issues keeping things going” Pamela responded.

Tracy took her turn taking Brad’s cock even deeper than Pamela had, bringing an ‘ooh’ of appreciation from her friend.

“I may not have had a threesome before but I do know how to please a man” Tracy chuckled.



“Well looks like you’re doing ok, still got nothing on

 

me


 
though” Pamela shot back as she began to stroke his cock with a twisting motion, milking his cock as he moaned louder.



“Hey I think I can hold my own” Tracy argued as she started to squeeze Brad’s balls.

“Not saying you’re not good, just that I’m better” Pamela shrugged.

Tracy glared at her friend and pushed Pamela’s hand aside. She deepthroated his cock once again. Her tongue darted out to lick his balls and then along the underside of his shaft.




Fuck she’s good at that!


 
Brad thought with a moan.



“Hey no fair! Don’t hog all that dick to yourself!” Pamela responded.




Are they, competing now? Well that’s interesting… Pretty sure that’s going to work in my favour


 
He thought as they fought over his cock.



“Ladies! Ladies! Take it in turns. I’m perfectly happy to be judge here as to who is better at what” He said with a barely suppressed smile.



“Oh I bet you’re

 

perfectly happy


 
” Tracy said with a smile and roll of her eyes, apparently the programming didn’t make her any less sarcastic.






Makes sense. It just opens them up to stuff they may have only slightly considered before. It can’t actually change who they are


 
Brad thought, remembering the words of the devices inventor.





“I mean, you are

 

amazing


 
with my cock in your mouth Tracy” Brad pointed out.



“See!” Tracy smiled proudly.

“Pamela’s tits though… I mean they feel so damn good around my dick…” Brad added.

“Ha!” Pamela said smugly.



“Yes well how can anyone compete with

 

these


 
!” Tracy said.



As she said it she grabbed Pamela’s tits and jiggled them gently. She then planted a soft kiss on each nipple and watched them harden again quickly and shook her head. She knew she was no match there even though her own breasts outshone most other women that Brad knew.

“True. There’s a lot more ways of pleasuring a guy then mouths and breasts though. I’m curious as to who is better with their hands… their pussys…” Brad mused teasingly.

“Their asses” Pamela added with a raised eyebrow at Tracy.




Oh god… She likes anal too?


 
Brad thought as his day continued to get more and more kinky.



“Well… first time for everything” Tracy said, staring right back at Pamela.

“Oh wow… Well… I think we can see where this is going. Tracy wins on oral, Pamela on tits… That leaves hands, pussy and… anal…” He pointed out.

“Fine by me” Pamela said confidently.

“Me too” Tracy said with a smile.




Did I die? Is this really happening?


 
Brad wondered.



“Age before beauty” Pamela said as Brad laid back on the bed and she gestured to his cock.

“I’m barely a month older than you!” Tracy shot back in annoyance.

“Still counts. Show us what you got” Pamela smirked again.

Tracy straddled his chest and leaned down to his cock. She grasped it firmly in her hand and met Pamela’s gaze as she slowly began to stroke his cock.



“You may have fucked

 

more often


 
than me but I fuck

 

better


 
” Tracy said competitively.



It appeared, to Brad’s unimaginable joy, that the competition was on…




Part 3





Chapter One




Brad could scarcely believe his plan had worked to this extent. Their eager acceptance of his suggestions continued to strengthen his believe that somewhere, deep down in some corner of their minds, they must have

 

wanted


 
to do something like this.



Keen not to just be a very happy passenger in all this however Brad decided to take a little bit more control of the situation.

“Lights out ladies” He said.

Pamela and Tracy stopped talking and their heads instantly dropped to their chests. Seeing them both now naked in front of him and totally in his power was making him harder than ever. Even though he had already cummed once that day he knew it wouldn’t be long before he would cum again. How was he meant to judge their ‘performances’ though if he would need to recover in between?

That was when the idea hit him.



“Tracy and Pamela, you are both

 

desperate


 
to win this contest. You are so eager and ready to prove you have the better sexual skills. That you are the superior little slut. You’ll do

 

anything to win


 
” He told them.



“Yes Brad… Anything to win…” Tracy nodded slowly.

“Anything… Wanna win so bad…” Pamela agreed.

“Nothing else will matter. Nothing else will even enter your heads other than winning the contest. It is your only desire right now. Trying to win will make you more aroused and horny than you have ever been before” He added.

“Yes Brad” The two women agreed again.

Smiling at how easy it was becoming to have them agree with him Brad planned out a few ‘contest’ ideas in his head to take full advantage of the situation and then went to wake them.

“Lights on ladies, so would you like to know how the contest will go?” He asked them.

They blinked awake and then nodded eagerly. Their eyes flitting between his face and his hard cock as they waited.

“Well there are going to be three rounds” He said with a smile.

“Three? You’re ambitious” Tracy chuckled.

“Hey he’s young! I’m sure he will manage” Pamela said flirtatiously as she slowly stroked his cock.

“Hey no sucking up to the judge!” Tracy complained with a laugh.

“Well ‘sucking up’ is entirely the point!” Pamela pointed out.

Brad chuckled to himself. He couldn’t have put it better himself.

“Well I decided that the rounds will go like this. First round, blowjobs. Second round, fingering and licking. Third round, fucking” He told them.

“Fingering and licking? That’s more of you pleasure us though isn’t it?” Pamela asked curiously.

“I didn’t say I’d be doing it” He said.

Tracy and Pamela shared a confused look. Until a realisation slowly dawned on Tracy’s face.



“Ohhh… I get it… I guess a good slut has to be able to please men

 

and


 
women” She said nodding.



“But how will you judge who wins each round though?” Pamela asked.

“Well for round one and three your going to take it in turns trying to make me cum. 1 minute each then you swap. Person who is pleasuring me while I cum wins. For round two you play with each other at the same time and the first one to make the other cum wins” He said with a grin.




That way I can cum, have a break while they make each other cum, and then enjoy both of them in round three


 
Brad thought, pleased with his plan.



“Well who goes first then? They have all the advantage?” Pamela asked as she hastily stopped rubbing his cock.

“Not necessarily… Having one of us ‘warm him up’ for a minute might just help the next person finish him off” Tracy pointed out.

“There’s no way he could last a minute with my lips on his dick, you’d never even get a turn!” Pamela said with a confident smirk.

“Well then, if Tracy’s OK with Pamela having the first round then I can set up a timer” Brad told them.




Then I just have to try hold on as long as I can…


 
He thought.



Given how his eager cock was already twitching in anticipation and had been teased and enjoyed for quite a while now he wondered if Tracy’s plan in letting Pamela go first had been all that smart. Maybe he wouldn’t even last the first minute. Hopefully he could enjoy both of their mouths at least a little before moving onto the next round…

“Well then go right ahead” Tracy said confidently.

Pamela didn’t hesitate. Pushing Brad back so he was now laying down on the bed she straddled his waist and moved her lips right back to his cock.

He hit the 1 minute timer the second he felt her mouth on his cock and then just laid back and did his best to resist the wonderful feeling of his hot blonde teacher bobbing her head back up and down on his dick…

“Fuuuckkk…” He moaned out happily.



Pamela wasn’t wasting any time with slow teasing or build up. She was determined to

 

win


 
. She was barely 5 seconds into her time when he felt her tongue sliding up and down his cock as she sucked. Her hands reached for his balls only for Tracy to slap them away.



“Hey! Oral only!” She reminded her forcefully.

He could only imagine the look Pamela was giving Tracy, he was a bit pre-occupied with the great view of her ass that he was getting, but she stuck to the rules. Planting her hands on his legs she began to suck tighter around the head of his cock as she continued to take his cock deep and then withdrew her mouth all the way to the tip. She’d then suck tightly again before repeating the motion. Her lips causing his moans to continually get louder and louder.

“Oh goddd….” He gasped out as he felt the urge growing stronger and stronger.

“Just a little longer…” Tracy said pleadingly as she watched the timer continue to tick down.

Perhaps sensing he wouldn’t last another minute with Tracy’s mouth on his cock Pamela began to move her mouth up and down on his cock so quickly that her whole head seemed to become a blur. Just as it was about to become too much though…

The alarm went off.




Chapter Two


“Time’s up!” Tracy said happily as she pulled Pamela off Brad’s cock with a satisfied smirk.

She had been worried he wouldn’t make it. The way he was moaning combined with the admitted skill of Pamela had made her begin to regret letting her friend go first.




That was a close one


 
She said as Pamela stared daggers at her.



“Fuck sake! So damn close! He’s practically cumming already!” Pamela complained with a gesture to his twitching cock.

Tracy smirked. She had needed to try very hard not to start masturbating as she watched Pamela greedily swallowing his cock. This whole ‘contest’ thing had gotten her even wetter than before. Only her determination to focus on victory had held her back. Now she would prove she had outsmarted her bustier friend.

Seeing the already defeated look in Pamela’s eyes she decided to rub things in even further by beginning with a slow lick of Brad’s cock from base to tip.

“Mmmm… I just love your cock Brad…” She sighed happily.

“I hope you choke on his dick” Pamela said pouting as she watched helplessly as Tracy cruised to her seemingly inevitable victory.

“Maybe he’d like that? Would you Brad? Would you want me to choke on this big… thick… dick…?” Tracy asked.

“Oh yesss….” Brad nodded eagerly.

With a final look at Pamela Tracy met Brad’s gaze and slowly inched his dick into her mouth. Every inch that passed through her lips she could feel his cock twitch more and more inside her mouth.

“Damnit. Come on Brad. Hold on baby. I’m gonna suck that dick dry!” Pamela begged hopelessly.




Sure, put that image in his head. That’ll help him not cum


 
Tracy thought.



She took a quick glance at the timer off to the side on his phone and began to suck tighter around his cock. Taking it slowly deeper and deeper as he continued to moan.

“God… Can’t… Can’t hold it…” He moaned out.

She took another quick look and saw there were still thirty seconds remaining. He had been so worked up from everything earlier she was surprised he had even lasted this long. His admission of how close he was just encouraged her to go even deeper. With twenty five seconds to go her lips joined around the base of his cock and she saw him grip the sides of the bed hard in a last attempt to hold on as she began to bob up and down on his cock.

“Come on Brad… Just a little longer… Twenty… nineteen… eighteen… Come on… You can do this… Think about unsexy things…” Pamela tried to encourage him.

Tracy felt certain she couldn’t lose at this point. However the closer she got to victory the more aroused Tracy was becoming. She could feel her wet pussy leaking down her legs and couldn’t resist slipping two fingers into it as she sucked.




Just a little reward… for my… win…


 
Tracy told herself as she began to slowly fuck herself on her fingers as Brad’s cock continued to twitch in her mouth.



“Fifteen to go! I swear to god I will give you the most epic head you’ve ever had if you could just hold on!” Pamela begged.

Seeing her friend so desperate to win only turned Tracy on more. Soon her own moans were vibrating Brad’s cock. She was wondering how the hell he was still holding on when she was getting close to cumming herself.




Oh crap! I think… I have to stop… Fucking myself… Or… Or… Or I’m gonna… Oh shit!


 
Tracy thought as she realized too late the problem she had caused herself.



With just five seconds on the timer and with Brad beginning to thrust his hips up a little into her mouth as he began to give in… Tracy came.

“Fuuuuckkkk!” She cried out.

Her pussy exploded onto the floor beneath her. Her juices flooding her fingers. The arousal from their contest making her unable to stop.




Fuck! How did I get so fucking wet and horny!?


 
Tracy thought in frustration as her attempts to keep sucking tightly around his cock were thwarted by her own loud moans.



“Looks like someone can’t multitask” Pamela said smugly as the timer ticked down and then finally buzzed…

“No!” Tracy gasped out in frustration as Pamela yanked her head off Brad’s cock and reset the timer.

It was then she noticed that Pamela too had one hand between her legs and the other on her breast, slowly teasing and pinching her own nipple. Unlike Tracy though, such self-pleasure wasn’t going to take victory away from her at the last moment.

With a wink up at Brad Pamela kept her promise. She wrapped her lips tightly around his dick and begun to suck him tightly, deeply and quickly.

“God damnit…” Tracy groaned unhappily as just moments later she saw the telltale signs of Brad’s orgasm.

“Mmmmm….” Pamela moaned around his cock as she felt his cum hit the back of her throat.

“Damnit…” Tracy cursed again.



She could do nothing about it though. Pamela had won fair and square. Apparently though she too had become a little

 

overwhelmed


 
by the contest.



“I’m cumming baby!” She gasped out as she continued to suck the tip of his cock.



Tracy watched with interest as she saw the way Pamela kneaded her breast and rubbed her clit side-to-side between her fingers. Watching

 

precisely


 
how her friend drove herself over the edge under her own steam.






She may have won the first battle… I will win the war still though


 
Tracy thought as she began to make plans on how to win the second round…






Chapter Three


Pamela moaned in satisfaction. More so from her victory than her own orgasm, as nice as that certainly was. Winning was always sweet and winning against her best friend and fellow teacher was just a bonus.

“Well then. While I recover, let’s get to round two” Brad said excitedly.

“So mutual playing and first to cum loses?” Pamela asked, just to be sure.

“Yep. Plus no trying to close your legs or anything. You have to let them do what they want to you” Brad warned.




Well there goes my plan to clamp my legs around her hand so she couldn’t touch me


 
Pamela thought.



“Sounds fair” Tracy said confidently.



“You sound pretty happy with yourself, considering you just

 

lost


 
” Pamela said with a giggle.



“Oh I have ideas” Tracy said dismissively.



“Well my

 

ideas


 
are on how to make this a 3-0 shutout! No-one can outperform ‘Professor Bimbo’ sexually” Pamela giggled.



She decided to be the one to lay down on the bed, easier to focus on Tracy’s pussy that way. Her nipples had hardened instantly the moment they felt the air on them and had remained that way all the way through the contest. As Tracy straddled her face she tried to make sure Tracy’s body didn’t grind against them too much when she lowered her own face to Pamela’s pussy.

Only Tracy didn’t do that. Instead she sat right up on Pamela’s face and nodded to Brad to start the timer.




Oh wow, she really doesn’t know what she’s doing with a girl…


 
Pamela thought as she spread her legs, after all she intended to win this fairly.



“I know you’ve been with a lot of girls. You probably think this will be an easy win…” Tracy mused as she slowly reached down and caressed Pamela’s tits.




Well duh…


 
Pamela thought, wasting no time in pressing her tongue to Tracy’s clit.



“Only you tell me a lot about your sex life… Every… Little… Secret” Tracy said with a little giggle.

As Pamela wondered what she could possibly mean she felt it. Suddenly and without warning. Tracy’s small nimble hands went from gently caressing Pamela’s tits to a firm pinch of Pamela’s nipples. Already hard from her arousal and exposure to the breeze from the window nearby they were ultra-sensitive to the unexpected pleasure.

“fffuffkkkk!” Pamela gasped out, her muffled cry briefly halting her licking of Tracy’s pussy.

“Oooh! Now this is interesting!” Brad’s voice chuckled from nearby.




Shit… I told her about that time with Toby after class at college… When he… When he… Fuck!


 
Pamela thought as her friend began to play

 

rough


 
with her tits.





“Toby… Mike… Daniel… I remember every time you giving me the play-by-play, even when I didn’t ask for it. Unfortunately for you that means I know how much these big sexy titties love to be treated

 

rough


 
!” Tracy chuckled.



As she said it she pinched her nipples and twisted them both a little. Pamela had to fight the urge to either beg for more or push her away. Neither was going to help her win here. Instead she tried to continue licking away at Tracy’s pussy in spite of her own moans making that ever more difficult.

“That’s right girl, get me nice and wet for round three while I enjoy you” Tracy chuckled.

Pamela was growing annoyed at her level of confidence. It was just like the last round when she had seemed so certain of victory only to be distracted at the last moment. This time Pamela fully intended to repeat the victory only it seemed to be getting more and more out of reach as Tracy became rougher and more forceful in her play.

“Fuuuukkkk!” Pamela squealed out from under Tracy as her friend pinched her nipples harder.

“Oh you’ll get your fuck but you won’t be winning this round. Just relax. You might as well enjoy it” Tracy said teasingly.

She adjusted on Pamela’s face for a moment and Pamela briefly hoped she might be changing tactic. When she felt two of Tracy’s fingers slowly rubbing side to side on her clit though as well as her other hand continuing to squeeze one of her breasts she knew this wasn’t going as planned.




She was watching when I came last round! Fuck! She watched how I did it!


 
Pamela thought.





She hurriedly slipped two fingers into Tracy’s pussy and began to rub them up and down inside her. She could feel how wet Tracy was and how easily her fingers slipped inside. Even she knew that it was nothing on how

 

soaked


 
her own pussy was. A fact Tracy quickly became aware of.



“Such a wet little slut!” Tracy giggled.

Pamela wanted to argue but with her fingers in Tracy’s pussy and tongue on her clit she couldn’t speak. She could feel her desire building and building. She felt the urge to start jerking her hips up and down as Tracy teased her tits and rubbed her clit and had to resist. She didn’t want Tracy to know how close she was getting.

“Brad’s so nice and hard already! So eager to join us. I wonder if it would be breaking the rules to have him slip that big dick into your nice wet pussy…” Tracy said teasingly.




Fuck… Fuck Brad… Need his cock… Need to be good slut…


 
Pamela thought obediently.



She knew she was normally happy to play the submissive role sexually but the idea of Brad just holding her down and using her for his pleasure was such a turn on. It was like something else had awakened in her that day. Whether it was the contest or not she wasn’t even sure.

What she did know for sure though was that when she turned her gaze to the side and saw Brad slowly stroking his thick powerful cock she wasn’t convinced she could hold out much longer in this second round…




Chapter Four


Tracy was enjoying this sudden dominant feeling over her friend. Pamela’s tongue, even distracted, felt good on her pussy but what felt better was knowing how much pleasure her house-mate was in. How good she must be feeling having her tits roughly teased and enjoyed. She slipped two fingers briefly into her helpless friends pussy as she slowly grinded against her face just to prove a point.

“Not long now babe!” Tracy giggled happily.

She could tell Brad was enjoying the show too. His cock hard and firm for at least the third time that day, so far at least. He was obviously keen to enjoy the show based on his long slow strokes of his cock. When his eyes met Tracy’s it just drove her on more. She wanted to put on a show for him. Make him horny. Make him eager for their bodies. Have him picturing what it would feel like to be inside them…



“I know you’ve had that dick inside you already slut! You should know it’s polite to

 

share


 
” Tracy teased.



Pamela showed impressive determination with how she continued to lick and finger Tracy. She had to admit it felt damn good too. Both Pamela’s attention and the thought of having Brad’s cock afterwards certainly had Tracy wet and eager to cum. Victory was what mattered more however and this time she wasn’t going to make the same mistakes as last round. She may be wet and horny but she was still in control, in contrast to her busty friend who was now writhing in pleasurable agony beneath her.



“There’d still be round three if you cum… You could still win the tie breaker… Would it really be so bad to let go… To give in… To

 

cum for me?


 
” Tracy asked.



With a sound of either frustration, defeat or just a muffled moan, Pamela finally surrendered to what had become inevitable.

“This isn’t over! Fuuuuck! Yes! Rub me faster! Pinch my tit harder! Yes! Yes! I’m cumming!!!” Pamela cried out as she gave up on her own attempts to pleasure Tracy.

The moment of defeat became obvious when Pamela came on the bed. Her pussy flooding with wetness as she exploded in ecstasy. Tracy too felt her need increasing and was pleasantly surprised when Pamela’s tongue went right back to licking her pussy as her moans subsided.

“Well round two to Tracy then” Brad said with a smile.

“Just… Just a sec… Fuck… Keep going baby… Keep going…” Tracy said.



She was no longer teasing Pamela but encouraging her. She

 

did


 
have a very talented tongue after all and as Pamela’s fingers went back into her pussy Tracy knew it wouldn’t take long for her to join her in another orgasm.



She ceased her own enjoyment of Pamela’s body to focus completely on her own pleasure. Her own need. She felt an unexpected urge to ride her way to orgasm on top of her friends face. Even though it had no part in the contest she wanted it all the same.

“That’s a good girl. Put that tongue to work. Eat my pussy slut!” Tracy moaned.

Pamela seemed just as keen to continue as Tracy did and Brad certainly wasn’t going to interrupt the display in front of him. Instead he moved closer to them and gave Tracy an approving smile as she embraced this sudden burst of dominant behaviour.

“That’s right Pamela, get her nice and ready for my cock” Brad told her happily.

“You heard him babe! Eat my cunt! Get me wet and ready to take Brad’s big hard cock! I need it so bad and I need you to get my pussy soaking for him!” Tracy added.

Pamela grabbed hold of Tracy’s ass and began to speed up Tracy’s grinding even more. Helping Tracy ride her face with her lips and tongue locked tight around her clit and her fingers grinding relentlessly over just the right spot inside her.

Tracy could feel it building again. That wonderful feeling that felt so much more intense than it ever had before that day. She was about to cum when Brad spoke again.

“Beg. Beg for my permission” He told her firmly.

She looked at him with pleading eyes. Her breathing already becoming ragged and her pussy starting to twitch.

“Please… Please Brad… Please… I need to cum… Please let me cum…” She begged.

“Not good enough” He said with a cruel smirk.

“Please! Please! I’m so fucking wet and horny! I need it!” She added desperately.

“Hmmmm…” He said as he teasingly considered her request.

“Please Sir! Please!” She cried out, already feeling herself cresting the wave of her pleasure.

His eyes lit up at the ‘Sir’ comment and he nodded.

“Cum for me” He ordered.

Tracy’s eyes rolled back up into her head. She gasped and moaned as her pussy clenched around Pamela’s fingers and a sudden rush of wetness erupted from within her as she rode out the waves of pleasure that overwhelmed her.

She couldn’t think, she couldn’t do anything other than slowly grind her way through her orgasm. Overpowered by the pure pleasure she felt until finally she collapsed next to Pamela with a big smile on her face.

“Told you I was good” Pamela giggled as she moved beside Tracy and faced her friend with an equally wide smile.

Tracy didn’t respond with words. Instead she pulled Pamela in for a kiss, tasting herself on Pamela’s tongue just making her feel even more aroused than she had been before. The feeling of having so thoroughly dominated her friend and yet then submitting to Brad by needing his permission to cum had been so intense that she was certain it wouldn’t be the last orgasm of the night for her.

Something Brad was keen to prove as he laid back between the gorgeous women on the bed and put his arms around them.

“So ladies, who’s going first?” He asked with a gesture to his rock hard cock.

Tracy and Pamela looked at each other and the sense of competition quickly returned. Their momentary truce well and truly over now.

“Me!” They said simultaneously as Brad prepared the timer for the final round…




Chapter Five




Pamela had been a little surprised by Tracy taking charge the way she had last round. She certainly hadn’t been complaining though, seeing her friends dominant side had been both interesting and also very arousing. Being teased so well and then just

 

used


 
like some kind of living sex toy to reach orgasm had been a lot of fun. The time for fun was over though, well… There would still be fun, but the stakes were serious.



“Out of curiosity, what does the winner get?” Pamela asked with interest.

Brad pondered the question, clearly he hadn’t thought of what ‘prize’ there would be.

“Well what would you want?” He asked.




I want more of this… I want more of the three of us together… I want to please Brad…


 
Pamela thought.



Seeing Tracy’s expression she knew she was thinking the same thing. Why her next thought popped into her head she wasn’t sure but she knew Tracy wouldn’t argue.

“If I win, you stay here with me in my room tonight. So I can spend all night enjoying you and you can enjoy me” Pamela offered.



“Same here. If

 

I


 
win then you’re in my bed tonight” Tracy nodded.



She knew Brad would be winning either way with that as the prize and she wasn’t surprised as he readily agreed.




Brad’s pleasure is important… I’m glad he will be enjoying at least one of tonight and can have that wonderful cock pleased again


 
Pamela thought.



It seemed like her submission was only getting deeper by the moment. She had no idea that every time she orgasmed her brainwashing had gotten more intense. That her desire for him was growing each time. Brad himself was only vaguely aware of it himself. Exploring the extent of his power over them would come later, tonight he was just enjoying what he already had been able to achieve.

“You can go first” Pamela suddenly offered.

“You think he’s already cummed twice so can probably last a minute at least?” Tracy noted.

“Do you not think you’re that good a fuck that you can make a young guy cum quick?” Pamela challenged.



“I see your plan… Fine. I’ll go first, then when you

 

fail


 
to make him cum on your turn I can finish things off and have him in

 

my


 
bed tonight” Tracy smirked.



Wasting no time Tracy mounted his cock easily, Pamela took some credit for that in having gotten her so wet. Pamela moved beside Brad and began to watch as she slowly played with her own tits, reasoning that the wetter she was when she had Brad’s cock inside her the better her chances would be of making him cum.

“Mmmm… Damm I love your dick. You have such a nice big dick Brad” Tracy purred happily as she began to rock back and forth against his cock.

“Ohhh god… You’re so damn wet… You feel so good… Such a good slut for me” Brad moaned.

Tracy knew he was unlikely to cum again so soon so she just enjoyed herself. Enjoyed the feeling of his big cock sliding inside her. The look of pleasure in his eyes that seemed to drive her as much as her own pleasure.

She watched Pamela kneel up beside her and the two friends kissed again. Whether this was some plan to make him even more aroused before her own turn or not Tracy enjoyed it all the same. The idea of sharing Brad with Pamela had been such an alien concept when she had first walked in on them together. Now though, now it seemed totally natural.




Pamela is my best friend… It’s normal to share with her… Both of us pleasuring Brad together is so hot…


 
She thought as she grinded against his cock.



“That’s it. Get that cock wet and ready for my tight little pussy” Pamela purred happily into Tracy’s ear as she reached up and squeezed her friends tits.



“Oh yes… Then

 

you


 
can get him nice and worked up for

 

my


 
next round” Tracy smirked.



Brad’s hands joined Pamela’s on Tracy’s tits and Tracy was once again enjoying the doubled pleasure of both of their attention being on her. When the timer rang out it had felt far too soon but she reluctantly climbed off Brad’s cock all the same.

“Thanks for- ooh! Getting him wet ready!” Pamela gasped out as she slipped his cock inside her.

Unlike Tracy who had preferred to grind over his cock Pamela began to bounce up and down. Her tits hypnotically rising and falling as she moved up and down on his cock.




She does look good riding that cock…


 
Tracy thought as she slipped two fingers back into her pussy to replace the feeling of Brad’s cock inside her, even if it didn’t hit the spot in the same way.



“Such a bouncy little bimbo” Tracy giggled as Pamela began to pick up the pace.

“You know it!” Pamela giggled back.

She glanced at the time and saw Pamela still had half of her minute left. Brad certainly seemed to be enjoying himself but once again he didn’t seem close to cumming yet so Tracy saw no harm in enhancing his experience a little.

She leaned over and began to softly kiss his neck and caress his chest. Whispering into his ear about how they were both so determined to please him. So eager to feel his cum fill them up. So happy to be able to enjoy his big dick.

“You’re really coming along nicely. Such a good pair of sluts” Brad moaned.

Tracy didn’t know what he meant by ‘coming along nicely’ but smiled at the slut compliment. A word that would have offended her just a few hours ago now felt like the nicest thing he could say to her.

“Your sluts Brad… All for you…” She told him.

She meant it too and as the timer went off and Pamela climbed off she went for her next plan…




Chapter Six


Brad had been living his dream for quite a while now and was glad he was lasting longer in the third round. He intended to keep this round going as long as possible. After all he had nowhere to be and the more pleasure he could help them feel the more complete their conditioning would become.

As Pamela climbed off she shared another kiss with Tracy before settling in next to Brad, taking her place in kissing his neck and massaging his chest and shoulders.

It seemed Tracy had another idea however and instead of quickly climbing back onto his cock she lowered herself off the bed and bent over it. Her ass wiggling enticingly as she looked back up at them on the bed with a teasing smile.

“Do you need an invitation?” She asked him.

“Certainly not” He chuckled.

Climbing off the bed he watched as Pamela moved in to kiss Tracy just as he lined up his cock with her tight pussy and slid inside.

“Mmmmm!” Tracy moaned happily into Pamela’s mouth as Brad’s cock entered her again with ease.

“Oh yes… Yes I’m liking this!” Brad said eagerly.

Now that he was in control of the pace he decided to really show her what he could do. So far this had been all about pleasing him and he had greatly enjoyed that focus. He also wanted to demonstrate that he could pleasure them just as much in return though so he pulled his cock slowly back out of her pussy, then slammed back deep and hard.

“Oh shit! Yes! Do that again!” Tracy moaned.

“Ooh yeah! Fuck her rough!” Pamela giggled.

Brad did as requested. Each time he would slowly withdraw only to slam back inside of Tracy’s increasingly wet pussy. The rougher he was the more she moaned. The deeper he went the more she would gasp and thrust her hips back to meet him.

“Please Brad! Faster! Fuck me faster Sir!” Tracy gasped after another deep thrust.




Again with the Sir. It’s like every thrust takes her deeper into my control…


 
Brad noted with pleasure.



Eager to oblige Brad picked up the pace. The strength of his thrusts and the way she clenched her pussy around his cock each time slowly began to build the pressure in his cock once again. As his moans became louder Pamela shuffled off the bed and bent over it right next to Tracy. Her own ass now fully on display for him as the timer ticked down.

“Damn…. Can I get an extra thirty seconds?” Tracy asked disappointedly as he withdrew his cock and moved behind Pamela.

“No deal slut. Go ahead babe. Slide that cock nice and deep for me. I wanna feel every inch!” Pamela said encouragingly as she reached behind and pulled her asscheeks apart ready for him.

“Rules are rules” Brad shrugged.

He plunged deep inside Pamela. Thoughts of going slowly had long disappeared. Instead he spanked her ass with one hand while gripping her hip firmly to help guide his thrusts.

“Ooh yes! Spank my ass! I’ve been such a naughty slut!” Pamela moaned.

Tracy sat back up and spanked Pamela’s ass with every thrust of Brad’s cock. Not something he had expected but Tracy seemed to be easily slipping into a slightly more dominant role out of the two of them. Something he hadn’t anticipated but was enjoying the effects of.



“You just

 

love


 
that big cock slamming into you don’t you?” Tracy asked teasingly.



“Oh fuck yes! Need more! Harder! Deeper! Faster!” Pamela moaned.

She reached between her legs and began to rub her clit as Brad continued to thrust. He could feel her getting wetter and wetter as he continued his thrusts. Tracy reached beneath her and began to squeeze and massage Pamela’s sensitive tits as the time continued to tick down.

“Ten seconds… Think you can have your little cum by then?” Brad asked with a chuckle as he felt her orgasm approaching.

“Fuck! Yes! Just a little… More… Almost… Almost…” Pamela gasped.

With just five seconds left it happened. She gripped the side of the bed and cried out in pleasure as her orgasm hit, even more powerful than the last ones thanks to the triple pleasure from Brad’s cock, her own fingers on her clit and Tracy’s teasing of her tits.

“That’s a good girl!” Tracy purred as the timer went off and Brad’s cock was still hard for her.

Wasting no time Brad grabbed Tracy’s hips forcefully and entered her once more. He could feel the strength of his own orgasm building. The way Pamela’s pussy had tightened around his cock and soaked it with her juices when she came had already taken him near the edge. All that was left now was to actually cum.

“Yes! Yes Sir! Please cum in me! Fill me with your cum!” Tracy begged, knowing how close he was.

“Pamela, let’s return the favour with Tracy here” Brad ordered.

Knowing his meaning Pamela slipped underneath Tracy and put her mouth to her friends clit once again. Already knowing how close Tracy would be she wasted no time in sucking and licking at her clit while Brad continued to thrust harder and faster inside her.

“Fuck! Yes! Keep going! Oh god you feel so good! Keep licking! Fucking! Fuck!” Tracy gasped out.

“Almost there…” Brad grunted.

“Fill me with cum Sir! Please fill me!” Tracy pleaded.

With a final thrust they came together. Brad’s cock squirting thick ropes of cum deep inside Tracy just as her own pleasure became overwhelming. He could feel her clench around his cock, milking every last drop before she finally fell further forward onto the bed. Still moaning but looking incredibly satisfied.

After allowing a minute for them to recover a pouting Pamela shared her disappointment.

“Well… Guess you’re in Tracy’s bed tonight” She sighed unhappily with a longing look towards his cock.



“Very true… Though I never said it would be

 

just


 
me in her bed with her now did I?” He chuckled as Tracy sat back up and composed herself.



“Yeah I really didn’t think you’d limit yourself to just one of us. I mean I’m still going to brag endlessly about winning but still” Tracy laughed.

“Well I want a rematch!” Pamela declared.

“Fine by me!” Tracy glared back competitively.

Brad’s last thought before they headed off to Tracy’s room together was of how glad he was they had a whole summer to have as many rematches as his two favourite teachers could possibly want.

He also had a whole summer to continue testing the boundaries of the device and two women who seemed very willing to fulfil his every fantasy.

Life for Brad had never been better and when he finally fell asleep that night after hours more of playing and fucking he would remember it as the start of the best time of his life
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