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CONTENT WARNING

FOR ADULTS ONLY.

Free Use Erotica with Male Point of View. Free Use is an exploration of pleasure where one or more persons are always available to please the dominant person.

DOING THE BUBBLY BLONDE WITH MIND CONTROL

By Daisy Diamond




Chapter 1

A few weeks after the conference, I stopped by Mike’s game shop, with hopes he could set me up with a subject like what he had.  Memories of fucking the blond bombshell the other night still haunted my dreams and I wanted one of my very own.  As I waited for him to get done with a customer, I wandered around the shop.  Nothing caught my interest.  Gaming on a PC was something for young kids.  My interest had evolved to something far more exciting for a sex freak like I was turning into.  And I loved it.  The amount of pussy I could get now as an older male was beyond any 20’s something imagination.  And I wasn’t about to stop.

“Hey man, how’s it going?  See anything you like?”  Mike eased up beside me.

“Oh hey Mike, nah, I’m just waiting for ya.  Thanks again for that stuff you sent over the other night.”

“Yeah?  Was that the bomb?  I thought you’d like that.”  He motioned for me to follow him.  “I’ve got something I wanna show you.  It finally came in.”

I followed him to the back of the shop and watched as he pulled out a metal gun that looked like some ray gun from a sci-fi movie.  “What’s that?” I asked.  “That looks kind of dangerous.”

“Nah, man.  It’s nothing like that.  It deploys the device in the subject.”

“I know I got a promotion recently, but I don’t have to know the techy stuff since I’m just a plant manager.  What are you talking about?’

Mike laughed.  “Yeah, it’s pretty exciting.  Sorry, man.  I’m geeking out on ya.  It’s a more effective way to make the chic willing, all the time willing to do what you want.”

“Like the chic the other night?  She could read my mind.  It was amazing, man.”

“Something like that.  It really depends on the subject.  But I think I’ve got one that can work for ya, for at least awhile.  Do you wanna try it out?”

“Yeah, that would be great!  What payment do you wanna set up?  Or how do you wanna do that?”

Mike raised his hands up to me.  “Alex, I swear you’d make a lousy salesman.  Let me show you the product and then you can test drive it and let me know what you think.  We’re friends.  I’m not gonna lead you wrong.”

I nodded.  I was definitely talking with my dick.  I knew it.  “You’re right.  And you have been just the opposite, man.  I completely trust your judgment with this sort of thing.”

He nodded and smiled back at me.  “Remember I told you about that site in China that made the special mind control devices?  Well these implants are the next best thing.  You set up the app on your phone and install the chip in the subject.  Once you turn it on, she’ll just keep going and going…”

“Like the energize bunny?” I laughed.

“Yeah, man.  Something like that.  It’s a lot more secure than the sunglasses and syncing and all that.  Much easier too.  You wanna try em out?”

“Absolutely.”  My heart starting to race.  “We can do it here?”

He nodded and smiled at me again.  “I got a subject picked out for ya.  Not permanently, but for a few weeks or months.  Whatever you like.  Wanna meet her?”

I’d shared my fantasy with Mike about how sassy and stuckup my new boss was, and he knew I had secret desires to do her.  He didn’t say anything, but I knew he understood my way of thinking.  Maybe that would be a future project?  Doing the sassy boss?  I smiled to myself as I envisioned her mouth around my cock.

“Here I’ll show you how it works.  I’ll be right back.  Hey Steve, can you man the front for a minute and ask Candy to come back here?  I need some help stocking a few items.”

I had no idea what Mike was going to do so I found a corner in the backroom where I could sit down and be out of the way.

His voluptuous assistant, Candy bounced into the room.  She was well-built in every way, big tits, long legs, a sweet ass, and long blonde hair that I wanted to have flowing around my lap as she sucked me off, but god was she super stupid.  I had no idea why Mike kept her on.

“Hi boss man, how can I help you?”  She giggled and blew a bubble of pink gum in her face.  “You see how I did that?”  Still giggling, she wouldn’t shut up.  “I’m being professional, ha, ha, you know, like a real secretary or something.  Can I be your secretary, Mike?  I know I’d be good at it.  I can answer phones, take messages, and everything.”  Standing in the doorway, she twirled her blonde hair around her finger as she chewed her gum as she chattered on.

Mike handed her the sunglasses.  “See if those fit, will you?”

“Just something to distract her so I can do this,” he said to me.

“Do what?” Candy asked.

He then took the metal gun and snapped it against her wrist.

“Ouch!  What did you do that for?  That hurt!”

Mike didn’t answer her.  Instead he paused for a moment and looked over at me.

We both waited.

Then suddenly Candy stood up straight, like a robot.

“Is she okay?” I asked.

“More than okay,” Mike replied.  “Watch this.  She’ll do anything I tell her to do.  Candy, I need a blowjob.  Come over here and pull out my cock and suck on it.  But take that nasty gum out first.  You know I hate you chewing gum.”

My mouth dropped open when I saw Candy do as she was asked.  Immediately she lost all self-will. Her bubbly, silly personality disappeared and she walked over to Mike, eyes glazed as if she didn’t recognize anyone or anything.  She heard only Mike’s instructions.

Taking out his cock, she latched onto it and started sucking away.

“Damn, man!  Look at that!” I whispered.  “Jesus, how is that possible?”

Mike motioned for me to be quiet.  “She’s very willing.  Isn’t she?  This feels good.  Wow, that’s amazing.  There are sensory glands in this device that stimulate sexual pleasure.  So when I install the chip, it starts transmitting automatically…”

Putting my hand over my mouth, I watched in astonishment as Candy sucked Mike off in the backroom of his Game shop.  She didn’t care if anyone saw her or if I was sitting there with my cock as hard as diamonds.  She had one focus, sucking Mike’s cock. And man could she suck some dick.  I wanted to know what it felt like before I exploded.  I bit my lip and waited, watching the scene with wide eyes.  “She’s good at that,” I finally mumbled as I admired the scene.

Then Mike announced to Candy, “Bend over the desk here, pull up your skirt, and let me fuck you.  Okay?”

Again she complied.  Like a robot with only the will to do as her commander wanted, she left Mike’s side, bent over the desk, and pulled up her little white skirt.  She spread her legs wide and that’s when I noticed she had on pink tenny shoes with white bobby socks.  My dick jerked in ecstasy.




Chapter 2

“Wow man, that’s hot.”

“I know right?  I suggested to her that it made her look more professional when talking to clients and she bought it.”  Mike went over to Candy with his cock in hand and pushed his way inside her.

She grunted some as he slammed her up against the desk, but she really didn’t give up much of a struggle.  She just let it happen.

“She seems to like all sorts of cock,” Mike said as he pounded her.  “I think you need a sample.  Don’t you?”

“Sure, man.  I’d love to.  Do you think it’s okay though?  I mean right here in the back of your shop?  Besides will she take orders from me if you already started the dialogue, let’s say?”

“She wants it. Right?  And I know you think she’s hot.  Stupid, but hot.  So yeah, man, I think you should fuck this shit.  She’ll listen.  Don’t worry.”

After Mike finished up with Candy, he looked over at me and pointed.  “Now suck his cock and make him come. He can fuck you if he wants to, but it’s up to him.  Understand?  He’ll tell you what he wants you to do.  You listen to him, Candy.  Okay?  Like a good girl.”

Mike winked at me.  “Enjoy,” he mouthed as Candy turned around to face me.

I nodded quickly, hoping she was going to do exactly what Mike had told her.  But I wondered if she would.  Just cause Mike told her to pleasure me didn’t mean she would.

But without any hesitation, she did just that.  Smoothing her long blonde hair out and checking her clothes, she looked over at me as I sat in the large comfy recliner chair.  Then she walked toward me.  I admired her school girl outfit that Mike suggested she wear.  Her big tits bounced and bulged out of her white top.  And her long tan legs where tone and fit.  But the pink tenny shoes with white bobby socks made me rock hard.  I wanted to fuck her with only those shoes on, so I could see her legs swinging high up in the air.

I watched as she knelt before me, spread my legs wide and unzip my fly.  She pulled out my cock and started sucking on it like it was a precious dessert she had been waiting for her whole life.  The mind control device gave her no room to argue, just do her task.  It was incredible.  And her sucking powers were amazing.  She pushed up against the chair with her tits as she took my cock fully into her mouth.  I raised my hips up to allow my jeans to move down my legs more, so I had more access.  Then she pulled off of my cock and stroked me steadily with her hand, tickling and licking the head of my cock the entire time. And even without a word.  That’s what sealed me on the idea to try the implant on a few other of my lady friends, not that I had that many.  But who knows? With this implant, the sky could be the limit!

Candy didn’t utter a word. She just sucked my cock.

“Be sure to fondle my balls too,” I encouraged her.

With no hesitation at all, she did as I requested, and with such delicacy.  In no time, I knew I was going to get off.  Hard too!

After I came in her mouth, she returned to suck my cock again.  Then it dawned on me. She wants me hard again, and she’s not going to stop until I tell her to.  Wow, what obedience!  Now it was time to go in for the kill.  Candy needed my dick inside of her.

“That’s it, Candy,” I said as she continued to slurp all over my cock.  “Get me rock hard again, so I can fuck you.  I’m going to fuck you like Mike did.”

Without any hesitation, she looked up at me and nodded.  Then she went back to sucking my cock until I was fully erect.

Holy fucking shit.  This was fantastic!

Turning around, she spread her legs wide and eased her ass down onto my cock.  Her pussy was hot and slippery as she sat on my cock.

“Wow, that’s hot.  You feel so good.”

She faced away from me, but I could see her reflection in a standing mirror on the other side of the backroom near Mike’s desk.

“Candy, you’re a good girl.  I want you to come home with me for the afternoon,” I told her.

Her facial expressions showed she enjoyed herself.  She closed her eyes some and nibbled on her lip.  I could tell she enjoyed my cock.  She didn’t say anything as she eased up and down on my cock, but I could tell she wanted more.

Her pussy juices rolled down my thighs and tickled my balls.  I wanted to bang the fuck out of her like Mike had on his desk.  Instead, I relaxed and let Candy do the work.  She started a rhythm with her butt like she was dancing her ass off.  Accelerating her movements, she got me so hot as she fucked my cock.  I laughed and rubbed her ass, caressing her firm creamy white buttocks.  “Where did a white girl learn to move like that?” I asked as she increased her pace.  Finally when I came, I exploded all over her.

She stood up and smoothed her short skirt over her ass and blew me a kiss.  Then she stopped and stood before me, obediently waiting for more direction.  Oh if only all women were like this all the time?  It would be one amazing adventure day after day.  Now that would be something.  But standing there with her vacant eyes, I watched Candy’s ridged stance and admired her attractive figure.  As she stood there like a robot, my dick got hard again.  I needed to fuck her one more time before I left the shop.

“Candy, come on over here.  I want that pretty pussy on my cock again.  I know you can suck a mean cock.  But honey you are gifted with that pussy.  Gifted like nobody’s business.  Do you want me to fuck you again, Candy?  Hmmm?  Do you?”

“Yes, of course.  I’d be pleased to have your cock in my pussy.  I’d like that so much.  Yes.  Of course.”

“Assume the position, my sweet.  I’m going to bury my cock in that amazing pussy of yours and fuck you until you scream for mercy.”

Candy took my suggestion and bent over Mike’s desk.  She pulled up her skirt and pulled down her panties.  “Please fuck this pussy,” she said robotically.  “I like cock.  I really like your cock.”

As I stood behind her, I pushed aside her lovely skirt and shoved my cock in her pussy.  She spread her legs wider.  I knocked my feet against her cute pink tenny shoes.  “Let’s see how wet that pussy still is, shall we?  Ease my cock in your pussy, Candy.  Slowly, darling.  Slowly.”

She carefully grabbed my cock and pushed my rod inside her.  We both moaned in ecstasy.

“You are an amazing fuck, Candy,” I told her as I pumped her pussy with my long cock.  “So fucking amazing.”

She simply moaned as she continued to push up and down on my cock, thrusting against my shaft with her head bobbing back and forth in amazement.

I came immediately, but kept fucking her.  I didn’t want it to stop.  I wanted to kept fucking her so that her pussy juices were all over my cock.  She smelled so good and was so willing.  I wanted all my women to be this willing, this obedient.  I wanted them all to want my cock like they had never wanted anything before.

I felt her pussy clenched around my cock as I drove into her over and over.

“Oh yeah.  Yes, sir.  Thank you!  I love your cock so much!”


Chapter 3

Typically any other woman would have made me stop.  Her pussy would have gotten dry or she would have been bitching about being in a bad position, but Candy did not.  She just let me keep fucking her.

When my dick got hard again, I slid inside her, pushing my cock deeper into her sloppy, wet pussy further.

“Do you like my cock, Candy?  Do you like me fucking you?  Tell me what you think.  Tell me.”

“I like cock,” she purred.  “I like cock.”

“No, Candy, my sweet.  Do you like my cock?  Do you?  Do you like me fucking you?”

I pounded my cock into her pussy as I asked her questions.  I wanted to make my point clear.  Finally she responded.  “I like cock.  I like your cock.  Yes, please fuck me.  Please fuck me with your cock.”

“That’s better,” I said as I came inside of her.  “I want you to want me to fuck you.  Do you get that?  How hard is that?”

“I like cock.  I like your cock.  Thank you for the cock.  Please fuck me with your cock.  Please fuck me.  Keep fucking me please.  I like big cocks.  I like your big cock.”

“Oh what a sweetheart, thank you, Candy.  Thank you for that.  I adore your hot pussy.”

I probably came off in Candy about six or seven times.  I lost count.  She let me keep fucking her over and over, in any way I wanted, however I wanted.  And I got hard each time and rammed my cock off in her.  She was amazingly willing to let me fuck her.  The mind controlling device was brilliant.  I wanted a dozen of them at my disposable.

Finally I retired my cock, hid it away in my jeans, and gave her a big hug.  “You’re an amazing fuck,” I offered.

“Thank you kindly,” she said.  “Thank you.”

Then just as reality was about to rear its ugly head again, Mike walked in with two other girls.

“Candy, you can rest for now.  Thank you.  Your pussy is amazing.  I enjoyed fucking you.”  I grabbed my phone and paused the app.

She did as I told her.

“You can put it on manual setting, if you want.”

I was taken back by the beautiful women standing near Mike.  It was hard to concentrate on controlling Candy’s app as Mike spoke.

“Here man, give me your phone.  I’ll show you.”

After he had clicked a few settings on my phone and handed it back to me, Candy sat down on the couch.  She leaned her head back and proceeded to touch herself.

I’m sure I stood shocked watching this amazingly beautiful girl pleasure herself in front of us.

“That’s manual,” I heard Mike say.  Then he laughed and added.  “These two are for your enjoyment as well.  You really need to learn all of the controls.”

Then he left.

I stammered to figure out what to do.  Then it came to me.  “Join us,”  I said to my new friends.  “Make her happy while I fuck her.  I order it.”  Opening up the app, I selected the new options Mike had added.  Both girls responded.

They smiled, nodded and joined us.

Ramming my hard cock in Candy’s already wet pussy, I pounded on her over and over the back of the couch.  Mike’s friends stared in amazement for a few minutes until I barked at them, reminding them what I had said.  “His cock is so big,” the brunette said.  The red head approached Candy and stroked her hair.  She kissed her and rubbed her tits in her face.  The brunette eased up beside me and stuck her finger in Candy’s ass.

“Good girl,” I said.  “That’ll make her come for sure, don’t you think?”

They giggled at me.  “I think that cock will make her come.  It would make me come.”

When I came inside Candy again, I ordered refreshments for her.  I had grown bored with her.  She wasn’t acting like she really wanted to fuck anyways probably because she was tired, so I changed up the game.  My new friends were more than willing to fuck me.

“I want you all three to lay out on the table over there.  We’ll take turns fucking.”

My new friends encouraged Candy to lay across the table.  As the brunette spread her legs for me, I plunged my cock in her pussy.  She fell back on the large dining table, moaning in delight.  “Go get the dildo there,” I told the red head.  “You can fuck her with it.”

“Oh yes,” Candy purred as she cupped her breasts.  “I like cock.”

Instantly the red head friend zoomed in with her dildo swinging.  She leapt across a chair and flew over toward us.  Slamming her purple cock into the other girl, they both screamed out.  She fucked her like a jack-rabbit.  The vicious rhythm made them both orgasm multiple times.

“I think you’re better fucker than I am,” I laughed at the red head.

“My turn,” she said.  “I want your cock.  Your cock is amazing!”

“Come here,” I ordered.

While the red head pulled off her dildo, the brunette sucked my cock to get me hard again.  Candy laid exhausted on the table, useless to any of us.  I took pity on her.  “Candy, you can go take a shower and tell Mike you need to go to lunch.  Your friends will go home with me tonight.”

The girls, my new friends, cheered.  As the red head moved over to spread out for me on the table, I watched Candy retreat to Mike’s office.  “You can do me again.  Yes?”

“Absolutely.  You love my cock, right?”

She giggled and touched herself again, taking two of her fingers and licking off the pussy juices.  “I love your cock.”

Turning my attention back to the table and the girls, I asked, “Who wants to get fucked first?”

The red head screamed out and opened her legs up wide.  “Fuck me please!  Fuck me!”  She showed me her glistening wet pussy without any shyness.

I plunged my cock in and she rose up to meet my thrusts.  The brunette maneuvered over to us, crouched over the other’s face and lower her thighs down to meet the red head’s tongue.

“Eat her out while I fuck you, and then I’ll fuck you as well.  Do you understand?”

“Yes,” they agreed together.  “Excellent idea,” they said in unison.

As I watched the brunette enjoy getting licked lavishly by the red head, I realized what an awesome invention Mike had created.  He’d need my help to test it out a lot more times.


Chapter 4

When my cock pumped off into the red head, I pulled the brunette down on my cock.

“Do you like my cock too?  Do you like me fucking you?  Tell me what you think.  Tell me.”

“I like cock,” she purred.  “I like cock.”

“I know.  I know.  But do you like my cock?  Do you?  Do you like me fucking you?”

I pounded my cock into her pussy as I asked her questions.  I wanted to see what this one would say.  She smiled back at me as I fucked her, clearly enjoying my thrusts.  Then she responded, “I like cock.  I like your cock.  Yes, please fuck me.  Please fuck me with your cock.”

“That’s better,” I said as I came inside of her.  “I want you to want me to fuck you.  Do you understand?”

Then the red head showed up at my side.  She too was impatient for more action.  “I like cock too.  I like your cock.  Thank you for fucking us with your cock.  Please fuck us again with your cock.  Please fuck me.  Keep fucking us please.  We like big cocks.  We like your big cock.”

“Oh good grief,” I groaned.  “I’m gonna have to slap you bitches around I think.”

They laughed at me as they pulled me back down onto the table.

This time the red head straddled me as she took the brunette’s titties in her hands and played with them.  I bounced her up and down on my cock, letting the smacking sound of her pussy juices fill the room.  “I love your pussy,” I told her.

“Not as much as we love your cock,” they both said at the same time.
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