

Broken In

Book One of the “Mind Break” series

Maya and Josh are just a normal couple. Like everyone else, neither of them believes that anything bad could, or would, happen to them. But when Zack breaks into their house on a morning like every other, it becomes instantly apparent that Zack isn’t there to steal their possessions. He’s after something far more precious and difficult to steal; Maya’s mind and body. Zack has the tools needed to turn her into his own sex slave for his harem, and to steal her from Josh.


Chapter One

Maya groans as Josh’s alarm goes off, way too early for a Saturday. “Babe, will you get that?” Josh turns over and grabs his phone off the nightstand, turning off the alarm. He settles back in bed and looks at Maya, seeing her on her side with her back to him.

He turns himself, wraps an arm around her waist and pulls her close, laying every inch of his body against hers. Maya smiles to herself and asks, “Do we have to get up?”

Josh laughs into Maya’s hair, burying his nose in her messy curls and knots. “No, we’ don’t,” he breaths against her ear. She rocks her body a little, feeling his body curled alongside her. “Good.” She settles back into the mattress and lets herself try to drift back off to sleep.

She just barely makes it when her own alarm goes off. She forgot to turn it off the night before. Maya groans again and opens her eyes just a crack to look at her phone, plugged into the charger on the other side of the bedroom. If she gets up to turn it off, she won’t get back to sleep.

Josh groans, too, “Your turn.” The alarm is getting louder, and it sounds like a screech to Maya’s irritated ears. She always uses the most obnoxious alarm on her phone to get her ass out of bed. But that was supposed to be only during the work week, not for her day off.

“Fine. But you have to get up with me.” Josh laughs as Maya slips out of the warm covers and grudgingly makes her way across their shared bedroom to turn off her alarm. “I’m gonna take a shower. Make me some coffee?”

“Sure thing.” Josh replies as Maya grabs some clothes for the day and makes her way to the bathroom, attached to their room. Josh doesn’t get out of bed right away, but without Maya in there with him, the bed feels empty. It isn’t as warm, and the nice feeling is gone. He gets up and pulls on some pajamas, deciding to get dressed when he showers a little later in the day. Unlike Maya, he doesn’t like showering first thing in the morning, preferring to wake up with some coffee and breakfast, first.

Maya moves about in the warm shower, wanting to take her time and wake up. The water drips down her body, and as she washes herself, she sees how hard her nipples are, exposed to the air and the water.

She is no longer angry about waking up early on her day off, this way she can spend the whole day with Josh. She begins planning their day, thinking of fun things they can do. Maybe they can get lunch at the farmer’s market, and then take a walk around the park the market’s housed in. Maybe they can go to a movie tonight, or stay in and play board games with friends. She doesn’t really care what they do, so long as they do something together.

Josh relishes in the smell of freshly-made coffee, mixed with the cinnamon-y oatmeal cooking on the stove. He knows that Maya would be out of the shower before breakfast is finished, but he wants to get most of it done for her.

He thinks about joining her in the shower but feels like he missed his chance. He should have joined when she first said she was going to hop in. He thinks about how nice it would have been, feeling the water on his back while looking at hers, slightly bent over and bouncing back and forth as she receives all of him, her cries of pleasure echoing out into the tiled bathroom. He almost hears the sound of his wet hips smacking against her wet ass, and he feels himself grow excited.

Josh and Maya have been out of their beds for all of ten minutes when Zack slips a credit card from his wallet, stolen, of course, through the slot in the door. Zack is always amazed at how easy it is to break into someone’s place. He had stood by the window of Maya and Josh’s bedroom, watching them as they got out of bed, before making his move.

Now he’s at their front door, working the card next to the door knob, knowing that they never locked their deadbolt at night. He had scoped out their house many times, and there was a noticeable space between the door and the outside door-frame, and he never saw their deadbolt in place.

When Zack opens the door, swinging it inside the living room, he sees that Josh hasn’t made it out of the kitchen, yet. He can hear the shower still running, and he knows he’s got time, but he must hurry.

Zack walks quietly through the living room and to the far side, making sure not to jostle the backpack around his shoulders too much, and peeks down the hallway on his left, but sees no one. He makes his way to the kitchen on the right side and, peering around the corner, sees that Josh has his back to Zack, standing over the stove.

Zack slowly creeps towards Josh’s turned back.

Josh thinks he hears something behind him, but assuming it’s just Maya, doesn’t turn around. “That was fast, babe. Breakfast isn’t done, yet.” Josh doesn’t see or hear anything further, but a hand wraps around his head to cover his mouth. The cloth is a blur as it folds over his face, covering his nose and mouth. Josh doesn’t have much time to struggle before whatever is covering the cloth puts him under, and he sags into Zack’s arms.




Chapter Two

Zack holds him up and struggles to turn off the burner. The last thing he needs is for a fire to start and have the fire department interrupting his plans. When he’s in the clear, he drags Josh out to the living room, and lays him down on the couch in the middle of the room.

Zack goes back to the kitchen and grabs one of the chairs around the small kitchen table, bringing it back to the living room. He makes sure to put the chair in a spot that won’t be immediately visible down the hall, but it won’t take Maya long to see it as soon as she came into the living room. Zack is a big man, but still struggles to lift Josh off the couch and sit him down in the chair.

He can hear the water running, still, but knows he’s going to run out of time soon. He slips the backpack off and lays it on the ground, next to the chair. The zipper seems too loud in the quiet room, but he quickly pulls out a long piece of rope and wraps it around Josh’s legs, securing them to the chair. Enough rope is left to slink up the chair and tie Josh’s hands. The chair doesn’t have arm rests, but it does have multiple rods in the back of the chair.

Zack wraps the rope around one of Josh’s wrists, pulls it through two of the rods in the chair, and then finally ties his other wrist. He pulls on Josh’s arms, trying to get the rope to loosen around his wrists, but they don’t budge. He has done a good job.

Zack then notices that the water is no longer running in their bathroom. But he doesn’t remember hearing it turn off, and has no idea how long it’s been. Did Maya have enough time to get out of the shower, come into the living room, see him, and run back to the bedroom to call the police?

He walks to the hallway and peers down, seeing that their bedroom door is still wide open, a good sign that Maya hasn’t even come out of the bathroom, yet.

Maya is standing in front of the mirror in the bathroom, looking at her low-rise jeans over her hips and the small strip of her stomach visible between her pants and her t-shirt. She likes the way she looks and thinks she’s ready for the day.

Her hair hangs limply down her neck, cooling her as she walks out of her bedroom and down the hall. She can smell coffee and cinnamon coming from the kitchen, and she quickens her steps in anticipation.

Zack can hear her bare feet on the hardwood floor, coming towards him. His heart quickens as he readies, staying pressed against the wall at the opening to the hallway, cloth poised and ready to wrap around her nose and mouth as soon as she breaches the living room.

Zack sees her emerge from the hallway, and she doesn’t know what’s happened before she’s slumped in his arms, cloth held over her nose. He holds it there, ensuring that she will be out for a little longer, and lays her face-down onto the couch.

Josh is starting to stir in his chair. Zack hears the noise and grabs the long rag from his backpack and ties it around Josh’s mouth, keeping him from speaking. When his hands pull away from Josh’s head, his eyes are open, and are staring at Maya, passed out on the couch.

He begins struggling in the chair, and Zack just laughs, bringing his backpack over to Maya on the couch. “You’re not getting out of that chair. So just sit back, and relax.” Josh stops moving, but stares Zack down. They don’t know each other, but Josh can tell immediately what Zack is here for. And he’s terrified for Maya.

Zack takes out two smaller pieces of rope and simply ties Maya’s hands behind he back and her ankles together, bringing the left-over rope to bind her legs together at the knees, as well. He lays her flat on the couch, stretching her out.

The last thing he takes out of the backpack is a syringe and small bottle of liquid. Josh’s eyes widen as he watches Zack filling the syringe with just a little bit of the liquid. “Don’t worry, this isn’t going to hurt her.” He injects Maya with the liquid, and Josh doesn’t see any change in her.

“She’ll wake up from it in a minute or so. And then we’ll have some fun.” Zack’s grin is wide and menacing.


Chapter Three

Zack straddles Maya’s lower legs and simply looks at her tied up and passed out, waiting. Suddenly, Maya’s face twitches. It’s not long before she opens her eyes, groggy and confused. She’s faced towards Josh, and when she realizes he’s tied up, she begins to panic. But she can’t move much.

Maya hears laughing, but she can’t turn her head further to see who’s behind her. It’s then that she’s conscious of a weight on her legs.

“Good morning, beautiful.” Zack says, enjoying the panic in Maya’s eyes. Josh is struggling and screaming against the rag, but Zack hushes him with a look. “Alright, here’s what’s going to happen. You’re not hurt, Maya, but you won’t be able to move for the next ten minutes.” Zack grabs her hips and pulls them upward, forcing her knees to pull in and her ass to rest in the air.

“And I’m not going to touch you unless you ask me to.” An angry whine comes out of Maya’s closed mouth, and Zack laughs. “Oh, you’re going to, believe me. See this?” He holds up the syringe. “This is a new drug that my lab has been developing. In a minute or two you’re going to feel its other affects. How do I put this? It makes you fucking horny as hell.” He can’t continue without laughing at how outlandish that sounds.

“Look, it’s not like you’re gonna want to fuck anyone that comes along, it’s not going to get rid of your apparent hatred for me, or your willpower to deny sex, but it’s gonna make you want to fuck. Maybe enough to overcome your own willpower? We’ll see. If you can turn me down once the drug is at its heightened strength in your body, I’ll leave you alone and you’ll never hear from me again. But I have no doubt you’ll be begging me to fuck you in about five minutes.”

He refrains from touching her, and instead sits back and looks at her. Josh has quieted completely now, too, hopeful that they will get out of this without being hurt. He simply watches Maya, too, and they make eye contact. Maya can hardly believe what Zack has said, but if he’s telling the truth, then there’s no way she’ll give in.

Suddenly, without warning, a spike of pleasure runs from her pussy to her chest. Maya is so taken by surprise that a moan struggles out of her throat. With every breath she takes the pleasure intensifies. After a full minute she can feel herself getting wet. Very wet.

She can’t move but she wants to squeeze her thighs together to increase the pleasure. She sees worry grow in Josh’s eyes and she can no longer look him in the eye. Slowly, the pleasure starts to turn into pain. Just a little.

But like the pleasure, the pain is now growing with every breath. Not a full minute passes before she’s feeling half pain and half pleasure, but it’s plateaued, at least. The pain is no longer growing, but she wants nothing more than to have some sort of relief from this. Zack sees the change in her eyes and knows that it’s time to see how long she can hold out before begging him to fuck her.

“Alright, in about two minutes it’ll be at its height. You should be able to move your mouth now, try speaking. Do you want me to fuck you, yet?”

Maya slowly works her mouth open and forms the word, “No.”

“Alright.” Zack says, and simply keeps waiting. He’s patient, and confident.

He reaches out and gently pats her hip, nowhere near her pussy, but she lets out a gasp of pleasure, anyway. She groans and squeezes her eyes shut, no longer wanting to look at Josh. She can feel that she’s soaking wet, and that simple touch had sent all of her nerve endings on fire with pain and pleasure. She wanted more, so much more, of it.

She begins to pant and groan, continuing for two full minutes. Thoughts tumble through her head, she wants it, she doesn’t, she just has to hold on, just let him inside her, ‘please fuck me’!

She doesn’t know what to do. Zack is immensely enjoying the sight, and he knows when she has reached her peak. Her breaths are quick and sharp, her lips are in a tight line, but moans are struggling through anyway, and she hasn’t looked at her boyfriend in minutes.

Zack doesn’t touch her when he asks again, “What do you say, doll? I can make you feel amazing, give you more of this feeling. All you must do is say ‘yes’. Say ‘no’ right now, and I’ll untie you and leave. I promise.” Zack meant it. You can only break a woman’s mind to be your own sex slave if she’s willing.

Maya doesn’t open her mouth. Not because she can’t, but because she knows she’s going to say “yes”. She wants to say it so badly. She considers saying “no”, and finally makes her decision. “Yes! Please!” she croaks out as loud as she can muster, and Zack grins widely. “As you wish.”

His hands wrap around her waist and un-do her jeans. The sudden touch sends Maya’s body into over-drive and she gasps at the sensation.

He digs his fingers into her jeans and panties at her hips and yanks them down her ass roughly. Maya moans loudly, still refusing to look at Josh. Maya’s wet pussy is revealed to the room, and Zack quickly flicks a finger up her slit. Maya cries out in unexpected pleasure. She can’t move, but her body is quivering in anticipation as Zack pulls out his throbbing, hard cock.

“You’re sure? This may change you in ways you can’t imagine right now.” Again, he doesn’t touch her, but lets her answer.

“You’re an evil man, but I beg you, please fuck me.” Maya groans out, suddenly scared that he might not fuck her. She needs it. She knows she could tell him to go to hell and leave them alone, but the fact is she wants him to fuck her. He is every bit the type of man who she would never let touch her, and that makes it so much hotter. She is more turned on than ever before, and she doesn’t care what he had done up to this point or what might happen between her and Josh, she needs it now.




Chapter Four

Zack doesn’t hesitate. He slides the head of his cock up her slit once, letting her slickness drip onto his dick. Just that touch is enough for Maya’s hyper-sensitive body and she cries out. She doesn’t finish her moan before Zack pushes his cock into her wet cunt.

Pleasure explodes through Maya’s body, and she knows that this is going to be the best fuck of her life. Zack grips her hips hard and slams into her cunt, over and over, reveling in the feeling of her pussy wrapped around his cock.

Zack’s grunts are drowned out by Maya’s screams, unable to control herself. Zack is no longer caring about patience or keeping his control. He’s fucking her like an animal, thrusting into her with as much force as he can manage. She’s already tied up, but he leans over to grip her hair hard and yank her head up.

Maya’s screams become less muffled in the couch and they echo around the living room. “Fuck, you’re tight. I want to fuck this pussy forever.” Zack growls in her ear.

“Do it!” Maya screams, suddenly sure that she never wants this feeling to pass, and if she has to fuck this man forever to achieve it, she will do so happily. Zack releases her hair and licks his thumb before pressing on Maya’s tight asshole. He didn’t have need; her slickness has spread, and her asshole swallows his thumb easily.

Maya screams out again at the new sensation, and Zack works his thumb in and out of her tight hole while pounding her sopping wet cunt. Maya’s pussy suddenly clamps down on Zack’s cock as she cums, her pussy spasming.

Zack is at his limit, too. He pulls her asshole open wider with his thumb and dumps his cum straight in her pussy, deep inside. He doesn’t care if she gets pregnant, and Maya realizes she doesn’t care, either. Not if he takes her with him.

When Zack is finished, he pulls his thumb away but keeps inside Maya, loving the feeling of her swollen pussy wrapped around him. They pant together, and Zack says, “The drug tricks your brain into experiencing that same sensitivity with all sex, even without the drug in your system. I can make sure you feel that way every second for the rest of your life. You coming with me?”

“Yes.” Maya breaths out. The affects of the drug are passed and she’s beginning to be able to move her limbs again, but she has no doubt in her mind. She finally opens her eyes and looks across the small living room at Josh, tied up in the chair. He looks into her eyes and sees no pain there. Her eyes are glossy and she is no longer the woman he has been with for years. As Josh sees the sex-drunk look on his girlfriend’s face, he realizes that he is hard. Rock hard.

Zack is watching Josh and realizes his arousal. He pulls out of Maya, slowly, and undoes her knots. He lets her slowly stretch out her arms and legs, mostly in control again.

He gets off the couch and grabs Maya’s hand. “Come here.” He pulls her off the couch slowly. She can’t quite stand up, but he leads her, crawling, over to Josh. “I think he might need some release, too.”

Maya knows his meaning and reaches out to un-do Josh’s pants. Josh wants to shake his head, but he also wants nothing more than to have her mouth wrapped around his own cock. So he sits there and happily lets it happen.

Maya sucks hard on Josh’s cock, still fueled by the pounding she just received. Zack is standing by them both, cock back in his pants. He undoes the rag around Josh’s mouth and lets it fall to the ground. Josh doesn’t scream for help. Instead he moans and groans in pleasure, looking at his mind-broken girlfriend giving him head. The sight and look in her eyes intensifies the pleasure.

“Maya is only first on my list of girls to take with me. If you come too, you could help me take the others. If you’re good boy, I’ll let you taste them, too. Maybe even teach you how to build your own harem, like mine. What do you think?” Zack looks down at Josh. This wasn’t part of his plan, but it’s an idea he is beginning to love.

Josh looks up at Zack and says, “I’ll help you.” Josh wasn’t resigned or regretful. He was excited for what the future may hold for him, Maya, and his new friend Zack. Josh had never known he had this kink inside of him, but suddenly he knows that he won’t be satisfied with a regular sex life again.

Thank you for reading! This was “Broken In,” book one of the “Mind Break” series. Other books in this series:

2. House-Sitter’s Arrest

3. College Co-Ed

4. Teacher’s Pet

5. The CEO Slave

Similar books by me:

Taken to the Warehouse

Bought and Sold series

Secret Desires

All of my stories are listed on my Amazon Author’s page, and you can see the listings here. Thanks!
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