
        
            
                
            
        

    
Copyright © 2017 by Kaitlyn Fox.

All rights reserved.


Camp Bimbo

By

Kaitlyn Fox


When Jack gets the chance to investigate the infamous and mysterious cult, Camp Bimbo, he jumps at the chance. Along with his frigid yet nubile co-worker, Rose, they are the first outsiders to ever set foot inside the brainwashed bimbo paradise.

Upon arriving, Jack is given a wristband that seems to have some strange powers. He sets to work instantly testing out his strange new powers on his friend. Before Jack had the band, she had always spurred his advances, now it seems she can’t resist him and she’s willing to do anything he says.

It doesn’t take long until Jack has reduced the frigid brunette to a busty bimbo slut. After he claims her and fills every inch, he’s going to get to work looking around the rest of the camp. All isn’t as it seems at Camp Bimbo, and a secret seems to be afoot…


***

“Rose, what the fuck?!”

Jack had been intending to order Rose to suck his dick, but she’d acted on her own accord. The nubile brunette broke away from his dick for a moment and looked up at her master.

“I’m sorry master.” Rose sputtered. “I just couldn’t help myself. As soon as you pressed that button I just felt the need the have your cock inside my body instantly.” She wrapped her lips around him again and bobbed her head back and forth half a dozen more times. “I just want you in my pussy so bad!”

Jack’s cock twinged at her words. Rose had always had a filthy mouth, but he’d never heard her be this loose with sexual stuff before. He looked down to see that she had slipped a hand between her legs and was ramming her fingers into her cunt, her wetness sounding throughout the kitchen. It seemed to Jack that wearing the band made people follow his orders, and clicking in the symbol seemed to emanate some sort of effect, that made people naturally want him.

“Well then.” Jack laughed. “If you want me in your pussy so bad we should probably fix that. Stand up and bend over that table.”

Rose did as he said and Jack was behind her in an instant, smoothing his hands over her full ass and tracing the curve of her wide hips and narrow waist. Rose spread her legs apart, pushing her tits against the table top and pushing her ass up and back to bare her pussy for Jack. He slipped his thumb down between her legs and pushed against her warm slit, penetrating her tight cunt while he pumped his hand up and down his cock.

“Wait.” He said, looking around the kitchen. “I don’t have a condom.”

“No condoms.” She said. “I want to feel you burst inside me.”

Fuck. Who is this girl?!

“Well, alright then!”

He leaned forward and pushed the tip of his erection against her dripping cunt. They both let out a simultaneous moan as her warm folds enveloped him. Jack took his hand off his cock and squeezed both sets of his fingers into Rose’s narrow waist. He pulled her back, sinking his cock all the way inside of her tight cunt. A few seconds later the thick base of his cock bottomed out in her and he slid all the way back, only to start ramming in and out of her.

“Oh yes, Jacky! Fuck! Fuck my little virgin cunt!”

Jack’s eyes bulged at her words. “You’re a fucking virgin?!”

***


*

Dr. Stone threaded her fingers through the hair of her slave, rolling her pussy against her lips as she straddled her from above.

“Yes, yes baby yes!”

The perfect ten women writhed underneath her as Janice came hard, her cream pulsing into the young slave’s mouth.

She pulled her hips back, sat back down and pushed their glistening mounds together, writhing against each other as they kissed passionately.

Finally she turned over and lay on her back beside her slave girl, their chests heaving in the dark cell. For a few moments they were simply still, listening to one another breathing. Eventually the girl sat up and turned to face Janice, stroking her nubile hand down the doctor’s exquisite body.

“I miss you mommy master. I wish we could do this more often.”

“Me too Summer. All that will change soon. Things will go back to normal, they will return to as they once were. I promise.”

Janice sat up and faced Summer, her beautiful eighteen year old blonde slave. Of all her slaves she had always been her favorite. She had been her first and original slave before she’d started Camp Bimbo. The rest had been acquired with the bracelet, they weren’t loyal like Summer was.

“That reminds me.” Janice sat up and threw on a robe. She opened a drawer in the bedside cabinet and pulled the object, placing it on the bed in front of Summer.

Summer looked shocked. Janice looked into her eyes and saw the reflection of the item in her big blue eyes.

“The Omega Band!” Summer gasped and reached a hand down to the golden band to touch it. Janice swatted her hand back before she could.

“It’s not the Omega Band. Look.” Janice held the band up to the light and showed summer the icon inscribed on the bottom.

“It’s an ‘A’…” Summer looked at the band. Janice nodded.

“When I first started Camp Bimbo Summer, I did so with the help of the Omega Band. Ever since I found the band I discovered it gave me the ability to control people and make them do whatever I wished. Now that Gloria has the band she’s the one in control. But what she doesn’t know is that there’s two bands. There has always been two. One for men and one for women. Look.”

Janice slipped the band over Summer’s delicate wrist, the muted stones on the bottom of the band remained unlit.

“It’s not working.” Summer pouted. “I thought I’d get to be in charge.”

“It only works when placed on the wrist of the man. That’s why I could never use it. If we want to take back control of the Camp from Gloria, then we’re going to need to recruit some outside help.”

Janice reached into the drawer beside her and pulled out the folder that contained the man she had been researching.

“I managed to contact someone using the phone you smuggled in here for me. I’ve arranged for you to pick them up tomorrow. If Gloria asks where you’re going, just say you’re picking up supplies in town. Don’t fuck this up Summer, this is our last chance to take control of the camp.”

*

Jack and Rose sat on a bench out front of the gas station, baking in the summer heat. Jack looked over at his colleague Rose. She was sweating as much as he was, and her white tank top was so soaked it had practically become see through.

“I swear to god if this fucking girl takes much longer I’m going to die of heat exhaustion.”

Jack smirked, taking a few seconds to let his eyes wonder over the body of his sailor mouthed companion. Rose was a few years his junior, and they had been working at the town paper together for the last few months. Rose had been a welcome addition to the office of overweight middle aged women. The tight ass, long legged brunette was definitely a sight for his sore eyes and it was good to have some young blood around the dusty old paper.

“Don’t think I don’t see you checking me out by the way. Just because you’re wearing sunglasses doesn’t mean I can’t see.”

“I have no idea what you’re talking about.” Jack stared at Rose’s giant tits for a few seconds more before finally peeling his eyes away to look back to the vacant tarmac stretching out before them. He looked down at his watch, the girl that was supposed to be picking them up was nearly forty minutes late.

“Can’t you call?” Rose asked.

“I don’t have a number. It was all done by email. You know what these cult people are like. They’re all very secretive.”

“I suppose.”

“Hey maybe after we’re done at this place you’d like to go and get a drink or something?” Jack asked.

Rose sighed and pulled her sunglasses down the bridge of her nose, looking at Jack with finality as if to prove a point.

“I already told you Jack, I’m not interested.” She looked her co-worker up and down as if there was nothing there to interest her.

“Ah you’ll cave one day.” Jack rolled his eyes and looked back to the lot. “She’s here!”

A truck turned into the gas station, coming to a stop in the shade just a few feet from where Jack and Rose were sitting. A supermodel looking blonde stepped out, wearing small daisy dukes, and a tight plaid t-shirt, tied so it showed off her large breasts and impossibly small midriff. Jack and Rose both gawped in unison.

“I guess the rumors about this place are true.” Rose whispered to Jack under her breath. “She only recruits the hottest women for this cult.”

“Hey!” The ditzy sounding blonde beamed a huge smile, waved and jogged across the lot to meet Jack and Rose with a tit filled hug.

“You must be Jack and Rose, I’m Summer!”

Summer wrapped her arms around Jack, pushing her giant tits up against his chest as he did so. Jack felt his dick go hard instantly in his shorts. Summer broke away to hug Rose too.

“Easy there hot shot.” Rose held her hands out. “I’m not much of a hugger. Let’s just go already. I’m sweltering.”

The pair threw their bags into the back of the flat panel truck. Rose made to climb into the cab when she was surprised to see another leggy blonde climb out from the truck. The girl was the spitting image of Summer.

“Hey there! I’m Kitty!” Kitty was dressed in the exact same manner as her sister, but her plaid-shirt was hot pink instead of the yellow shirt that Summer wore. Apart from this, there was no other way of telling the girls apart. Kitty went to hug Rose just as Summer had, and was met with a similar reaction.

“Go push your tits against captain stiffy over there. I don’t hug.”

Kitty set her sights on Jack and a moment later he had another gargantuan pair of tits pressed against his chest. His cock twinged in his pants.

“Let’s go.” Rose said, rolling her eyes as she moved towards the cabin.

“Actually, Rose?” Summer stood on the other side of the truck. “You’re actually going to be riding with Kitty. We have another truck waiting here just over there. There’s not enough room in the cab for three people.”

Summer pointed to the other side of the lot, where an identical looking truck sat baking in the sun. Rose slammed the door shut and rolled her eyes. “Whatever. Come on, let’s just get out of here already!”

“Follow me!” Kitty giggled, skipping across the black tarmac like a schoolgirl, swinging a set of keys around like a baton. Jack watch mesmerized as the blonde bounced across the car park. Rose turned back to him.

“Try not to blow your load before we arrive at the camp.” Rose snickered before shutting the door behind her. Their truck pulled off the lot and a second later had disappeared down the road. Jack was stood alone with the gorgeous Summer, who was staring at Jack vacantly.

“Blow your load? What does that mean?!”

“Never mind.” Jack shook his head and laughed. “Come on. Let’s get out of here. I’m desperate to finally get a look around this camp!”

*

They were on the road for barely thirty minutes when they reached the outer edge of Camp Bimbo. As they drove Jack and Summer made small talk. Summer gossiped on relentlessly about Dr. Janice Stone and how amazing she was and how good life at the camp was. Jack listened to the blonde bombshell yammer on out of politeness, but she wasn’t already telling him anything he didn’t already know.

Jack was a reporter for the local paper and he had been for a couple of years. By far, the most interesting thing to cover in their local crumb dust town was Camp Bimbo, the cult that had been set up by Dr. Janice Stone a few years prior.

Camp Bimbo was the name that Jack had given the cult when he had first found out about if a few years ago. In all that time, he’d tried desperately to get a chance to get into the camp and do some real investigative journalism, but the leader and enigmatic figure at the head of the cult, Dr. Janice Stone, was notoriously closed off to the public.

The cult was mostly a local phenomenon, but it had received national attention over the years because of the peculiarity of the group. All members of Camp Bimbo were women, but not just any women. They were the most beautiful women one could find in society. Every last member of the Camp was a perfect ten out of ten, drop dead, bombshell bimbo. When the camp received wide spread national media coverage, they used the same moniker that Jack had used when covering the cult in his writings for the local paper, ‘Camp Bimbo’, ever since then the name had stuck, and Dr. Janice Stone had even changed the name of the cult from ‘Stone Sanctuary’ to ‘Camp Bimbo’.

No one had ever set foot inside Camp Bimbo apart from it’s elusive and mysterious members. Jack had tried to get in touch with Dr. Stone numerous times over the years, but she’d never invited any press inside. When he received an email a few days ago inviting him to come and visit, Jack knew the opportunity was to good to pass up. The Camp had become something of a fascination for him over the years, and he’d looked into the cult obsessively. Jack reckoned that he knew more about Camp Bimbo than anyone else on the planet - and he suspected his interest in the local cult was the reason he’d been invited to come and live with them for a week.

Looking over at Summer on the opposite side of the truck cabin, it was clear to Jack that the rumors of the camp’s denizens hadn’t been exaggerated. Summer had thick long blonde hair, a beautiful doll like face with plush lips and large blue eyes. Her legs seem to stretch from her tiny daisy dukes forever, and her ass filled the tight denim shorts almost as much as her tits filled her tight plaid shirt. Just looking at her was enough to get Jack hard, she was a real life barbie doll through and through. He pulled his recorder out of his bag. Now was a good as time as any to start getting material.

“What’s that? Some sort of vibrator or something?!” Summer giggled as her eye’s flicked from the road to the recorder in Jack’s hands. Jack laughed before turning the device on.

“Actually, it’s a recorder. I was wondering if it would be okay to ask you a few questions. Would that be alright?”

“Ooh yay!” Summer’s eyes sparkled in excitement. “Sounds great! What do you want to know?”

Summer turned the car off the tarmac road, down a dirt track which was surrounded on all sides by thick pine forest. Jack knew that the camp was somewhere in this area. It wouldn’t be long until they arrived.

“Well. You’re clearly a very good looking woman Summer. I’m just wondering, what was it you did before you came to Camp Bimbo? How long have you been here?”

“I was a model.” Summer beamed, looking over at Jack briefly before pulling the truck to the side of the dirt path. “I was the first ever member to come and join Dr. Stone at Camp Bimbo!”

Jack almost choked in surprise. “What really?” Jack looked the blonde up and down. She barely looked a day over eighteen and Jack knew the camp had been around for at least ten years. He found her claim hard to believe.

“Yup.” Summer nodded proudly. “I know I look young, but that’s just one of the many great side effects of being part of the Camp. I think you’ll like it here Jack. Here, can you put this on for me please? All visitors have to wear it.”

Summer had pulled a gold bracelet from out of nowhere, and before Jack could say anything, she’d slipped it over his wrist before he could even say no. Jack looked down at the gold bracelet, studying the weird device curiously.

“What the heck is this thing?” Jack held the bracelet up to the light, studying the weird inscriptions on the gold surface. There was an ‘A’ etched on one side, and two green stones set into the metal on either side of the icon. Around the rest of the band there were hollow points in the metal, as if more stones could be set into it.

“Just a visitors band.” Summer shrugged. “I wouldn’t worry about it too much. Now before I let you into the camp,” Summer nodded at the two giant wooden doors that were just up ahead in the middle of the track, I have to give you a customary welcome to Camp Bimbo!”

“Wait, what?”

Before Jack could realize what was happening, Summer had torn her plaid shirt open, letting her giant breasts bounce free.

“Holy fuck…” Jack gawped at Summer’s tits while she undid her seatbelt and crawled across the seat.

This girl is so brainwashed she thinks she has to welcome me sexually? …Maybe this cult isn’t so bad after all!

Next thing, Summer had yanked Jack’s shorts down around his thighs and was pumping her hand up and down his shaft.

“Uh, is this how you welcome all your guests here Summer?” Jack took a deep breath as the blonde bombshell wrapped her glitter pink lips around his cock. She slid all the way to the base of his dick, pushing the tip of him to the back of her throat, she pumped her head up and down the shaft several times with a fast rhythm. Jack let out a sharp moan and threaded his fingers through her thick blonde hair.

“I have no idea!” Summer said pulling away from his cock momentarily. She cupped his balls in one hand while pumping her hand up and down his shaft. “We’ve never actually had a visitor before, you’re the first! I’m just following Dr. Stone’s instructions!”

“Instructions…?”

Jack was set to question Summer on what she had meant by ‘instructions’ exactly, but before he knew it the young blonde had wrapped her fat lips around his cock again, plunging his cock all the way to the back of her throat. Jack shifted his weight in the seat so he was comfortable, and pushed his cock up into Summer’s mouth. If this was the official welcoming party that Dr. Stone decreed necessary, then so be it - Jack wasn’t going to be a rude guest.

Summer threw her mouth up and down his cock, sucking at it like it was her god damn job. Jack threaded one hand through her hair and with his other he traced his fingers down her back, casting his eyes to the tight denim shorts wrapped around her fat ass. He brushed his hand over the tight shorts, rubbing smooth circles over the fabric before spanking her a few times. Summer let out a hot giggle.

“Ooh yeah! Spank me Jack! I’ve been such a naughty girl!”

She plunged her mouth onto his cock once more, and Jack found himself growing even harder at her teasing words. He pushed his hand down the back of Summer’s denim shorts and was delighted to find she wasn’t wearing panties. He smoothed his hand down between her cheeks, glistening a fingertip over her asshole. Summer let out a gasp of pleasure as Jack’s finger tip grazed the girl’s tight hole. A moment later he burst, his cock squeezing half a dozen thick strings of cum deep into the young slut’s mouth.

He was surprised to see the girl hold her lips steady around his base until he had finish cumming, sucking down every last drop of his cum. When he had finished, she didn’t jump up immediately either, she drew her lips up the length of his shaft tightly, making sure not to waste a single drop. She wiped a hand across the back of her mouth as she did sit up, looking up at Jack with lust laden eyes. He found the act of her cleaning up his cum nearly as hot as the blow job itself, and he was more than ready to go again.

“Come on big boy.” Summer giggled and shuffled back over to her side of the cab. “We should really make a move, I was supposed to have you at the camp ages ago. We’re running super late!”

Summer strapped herself back into the truck and Jack pulled up his shorts, putting his seatbelt on again too. Summer pulled off the side of the track and rolled the truck slowly down the path to the giant doors up ahead. Jack shifted in seat, his shorts had twisted around and had become somewhat uncomfortable. Looking down he noticed two things, he had forgot to stop recording their little affair, and the bangle that Summer had placed on his wrist had now changed. The two stones that were adjoined on either side of the ‘A’ looked different to before.

They were now glowing.

*

“So this room is yours!”

Jack carried his stuff into the cabin room as Summer held the door open for him. He threw his case down onto the floor and turned back to regard the beautiful blonde.

“There are two beds in here. Are you staying here too?”

“Only if you want me to stud.” Summer winked and giggled. “But no. The other one is for your friend, Rose? She should be here with Kitty soon. Until then, I suggest you sit back and relax. It’s a bit late to explore tonight, but tomorrow I can show you around and I’ll introduce you to Dr. Stone too.”

Summer bounced out of the door with her usual saccharine grin plastered to her face. Jack unpacked a few of his things and decided to explore the immediate cabin that his room was located in. After Summer had pushed open the large doors that led into the Camp and driven the truck through, they had been met with sight of the building that Jack was in now. The cabin was two stories high, and Jack reckoned there were half a dozen rooms or so on each floor. Looking around the cabin it seemed there was no one else in here with him.

He walked outside to see Summer climbing into the truck.

“Where the hell is everyone. I thought there were like 100 people in this cult?”

“Cult? Tee hee. We’re not a cult!”

“…sure.” Jack said. “But where is everyone?”

“We’re in one of the older parts of the camp. This isn’t the main part I’ll take you there tomorrow.”

“And what about Dr. Stone. Where is she?”

Summer’s eyes dropped to the floor and Jack got the sense that there was something she wasn’t telling him.

“She’s around. You can see her tomorrow.”

Just then a truck came round the corner and Jack realized it was Kitty and Rose. The truck pulled up besides where Summer had parked and they climbed out.

“Hey!” Jack called out. “Good ride?”

Rose grabbed her bag from the back and stormed into the cabin without saying a word. Jack turned to Summer’s identical twin Kitty.

“What the heck was that about?”

“Some people are so touchy!” Kitty whined. “I was just trying to follow Dr. Stone’s instructions and she got all testy with me!”

“Instructions?” Summer met her sister gaze with an equally vacant expression. “What instructions?”

“To pull over just before getting on camp grounds, give her the band and then give her some fellatio!”

Summer’s face creased and she burst out laughing, her voice echoing high into the forest above. Kitty’s face turned a shade of crimson red.

“What the heck is so funny?!”

“Those instructions were for me you dummy!” Summer wiped a tear from her eye and straightened up to face her sister. “No wonder she freaked!”

“Aw man.” Kitty pouted. “I always get it wrong. I was really looking forward to eating her pussy too.”

“Come on you moron.” Summer climbed in to her truck and gestured for Kitty to do so too. “Let’s get back to our cabin.”

Summer half turned to look at Jack. “Look after Rose will you Jack? Make sure she’s not too butt hurt that my sister tried to eat her pussy. We’ll be back to pick you up in the morning. There’s food in the fridge in the kitchen. Have a good night!”

Jack shook his head in bewilderment as he watched the clueless twins drive away. “See you guys later.” He laughed to himself as he watched the trucks disappear down a track that led into the forest. He looked around the dark clearing, peering at the star studded sky that poked through the branches of the pines that loomed up above him.

Alright. Jack thought to himself as he turned back to the cabin. Time to try and placate an angry brunette.

*

Upon coming back into the cabin, Jack was surprised to find that Rose had chosen to bunker down in the same room that his stuff was already in. He leaned against the door frame and watched Rose as she unpacked her things in fury.

“Hey… how are things going?”

“They’re fine!” Rose hissed as she shoved fists of skimpy underwear into the top drawer of a dresser. “I swear to god if that psycho lesbian bitch tries to put the moves on me again I’ll break her neck!”

Jack couldn’t help but laugh, and had to put his hands up in apology as Rose shot daggers at him. He always thought his stunning brunette colleague would have a lot more fun in life if she just chilled out and smiled once in a while. She had always been weirdly frigid and skirted around all things sex.

“Alright, chill out. She probably just meant good. You know what these girls are like, they’re all in a cult. They don’t know any better, they’ve been brainwashed.”

Rose stopped shoving things into a drawer for a second and considered Jack’s words. He could see she hadn’t thought of things that way. A second later she was back to shoving her clothes into the dresser.

“I suppose you’re right, but it’s still no excuse! That girl was freakishly strong Jack! She pulled over to the side of the track just before the big gates back there, and before I could realize what was happening she’d yanked my shorts down around my thighs and she was grabbing at my pussy through my panties!”

Jack stood frozen in the doorway as he watched Rose storming about the room, unpacking her things. Just hearing mention of her pussy made his cock stand on end. He would have loved to have been a fly on the wall in the truck when that happened.

“That’s …terrible.” Jack said, trying hard to sound genuine. Rose looked at him shocked, seemingly impressed that he was taking her side.

“Right?! And she was fucking kissing me too, I just pushed her right off me. She might be hot, but she ain’t that hot. I’m not a lesbian!”

That’s a damn shame. Jack thought, imagining what it would look like to see Rose and Kitty fuck each other.

Rose, who had somehow managed to unpack in the five minutes she had been there, stood up and eyed Jack quietly in suspicion.

“…the other one didn’t try the same thing with you did she?”

“What?”

“Did the other twin, Summer, did she try and harass you too?”

“God no!” Jack said in mock disgust. “That would have been terrible. Pretty normal ride for me.”

Rose continued to eyeball Jack. “You’re a fucking pig, and you’re a terrible liar. That girl sucked your dick didn’t she?”

“What?! No! What do you mean! I’m not lying!”

“…right.” Rose said sarcastically. “Then why is the waistband of your shorts inside out? And why are they twisted to the side?”

Jack looked down at his shorts, his cheeks burning in embarrassment. He fixed his clothes hurriedly and looked back to face Rose, his mouth unable to muster an answer.

“Well - I guess - she might have tried something.”

Rose scoffed and rolled her eyes. “You men are all the fucking same.” She practically spat the words at Jack as she threw herself down onto the bed. “Don’t fucking try any of that with me, and shame on you for taking advantage of that poor girl like that.”

“Advantage? She came on to me?!”

“Yeah, and they’re ‘brainwashed’. Remember Jack? Your words not mine. Ever heard of a little something called journalistic integrity? Fucking hell. I can’t wait to get out of this shit hole town and work as a real journalist in the city.”

“I don’t know if you noticed.” Jack said. “But there are a dozen other rooms in the hut, you don’t have to share a room with me.”

Rose fell uncharacteristically quiet at his words.

“What’s the matter?” Jack laughed. “Cat got your tongue?”

Rose breathed a sigh and forced herself to look at Jack. “If you have to know I’m fucking terrified of woods at the night time. It’s an irrational phobia of mine. If it’s okay with you I’d rather be in a room with someone else.”

Jack felt a little bad for taunting Rose now. “Oh… well that’s okay I guess. I won’t creep on you or anything. I promise.”

“Thanks Jack.” Rose seemed to have cooled in her anger a little bit. “Say, is there any food around here? I haven’t eaten since we left the office and I’m fucking starving.”

“Same. Summer said there was food in the kitchen? Wanna go and get something to eat?”

“Sure!” Rose perked up immediately at the proffer of something to eat. “Say what’s with that queer bracelet you’re wearing? You didn’t have that on when we left.”

“Oh this?” Jack looked down at the golden bracelet on his arm. The stones in the jewel were still glowing brightly, as they had been since Summer sucked his dick in the truck. “Summer said all visitor’s had to wear one. Didn’t you get one too?”

“…no.” Rose looked at Jack as if he were mad. “Come on. Let’s get some food.”

“Alright.” They both left the room and as they walked towards the kitchen Jack cracked a joke to antagonize Rose. “Why don’t you make me a sandwich woman!”

Jack carried on walking but Rose had frozen still. He turned to see she was standing bolt upright and her eyes seemed to have glazed over.

“Yes master. I will make you a sandwich right away.”

Rose hurried into the kitchen and Jack followed after her. As soon as he entered he was surprised to see Rose was pulling things out of cabinets with lightning speed. She was actually doing what Jack had asked.

“Rose what the fuck are you doing? I was only kidding. There’s food in the fridge.”

“I won’t be long master, I’m serving you now!”

Jack stared at Rose in bewilderment. He had cracked the joke to get a rise out of her. He hadn’t actually expected her to do it.

What the fuck is going on here? Jack thought to himself. Just then he felt the golden band on his arm tingling slightly and he looked down at the strange artifact. The strange stones on either side of the ‘A’ symbol were glowing even brighter before now, and a faint humming sound seem to emanate from the metal.

“Does this have something to do with the band?” Jack wondered to himself quietly.

There’s only one way to find out.

Jack looked up at Rose, who was still in the midst of carrying out his order.

“Carry on making the sandwich Rose, but lose the clothes first. You’re wearing way too much to be cooking for me.”

*

She stopped what she as doing immediately, setting her knife down on to the chopping board. Rose turned to face Jack, her eyes still glazed over, looking half dull.

“Yes master. Of course.”

Without another word Rose started undressing. Jack stood frozen as he watched the brunette beauty strip before him without giving it a second thought. This was a woman he’d lusted after for months without any success, and now she was just bending over for him without question?

She removed her white tank top first, revealing two full breasts bursting from her white bra. Her torso was trim and flat, her waist small and wasp like. She hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her hot pink shorts and shimmied them all the way down her slender thighs, dropping them at her knees and stepping out of them neatly.

Jack’s cock raged in his pants as Rose stood before him wearing nothing but her underwear. He glanced at the patch of white fabric that just covered her pussy, it looked damp. Rose was getting off on following his orders.

“Is that enough master? Or would you like more?”

“More.” Jack said gingerly. “Strip naked for me slave, then come and kneel before me.”

“Yes sir.” Rose nodded, and twisted her arms behind her back, undoing the clasp for her bra. She dropped it to the floor, freeing her breasts completely.

“Holy mother of god…” Jack muttered to himself while his eyes remained glued to Rose’s perfect tits. She hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her panties as she had done with her shorts, pulling them down to reveal a perfectly bare pussy. Jack, unable to take any more, pulled his own shorts down and started pumping his hand up and down his shaft, sinking his teeth into his lip as he dragged his eyes up and down his nubile coworker’s perfect body.

Rose stalked across the kitchen, stopping inches from Jack’s raging erection. She sank to her knees slowly without saying a word and looked up at him in expectation.

“I love your band master.” Rose lifted a hand and stroked the golden band that hung around Jack’s wrist.

“Yeah me too…” Jack lifted his arm and looked at the band in wonder. “Wait a second…” Jack looked at the ‘A’ on the top of the band and noticed the icon was set into a separate circle that was set into the band. He pushed his finger down on top of it and heard a click. Warmth enveloped his cock, causing Jack to let out a gasp. He looked down and saw Rose had grabbed his cock in one hand, and was pulsing her mouth up and down the top half of his shaft.

“Rose, what the fuck?!”

Jack had been intending to order Rose to suck his dick, but she’d acted on her own accord. The nubile brunette broke away from his dick for a moment and looked up at her master.

“I’m sorry master.” Rose sputtered. “I just couldn’t help myself. As soon as you pressed that button I just felt the need the have your cock inside my body instantly.” She wrapped her lips around him again and bobbed her head back and forth half a dozen more times. “I just want you in my pussy so bad!”

Jack’s cock twinged at her words. Rose had always had a filthy mouth, but he’d never heard her be this loose with sexual stuff before. He looked down to see that she had slipped a hand between her legs and was ramming her fingers into her cunt, her wetness sounding throughout the kitchen. It seemed to Jack that wearing the band made people follow his orders, and clicking in the symbol seemed to emanate some sort of effect, that made people naturally want him.

“Well then.” Jack laughed. “If you want me in your pussy so bad we should probably fix that. Stand up and bend over that table.”

Rose did as he said and Jack was behind her in an instant, smoothing his hands over her full ass and tracing the curve of her wide hips and narrow waist. Rose spread her legs apart, pushing her tits against the table top and pushing her ass up and back to bare her pussy for Jack. He slipped his thumb down between her legs and pushed against her warm slit, penetrating her tight cunt while he pumped his hand up and down his cock.

“Wait.” He said, looking around the kitchen. “I don’t have a condom.”

“No condoms.” She said. “I want to feel you burst inside me.”

Fuck. Who is this girl?!

“Well, alright then!”

He leaned forward and pushed the tip of his erection against her dripping cunt. They both let out a simultaneous moan as her warm folds enveloped him. Jack took his hand off his cock and squeezed both sets of his fingers into Rose’s narrow waist. He pulled her back, sinking his cock all the way inside of her tight cunt. A few seconds later the thick base of his cock bottomed out in her and he slid all the way back, only to start ramming in and out of her.

“Oh yes, Jacky! Fuck! Fuck my little virgin cunt!”

Jack’s eyes bulged at her words. “You’re a fucking virgin?!”

“Of course I’m a virgin!” The young brunette hammered a fist against the table as Jack rammed her cunt from behind. “Why do you think I was so frigid all the time?!”

Jack couldn’t help but gasp as he felt her tight vice spamsing around the thick steel of his length. The pink walls of her pussy quivered around him as he forced the full length of his dick in and out of her tight slit.

Rose moaned underneath him all the while, gasping with pleasure at each thrust, pushing her cunt back onto his dick each time, begging him to go deeper and harder. Their thighs slapped together with each powerful thrust of his hips, filling the room the sound of their rhythm. A protracted series of gasps squeaked from Rose’s lips with each thrust, joined by the sound of her wet cunt being sliced in two over and over again. She tightened her fingers over the far edge of the table as her orgasm crested inside of her, screaming in pleasure as heat exploded across her body.

“Yes Daddy!” Rose hammered a fist against the table. “Yes!”

Jack squeezed his fingers tight into her waist and thrust hard and deep, filling her tight little virgin cunt with vast volumes of his thick seed. His balls tightened, his shaft went rigid and his tip exploded, sending dozens of white creamy jets streaming up into her tight cunt.

He filled her completely, and when he pulled away he collapsed onto the floor, his chest heaving from the effort of their unrelenting fuck. He stared at Rose’s pussy, which was now pink and throbbing from the good seeing to it had just had. Thick drops of his cum dribbled from her cunt, dripping down the insides of her creamy thighs and splatting on the floor. Rose remained bent double over the table for a few minutes as her body tried to process her first ever fuck. She muttered to herself all the while.

“Oh Daddy, oh daddy. So good… so good.”

They both redressed a few minutes later, in a comfortable yet unusual silence. Rose looked content.

“Everything alright?” Jack said, staring his co-worked up and down. The dynamic seemed to have changed between them completely now. Rose looked at Jack as if he were master. She stared at him in adoration, looking as if she were awaiting her next orders.

“Very alright master. I’m going to enjoy my time here as long as my cunt gets to keep fucking you like that.”

Jack’s cock twinged in his shorts again at her words.

“Oh don’t worry Rose.” He laughed to himself. “You’ll certainly be getting more where that came from.” He eyed the young brunette greedily, stroking a thumb over the mysterious band that had made her bend to his will completely.

“What should I do now?” Rose said, staring up at him with lidded lust.

“I don’t know about you darling, but I’m fucking starving. Why don’t you get some food made for us? We’re going to need our energy for tonight.”

Rose’s eyes lit up at his words. She jumped to her feet. “Right away sir! Are we going to be doing more fucking?!”

“Well yeah.” Jack said. “But something else as well. I want to have a little sneak around. Something isn’t right here and we’re going to get to the bottom of it. We’re going to find Dr. Janice Stone.”

***
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