
        
            
                
            
        

    


Chapter One


Steven Sims woke up that morning after yet another restless night. The 22 year old IT graduate had started working for a new software company recently and he thought that the ability to have full time remote working would have made his work-life balance easier.

Sadly in reality it meant mad rushes to beat deadlines followed by long periods of downtime that had him going out of his mind with boredom.

Having just met his latest deadline the night before he headed straight down to breakfast instead of going straight to his computer or laptop. It was a nice change of pace but Steven always felt best when he was busily working on a project. The downtime did not suit his character. Luckily for him he always had a wonderful distraction in the shape of his nextdoor neighbour.

Abigail Jensen was an older woman that Steven had been fantasising about for years. Ever since he had bought his mothers house as she wanted to downsize he had been stealing glances across at his busty blonde neighbour. With her daughter away at college Abigail had rented out her room to a friend of hers and now worked part-time as a financial advisor. Which meant Steven often got to see plenty of her.

Washing her car, doing her gardening and the occasional days when she would do her yoga outside. The sight of her stretching and breathing deeply always causing Steven’s cock to begin to stir and rise quickly to its full length.

He had thought for a long time how to make a move on her. Invite her for dinner? Share a drink? Maybe see a movie? Unfortunately for him despite him being an un-stereotypically muscular IT grad who was comfortably taller than her she still saw the same horny teenager she had grown up next to.

Even with his new job, owning his own house and ‘adulting’ much better than most others his age he could never seem to convince her of his maturity. Whenever he tried she would just smile that lovely smile of hers and then recount some story of him being a misbehaving teen.

So when he saw her approaching his front door that morning he hastily dressed but didn’t put too much hope in the visit. As a well-known ‘computer guy’ he often had visits from people on their street to fix their phones or Wifi. As much as he might be hoping for the visit to be her confessing her lust for him, he was realistic. At least he tried to be.

“Morning Steve! Sorry if I’m interrupting your work?” Abigail said brightly as she looked over at his desk in the corner.

“Oh it’s fine Miss Jensen. Not much on today now that the last project has been sent out” He admitted.

“Well if you don’t mind I’m having a little trouble with my phone again. I know you keep telling me to just get a new one but I really don’t want the hassle…” She explained.

Steven rolled his eyes inwardly. She had a 5 year old Samsung that still worked, mostly, but was understandably slow and insecure after the updates stopped coming. He was good with tech but there’s only so much you can do with a phone that old to keep it going. He almost considered just buying her a new one for her birthday. She’d probably just tell him off for spending his money instead of investing it though.

“Well I can take a look but I’ve said before there’s not a whole lot I can do” He shrugged.

“Would you please? So sorry to be a bother but Monica keeps sending me messages that don’t come through. She’s starting to get a little annoyed!” Abigail laughed.

Monica was her roommate. Also with a kid at college she didn’t want to live as an empty-nester and so after her divorce she joined fellow divorcee Abigail to save money on housing and for some company. He knew they had been friends for years, not that it stopped his mind racing with ideas of what might happen behind close doors.

Whereas Abigail was a tall busty blonde Monica was shorter, dark-skinned and with short curly hair. Still incredibly sexy but he rarely saw her as she seemed to be out of the house 90% of the time. Abigail had once mentioned Monica ‘dated’ a lot and Steven had barely ever spoken to her. So she didn’t much feature in his fantasies.

“Well I’m always happy to help Miss Jensen” Steven smiled.

He had been toying with an idea for a long time and with the opportunity now presented to him he was becoming more and more tempted by it. He was almost certain it wouldn’t work. It was far too crazy an idea to actually work but if there was even a 1% chance it would he was becoming more and more unable to resist trying.

“How long do you need it for?” She asked as she reluctantly handed off her phone to him and he went straight to his computer.

“Oh just a few minutes, maybe half an hour if its slow to update” Steven told her as he plugged in the phone to his computer.

“OK well I’ll be back soon then? It’s just I have a meeting with a client at the house shortly” She said apologetically.

“No problem. I can bring it over when done” Steven smiled.

“You’re a lifesaver! Just remember don’t be going through my messages!” She laughed before smiling again and rushing back home to prepare.

Steven didn’t know what she was so worried about. She didn’t seem to want to date anyone, not even online and half her messages were just requests from Monica for her to cancel some plan they’ve made because she ‘met someone’. Steven only knew that because he had of course gone through them the first chance he got. His curiosity far too strong to hold back.

He got to work on the general update and was about to go drop it off when he remembered the idea he had been working on. The grand plan…




Chapter Two


As Steven tried his best to clear out the junk from his neighbours phone he was also loading something else onto her phone. Not a virus, or a keylogger or any other spyware that his younger self may have been tempted by. This could be something far more interesting.

His other interest other than tech was behavioural psychology. As part of that interest he had come into contact with someone who claimed he could change human behaviour with a simple programme that ran in a phone’s background. Not just ‘spend more time exercising’ either, actual big changes.

Having spent many hours of his downtime going through the app Steven had made some edits of his own and had decided to give it a test. The idea that with a simple programme buried deep in Abigail’s phone he could implant suggestions and changes in her behaviour was too good to miss. Even if it was a billion to one chance.

The idea seemed simple enough. Whenever she was on her phone or listening to music, something he knew she did frequently based on her app use stats, it would slowly set to work quietly without her noticing. Words and phrases that only her subconscious would pick up would be bombarding her until her mind began to accept the words as its own thoughts. Even when not on the phone she would still be slowly influenced.

The guy who made it claimed he got his girlfriend to do all sorts of things with it but his ideas seemed limited to ‘having her love doing the dishes’ or ‘wanting to play games with me’. Steven had far better plans. First though he had to be sure it worked and he was definitely doubtful. The amount of so-called ‘mind control’ software on the internet was as ridiculous as some of the stories out there. The numerous men who claimed to have harem’s of slutty brainwashed girls and yet had no evidence to prove it had astonished him.

He soon had the programme loaded and with his computer he set a very simple instruction. He wanted Abigail to put on her bikini and visit him. Nothing more. No huge lifechanging alterations. Just visit him while wearing the bikini she wore to sunbathe.

He knew she was too modest publicly to ever do such a thing and so if she did it proved it worked. If not… Well he could always go back to fantasising about her from afar.



If it did work he could slowly ramp it up. Have her start to change her opinion of him. From shy young man she had known as a teenager to dominant, tall and strong. A

 

man


 
that she would love to please and spend her days with.



“Ah damnit” Steven sighed as he noticed his cock growing hard again at the idea.

Unplugging her phone he did a little more basic maintenance and then waited for her client to leave, and his erection to subside, and headed over.

“Thank you so much Steve! This should keep it going a little longer. Guess I will have to keep looking for a new one” Abigail smiled as she opened it straight up and started going through her messages.

“Well if you do upgrade let me know and I can get it all set up for you” Steven smiled back.



That would at least mean if this programme

 

did


 
work he could ensure it was kept on her phone. Not that he was expecting a miracle however.



“Well I’ve only got a couple more meetings today then got some garden work to do. So I won’t be bothering you again” She reassured him.

“Oh it’s never a bother Miss Jensen. Always very happy to see you” He told her.

She gave him a look and seemed to be hiding a chuckle. He sometimes wondered if his crush was more obvious than he thought. She sometimes seemed to imply she was fully aware of his feelings. She had done absolutely nothing to encourage them of course.

“Might have a date tonight though. Another Monica set up” She sighed.

Steven took his turn to suppress a chuckle. Monica seemed just as determined to find a man for Abigail as she did for herself. He had once overheard an argument between the two which ended with Monica claiming Abigail would ‘calm down’ once she’d had a ‘good hard fuck’. If things went to plan Steven would more than happily fill that role.

“Well you never know. Could be the man of your dreams” Steven joked.

“Nightmares more like. Last guy she set me up with stared at my chest for half the dinner then asked if I wanted to go back to his Mercedez. Not even his place, literally his car outside” Abigail pointed out.

“Classy” Steven joked.

“Right? Seems the only decent men my age are all married” She said.

“Maybe you should go younger?” He asked, almost hopefully.

“Haha yes! Cougar time!” She joked.

“Just an idea” He shrugged, acting as casual as he could.

“Not sure younger guys are my best choice. I remember men at your age. They aren’t all perfect gentlemen like you Steve” She told him.




Oh I’m far from a gentlemen


 
Steven thought as he thought back to the new programme running on her phone.



“Well try and enjoy, least he might pay for the food?” He offered helpfully.

“I guess. Well see you around” She told him before closing the door and headed back inside.

He could already hear her singing along to the music playing on her headphones and smiled to himself as he headed back next door. He knew it would take a while to start having an effect but the idea of her showing up in a bikini was enough to have his cock hard once again.




If this works I’m buying that guy a pizza or something…


 
Steven thought as he went back to his computer to find something to entertain himself with for the rest of the day.






Chapter Three


For the rest of that day nothing happened. He watched her leave for her date and then return an hour later looking disappointed as Monica tried to argue the guys behalf. Apparently the bank manager she had been set up with wasn’t exactly her type.

Next day was the same. She did some more work outside in her garden on the laptop and he saw her and Monica go shopping and that was it.

Becoming convinced that the guy online was yet another bad liar and fantasist he put the idea out of his mind and busied himself in a different personal project. Updating his home security systems software.

He played around with it for an hour when something odd seemed to start happening. He would get motion alerts on the front camera but by the time he checked on it there was no-one there. This happened two or three times during the update until he was finally concerned enough to open up the feed and just keep watching.

What he saw both shocked and amazed him.

There was Abigail. Wearing her bikini just as he had programmed. She seemed to be confused about what she was doing however. She would leave her side gate and then rush back inside a moment later. Then walk slowly out as if in a daydream before going back again.

He watched in astonishment as her big breasts bounced everytime as she ran back then headed over to his place again. He could see the look of confusion on her face as she felt the urge to see him but couldn’t think why.

He watched her go back and forth for several more minutes until finally she headed over to his door and knocked.

Closing his feed quickly he tried to hide his evident joy as he opened the door.

“Oh hi Miss Jensen, how can I help?” He asked, trying very hard to ignore the fact she was in her bikini.

“Well Steve… Er…. I think I came to borrow something? Or return something… I honestly don’t remember! Blonde moment I guess…” She said with a half-laugh as she crossed her arms across her chest in a vain attempt to cover her chest.

“Well always happy to see you…” He said.

He couldn’t help his eyes drifting slowly downwards to her thin red bikini that did little to cover her impressive double D’s.

“Sunbathing. I mean might as well take advantage of the weather” She explained swiftly.

“Oh of course! Such a nice day and all” He said lamely, cursing his lack of a better reply.

“Well anyway got to get back so bye” She said as she then swiftly rushed back to her place.



He closed the door and took a moment to process what had just happened. His neighbour, the hottest woman he knew, the MILF he had dreamt about for years, had just arrived at his place wearing nothing but her bikini top and bottoms. Best of all she did it because

 

he had told her to


 
through the programme!



He rushed right back to his computer and opened the Master copy of the programme. He could see new readouts detailing some information he struggled to fully understand. What was clear though was the programme seemed to actually work. She was actually following along, albeit reluctantly and with a lot of confusion.




Ok… Don’t get too excited… Take it slow… It might not work if I just have her want to rush over here to fuck me…


 
Steven thought to himself as he hands hovered over the keys for the next instruction.



Deciding to do another test before he went into the ‘behaviour’ section to start changing how she felt about him he typed out the next test.




I want to ask Steven his opinion on my outfit from my last date. I am very interest in Steve’s opinions.


 
He typed out.



The programme did its thing and he began wondering how fast it would begin working. Would it be another day before she showed up?

He went back to his work and when he spotted Abigail on the camera feed again later that day, this time wearing the very same outfit from her date, he smiled.

“Well hello again Miss Jensen” Steven smiled as he saw her standing on his doorstep.

“Hi Steve, sorry to bother you again” She apologised.

“No need to worry, as I said I’m always happy to see you” He reassured her.




Especially now that you’re doing what I want you to do…


 
He added internally.



“Well I just wanted your opinion on something if you don’t mind?” She asked.

“Sure” He nodded.

“What do you think of this dress? I’m not sure it was the right ‘first date’ outfit” She asked.

He looked slowly up and down and gestured for her to twirl on the spot for him which was met by a raised eyebrow. Smiling he gave her his thoughts.

“Well it looks great to me. Hard to see why a guy wouldn’t be interested in you wearing that” He admitted honestly.

“Well thank you! Monica seemed to want me to dress like a 21 year old out clubbing!” She laughed.

“Ah so that’s what you argued about” He said.

“You heard that?” She asked.

“Kind of. You guys were kind of loud” He nodded.



“Well I can at least tell her that

 

you


 
liked it” She smiled.



“Well I like most things you wear to be fair” He said, thinking back to her bikini.

“I’m sure you do…” She said with another ‘behave yourself’ look.

“Well anything else I can do for you?” He asked curiously.

“No I think that’s it. Though that’s what I said last time!” She laughed.

“Well you can always come by any time” He told her.

They said goodbye and he raced back to the programme still running on his computer and began to type. Now that he was sure it was having the expected effect he was determined to start living out some of those fantasies he kept buried for so very long…




Chapter Four


Steven woke up the next morning and began to eagerly await Abigail’s visit. Now that he knew things appeared to be working he had gone more directly to what he wanted with the programme.


I find Steven very attractive. I like making Steven happy. I like spending time with Steven. I like dressing sexy for Steven. Steven makes me horny…


The words had been input the day before and Steven wondered how exactly she’d proceed. Would she ask him out? Make excuses to visit him? Dress up nicely for him and open up some wine?

What he hadn’t expected was… Nothing. He spent all morning waiting for her and didn’t see her at all. She stayed shut up in her house when normally she’d be out in her garden.

He wondered if he had gone too far. Had the programme tried to change too much at once? Had it stopped working and actually turned her against him? Had it been discovered and she was that very moment calling the cops on her pervy neighbour?

Determined to know more he headed over to hers and grabbed his lawn mower on the way. He had always enjoyed mowing her lawn when younger and knew she didn’t keep it as neat as he used to. Offering to help out would be a good way of judging the effects of the latest changes and instructions.

“Oh hi Steve! Sorry kinda hectic today!” She said after leaving him waiting for a long time after he knocked.

“Oh no problem. Just wondered if you needed some help with the lawn out back?” He asked with a gesture to his mower.

“Oh that’s very sweet! But… Umm… I think it’s ok at the moment” She said as she quickly went to close the door.

He put his foot in the way and looked at her curiously. She seemed almost nervous to be seeing him.

“Well I just wanted to offer to help you out” He offered again.

“Well… I guess that’s OK… I’m just very busy so won’t be out there like I usually am” She told him.

Reassuring her that was fine he headed round back and set to work.

In his teenage years he used to find any excuse to go over to her place and making money mowing lawns had been his favorite. She used to come bring him a drink and a big hug whenever he’d finished his job. The feeling of her large breasts pressed against his chest was well worth the hour of work it took to get her big back yard all sorted.

This time though she had said her thanks and rushed back inside. His concern beginning to rise as he worked on her garden.

Had the programme overloaded or something? It was meant to make her find him sexy and want to spend time with him. Now it seemed she was barely able to talk to him before rushing back inside. He was starting to think he should just finish up quickly and head home when he turned and saw her with a vacant smile on her face and a glass of juice in her hand.

“Just wanted to say thank you… Sorry for being so weird… No idea why that happened” She told him as she offered the glass.

“Oh no problem. You were busy its fine” He smiled.

“No it’s not fine… I was very rude… I do enjoy seeing you after all so I shouldn’t have just rushed back inside” She told him.




Holy crap it’s still working… Must take longer for the more intense stuff to work…


 
Steven thought.



He reached for the glass but as she offered it he tripped slightly and fell into her. The glass spilling out all over his shirt.

“Oh gosh! That’s going to stain!” She said as she saw his white shirt covered.

“Oh it’s fine, I’ll just run back and wash it” He sighed.




So much for testing the rest of it


 
He thought sadly.



“Oh I can help! Just take it off and I’ll get it cleaned and bring it over later” She offered.

Shrugging his shoulders he slipped out of his drenched shirt and handed it over to her as he picked up the thankfully unbroken glass

“Sorry about that. Guess I’m still clumsy” He chuckled.

He turned back to face her and saw a look on her face he had never seen before. She was staring intently at his chest and arms with a half-confused and half-fascinated look.

“Are you ok?” He asked curiously.

“Oh yes fine! Just… Didn’t realise you got so much time to workout given your new job and all” She said with a gesture to his muscular upper body.

“Home gym and a lot of downtime when projects are being reviewed” He laughed.




Ok she is definitely checking me out!


 
He thought as he pretended not to notice her looks as he gathered up his stuff again.



“Well… I mean… I guess that must be nice to have all that time” She told him.

“Just a shame I’m all alone in that house now” He sighed.

“What no girlfriend?” She asked.

“Nope” He said shaking his head.

“Are girls your age blind or something?” She teased flirtatiously.

He could see that vacant look again. As though her mind was miles away and decided to push it one step further.

He took a step closer to her. Her head level with his muscular chest he watched her bite her lip gently and look up at him.

“Never much been into girls my age” He told her softly.

Reaching to move some of her long blonde hair out of the way behind her ear he moved closer and saw her eyes slip closed.

Leaning up slightly she brought her lips to his and he began to kiss the woman he had spent half his life fantasising about. Finally it was all really happening…




Chapter Five


They kissed deeply for a few moments but just as Steven wrapped his arms around her she suddenly pushed him back away.

“Oh god! Why did I just do that?” She asked herself suddenly.

“Erm… I’m sorry?” He offered dumbly.

“No I initiated it! I’m so sorry I don’t know what came over me. I’m the one in control here so should have behaved better” She apologised.

“Hey I liked it. I’ve liked you a long time” He said calmingly.

“I knew you had a crush but… I shouldn’t have done that… You’re so young… You need a woman your age” She told him.

He could tell she was in a panic now and cursed his eagerness. He had planned to go slowly just in case something like this happened.

“Hey it’s ok… I mean if you want to just pretend this never happened?” He asked.




Please say no. Please say you just had a moment of panic


 
He thought hopefully.



“I… I think that’s best… I’ll bring the shirt later…” She nodded.

“Well… If that’s what you want” He sighed.

He walked out the side gate and back to his place. Cursing himself for getting caught up and pushing things too far.

Opening the programme again he saw that the latest round had indeed been accepted but it was clear she still felt it was wrong. The age difference was too much to overcome with just making her attracted and aroused by him. Clearly she wanted him but she was fighting the urge.

Thinking it over for a long time he finally decided to try one more time. One more simple set of instructions that could be slowly slipped into her subconscious. Something that should help her get over the last bit of resistance she had to the idea.

Typing it in he heard his security camera notification again and he quickly saw her leaving his shirt on his front doorstep and heading back to her place.




I really hope I didn’t just screw this up


 
He thought as he set the new instructions going.




Steven is so sexy. I will obey Steven. I will do anything for Steven. I must make Steven happy. Steven is always right


He wondered whether that would even be accepted by her mind. If it struggled with the idea of kissing him how would ‘obeying’ him go down? Then again if it worked it would remove the remaining barriers to them being together…




At least it’s simple. She will find me sexy and do as I say. Not really much room for error though. Just have to see if it actually works


 
He thought before a text came in.






Hi Steven. Sorry again about that earlier. Left your shirt out for you good as new. Headed out for a couple days with Monica visiting her son at college. See you when I get back


 
She messaged.



At first he was disappointed, yet another setback for his plan. However the extra time exposed to the programmes new instructions might actually help. If she returned later that week as his obedient fuckdoll it would definitely be worth it after all.




No complaints about what happened from me. Enjoy your trip and see you when you get back


 
He replied quickly.



Making a mental note to not message her unless she messaged first he opened up the new project his boss had just sent him to work on and began to distract himself with it.

Meanwhile the programme would be working its way into Abigail’s mind as she and Monica headed off on their trip.

He wondered what she’d be like when she returned. Would she be resisting still and trying to stop her new desires to obey and please him? Would she struggle to resist finding him and submitting to his desires? Or would she march right over and offer herself to him?

Steven sincerely hoped for the latter. The idea that she would head straight to his place on her return and kiss him again was already making his cock grow thick and hard again.

He thought back to that brief and wonderful kiss. The way her soft lips felt on his. The way her body felt in his arms. That wonderful look on her face as she gave in to her desires.

He had never really noticed a fetish for control but he could admit to himself that he clearly had one. The mere idea that she had kissed him because of his programming made him as aroused as the kiss had. The fact that she was being slowly brainwashed as he worked made it harder than usual to focus on his work. He stopped twice to try and ‘release the tension’ but it did little to stop his thoughts running away with him.

Maybe he’d dress her up in a French maids outfit. Or pose as his strict tutor that just can’t resist him. Maybe he’d handcuff her to the bed and play with her as she eagerly moaned for him. He was definitely going to shop for some toys to use on her. The idea of her edging herself with a powerful vibrator as she waited for him upstairs was impossible to resist and he soon had a whole bunch of toys headed to his place.

His thoughts were running away with him. With the sexy MILF next door under his control he would be able to fulfil every fantasy he has ever had.

If he had paid a little more attention to the situation however he might have discovered an unexpected part of his plan…




Chapter Six


Steven had gotten the latest project finished eventually, even as his mind was busy running wild with fantasies of what would happen when Abigail returned from her trip with Monica.

Part of him still expected her to head straight home and to basically lock herself away. Unwilling to give in to her new thoughts and feelings and instead ignoring him completely. He knew there was a good chance of that and so when he saw them both pull up at her house he had already decided to play it cool.

He put on his TV and waited patiently as the two laughing women headed inside. Wondering what the effect of two solid days of brainwashing would have on Abigail had his mind racing with possibilities but when his camera notified him of a guest he ran over to see it was Monica at the door.

“Oh hi Monica, how can I help you?” He asked curiously, and a little disappointedly, as he opened the door.

“Hi Steven, just wondered if you could help me out with something quickly?” She asked nicely.

He noticed she was wearing a very nice low cut top which showed off her impressive bust. She also had the ear-rings he had seen her leave for dates wearing. Assuming she was about to go meet someone he was more than happy to help. He was still hoping Abigail would turn up too…

“Of course, please come in. How can I help?” He asked politely.

“Well Abbie says your great when it comes to fixing phones and I have been having a problem with mine. If it’s totally dead I can get a new one but I just wanted to know for sure” She explained.




Your friendly neighbourhood tech advisor strikes again


 
He thought with an internal sigh.



“Sure let me have a look. When did it go wrong?” He asked.

He took a seat on his couch and she sat beside him as he began trying various ways to restart or reset the screen which seemed stuck on the home page.

“Right before the trip. Had to keep borrowing Abbie’s” She sighed.

“Ahhh ok. Well I can’t seem to get it sorted out right now. Want to leave it with me or take it to someone in town?” He asked.



“Well if you can get it working I would

 

really


 
appreciate it” She said.



He looked up at her curiously to see a big smile on her face. She was leaning over slightly and he couldn’t help his eyes dropping a little to see the big full breasts that were almost completely on display.

“I’ll do what I can” He smiled as he tried to restrain himself.

“Such a helpful young man. So smart and helpful” She said sweetly as she began rubbing his arm.




Wait, is she flirting with me now?


 
He wondered.



“Well I do my best” He told her.



“Well I’m

 

very


 
appreciative. I do wish there was a way I could make it up to you… To make you happy” She said.



“Well your certainly being very friendly today” He pointed out as he looked at her touching his arm.

“Well why wouldn’t I be? Such a strong sexy guy living right next door. Why wouldn’t I be friendly?” She asked.




OK… Definitely flirting… But why? Why now?


 
He wondered.



Suddenly it hit him.

“Erm.. When did it stop working again?” He asked as she shuffled closer on the couch.

“Right before the trip, me and Abbie shared hers to keep in touch with my son” Monica explained.




Oh god, it’s worked on her!


 
He realized.



“Ahh… So how do you feel?” He asked curiously.

“I feel great, really relaxed” She told him, still rubbing his arm softly.

Based on the fact she headed almost straight over either meant she had the phone much more or she was somehow more susceptible. He wondered how he was possibly going to fix this when a thought occurred to him. Another fantasy buried deep down…

“So Monica… I can have your phone diagnosed by my computer. It might take a while though, any ideas on what you’d like to do in the meantime?” He asked as he plugged her phone into his computer.

“Well its your house. I’d be rude not to let you decide” She said with another flirty smile.

“You want to do as I say” He said firmly.

Monica blinked and nodded slowly.

“You want to please me” He continued.

“Yes Steve” She nodded again.

“You will do anything for me” He added.



“

 

Anything


 
” She said happily.



Deciding to use this unexpected situation to his advantage he tested her limits further.

“Do you think I’m attractive Monica?” He asked.

“Oh definitely. Such a sexy young man” She nodded.

“And you’d like to make me happy wouldn’t you?” He asked.

“Of course!” She said as her hand moved to his thigh and began to rub it up and down.

“Do you have any ideas on what might make a sexy young man like me happy Monica?” He asked teasingly.

His cock was rock hard and she had clearly noticed. However she showed no sign of resistance or embarrassment. Instead she eyed his bulge greedily and her hand rubbing up his thigh began to get closer and closer to his bulge.

“Oh I have some ideas” She purred happily.

He took a last look out the window to confirm Abigail wasn’t on her way then smiled back down at Monica.

“Well then be a good girl and make me happy” He said.

Needing no further encouragement she eagerly reached into his pants and pulled out his cock.

“Oh damn! If I knew I’d been living next to this I’d have been over here sooner!” She chuckled as she admired its thickness as she began to slowly stroke his cock.

“Well thank you. You do say the nicest things” He chuckled back.

“Well I think you’ll find my mouth isn’t just good at talking” She smirked.

Lowering her head into his lap she slowly took his cock into her mouth inch by inch. Her soft lips gliding wonderfully down his shaft as he moaned loudly.




Not exactly what I had planned but I can work with this!


 
He thought as Monica continued to pleasure him.






Chapter Seven


Monica felt Steven’s cock slipping deeper into her mouth and began to moan happily as she knelt in front of him and continued to suck.

She had never been much interested in him until recently. She wasn’t even sure what had started it. Abigail admitting she kissed him and had been thinking about him differently had certainly been interesting. She had still been looking forward to her next date however until they had gone away to visit her son.

Perhaps being around so many young horny men had reminded her of how fun it was. How nice it felt to have someone desire you so deeply. To catch them looking at her breasts or ass and just smile back, making it clear that she noticed but she liked it.



Monica had always been very sexually open which meant it wasn’t too crazy for her to have spent all last night thinking about the young hunk next door. It was just the suddenness of her desires that surprised her. The

 

need


 
to go see him. To please him. Even to

 

obey


 
him!



That last bit was the most surprising. Monica wasn’t the submissive type by nature but something about the idea wouldn’t get out of her head. She was rapidly becoming obsessed with Steven and was determined to see where these new desires would take her.

As she felt his cock against the back of her throat she moaned once again.




Make Steven happy…


 
She thought vacantly as she continued to suck.



“Oh fuck! You’re so good at that!” He moaned ecstatically.




Poor guy, probably never had an experienced woman who knows what she’s doing


 
She thought.



“Your mouth feels so good on my cock! Good fuckdoll!” He moaned.




Fuckdoll… I’m a good fuckdoll…


 
Monica thought.



The thoughts slid into her head slowly but then seemed to be suddenly absorbed and she began bobbing her head up and down with even more enthusiasm.

“That’s right! Make me cum! Take my cum!” He gasped.




Take his cum…


 
She thought.



As he began to thrust into her mouth eagerly she relaxed her throat more and moaned as she felt his cock begin to twitch.

A moment later he began to shoot his cum down her throat as she looked up into his lustful gaze until his cock slipped from her lips and she gave him a big smile.

“Well that was one idea… Did it make you happy Stevey?” She asked teasingly.

“Oh very! And… Call me… Call me Sir” He told her.

Monica blinked and then smiled.



“Whatever makes you happy

 

Sir


 
” She said happily.






Make Steven happy… Obey Steven…


 
The thoughts echoed in her head.



Steven’s eyes lit up and Monica wondered what perverted fantasy he wanted to fulfil. Honestly she couldn’t imagine saying no to him right now. She was ready for anything he wanted…

“Take off your top” He told her.



“Yes…

 

Sir…


 
” She said with a smirk.



She stood up in front of him and removed her shirt which had done very little to hide her breasts anyway. She followed up with taking off her bra without him even needing to ask. It was pretty obvious what he wanted and Monica was more than willing to give it to him.

“Like what you see?” She asked with a chuckle as he stared happily at her big round tits.

“Oh very much so. This is a far better way to spend my night then I had expected” He said with a gesture to the TV in the corner.

“Well I live to please” She said.

She found herself slipping into the submissive role surprisingly easy. Almost enough to make her wonder whether she had always felt that way. She was still considering it more likely that something about Steven just brought it out of her however.




I love to please Steven… Steven is always right…


 
Monica thought to herself as she displayed her tits for him.



“Well I am certainly pleased” He smiled.

Standing up he kissed her and she noticed his cock was already growing hard again.

“Already?” She asked with a happy smile as she grabbed his cock and began to stroke it again.

“Well can you blame me given what’s in front of me?” He joked.

“Well since your nice and hard how can I please you Sir?” She asked sweetly as she bit her lip and continued stroking his cock.

He sat back on the couch and pulled her on top of him. He felt under her skirt and she smirked.

“No panties” She grinned.

“Oh perfect!” He smiled.

She guided his cock inside her and even Monica was surprised how soaked she was down there. Definitely a lot wetter than most of her dates had gotten her, the ones lucky enough to have a night with her at least.

“Oh fuck! Such a wet little fuckdoll!” He moaned.




I’m his wet little fuckdoll


 
Monica thought, the words again being absorbed into her mind.



She began to slowly grind against his cock. Her clit rubbing against him as his cock sank deeply inside her wet pussy. She could already feel her pleasure rising and rising. Faster than usual but she certainly wasn’t going to complain.

Just as she was starting to get closer however suddenly she heard a knock at the door.

“Oh crap! That’s Abbie!” She said.

Half laughing and half afraid of being caught she slid off him and hid behind the sofa as Steven quickly pulled his pants up and rushed over to the door.

“Hi Steve, just wanted to say hi. Kinda missed seeing you past couple days” Abigail said from the door.

Monica recognised that tone in her voice however and rolled her eyes.




Oh god! Is she into this guy too!?


 
She thought to herself.






Chapter Eight


Abigail had gone back and forth about seeing Steven at all but with Monica out on another date already she had started going crazy knowing he was right next door.

Their kiss had already been on her mind and after some time away from him she had started to think that maybe she had over-reacted. She did enjoy making Steven happy after all. Plus he did seem to know what he wanted and he was usually right about these things…

That particular idea had seemed a bit strange at first but the more she thought about it the more it made sense. He was an adult now. His own job, a house and clearly knew what he wanted in a woman. Was it really her place to say no when she wanted him too?

After trying to distract herself playing games on her phone the need to see him just grew more and more intense until she could no longer resist.

Throwing on a pair of jeans and a shirt that was more low cut than normal she headed over to see him.

He opened the door shirtless which certainly didn’t help her stay in control of herself and she also noticed a very impressive bulge in his pants. She wondered what he had been doing before she came over but tried her best to push that thought away.

“Hi Steve, just wanted to say hi. Kinda missed seeing you past couple days” She admitted.

“Well missed you too. It’s kinda late right now though can we talk more tomorrow?” He asked nicely as he glanced back over his shoulder towards the TV.

“Oh sorry, I mean if I’m interrupting I wouldn’t want to bother you” She said.

“Oh it’s fine. Just bad timing is all. We can talk tomorrow morning though?” He asked.

“Yeah, sure. Sounds great” She smiled back broadly.

“Great. See you then” Steve smiled.

He closed the door behind her and Monica sat back up from the floor in front of the couch.

“Sorry about that” Steve chuckled.

“Hey thanks for covering. Not sure how she’d feel about me fucking a guy barely older than my son” Monica laughed.

“Yeah. Age gaps are really a thing for her aren’t they?” Steven asked.

Monica thought about it. It was true Abbie had normally preferred guys a few years older. She doubted she had considered the advantages of a younger man however.

“Well she normally dates older. Not that she wouldn’t ever go younger though. Anyway would you like more questions about her preferences or would you like to finish what we started?” She asked seductively as she walked over to him and began to kiss his neck.

“Oh definitely finish what we started” He chuckled.

“Well I see you’re still nice and hard. Maybe your cock likes seeing her tits almost as much as mine” Monica teased as she felt his hardness once again.

“Well… I mean… I guess…” He stammered.

“Calm down. It’s fine. I know you two kissed. I don’t care what happened before” She reassured him.

“Well then in that case” He said with a smug smile.

He turned her around and pushed her down onto the side of the sofa. She bent over it eagerly already sensing where he was going with this.

“Please sir! Put your thick dick back inside me!” She pleaded.

“Can’t exactly turn down an offer like that now can I?” He smiled as he thrusted back inside her.

Meanwhile Abigail nextdoor was busy planning what she was going to do when she saw him that following morning.

As Steven began to thrust in and out of Monica’s wetness Abigail found her fingers drifting between her legs as she laid alone in her bed.




I want to make Steve happy… Steve is so sexy… Steve is always right…


 
Abigail thought, unaware that next door Monica was thinking the exact same thing as Steven fucked her.



“Yes! Deeper! Harder! Fuck my wet hole Sir!” Monica moaned out happily.

“That’s right! Take my cock! You belong to my cock now! You love my cock!” Steven moaned.




Belong to Steve’s cock…


 
Monica thought, her mind easily accepting his words.



“Yes Sir! Please give me that cock! I love that cock! I belong to your cock!” She moaned back in agreement.

Abigail was now fingering herself as she thought of Steve. Still unaware that her housemate was living through the very thing she couldn’t help but fantasise about. Offering her body to him. Submitting to him. Being used for his pleasure. The idea had gone from crazy, to embarrassing and then all the way to irresistible. Had he not been busy Abigail was certain she would have jumped him then and there…

Steven was getting closer and closer to cumming by that point and determined to have Monica share his pleasure he decided to test his control once again.

“Cum for me! Cum over my cock as I fill you with my cum!” He ordered.

Monica reached between her legs and began to rub her clit eagerly as she felt his cock start to twitch until, with one final thrust, they orgasmed together.

“Oh fuck! Yes sir! I love your cock!” She moaned happily.

“Yes! Love that nice wet pussy” Steven said with a smile as he finally pulled his cock out.

“Thank you Sir. Always happy to please” Monica smiled back as she sat back on the arm of the sofa.

“Well I apparently have a talk with Abigail in the morning. Until then however I can think of lots of fun things for us to do tonight” He told her.

With another big smile on her face Monica nodded and took his hand as he led her upstairs to his bedroom. They shed the remaining clothes and as he laid back on his bed she set to work on his cock once more. Her lips soon slowly bringing him back to full hardness once more.




I love to please Steven… To obey Steven… Steven is always right…


 
Monica thought as his cock became thick and hard in her mouth once more and she looked up at Steve and wondered what he could possibly be planning…






Part 2





Chapter One


Steven awoke the next morning and started to go over his unusual situation in his head as he showered.



He had found a programme that could brainwash the MILF next door that he had his eye on for years. He had tested it and after a few little bumps in the road he had proved that it

 

actually


 
worked.



So he had set a set of new instructions that would make his target, busty blonde Abigail, love to please and obey him. She would also believe he was always right which should help her overcome any lingering feelings regarding the age gap.

However what he hadn’t bargained on was her house-mate Monica, a short dark-skinned beauty, borrowing and sharing Abigail’s phone while they were away for a couple days on a trip!

So when his plan appeared to work and Abigail showed up an hour or so after arriving home eager to see him he already had a naked Monica hiding in his living room.

He had a few choices at this point. He could use the app he had already installed on her phone while fixing it to get Monica ‘back to normal’ and continue to pursue Abigail. He could use the app on Abigail’s phone to undo her latest programming and continue with Monica. Or… Or he could try and fulfil another lifelong fantasy and claim both the sexy MILF’s as his playthings.

Based on the large erection he had gotten in the shower thinking of the possibilities it was fairly clear what he was going to do. First though he had to deal with the sleeping Monica in his bed, exhausted after a long night of sex where she had showed how deeply the programme could affect people.

He did wonder if some people were more susceptible than others after thinking about Monica’s behaviour last night. She had practically rushed straight over to seduce him and he easily accepted his instructions. Every command he gave would have a temporarily vacant look pass over her face before she would smile and nod.

Calling him Sir? Of course! Sucking his cock while he had her handcuffed to the bed? Yes Sir! Rubbing her tits up and down his cock before he covered them in cum? Would be rude not to!

What he intended to tell Monica next however would not be more sexual dominance and instructions. If his plan was to work he had to convince Monica that she wanted Abigail to join their little party as much as Steven did. He had no idea if she was bisexual or had any attraction to Abigail but he guessed that he was about to find out.

“Morning sleepy” He chuckled as Monica stirred in the bed.

“Oh wow… Long night… Not had one like that in years” She laughed happily.

“Well I certainly have no complaints. How do you feel?” He asked curiously.

Would the effects have worn off a little over time? Would this be a one and done kind of thing?



“Oh amazing! If you had woken me up I would’ve joined you in the shower

 

Sir


 
” She winked.






OK. Definitely still working. Lets see how far this can really go


 
Steven thought.



“Well I did actually want to talk to you about something” Steven told her.

“Of course, do I need to be replying or would you prefer my lips around that nice thick cock hanging between your legs?” She asked teasingly as she eyed his erection.

“Oh don’t worry, you’ll have your chance to have my cock very soon. First though I want to talk about more fantasies. Yours in particular. You helped with so many of mine last night it only seems fair” He told her.

“Hey being fucked by a smart young stud like you covers a lot of bases for me” Monica laughed.

“What about anything really out there? Like toys? Roleplay? Threesomes?” He asked, trying not to emphasise the threesome part of that.



“Hmm… Well I do like the handcuffs, I

 

love


 
my vibrator back home. Roleplay? I’ve done a few and would be fine with more. As for threesomes I spent a night with two guys on my birthday last year which was pretty fun” She giggled.



“So you’re open to threesomes?” He asked hopefully.

“Well I guess. Why’d you ask?” She asked curiously.

“Other guys involved or women too?” He asked.

“Never really thought about a woman. I mean I’m open-minded and all but never really thought about going in that direction much before. I mean maybe a couple times at college but much prefer cock” She shrugged.

He could tell she knew he had something in mind and decided to just go for it at this point.

“So if I knew another woman that I think would be a great addition to our fun how would you feel?” He asked.

“I…. I’m not sure. I’m happy with this as it is really. Haven’t thought about it” She told him.

She was beginning to look suspicious and so he decided to stop asking questions and start using his new control to see if he could get her more excited about the idea.

“You do love making me happy don’t you Monica” He told her.

“Oh of course” She nodded, like it was the most obvious thing in the world.

“And you love to do what I tell you to” He reminded her.



“Yes

 

Sir


 
” She said with a little smirk.



“And you know you can trust me. I’m always right about these things” He added, slightly nervously.

“I…. Yes Sir… Always right” She nodded slowly.

He noticed that slightly vacant look appear in her eyes again and breathed a sigh of relief. Clearly the programme was still having an impact on her. If he said something she might not have fully agreed with it was still kicking in to help her accept it.

“So if I told you adding another woman would make me even happier you would obey and do as I asked you” He told her.

Monica seemed to be close to disagreeing but the suddenly a blank and vacant smile spread across her face.

“Yes Sir. Who did you have in mind? I will do as you ask” She told him.

Steven smiled. This might be even easier than he could have hoped for.

“OK then. First I tell you the plan. Then you can suck my cock dry so I can focus on my work while you carry it out. Deal?” He asked with a smile.

“Anything to get that cock in my mouth again” She said with a grin.




I guess when I was telling her how much she loved my cock in her mouth last night she certainly took to that idea quickly


 
Steven thought.



“Ok then. Listen carefully. Here’s what I need you to do…” He began to explain.




Chapter Two


Monica nodded along to Steven’s plan. The more he described how much she would enjoy having another woman involved the more she started to agree.

Whilst she had never planned on having a threesome with another woman the way Steven described it was getting her so wet and excited that she would have done anything to make it happen. The idea of sharing Steven’s lovely thick cock with another woman and seeing the look of pleasure in his eyes seemed like the most amazing thing she could imagine. Once Steven had explained it to her of course.

“OK I get the plan. What makes you think Abbie would go for it though? She’s not exactly the most open person sexually. I don’t think she’s even had sex since the divorce” Monica asked curiously.

“Leave her to me. I think she should be just as persuadable as you are once I can ‘explain’ things to her” Steven reassured her.

Monica nodded. He did seem to have a certain way with words lately. She wondered why she had never noticed that about him before.

“OK well I can invite you over and make sure she joins us. Anything else you need from me?” She asked curiously.

“Just for you to do as your told” He said with a grin.



“Hmmm… I

 

think


 
I can manage that” She teased.





“You

 

think


 
?” He replied in mock astonishment.



“Maybe I need a little convincing” She purred as she moved over to him on the edge of the bed.

“I think I know what you want my little cocksucker” He said as he put one hand on her head and guided her lips to his cock once more.

Monica was about to reply but her words were replaced by a deep moan as her lips slid around Steven’s cock.

She had always been happy to give head but with Steven it was totally different. She felt like her whole body was consumed with pleasure whenever his cock was in her mouth. As though he was literally fucking the thoughts right out of her head and leaving her a horny mindless mess. Thinking of nothing but the wonderful cock in her mouth and his words slipping into her head.

“You will do what I tell you to my little fuckdoll” He reminded her as he slowly fucked her eager mouth.

Monica couldn’t form a reply but nodded her head slowly as his cock slid in and out.



“You will carry out my instructions. You

 

love


 
the idea of helping me seduce Abbie. You

 

love


 
the idea of sharing my cock with your friend” He told her.






Love helping… Love sharing…


 
She thought happily as she continued to enthusiastically suck him.



“You love being my fuckdoll. You love the idea of me having more fuckdolls to play with. You love tits and pussy almost as much as my cock” He told her.

That thought took a little time to slide into her head. She was happy to include another woman to make Steven happy but she wasn’t into women… She wasn’t busily fantasising about playing with another woman’s big tits… Tasting their wet pussys… Feeling their soft lips pressed to hers… Imagining their lips on her sensitive nipples…

“Mmmmm…” Monica moaned as the thought was finally absorbed into her mind.

“That’s a good girl. Deeply under my control….” Steven moaned.

She could tell by the twitching of his cock and the moaning how much he was enjoying this. She didn’t know why he was spending so much time persuading her but she didn’t want to question it. It felt too damn good. She knew she was absolutely soaked between her legs by all this and continued to mindlessly suck his cock as she felt him changing her thoughts.

“I’m going to cum my good fuckdoll! Cum with me!” He moaned.

She slipped a hand between her legs and furiously began to finger her drenched pussy until he shot his cum down her throat and she greedily swallowed. Her own orgasm mere seconds after he had finished unloading down her eager throat.

“Oh fuck. Never going to get tired of that!” She moaned happily as she collapsed back on his bed happily.

“Oh me neither. Never knew I was into this kinda thing before…” He said breathlessly.

“Into what? Having a hot older woman drain the cum from your balls?” She asked giggling.

“Well clearly that. I just meant… Never mind… Don’t worry about it. Remember what I need you to do?” He asked her.

“Get dressed, head back and talk Abbie into inviting you over for lunch before she heads over here. Then see how open-minded she really is” Monica nodded.

“Perfect. I will be seeing you again shortly. Hopefully by tonight we will both be able to enjoy Abigail joining us too” He said with a smile.

Monica felt herself smiling widely at the thought. The idea of sleeping with Abbie had been completely foreign to her yet now she wanted nothing more. Well maybe Steven’s cock in her mouth still edged it for top spot. Still she was more than happy to do anything he asked in order to have her join them.

“Whatever you need Sir” She nodded as she got dressed and headed back.




Chapter Three


Abigail woke up that morning after another night of confusing dreams featuring her younger neighbour. It seems that the past week had been dominated completely by a mixture of strange new feelings and confusion regarding Steven.

First she had felt strange urges to visit him. Then a growing attraction to a man she had known since he was a teenager. Then came the kiss and her embarrassment with taking advantage of his crush like that. She knew deep down he should just find someone his own age, without a kid barely younger than he is! However she couldn’t deny how good the kiss felt…

Then being away from him for a couple of days had changed things even more. She started to think of him less and less as a young guy needing to be with someone else and more of a strong and ambitious man in his own right. A man that she could begin to picture herself with more and more. The idea of allowing herself to relax and go with the flow rather than stress the small stuff seemed so much more appealing the more she thought about it.

The dreams however were much more intense than simply ‘going with the flow’. Images of her kneeling before him as his cock slid in and out of her tits as he moaned filled her head every night. The idea of submitting to him as he dominated her. Used her for his pleasure. Took what he wanted from her as she moaned happily with every command he gave her.

She had been more submissive sexually during her marriage but as things began falling apart she had lost touch with her sexuality. This sudden re-awakening of desire confused her but she was determined to figure things out. She had hoped to do that last night but Steven seemed to be lacking in interest all of a sudden…

“Hey Abi! How was your night?” Monica asked brightly as she returned in the same outfit from last night.

“Same old same old” Abigail smiled back.




Masturbating over my young neighbour as I pictured him fucking my tits isn’t something I’m likely to share, even with Monica


 
Abigail thought as she tried to ignore that particular image emerging in her mind again.



“You need to get out there girl. I keep telling you. Life is good when your open to new things” Monica grinned back.



“Well I can see

 

you


 
had a fun night” Abigail laughed.



“Oh fuck yes! Younger men can just go and go!” Monica laughed.

Abigail’s

Abigail nearly dropped her phone as she looked up at Monica.

“Younger? Not usually your style” She pointed out.

“Well as I said. New experiences” Monica giggled.

“Anyone I know?” Abigail asked, suddenly more interested in Monica’s dating life than usual.

“Just some young stud. Nice strong upper body, thick cock, has a way with words too. I don’t often find myself agreeing with guys quite as much as with him” She said.

Monica seemed to be confused by that idea for a moment but then her expression went slightly blank for a moment as she took out her phone and sent a text before looking back at Abigail.

“Well glad you found a guy to connect with” Abigail said.




Maybe younger men do have advantages… I mean it’s not like Steven is some stranger from online dating sites…


 
Abigail thought.



“Oh I’d thoroughly recommend. By the way loving that dress” Monica commented.

“Oh thanks! Thought I’d put some effort in today…” Abigail smiled back, thinking of how long to wait before heading to see Steven.

“Really shows off the girls nicely” Monica chuckled.

Abigail noticed Monica’s eyes lingering on her chest a little longer than usual but brushed it off. They were good friends sharing thoughts on clothes. Nothing weird about that, even if Monica seemed more interested than usual.

“Well thanks I guess… Think it’s too much?” Abigail asked in concern.

“Depends what your after. If you were headed to see a client maybe, for a date should work great!” Monica laughed.

“Well was thinking of seeing a… friend today” Abigail explained.

“A friend? Looking like that? Must be some lucky friend” Monica teased.

“Well I think we are friends. We’ve known each other a while” Abigail added hastily.

“Speaking of which, you OK if I invite Steven over for lunch? He managed to get my phone fixed and updated for me and I just wanted to show my appreciation” Monica asked casually.

“Oh… Sure! Yeah that would be great!” Abigail said happily.

“Would that interrupt your plans?” Monica asked.

“No… No that would work fine. I can always re-arrange” Abigail nodded.

“Well if your sure” Monica replied as she reached for her phone again and sent another message.

Suddenly feeling very happy that Monica would be there too in case of any awkwardness Abigail tried to figure out what exactly she wanted.

She knew she was attracted to Steven. She wanted to make him happy. She wanted to spend time with him. Beyond that though she just couldn’t decide. Almost like she was waiting to see him to get his thoughts. It would be so much easier to just hear what he wanted to do. Took the pressure right off her.

If he wanted to stay friends she knew she would be very disappointed but would have to live with it if that was his choice. If he decided he wanted more though…




Anything to make Steven happy...


 
She thought idly as Monica secretly updated Steven on her progress.






Chapter Four


Monica kept Steven updated on her ‘invitation’ and he mentioned doing some updates on some programme he was working on then he’d be over in a couple of hours. He told her to update him on anything that happened in the meantime with Abigail and she agreed. Not that she expected much to happen with her more sexually repressed friend.

Monica had often laughed at the irony of it all. Abbie was the most stereotypical ‘hot blonde mom’ type she had ever met. She fulfilled so many items on the MILF checklist that she could have walked onto a porn set and no one would have questioned it. Yet she was also so reluctant to talk about sex or anything close to it.

Monica would often be talking about some guy she’d hooked up with and Abigail would just nod along without adding anything. She didn’t even know if Abbie’s ex husband had been any good in bed as she had never talked much about it. She knew from an old boyfriend of Abbie’s that she was more of the ‘do as you say’ type in the bedroom, something that now excited Monica given her newly revealed sexual leanings.

In fact the more she thought about it as she messaged back and forth with Steven the less she was willing to wait. The idea of getting Abigail all horny and worked up only for Steven to come over and take advantage seemed to be getting stronger and stronger. While she dismissed it at first seeing Abigail dressed up and seemingly ready to go had inspired some unexpected thoughts.




She does look really pretty today… Wonder if she’s into girls…


 
Monica thought.



“How’d you like my outfit by the way?” Monica asked.

“Huh?” Abigail replied, seemingly lost in her own thoughts as she scrolled through Instagram on her phone.

“My outfit? Thoughts?” Monica said again.

“Erm… Nice” Abigail smiled slightly.

“Nice? That’s all I get?” Monica joked.

“Well… Very erm… Revealing” Abigail pointed out.

“Should I change? Are you feeling uncomfortable?” Monica asked.




Guess that’s a no…


 
She thought sadly.



“I didn’t say that. I mean I didn’t say I was into it… Not that I wasn’t… Erm… Yeah its nice” Abigail said as she struggled to get the words out.




Oh wow she is flustered… Maybe Steven was right and she’d be more into this than I expected


 
Monica thought hopefully.



“Do you think it shows off too much of my tits? I mean I love my boobs but I know they’re not as big as yours for instance” Monica said in the best ‘jealous’ voice she could manage.

“Well like you said. For a date its great, maybe too much for work. Unless you have a house you really need to sell” Abigail laughed.

“What do you think though? I mean of my tits? I just feel so small when I compare with yours” Monica sighed.

Where the idea to compare her breasts with Abigail came from she wasn’t sure. But if it meant an excuse to enjoy the sight of Abbie’s beautiful big tits Monica was more than happy to go along with it. It seemed Abbie had been having similar thoughts too…

“My dress and bra probably make them look bigger than they are. Your breasts are great sweetie!” Abigail reassured her.

“You’re just saying that. Remember I once put on your bra by mistake and barely filled it!” Monica reminded her.

“Well maybe mine are a little bigger but yours are not exactly small. Any man would be lucky” Abigail told her.

“You’re just saying that… I mean its hard to compare to yours for anyone outside of porn videos. I bet you have lovely nipples too” Monica said.

“Well I’m sure yours are great” Abigail replied.




Oh wow… Am I really about to suggest we compare tits? Never would have considered that until Steven’s talk with me this morning…


 
Monica thought suddenly as the path of their conversation started to become clear.



“Well… I mean i could show you? Just to get an honest opinion. Reassure me a little. I mean we are friends and both women so it’s fine right?” Monica asked.

Abigail hesitated and Monica was about to change course when suddenly a blank expression crossed Abigail’s face and she slowly nodded.

“I mean… Yes… Nothing wrong with that… If you just wanted my opinion” Abigail explained.

“Well then thank you for being such a good friend” Monica smiled.

She slipped easily out of her shirt and then removed her bra and watched as Abigail’s eyes became fixated on her breasts.

“Well? Do they look bigger now or when I had the bra and shirt?” Monica asked.

“Ummm…. Bigger… Definitely bigger… Wow…” Abigail stammered out.




Holy crap she’s into it! Steven was so right yet again!


 
Monica thought happily.



Not needing much further encouragement she pushed it a little further.

“Do you think yours look bigger out of that dress?” Monica asked curiously.

“I…. Uhhh… Don’t know” Abigail said, still staring at Monica’s chest.

Monica shot off a quick update to Steven and then made another move.

“Maybe if I could see… Just to compare obviously. It would make me feel so much better” Monica said.

“Well… I mean… Just to compare?” Abigail said, a little nervously but also a little eagerly.

“Of course!” Monica nodded happily.

With a shy smile Abigail stood up and lowered her dress to just below her breasts and unclasped her bra allowing them to be free.

“Oh wow…. So big! So perky!” Monica moaned happily.

She had never been turned on by someone else’s breasts before but seeing Abigail’s defy gravity despite their size had her almost licking her lips. She wanted to know how the felt. How they tasted. How much she could make Abbie moan when she touched them…




OK slow down… Step-by-step… Don’t want to rush things and scare her off


 
Monica thought.



“Well thanks. I have been complimented on them a lot before. Yours are great too though! They look so soft and sensitive” Abigail said back happily, seeming to be much more comfortable with this now that Monica had praised her tits.

“Well I bet not as soft as yours” Monica challenged.

“Well I wouldn’t know, never felt another womans breasts” Abigail laughed.

Monica smiled. One more push and Abigail might soon be putty in her hands.

“Well I think you should always be open to new things. Maybe you’ll like it but never tried… Maybe… Maybe you could try mine. Just to compare how someone else’s feel to yours?” Monica suggested.

She awaited Abbie’s response and one thing was undeniable, she was very happy that Steven had convinced her to do this…




Chapter Five


Abbie stared openly at her friends breasts as she stood there exposed. Abigail’s own breasts on display as they stood facing each other. She noticed her nipples were hard, whether from the cool breeze or anticipation she couldn’t be sure.




Why am I doing this? I’ve never even thought about Monica that way before…


 
Abigail wondered.



She couldn’t stop herself though. Monica’s offer seemed so innocent. The chance to feel those soft ebony tits was too good to pass up. It was just a comparison after all. To reassure her busty friend that her tits were indeed as soft as hers. What else were friends for right?




So I’ve gone from masturbating over Steven to wanting to touch Monica’s tits, is this some weird mid-life crisis arriving all at once?


 
Abigail thought.



“I mean… Sure… We are friends after all… Nothing wrong with that” Abigail agreed after realizing she had been silent for way too long.

Monica smiled a little too eagerly but Abigail still couldn’t stop herself. She moved towards her friend and after a brief hesitation felt the need to follow through on her strange new desire.

Raising her hands to Monica’s breasts she felt their weight in her hands and suppressed a moan as Monica did the same to hers.

“Oh wow. So big. Are they sensitive when they get touched like this?” Monica asked as she started to gently massage Abigail’s tits.

“Uh huh… Oh yeah… Very much… What about yours?” Abigail said breathlessly as she began to do the same to Monica’s breasts.

“Mmmm… Oh yes… Feels so nice…” Monica moaned softly.

Abigail could see how much her friend was enjoying this and was more certain than ever this wasn’t some simple comparison. Her friend was trying to seduce her and what was even more unusual, Abigail felt happy to go along with it.

“You have such soft hands… Feels so good on my breasts…” Abigail smiled.

“Well happy to oblige. I know it’s been a while for you. We all need a little release now and then” Monica said with a smile back.

Monica stepped closer to her and as her fingers brushed against Abigail’s nipples the busty blonde let a moan slip.

“Oh I see! Sensitive indeed” Monica chuckled teasingly.

“I don’t know… What your… Talking… About…” Abigail said in denial as she tried to restrain herself from moaning again as Monica began to softly squeeze and rub her nipples.

“Shhh… It’s ok sweetie… If it feels good just enjoy it… Enjoy having these big lovely tits played with” Monica reassured her.

Part of her wanted to protest. To point out she wasn’t into girls. A stronger voice however encouraged her to go along with it. That she should listen to Monica. That Monica was sexy. That being open to new sexual experiences was a good thing. She wasn’t sure where it was all coming from but Monica’s skilled hands on her tits were very helpful in stopping her from thinking about that.

“Does feel… Good… So good…” Abigail moaned deeply as Monica’s nipple teasing became more intense.

“That’s right. I bet you just love having those big tits sucked too?” Monica asked.

“Uh huh!” Abbie nodded eagerly as she became more and more aroused.

Monica lowered her lips to Abigail’s nipple and the moment she began to suck Abbie was no longer able to think, let alone try and resist her new desires. She held Monica’s face against her breast and moaned even more loudly as Monica’s lips and tongue continued to tease her sensitive nipples.

Back in her younger days Abigail had always had to be careful when out on dates not to let guys get under her shirt too easily. Once they were there she would rapidly become extremely aroused and her ‘three dates’ rule would rapidly melt away unless she could regain control. Losing her virginity in the backseat of her boyfriends car after he had discovered that little weakness of her was only the first time of many that her tits had betrayed her.

It appeared that Monica had picked up on that same weakness her previous partners had and soon she had Abigail sat back on the couch moaning happily as she kissed and licked and sucked her nipples in turn. Abbie’s eyes closed with the pleasure and she lost track of time as Monica teased and pleasured her.

“Such a good busty little blondie” Monica giggled.

“Uh huh…” Abbie nodded, unable to form much else in way of response.

“I bet your getting sooooo wet from having your tits played with like this” Monica teased.

Abigail moaned again in reply as she nodded, certain that she would already be soaking wet by now.

“Can’t believe we’ve never done this! How I resisted playing with these big lovely tits for so long I will never know…” Monica said between long kisses and licks.

“So good…” Abbie whimpered.

Monica’s free hand slipped between her legs and while she briefly went to close them the thought of just going with the flow slid into her head and she spread them wider.

“Wet indeed! Lets get you all nice and ready for later…” Monica chuckled.

Abigail had no idea what ‘later’ meant but as Monica slipped a finger into her wet pussy she did not care at all. All that mattered to her was Monica’s lips on her breasts and her fingers in her pussy. The feeling of Monica’s tits pressed against her heightened things still further and Abigail was aware that if her pleasure kept rising this quickly she would soon be cumming for Monica.

Then the door rang.




Chapter Six


Monica smirked a little as she sent a final message for Steven. The moment Abbie had closed her eyes she had quickly typed out a message to let him know the plan was proceeding well.

Steven had said she would be open to Monica’s advances and that Monica should get her as horny as possible before he came over. If Abbie was aroused and ready to go it would make the idea of a threesome go down so much easier. If Monica could get her just short of an orgasm Abbie would surely be begging for release whether Steven was there or not.

After sending the last message she slipped a finger inside Abigail’s pussy and smiled at how wet her long time friend already was.




If I’d known it was this easy I’d have just started rubbing her tits straight off. She’s not resisting at all!


 
Monica thought happily.



The idea of Steven sliding his cock between Abbie’s big soft tits as Monica sat on Abbie’s face had Monica as aroused as Abbie. Thoughts of his cock inside her as she played with Abbie’s tits followed by the idea of sucking his dick while Abbie played with her pussy filled her mind next. Fantasy after fantasy of the three of them together until Abbie started to twitch under her touch and the doorbell rang.

“Oh crap! Steven! You invited him didn’t you?” Abbie gasped as she grabbed her clothes and hurriedly slipped them back on, her bra lost somewhere behind the couch.

“Guess we were doing that for longer than we thought” Monica said, suppressing a smile.

“Well… We can talk… Later…” Abbie said as she tried to take deep breaths and compose herself as she opened the door.

“Hi Miss Jensen, hope I’m not interrupting anything?” Steven asked with a smile.




Oh he knows full well what was happening


 
Monica thought with a wink in his direction, unnoticed by Abigail.



“No, no! Of course not. Just hanging with Monica” Abigail lied.

Monica could tell her friend was still a little breathless and made a note to let Steven know how quickly she was aroused by having her nipples played with. She was sure he would make good use of that information. Though he no doubt had a plan of his own.

“Oh yes hi Monica. How was your trip?” Steven asked as he went to greet her with a hug.



“Great thanks! Really

 

satisfying


 
” Monica said flirtatiously.



She spotted a confused look on Abbie’s face and smiled back.

“Well glad to hear it. Hope I’m not intruding too much?” Steven asked Abbie.

“Oh not at all! Always love spending time with you” Abbie said.




A little more eager than normal to see him. How is he pulling this off?


 
Monica wondered again.



She knew full well that from Steven’s point of view this was some ultimate fantasy coming true. To have two sexy MILF’s to himself was something many would kill for. Three days ago she would’ve laughed at the idea. Now however she wanted nothing more.



“Aww well that’s nice to hear,

 

Abbie


 
” Steven said.



Monica turned to her friend, knowing full well Steven had always been so formal with her she wondered if Abigail was about to chastise him. Instead a slow smile spread across her face.

“Your welcome Steven” Abigail said sweetly.

“Wine?” Monica asked suddenly.

“Little early in the day isn’t it?” Abigail asked.

“Well I’m off work for the rest of the day… How about you two?” Steven asked curiously.

“Well… No clients until tomorrow” Abbie admitted.

“Me neither, next showing is the weekend” Monica said.

“Well then I think a drink is a very nice idea” Steven said, slightly more firmly than normal.

Whether it was the fact that Steven thought it was a good idea or maybe Abigail just wanted the wine Monica watched her friend nod in agreement.




She seems to find him just as persuasive as I do…


 
Monica thought as she headed off to the kitchen.



She could hear them both talking and Abbie laughing a little too much at something she had said.




I do want this to happen… But isn’t this all a little strange? For both of us to suddenly realise we are bi and that we fancy each other AND this same guy?


 
Monica thought.



As she poured the wine it did seem highly unusual. She could feel the desires and thoughts there in her head but they felt odd…

“Need a hand?” Steven asked suddenly from behind her.

“Oh thanks yes! That’s yours there” Monica said gratefully as she gestured to his glass.

“So all going well?” Steven asked quietly.

“Yes. Perfect. She was soaking wet right before you came in…” Monica said.

Perhaps something in the way she said it had Steven hover for a moment as he picked up his glass.



“You do

 

love


 
to please me don’t you Monica?” He asked her softly.



“Yes Steven…” Monica nodded.



“And you’d do

 

anything


 
for me wouldn’t you?” He asked.



“Yes Steven…” She nodded again.



“You would be so

 

happy


 
for the three of us to be together. Both pleasing your strong dominant young stud together. You want it so much” He reminded her.



“Yes… Sir” Monica nodded.

Her thoughts seemed to slow down as his words penetrated her mind again, just like that morning.

“You don’t need to think about anything at all. No worries. No stress. No resistance” He told her softly.

“Yes Sir… No thoughts… No resistance” She said.

As the words were absorbed into her head her curiosity vanished and she gave Steven a quick kiss on his cheek before bringing the wine into the living room where Abbie gratefully began to drain it.




Anything he wants… I will do anything for him…


 
Monica thought as she sat at Abbie’s side and Steven sat at her other side.






Chapter Seven


Abbie drank her wine a little more quickly than she normally would. After fooling around with Monica earlier she still felt incredibly aroused. Having Steven sitting on one side of her and Abbie the other was bringing up even more thoughts and ideas she had never had before.

On the one hand she remembered well her kiss with Steven as well as her various naughty dreams involving her young neighbour. Her desire to please him combined with her suddenly noticing what a sexy man he’d become had her tempted to just kiss him right then and there.

On the other hand though Monica’s skilful playing with her tits were what made her so horny to begin with. She had clearly been repressing some attraction for her friend and very much wanted to continue where they had left off. That would mean sending Steven back to his place though and she very much wanted him to stay and spend more time with him.




Oh god… I’m spoilt for choice!


 
Abbie thought.



“So Steve, can you settle a debate for us?” Monica asked in a sweet pleading voice.

“Sure, happy to help” He nodded.

Abbie gave Monica a confused look, wondering what possible debate they had been having.

“Whose breasts look better, me or Abbie?” Monica asked.

Abigail nearly choked on her wine. Steven however didn’t appear flustered at all. Instead he gave Monica a thoughtful look as he considered his answer.

“Er Mon? Not sure that’s appropriate to ask a guest” Abigail pointed out.

“Oh come on, we need a man’s opinion. Especially a smart young stud like Steven here. Don’t you want to know his opinion?” Monica asked.

“I…. I mean… I guess” Abbie stammered back.




Steven’s opinion is very important to me… He is always right…


 
Abbie thought.



Still feeling strange about the whole idea her desire to hear Steven’s thoughts soon outweighed her concerns. Her curiosity was raised, she knew he had crushed on her for years and had looked down her top at any opportunity after all.

“Well…. It’s so hard to say. Your both beautiful. Both have very nice breasts. I can’t really judge though” Steven said.

“Why not?” Abbie asked.



“Well… I mean I’d need to actually

 

see


 
them. Covered by shirts or dresses I can’t really be sure. So unless you want to

 

show me your breasts


 
there isn’t much I can do” He shrugged.






Show me your breasts


 
Echoed in Abbie’s head.



The words bouncing around inside her mind. It wasn’t an order, or even a suggestion. There was something about the way he said those words however that had Abbie’s hands twitch to her top. She noticed Monica getting all glassy-eyed too and wondered if she found his words as appealing as she did…

“Well… If you think that would help. I’m not shy” Monica shrugged with a look at Abbie.

“Well… I mean… Not sure that’s appropriate…” Abbie stammered.

Part of her was still holding back. As much as she wanted to show Steven her tits. Let him enjoy them. See them, hell touch them if he wanted. Slide his cock between them…

“Oh don’t be so shy! We’re all friends here” Monica giggled.

Monica slipped out of her shirt once again and Steven nodded happily at the sight of her big ebony breasts suddenly on display for him.

“Well…” Abbie hesitated.



“You should do it…

 

Show me your tits Abbie


 
” Steven told her.



This time there was no mistaking it. A direct order. What was more though Abbie immediately began to nod and pulled her clothes down to allow her braless tits to burst free once more.

“Very nice! Such a good girl for doing as your told” Steven purred happily.

“Thank you…” Abbie moaned.




Oh fuck, this is so hot. Why is doing what he says so hot?


 
Abbie wondered.





“I’ll have to feel them to really be able to decide.

 

Kneel down and let me feel your tits girls


 
” Steven ordered.



Without hesitation Monica joined Abbie in kneeling up in front of him. Holding up their breasts for his approval. Abbie noticed Monica’s blank smile and realized she was just as aroused as she was.




This isn’t normal… But I don’t want it to stop…


 
Abbie thought.



“Oh yes. Much easier to tell now. Let me feel how soft they are…” Steven said happily.

He reached out one hand to Abbie’s breast and one to Monica’s. Both girls moaning again at his touch. Both helpless against his words. Both becoming more and more eager to do as he says.

“Oh yes. So hard to decide…” He teased.

Abbie felt his fingers drift across her nipple making her gasp in pleasure.

“Abbie has such lovely sensitive nipples” Monica commented.

“Oh really, show me Monica” Steven instructed.

Before Abbie could react Monica moved her lips to her nipple once more and Abbie squirmed in pleasure. Steven’s hand on one nipple and Monica’s lips on another had her moaning so deeply she would have worried about bothering the neighbours… only one of them was already here!



“Oh yes very nice! Do you like that Abbie?

 

You like us playing with your tits


 
?” He asked.



“Yesssss!” Abigail whimpered helplessly.



“

 

You will do as I say Abbie. You love to do as your told


 
” Steven continued.



“Yes! Yes Steven yes!” She agreed eagerly.

She was so wet she could feel her juices leaking from her pussy onto the floor beneath her. Their dual assault on her tits was overwhelming her.

“I think I need to feel those tits around my cock, before I can decide” Steven said with a smirk.

Abbie no longer needed the excuse of a ‘comparison’ and instead eagerly knelt closer to him as Monica removed his cock from his pants. Its thickness making Abbie’s eyes light up with joy before a moment later she engulfed his cock in her breasts and Steven smiled victoriously as he claimed his new prize…




Chapter Eight


Monica watched as Abbie began to eagerly rub her tits up and down Steven’s cock. Her friends enthusiasm matched by the pure joy on Steven’s face.




Guess the plan worked just as he said it would…


 
Monica thought happily.



Eager to remain involved Monica removed the rest of her clothes and pulled off the remnants of Abbie’s. Her fellow MILF still busy with Steven’s cock between her tits.



“I bet that nice thick dick has you

 

soaking


 
” Monica whispered teasingly to Abbie as she slipped a hand between her legs to confirm.



“Oh god yes! So good! So horny! Can’t stopppp!” Abbie moaned out as Monica’s fingers slipped back inside her.



“That’s right

 

. Enjoy each others bodies


 
. You are both mine now.

 

Mine to use as I wish. Both obedient and horny for me


 
” Steven told them.



“Yes Sir…” Monica nodded happily as she added a second finger to Abbie’s pussy.

“Yessss!” Abbie moaned as she spread her legs wider to allow Monica more access.

“Very good. Make her cum for me. You want to cum for me Abbie? You want to cum for me while I cum on these big beautiful breasts?” Steven asked with a moan.

“Fuck yess!” Abbie moaned as Monica’s fingers began thrusting deeply inside her, rubbing against her G-Spot in a way that had her twitching and squirming on the floor.

“You ready? You ready to cum for me?” Steven grunted as his cock began to twitch.

“Please! Please! I want your cum!” Abbie begged.

Without a moments more hesitation Monica watched as Steven’s cock exploded with cum. Covering Abbie’s chest with his seed just as Abbie cried out in her own orgasm. Drenching Monica’s fingers with her juices before she collapsed back on the floor panting.

“Clean up her tits Mon” Steven moaned happily as he saw Abbie lay there, chest covered in his cum.

“With pleasure!” Monica giggled.

She set to work sucking and licking the cum from her friends tits. Feeling her own need for release growing stronger and stronger. When she was almost finished however she felt Steven kneel behind her and his newly hardened cock pressing against her.

“Oh wow! Again?” She asked happily.

“You should know by now it doesn’t take long” Steven chuckled.

Monica noticed Abbie look at her curiously but she moved her lips back to Abbie’s breasts and that ended any possible questions.

“Rub her clit while I fuck you” Steven ordered.

“Yes Sir” Monica moaned.

His cock slipped easily inside her and she heard Abbie groan in pleasure as she began to rub circles on her needy clit. The pair of them in ecstasy under Steven’s control.

And Monica did know he was fully in control. The whole plan was his idea and even though she didn’t know how she knew he had taken over. She wasn’t sure when but she knew she couldn’t resist. She’d do anything for him. Anything to please him.

Feeling his hard cock inside her she began to rock back and forth. Her round ass bouncing back and forth on his cock, bringing more moans from him.

“Oh fuck! Yes just like that! So fucking good!” Steven moaned.

Abbie was watching them fuck with a look of pure need on her face. Monica wondered if she was jealous that Monica was the first to be fucked when she spoke.

“Oh fuck! Yes! Fuck that big sexy ass! Fuck her hard!” Abbie encouraged.

“Didn’t know you had it in you!” Monica laughed before another deep thrust turned it into a moan.

“This is just so hot! All three of us!” Abbie moaned.

She slid under Monica and began to suck her nipples as Steven’s thrusts brought her closer and closer to the edge.

“I’m gonna cuuuummmm!” Monica cried out.



“Make her cum for me Abbie,

 

make her cum


 
!” Steven ordered.



Monica felt his thrusts quicken and just as Abbie slid deeper underneath her she suddenly felt Abbie’s tongue on her clit and she couldn’t hold it back.

“Yesssss Sirrrrrr!” Monica cried out gratefully as her body shook with pleasure as she came.

“Oh fuck that felt good! I love feeling you cum around my cock!” Steven moaned happily as Monica collapsed next to Abbie on the floor.

His cock was still hard however and Monica knew he was far from done. She looked at Abbie who smiled back at her, both of them seeming to have the same idea.

“Think we can share nicely?” Abbie asked teasingly.

“I think we can” Monica nodded with a giggle.

They both got on all fours facing him and began to kiss around his hard cock. Their tongues and lips gliding up and down his shaft. Both of them devoting themselves to making his cock feel as good as it possibly could.

“Oh fuck! Wow! So good! I’m never going to get tired of that!” He moaned happily.

Abbie and Monica locked eyes over his cock and Monica knew neither of them would want to stop either. However it seemed like Steven wouldn’t be able to hold himself back much longer based on how his cock was beginning to twitch.

“Where would you like us to take your cum Sir?” Monica asked teasingly before slowly licking from his balls all the way to the tip of his cock.

“Kneel up and open your mouths!” He moaned out.

They did as they were told and opened their mouths wide while holding up their tits. Their bodies on display for their new lover, and dominant.

“Oh fuck! Yes! Gonna cum again! Yes!” Steven grunted.

He rubbed his cock and soon he was cumming once again. The first load landed on Monica’s face and in her mouth, the second on Abbie’s and then the final few squirts of cum falling on their chests.

“Oh god that is so hot!” Abbie moaned as she looked over at Monica covered in cum just like her.

“He’ll be ready again in a few minutes. Told you younger men have their advantages” Monica giggled.

Steven simply sat back on the couch as his two brainwashed MILF’s began to kiss again, their cum covered breasts pressed against each other. Wondering what he could possibly want to do with them next but knowing one thing for sure.

His life had just gotten a lot more fun!




Part 3





Chapter One


Abigail woke up slowly that Saturday morning. It had been a week since her first threesome with Steven and she felt herself adjusting to her new reality a little more each day. As those the longer they were in their ‘unique situation’ the more her mind was able to wrap her head around it.




I am Steven’s bimbo fuckdoll


 
Abbie thought to herself as she stretched in her bed.



“Morning” Monica purred happily from next to her, snuggling into Abbie’s chest with a happy giggle.

“Morning” Abigail smiled back.

Sharing a bed with Monica had become a regular occurrence, especially on the rare night or two Steven had been away. Apparently having two sexy MILF’s at his beck and call was making it rather hard to focus on his work. Abbie and Monica had offered to take shifts under his desk to keep his hard young cock satisfied but that had seemed to make the problem worse not better.

Sadly that meant when he had a big deadline he would remain in his own house. Luckily Monica and Abbie had soon found they enjoyed each others bodies almost as much as they enjoyed Steven’s. Abbie had slowly become obsessed with Monica’s perfect curves and Monica in turn had been worshipping Abbie’s big tits every night.




Unlike Steven we can keep up with our responsibilities AND enjoy our new life


 
Abbie chuckled softly to herself as she turned in the bed to kiss Monica’s forehead and pull her ebony friend’s head deeper into her tits.



“Ooh early start?” Monica asked with a happy giggle.

“I don’t see why not… It’s been at least eight hours since I’ve had my needy tits sucked” Abbie giggled right back.

That was another change she had noticed. Having gone a very long time without sex after her divorce Abbie now found herself in need of almost constant sexual attention. Monica seemed very much in the same boat and the two now frequently found themselves responding to the others needy requests to have their tits, pussy’s or anything else played with.

“Ohhhh yess….” Abbie moaned happily as Monica began their morning ritual.

First Monica would suck Abbie’s tits until the sexy blonde was writhing in sexual bliss. Then Abbie would tease Monica’s wet pussy until they were both ready to involve some of their favourite toys.

“Mmmm… I am a slut for big tits” Monica moaned out mindlessly.

As Abbie enjoyed her friends sexual attention she examined her thoughts for that day. As odd as it sounded it did seem that her thoughts changed day-to-day sometimes. One day she woke up with an incredible need for Steven’s cock in her tight little ass. Another day she was feeling intense arousal at the idea of being fucked by Monica with a strap-on. She tried to keep track of these changes but often struggled to realise a difference. She just seemed so open-minded in general now. Particularly for Steven…

“Think Steven is thinking about us right now? Imagining your lips on my tits as we play?” Abbie asked with a soft happy sigh.

“Oh I bet… I bet the thought is making his cock so hard right now… Oh god… I really want that cock in me today…” Monica whimpered in need as she began rubbing her pussy and thinking of Steven’s cock.

“Where today? Mouth? Tits? Pussy? Ass?” Abbie asked with a little chuckle.

“Oh who cares? Wherever he wants so long as I can get my hands on that dick!” Monica laughed.

Already reaching her sexual ‘boiling point’ Abbie pushed Monica onto her back and slid down between her friends legs. Beginning her slow licking and sucking of her friend’s pussy.

“It is an amazing cock… I’d do anything to make Steven happy… anything to get his cock…” Abbie agreed between licks.

“Anything for Steven… Anything for Sir…” Monica nodded slowly.

Abbie noticed her friend’s fingers going to her nipples. Arousing herself even deeper at the thought of Steven’s cock. She would have teased her about it but Abbie had already slipped two fingers into her own pussy as she wished she had Steven’s cock to slide deeply inside her right now…

“We submit… We serve… We obey…” Abbie began to moan.

“Submit… Serve… Obey…” Monica moaned in agreement.

“Anything… Anytime… Anywhere…” Abbie continued.

“Anything… Anytime… Anywhere…” Monica gasped.

“I am Steven’s horny fuckdoll!” Abbie added before feeling herself squirt hard over her own fingers.

“Yes! Yes! Nearly there! Keep sucking my clit! Yessss…. I’m Steven’s horny fuckdoll!” Monica cried out in agreement as she grinded against Abbie’s face until she too arrived at her first orgasm for the day.



Crawling up from between Monica’s legs her and Abbie shared a kiss before getting out of bed to begin the day. Sadly they

 

did


 
have things to do that day. Abbie had a client visiting later that day and Monica was meeting an old friend from college to talk through her friend’s marital problems.



“Is Tammy headed here or are you meeting at her place?” Abbie asked as she reluctantly found a bra for her meeting, she didn’t like wearing bra’s anymore but knew she had to for the sake of appearances with her client.

“She’s headed here” Monica explained as she pulled a tight white shirt over her large ebony breasts, no bra for Monica that day.

“Will be good to see her again… Is the divorce really going through? I always thought they would work it out…” Abbie asked.

She had known Tammy for a little while by this point. She had joked that Monica had a ‘type’ when it came to friends but truthfully Tammy was even more of a ‘bimbo’ type than Abbie was!

“I would love to see the look on Steven’s face when Tammy shows up with those big fake balloons she calls tits!” Monica laughed.

“Yeah… I bet he’d love it…” Abbie nodded.

Her and Monica went quiet for a moment. Suddenly the idea of Tammy’s implants didn’t seem as fun to mock as usual. Instead the same thought was occurring to them due to Steven’s programming without them realizing.


I love to play with big tits…





Chapter Two


Unaware that Steven’s vaguely worded programming was having more unintended consequences for her Monica texted Steven to check in.




Busy trying to meet this deadline. Should be done by tomorrow evening then this is all yours –


 
He texted back, along with a picture of exactly what he was referring to.



Giggling to herself slightly Monica lifted her shirt and sent him a quick picture of her tits on display for him and hit send.

Sending naughty pictures back and forth had been something Monica had very little interest in before recently. She always considered it a poor substitute to the real thing and preferred to leave them waiting. For steven though… For Steven she would do anything to make him happy. To be a good fuckdoll. A good bimbo…

That last part was the new line of thought Monica still questioned. Why did she have the desire to be a dumb horny little bimbo lately? She had always been very sexually open but now she found herself openly lusting after men, and women, and wanting to dress and behave in ways that drew more attention to her. Her bra’s for one thing had always been an uncomfortable inconvenience but now she wore them only when meeting clients, same as Abbie. The desire to wear as little clothing as possible making her feel so good.




Good fuckdoll. Keep yourself busy while I’m not there x –


 
Steven messaged back.



“Good fuckdoll…” Monica nodded slowly to herself as she repeated the words with a smile.

Steven’s praise always gave her the most amazing feeling. Like she was sinking into a warm soothing bubble bath. Her mind getting a pleasant fuzzy feeling like she was suddenly a little tipsy only without the hangover. If she had known that the constant stream of programming that was coming out of not just their phones now but also their computers and TV’s was behind it all at this point Monica may not have even minded.




Anything for Sir…


 
She thought to herself as she imagined all the ways she would please him the second he had finished with his project.



Shaken from her daydream by a knock at the door Monica checked her watch and gasped in shock.

“Oh crap! That time already!” She said as she looked down at the tight white shirt and skimpy shorts that were the sum total of her clothing that day.

“Hey it’s Tammy, she probably won’t be wearing much more than you” Abbie chuckled from nearby as she typed away on her laptop in preparation for her meeting later that day.

“Guess not” Monica giggled back as she bounced happily over to the door and threw it wide open.

“Mon! You look great sweetie how are you!?” Tammy asked happily as she met Monica with a big hug, her fake tits pressed tightly to Monica’s smaller real ones.

“I’m good! Very good!” Monica nodded.

It was true as well. Ever since she started listening to Steven and had started this situation with him and Abbie she had never felt happier.

“Awww that’s good to hear! Sounds like whatever man your with is giving you good dick!” Tammy laughed loudly as she walked inside.

“Oh you have no idea…” Monica smirked as the image of Steven’s cock deep inside her flashed through her mind.

“Well glad to hear it, hope I’m not interrupting any plans?” Tammy asked as she looked around, as though expecting some naked man to be hiding in the corner.

“Nah, my guy’s busy until tomorrow evening” Monica reassured her.

“How about you Abbie? You finally getting out there?” Tammy asked curiously as she spotted her fellow blonde working away.

“Baby steps I guess. Sorry to hear about you and Tom” Abbie said sympathetically.

“Eh… We’ve been over emotionally a lot longer than we have legally. He thought he wanted to marry a hot blonde nympho only it turns out he got more than he bargained for” Tammy shrugged as she took a seat next to Abbie on the sofa.

“Did he really catch you with your personal trainer?” Monica asked, desperate for confirmation of the latest gossip.



“Well

 

that


 
was innocent. He was correcting my form on a stretch and his hand

 

happened


 
to go to my breast. I mean they are kinda hard to miss” Tammy said with a jokey look down at her plastic breasts.



“I’m sure he moved his hand away the instant the accident happened” Abbie chuckled softly from next to her.

“Well…. Maybe not as fast as Tom would have wanted” Tammy laughed.

“You seem to be coping well though?” Monica pointed out.

“As I said… Emotionally it’s been over for a while. Now at least I can have some guilt free fun! Which brings me to a question… You two mind if I crash here tonight? I won’t get in your way I promise” Tammy asked.

Monica and Abbie shared a look. Monica knew her friend was thinking the same thing she was.




Can we keep our situation to ourselves when we are so horny lately? If Tammy found out would others find out?


 
Monica thought.



She wasn’t personally worried about people’s opinions. She just had this strong need to keep things secret as Abbie did. It was what Steven wanted and so that’s what they wanted to.

“Well… I can’t think of a reason not to… Can you Mon?” Abbie asked a little nervously.

“Uhhh… Nope… Guess I can’t” Monica said shaking her head.

“Great! Saves me from booking a hotel just to come see my friends!” Tammy said happily as she put an arm around Abbie on the couch and turned on the TV.

None of them were aware that Steven’s programming was beaming out from every device he could load it on and, as Tammy sat there next to Abbie, she would soon be feeling its effects just as the girls did. The strength of the signal now working its magic upon Tammy’s mind…




Chapter Three


After Tammy had finished ‘relaxing’ downstairs she had returned to her car for her usual two suitcases full of clothes, towels, etc. The fact she was only there for a day didn’t seem to deter her from having packed half a store’s worth of stuff.

As she walked back in she noticed Abbie and Monica suddenly stop talking and watched the pair curiously.



“I don’t

 

have


 
to stay here if it’s a problem…” She reminded them.



“Oh no problem at all! We were just deciding the sleeping arrangements. Me and Monica will share my bed and you can have Mon’s” Abbie told her.

“Awww, well you two are a cute couple” Tammy laughed.

“We aren’t a couple” Monica denied quickly.

Tammy looked at her again, raising an eyebrow at the fast defence.



“I was

 

joking


 
. Though if something were going on at least that would explain why you never started dating again Abbie” Tammy teased.



“How could anyone compare to Monica?” Abbie teased back, joining in the joke.

“Well I do have a thing for blonde’s…” Monica joked.

Tammy gasped in mock offense.



“Then why

 

her


 
and not

 

me


 
?” She asked accusingly.





“I prefer

 

real


 
over

 

fake


 
Tammy” Monica said with a joking smile.



“Your loss. Though my tits would help me float if I was lost at sea” Tammy added as she began taking her first suitcase up the stairs.

Tammy was very happy to be seeing her friends again. In all honesty she had done what she always done while in her marriage. When things were going well with the person she was with she would disappear completely into her relationship, neglect her friends and hobbies and everything else. Then when things started going wrong she would neglect the relationship and throw herself into nights out with the girls and other distractions. It was a cycle she had tried to break with little success.

Pausing outside Monica’s room she looked outside the window to see a young man from next door casually walk to his mailbox and sort through a few letters. He was a lot younger than Tammy by the look of him and Tammy wondered if he was older or younger than Abbie’s child.




These kids get younger every day


 
Tammy thought with a sigh.



Her own husband, soon to be ex, was now 40. Tammy had been dating older men ever since her first boyfriend. She had always known women matured faster than men and took that as meaning men her age were too childish to ever date them. As for younger men, that was never even a consideration. Tammy had no desire to be a ‘sex ed teacher’ for some young guy who needed a map to find her clit.

“Who’s the guy next door? Seems a little young to have that house to himself?” Tammy asked as she got back downstairs.

“Oh that’s Steven, his mom owned the house and then he bought it from her when she moved away” Abbie said with a smile.

“Yeah he’s a great neighbour” Monica nodded with another smile.

Tammy looked through the window again but he had gone back inside by this point.

“Steven… Steven… Where do I know that name from?” Tammy wondered aloud.

“Don’t think I’ve mentioned him before” Monica shrugged as she helped Tammy with her other suitcase.

“Just seems weirdly familiar…” Tammy thought out loud.

Even as she unpacked she still had the strange feeling she knew the name. It seemed so familiar, like an old friend she just couldn’t place. Eventually though she gave up and switched on Monica’s TV to catch up on her latest binge watching show so she didn’t interrupt Abbie’s meeting.




So glad they were willing to put me up tonight. Hotel’s suck


 
Tammy thought happily as she felt perfectly at home in Monica’s room.



Leaning back onto her friend’s pillow for a moment she felt a hard lump underneath it. Curious she reached under the pillow and pulled out…

“Oh you naughty girl!” Tammy giggled as she looked at the vibrator hidden under the pillow.

Having left her own toy at home Tammy deliberately left Monica’s ‘friend’ on the nightstand just to make it clear she had seen it. With the door closed though she knew Monica would likely not realise until the next day.

Not that Tammy judged of course. She had already worn out three vibrators as her marital distress had left her high and dry sexually. For a woman so used to constant sexual attention having her husband withdraw from that aspect of her relationship had been painful. A little infidelity here and there seemed an inevitable consequence when she couldn’t get what she needed.

Tammy’s mind went back to her personal trainer. Her strong, tall, dark and handsome trainer that knew just how to stretch her… Position her… Get her all sweaty and worked up… In truth she hadn’t done anything with him but now she was free she might well be giving him a call.




Oh wow… I must be into him more then I thought…


 
Tammy thought suddenly as she slipped a hand between her legs and was surprised to discover how wet she was.



Knowing she wouldn’t be bothered with Abbie busy in her meeting and Monica headed to the store Tammy switched her attention from her show to her wet pussy.

She thought of her trainer Jacob. His strong hands. His winning smile. As she continued to touch herself though it wasn’t doing the trick. For some reason her usual fantasy bait wasn’t having the desired effects.

She opened up her phone and began swiping through her ‘usual suspects’ in her photo’s and still nothing. She even opened up some porn videos and still nothing. About to give up on the idea of getting a little release Tammy’s mind suddenly made a suggestion.




Steven is very sexy…


 
She thought.



“Really?” She questioned herself out loud.

As she pictured him in her head however her touches between her legs became more pleasurable. Her pussy moistened further. Her breathing quickening slightly.

“Well OK then…” Tammy shrugged as she unknowingly began to masturbate over the thought of the guy next door, leaving her mind even more open to the subconscious effects of the programming Monica’s TV was sending to her brain.

Her fingers began to pump into her faster and faster and as she rapidly found her pleasure climbing neither her nor Steven himself knew she was being brainwashed into another fuckdoll.




Chapter Four


Not knowing that Tammy was currently masturbating her brains out, in a different way then usual, Monica and Abbie continued with their days. Abbie was discussing the retirement plans of a small business owner from the area and Monica was by now headed back from her trip to the mall.

Steven meanwhile was waiting for his computer to reconnect to his companies server and thinking over the past week of his new life.

Steven had figured out more about the programming since his initial screw ups with Abbie and Monica. He now had it down to much more of a set routine than his random experimentation.

Convincing them of their attraction to him was step 1. Trying to convince them to obey and please them without any level of sexual appeal was too much of a hard sell even for the programme.

Step 2 was building up their need to make him happy. Just associating his happiness with their own turned out to be a powerful motivator. Steven had witnessed that just two days ago when the more prudish Abbie had been eagerly begging him to fuck her ass the moment he had expressed a fantasy about doing so. He knew she had no inclinations toward doing that stuff but the fact it pleased him ensured it became her desire too.

Then came Step 3. The final step of the programme he had loaded into every device he could. Obedience and the desire to be his fuckdoll. It was the most difficult idea to implant but once done it made everything so much smoother. When you had two women eager to be obedient fuckdolls there was very little other programming needed. Steven occasionally added in a desire for certain sexual acts but soon noticed it wasn’t necessary.

He had thought he solved his problem with ‘accidental’ brainwashing too. Though he didn’t regret it having Monica under his control could have gone a lot worse. If he had ended up with a whole hotel of people under his power that isn’t something he could have explained away.

So he had added a location lock to the programme. Monica and Abbie didn’t need constant reminders of their subconscious programming and so when either left the house the programme would switch off. That way if they spent a long time with a doctor or dentist or someone they wouldn’t be unknowingly creating another fuckdoll for him.

People visiting the house however was something he hadn’t thought much about. Normally Abbie’s clients spent less than an hour there, far too short a time to be programmed. They also didn’t usually have any guests given their families were all out of state. The idea of a friend staying overnight hadn’t occurred to Steven and as he wasn’t checking his phone in case Abbie or Monica ‘distracted’ him again he had no idea that Tammy was even there.

By the time Steven had been able reconnect to the office server Tammy had now spent three hours under the programme’s effects as Abbie went about her business, keen to give her and Monica’s friend some space to unwind.

“Fuuuckkk… Soooo…. Wet…..” Tammy moaned softly to herself.

She normally masturbated for a quick release and then continued with her day. That day though every touch simply made her want more. She had three fingers buried deep inside herself and one hand on her breasts as she drove herself to greater heights of pleasure.

“Oh goddddd…. Can’t stoppp….” She whimpered helplessly.

Fast becoming a slave to her own pleasure as the various devices in the house continued to send her mind deeper and deeper programming. She was now fantasising only about the hot neighbour guy despite barely knowing him. She pictured his cock sliding between her big tits as she rubbed herself. Imagined how his cock would stretch her soaking wet pussy. Wondered how much of his cock she could fit down her throat.

“Yesss! Yessss! Almost there!” Tammy gasped out.

As she came on Monica’s bed she still couldn’t bring herself to stop. Her fingers now pumping inside her faster and faster. Each orgasm merely encouraging the next. Even if Abbie had knocked on the door she probably wouldn’t have been able to stop. She was so lost in her fantasies that she had to keep going. Keep playing with herself. Keep thinking of all the ways she could please Steve’s cock.

“Must obey… Must be a good fuckdoll…” Tammy moaned out.

New fantasies continued to overtake her. The idea of submitting and pleasing had never interested her much before, she had always played the leading role. Now though she wanted nothing more than to be a slutty bimbo fuckdoll. Every touch of her enhanced breasts helping to remind her that she was a horny doll to be played with.

As she came again Monica finally arrived home and began discussing how they could sneak around with each other without Tammy noticing. Completely unaware that Tammy was far too focused on masturbating over her new desires to care. Abbie and Monica could have started fucking right in front of her and her only thought would have been whether watching that would have turned on the mysterious neighbour she now craved so badly.

The only thing preventing her from heading right over there was that it would have meant having to stop touching herself. Something she was utterly incapable of doing as the programming continued to implant itself deeper and deeper…




Chapter Five


“Do you think she’d hear us if we fooled around tonight?” Monica asked with a glance up the stairs.

“I’m not sure… She’s had the TV on for a while so if she had it on tonight would probably drown it out?” Abbie asked.

“I tried messaging Steve but he didn’t reply, still working away” Monica sighed.

She was running out of ideas. She was still horny as hell and normally would have pounced on Abbie the moment she got home. Now though having to suddenly restrain herself was beginning to frustrate her.

She was happy to see her friend Tammy again, particularly when she was going through a tough time, but she had been greatly enjoying her new life as a bisexual fuckdoll. Having to pretend to be otherwise was getting harder.



“Did you have to go braless today? I mean you

 

know


 
how much I love those tits” Abbie asked with a sigh as she gestured to Monica’s erect nipples poking up through her shirt.



“You can talk! Swaying those hips everywhere you walk… I’ve half a mind to find my strap-on and make it so your too tired to walk at all!” Monica shot back, half-promise and half-threat.

“You know… She hasn’t left your room since getting up there…” Abbie pointed out.

“True… Do you think…. I mean just a quickie?” Monica asked desperately.

“Just to get us through the day?” Abbie asked with a nod.

“Just so we can get some relief before we go to bed tonight” Monica nodded as well.

Biting her lip Monica looked at Abbie and then hurried upstairs to fetch a toy from Abbie’s room so they could have a quick little play. As she passed her room however she heard a sound that made her stop in her tracks.

“Oh fuccck! More! More! Need more!” Tammy’s voice whimpered as she heard an unmistakable wet slapping sound coming from behind the door.




Oh wow… She must be super horny to be masturbating in my bed!


 
Monica thought with a chuckle.



Pressing her ear to the door Monica couldn’t help but get even more aroused by the thought of her friend fucking herself. Then she heard a buzzing noise and almost laughed out loud.




Cheeky slut! That’s my toy!


 
Monica thought as she listened to a deep moan from Tammy who it seemed had just begun to use the vibrator.



“Thought you were getting the toy?” Abbie’s whispered voice suddenly asked from behind her, clearly Monica had taken too long on her trip.

“Shhh! Listen!” Monica whispered back with a gesture to the door.

With a confused look on her face Abbie pressed her ear to the door before a look of understanding passed over her.

“Ohhhhh!” She said with a little giggle.

The pair of them listened closer as Tammy continued her play. Seemingly become more and more aroused as she continued.

“Yessss…. Sooooo…. Gooodddd… Want his cock…. Need his cockkkkk…. Must obeyyyyy….” Tammy moaned out mindlessly, unaware she was being listened to.

“Is she dating someone?” Abbie whispered to Monica curiously.

“Not that I know of…” Monica said quietly.

“Good fuckdoll…. Horny fuckdoll…. Obedient fuckdoll….” Tammy gasped out eagerly.

Monica and Abbie froze and shared a look. Gesturing back to Abbie’s room Monica left her place at the door and followed Abbie down the corridor, closing Abbie’s door behind them they began to discuss.



“OK is it just me or does this all seem

 

very


 
familiar?” Monica asked.





“The arousal, the masturbation, the

 

fuckdoll


 
fantasy? Yeah

 

very


 
familiar indeed” Abbie nodded.



“Do you think… Do you think whatever happened to make us like this is happening to her too?” Monic asked.

“It seems like it… I don’t even know what to do to stop it though…” Abbie said.

“Should we…. Stop it I mean? I mean aren’t we much happier like this?” Monica questioned.

Both women went silent for a few moments. Comparing their old lives to their new ones. Their new lives as horny obedient fuckdolls for the sexy dominant neighbour. Their every desire fulfilled as they fulfilled his in return…

“I… I think we should wait…” Abbie said slowly.

“Yeah… No guarantee this is the same things… She might just be horny” Monica nodded in agreement.



“Exactly! I mean if she

 

does


 
end up like us… Well we didn’t do it” Abbie shrugged.



Monica noticed the lustful look in Abbie’s eyes and knew she was having the same thought. The thought of Tammy joining them in their new lives. Another obedient fuckdoll for Steve… Another busty bimbo to join in their sapphic pleasures when he was busy…

“Is it wrong to hope she ends up like us?” Monica asked nervously.

“Well… I’m not sure… It seems that might be how things are headed though” Abbie agreed.



“We

 

need


 
to talk to Steve. He seems to know more about this. He will know what to do” Monica pointed out.



“Yes. Let’s go see him, hopefully he will be able to take time away from his work to handle this” Abbie said.

The idea of him ‘handling’ it by persuading Tammy to join them on their knees, taking turns sucking and titfucking his cock passed through her head. She felt herself getting wetter at the idea.

“Do you think he will get her back to normal? Or will he…” Monica said before trailing off as they heard Tammy cry out even louder in pleasure, seeming to no longer care whether she was heard or not.

“Let’s find out” Abbie said even as she knew which option she was secretly hoping for.




Chapter Six


Steven sighed as he once again lost connection to the server. He did love working from home but having these peak use periods when everyone was trying to connect to get their work done was becoming a problem. He leaned back in his chair just as his alarm went off and an image of his two beautiful women walking over appeared on screen.

“Hello ladies, I’m trying to be finished as soon as possible I assure you” Steven said with a chuckle as he opened the door.

“Oh we know and sorry to bother you but…” Monica began.

“… We have a situation” Abbie added.

Steven frowned slightly, part of him worried they had discovered what he was doing. Or perhaps it had even begun wearing off…

“What situation?” He asked.

“Our friend Tammy is staying over tonight and… Well she seems a little…” Abbie said before trailing off with a look at Monica.

“She’s fucking herself with my vibrator and babbling about being a horny fuckdoll” Monica put it bluntly.

Steve’s jaw dropped.




Oh for god sake not again!


 
He thought with an inner sigh.



“Oh gosh… OK… Erm…. I will see if I can put it right” Steven told them.

Monica and Abbie shared a look.

“Do you… Have to?” Abbie asked a little nervously.

“What do you mean?” Steve asked.

“Well…. She’s just gotten divorced and if she’s suddenly having new thoughts and feelings it wouldn’t be too out of the ordinary would it?” Abbie asked.

“Yeah, I mean maybe this is just some mid-life crisis. No sense confronting her about it, she does seem to be enjoying herself after all” Monica nodded.

Steve could barely hold back his grin. Without truly admitting it Monica and Abbie were basically asking him to let her brainwashing continue.

“Tell me about her” Steven requested.

If the ladies were so eager for her to become ‘one of them’ then perhaps this was another happy accident like with Monica rather than a screw-up in need of a quick fix.

“About our age… Blonde… Divorced… Very outgoing…” Abbie began.

“Big fake tits… Very sexy moan as she fucks herself…” Monica added, providing information that interested Steven even more.

“How long has she been at your place?” He asked.

“A few hours now Sir” Monica told him.




A few hours… Is that really enough time for things to have started working? Maybe her masturbation made the effect stronger… Only one way to find out


 
Steven thought to himself.



“Well ladies, I think me and her might be due a little chat” Steven said with a grin as nextdoor Tammy had a final orgasm and collapsed back on the bed.

Unaware that the girls had heard her play Tammy hastily began changing the new soaked sheets as she tried to make sense of her random burst of arousal.




Has it really been that long since my last fuck?


 
She wondered.



Looking out the window she saw Monica laughing as she walked back over, followed closely behind by…




Steve! Oh crap he’s coming here?


 
Tammy thought in horror.



Quickly finding a mirror and doing her best to make herself presentable she rushed downstairs to finally meet the man she had just spent a large chunk of the day masturbating over.

“Oh and this is our friend Tammy that we mentioned” Monica said as Tammy rushed down the stairs the moment Steven entered the house.

“Nice to meet you” Steve said with a smile that made Tammy grin back widely in return.




Oh wow, he’s even sexier up close…


 
Tammy thought.






She’s perfect… Is she really that well brainwashed already though?


 
Steven wondered.



“You too… Hope I measure up to whatever they’ve told you” Tammy said with a giggle.

Steve chuckled in return and walked straight up to the older woman in front of her.

“You have kids Tammy?” He asked curiously.

“One… Has her own place now” Tammy informed him.

“So another sexy MILF next door, however will I restrain myself” He said with a knowing smirk.

Tammy would have normally laughed it off. She flirted with a lot of guys but that rarely meant an interest in them. This time though seeing Steve up close and hearing him say those words had her mind racing with more thoughts like those from her masturbation session before.




Steven is sexy… Steven is always right… Must make Steven happy…


 
The thoughts echoed in her head.



“Why would you want to restrain yourself?” She asked him flirtatiously.

“True. That depends on whether your willing to be a good girl and do as your told though” Steven said, rapidly abandoning any limited caution he may have had.

Tammy felt herself getting very aroused at the idea. Even Abbie and Monica’s presence wasn’t enough to hold her back. The thoughts in her head continually encouraging her to go further.



“I think I might be… though I can be very naughty too. I’d very much like to see you try and

 

make


 
me behave” Tammy told him with another little giggle.



“Hmmm… What do you think ladies, can I make Tammy behave?” Steven asked with a smile.

“Oh yes” Abbie nodded.

“Yes Sir” Monica agreed.

Tammy looked confused for a moment but the continual programming was still hitting her deep in her subconscious. The idea of obeying Steve already seemed so natural she soon got over her confusion.




Of course they obey him… It’s natural to obey him… Please him…


 
Tammy thought.



“Kneel” He ordered suddenly.

Abbie and Monica dropped to their knees instantly whereas Tammy hesitated for a moment. Upon seeing the others drop though she slowly knelt in front of Steven, her eyes locked on his as she quickly become more and more horny.



“Hmm…. Not quite good enough. When I tell you to do something you do it.

 

Obeying me is natural


 
” Steven reminded her.



“Obeying you is natural” Tammy repeated, a smile creeping back over her face as she stared up at him.




Obey… submit… be a good fuckdoll…


 
Tammy thought to herself as she knelt there awaiting his next instruction and praying it would be just the one she was hoping he would give…






Chapter Seven


Steven looked down at the kneeling Tammy, his cock hard and firm in his pants. He smiled at her eagerness to obey him. Clearly she was either naturally susceptible or the programming tweaks he made had it much more effective. He’d have to make sure in future it was all switched off when they had visitors in future…

“Abbie, Monica, come over” Steven ordered.

Monica and Abbie quickly joined him at his sides. Clearly very excited by the situation based on the smiles and the way they looked down at Tammy with pure lust.

“You two like him too?” Tammy asked curiously.

“It’s only natural” Abbie shrugged.

“Obeying him feels so damn good…” Monica sighed happily.

Tammy continued to look up at him and slowly nodded. She knew exactly how they felt…

“Take out my cock Abbie, Monica remove her shirt” Steve ordered.

“Yes sir” The girls said in unison.

Abbie’s hands went to unzip Steven’s pants just as Monica eagerly pulled off Tammy’s shirt.

“No bra club!” Monica giggled happily as she watched Tammy’s tits bounce slightly as they were freed.

“Can’t find many in my size” Tammy giggled back before her giggle became a moan as Steven’s cock emerged.

“Mmmm… Do you like her Sir?” Abbie asked with a moan as she slowly stroked his cock.




The more fuckdolls the better… Steven using other women is so hot…


 
The girls all thought as the programme continued to run.



“Very much… Such lovely big fake tits” Steven moaned softly as Abbie stroked him.

“The bigger the better… An anniversary present actually” Tammy said, laughing a little at the irony.

“I bet they feel amazing…” Steven nodded.

“Why don’t you find out?” Tammy asked.

Kneeling up slightly she pressed her tits against Steven’s cock as Abbie pulled her hand away. She noticed Abbie and Monica were now undressing but cared only for the incredible sensation she felt as soon as her tits enveloped his cock.

“Oh god…. Wow… Yes use those tits… Make my cock feel good…” Steven said happily.

“Yes…. Sir…” Tammy moaned back, picking up on what the others had called him.

She began to slowly rub her tits up and down his cock. Their immense size meaning his cock disappeared entirely between them until she reached the bottom where she could give the tip a small lick and then resume her rubbing.

“So hot… I was always so jealous of your tits” Monica moaned happily as she knelt beside Tammy and watched up close.

“Implants have their advantages” Tammy giggled.

“Yeah, I bet you love them!” Abbie said with a smile as she stood next to Steven and watched him grab Tammy’s tits and begin to slowly fuck them.

“I certainly do! Oh I can make great use of these” Steven moaned as he felt her firm breasts squeezing his cock.

“Thank you for using my tits sir…” Tammy moaned back, easily slipping into her new role.

“What a good fuckdoll you are” Monica said before giving Tammy a little kiss on the cheek.

“Always knew you were bi!” Tammy laughed before she turned her head to Monica and began kissing her old friend as Steven continued to use her breasts.

“Only recently found out!” Monica laughed back.

Abbie joined them on the floor, stealing Tammy’s lips away from Monica and deeply kissing their new ‘addition’ to the group.

“Yesss… Enjoy each other…” Steven said encouragingly.

He could feel the pressure building inside his cock. Abbie pressed Tammy’s face between her breasts and moaned as her fellow blonde buried her face between them. Meanwhile Monica slipped her fingers between her legs and began masturbating over the show unfolding in front of her.

“Fuckkk… So fucking hottt….” Monica groaned happily as she slipped two fingers into her wet pussy.

“Oh yes… so happy you came to stay…” Abbie agreed.

“Me too!” A muffled voice agreed between Abbie’s breasts.

“Fuck! I’m gonna cum!” Steven suddenly moaned, unable to resist the urge as he watched the three horny MILF’s all under his power.

“Please cum on her tits!” Abbie pleaded.

“Yes! I’d love to lick her tits clean of your cum!” Monica agreed with another deep moan.

Pulling out from her breasts at the last moment he moaned heavily as Tammy held up her tits just below his cock. Mere moments later he began to squirt thick shots of cum all over Tammy’s tits.

“Ohhhh fuckkkkk!” Tammy moaned happily as she watched Steven’s hard cock slowly covering her tits.

“Damn… That’s a lot of cum!” Monica giggled.

“Well I had a lot of work to do so hadn’t seen you today… Technically I should be heading back to it… Didn’t want to miss out on Tammy’s initiation now did I?” Steven laughed.

“Initiation?” Tammy asked as Abbie and Monica began to greedily lick and suck her tits clean.

“Joining my little MILF’s next door group. Becoming one of my obedient fuckdolls” Steven told her with a smile.

A small part of Tammy’s mind was confused by this. Failing to understand why she was doing all these things. Why was she on her knees covered in this strangers cum? Why was she so eagerly allowing her two friends to lick her tits clean? Why had she suddenly become so aroused the moment he had called her an obedient fuckdoll?

The more powerful part of her mind though simply sent ripples of pleasure through her body in the knowledge that Steven was pleased. Encouraging her to go even deeper into his power…

“Yes Steven… Sir… I’m your obedient fuckdoll” Tammy nodded.

She slipped out of her bottoms and spread her legs. Her wet pussy instantly finding Abbie’s fingers sliding inside it, bringing another moan from Tammy’s lips.

Monica and Tammy spread their legs too. Each of them now fingering another. Abbie’s fingers slowly pumping in and out of Tammy. Monica’s fingers rubbing Abbie’s clit. Tammy’s fingers finding their way into Monica’s wet eager hole. All three locked in pure pleasure.

Steven’s phone buzzed and he groaned at the message asking where he was, that the server was now back up. With a final look down as his three fuckdolls continued to play he used his phone to turn up the programming’s strength and promised to be back soon.

This was only the beginning…
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