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It hadn’t been long since I’d been blessed with the power of the Harem Builder, but my life had already noticeably improved. After all I was no longer some single loser, pining after a girl I’d never have. Thanks to Harem Builder that girl belonged to me.

Linsey remained under the app’s power and my control and I certainly made sure to indulge in that fact. Every day at work, whenever we got the chance, I’d take her away and unleash my built up lust with her beautiful body. Then every night, after our shifts had ended, I’d take her back to my place for even more intense, passionate, action.

With Harem Builder blessing me with it’s personality warping powers, there was no limit to the amount of fun me and Lindsey could have together.

Despite the fact that the app seemed to be designed for capturing the hearts and minds of many women at once, I was perfectly content with the prize I already had at my side and I wasn’t planning on venturing out to add anymore to my collection.

However sometimes opportunities present themselves which are just too good to ignore. What I was unaware was one of those was about to appear.


The day of change, just like the one which had gifted me the power of the Harem Builder to begin with, began as a normal and unassuming one. The only differences was I’d managed to arrive on time and that my definition of normal had shifted slightly.

Now, just like on any average day since gaining the power to control my crush, me and Lindsey were making full use of our break by secluding ourselves right in the back of the store for a bit of TLC.

My pants were down around my knees with her the same way, her pussy straddled down around my cock as she bounced up and down, riding my hardness as the two of us exchanged messy, drooling, kisses.

Lindsey hadn’t changed for the most part since falling under my spell. I’d commanded her to act the same as always and she really did so. The only time that changed was when I called for her and gave her a new instruction which she couldn’t help but follow.

This particular one was simple. Let’s go have sex in the back of the storage cupboard; a regular part of our everyday routine.

The two of us traded both moans and saliva as we swirled our tongues together, her round ass smacking down onto my lap as her tight wetness pumped up and down over my hard manhood. It felt so good as always and I was starting to get close.

I drew my lips back from her and groaned at her flushed face which looked drunk on pleasure. She may have been under my control but that didn’t change the fact her body appreciated the sex just as much as I did.

“Lindsey,” I told her with a moan, “I’m about to cum now. Be a good girl and drink it all up in your pussy like always.”

She bobbed her head sharply in a fevered nod and responded with a deep pant, “Yes master.”

Feeling my body being pushed over the edge I began to cum, pinning her hips down to the base of my dick so all that seed only had one place to go and that was deep inside of her body, painting it with my thick, warm, semen.

Her body also rushed to the heights of climax, my release triggering hers and making her body tense and tighten as she twitched around me, clinging to my body with all the strength she could muster.

Together, just as we did everyday, multiple times a day, we both experienced orgasmic bliss as one.

However this particular finale was not scheduled to be a calm and relaxing event because just as were both bathing in the euphoria I heard the sound of the storeroom being opened up.

In a panic I pushed Lindsey down to the floor with my larger, stronger, body pressed on top of her, still inside of her. I also covered her mouth with a hand to muffle her squealing moans of joy as our boss entered the room.

“Hey Freddie,” his voice called out, “You in here boy?”

The two of us were just about obscured from his view by the shelves and the stock. That didn’t stop it from being a dangerous situation. He never came into the storeroom either, why now?

“Y-yes sir!” I croaked, doing my best to act composed, “Just… did you need me for something?”

“My daughter’s just came back early from a trip and I need someone to pick her up from the airport for me. I’d go but I gotta stay here waiting for that darn client. Will you go for me?”

He couldn’t have possibly asked this at a more awkward moment if he’d tried, the very last of my orgasm being pumped into the squirming girl beneath me.

“Y-yes sir!” I whimpered out.

“Attaboy, I’m counting on you. Now you seen Lindsey? I can’t seem to find her anywhere.”

“N-no. M-maybe she’s in the bathroom?”

“Hmm, I’ll go check. Gotta let that girl know what’s happening.”

Finally he exited and finally I could let out a sigh of relief, collapsing down on top of Lindsey in satisfaction. That was far too close. Never had sex been that terrifying before, not for me anyway.

With our boss out of the picture I spent a short spell savoring the presence of my lover. After all I wouldn’t be seeing her again until the end of the day. It appeared I had to go down to the airport to pick up the boss’ daughter. Now that was a hassle I could really do without, or so I thought.

Little did I know what was waiting for me on the other side of the city.


The only saving grace about the timing of my boss’ request was that it meant I didn’t need to drive through the city in rush hour traffic. It was actually faster for me to walk to work than to drive it due to how gridlocked the streets became in the early morning. At the very least he wasn’t expecting me to drive to the outskirts in that.

Really that was only a small comfort, the rest of the request still frustrated me. It robbed me of my chance to spend more time with my darling Lindsey while putting me at risk of having to do more work, just to pick up a girl I’d never met before.

Still I did what I was told to and made the long drive from the shop to the airport. Then it was onto the next mission, actually finding the girl I was looking for.

For some reason my boss didn’t think it was a good idea to give me a picture of what his daughter actually looked like. All he told me was her name which meant I had to wander around the building with a piece of card, hoping that she’d see me.

I seemed to wander through the building forever. It’d have been a simple case of waiting in one place if she was still arriving but the fact she was grounded meant I was on a scavenger hunt. I was starting to think I’d never find her.

Just as my hope and patience were running out I felt something tapping me on the back.

“So you’re the guy daddy sent?” the female voice said to me.

Turning around I expected to see… well I’m not really sure what I expected to see. An ordinary person perhaps? What I didn’t expect to see was somebody like her.

She was absolutely stunning. Like crazy hot. I had a crush on Lindsey because I thought that she was really good looking but this girl looked like some movie star or a model. She was the kind of woman who magazines wouldn’t be able to photoshop to make anymore gorgeous.

Her hair was long and blonde, her eyes were deep and blue and her features were both striking and stunning. I couldn’t believe that this babe was my boss’ daughter.

“You’re Susie?” I asked, unable to really believe it, “Susie Vaughn? Daugher of George?”

“What are you some sort of moron?” she groaned, “No I just came up to you as a joke. Yes I’m Susie. Now what took you so long? I’ve been waiting here for hours.”

While she was beautiful on the outside it appeared that didn’t transfer too well on the inside. She may have looked like an angel but she had a wicked tongue more befitting of a devil.

“I-I got here as fast as I could!”

“Yeah well you can tell that to daddy. Now get me home, I’m tired of waiting around this place. And carry my bags for me. Daddy’s paying you anyway, isn’t he?”

She dumped her huge mass of luggage onto me, Susie apparently deciding to travel with her entire wardrobe and half a house’s furniture from the amount of cases she’d brought. It was going to be a huge chore just getting all of the stuff back to the car.

While I was smitten with her appearance I certainly wasn’t charmed by her manners. Susie was undeniably gorgeous but her personality was rotten. I wasn’t sure how my waning patience was going to cope with having to transfer my spoilt VIP back across the city.

Well as long as we didn’t get stuck in traffic it wouldn’t take too long. I was sure I would be able to get through the worst of it.


Unfortunately for me and Susie, the fact it took me so long to find her and the fact that we got stuck behind some other cars trying to leave the airplane car park meant that we got into the city’s roads right about the time traffic was starting to build up.

While this was unfortunate for the both of us I definitely felt it a double dose compared to her. After all it meant I also had to put up with her whining about the subject.

“Like can’t you drive any faster?” she groaned again as the traffic was moving at a snail’s pace.

“I can’t do anything as long as the traffic’s here.”

“Well that’s not my fault is it? If you’d gotten to the airport sooner this wouldn’t have happened. Now find a way to make things move faster. Honk your horn or something.”

“That isn’t going to help!”

“Don’t you know a shortcut or something? This is boring I wanna get home.”

“If there were shortcuts everyone else would be using them too.”

“Oh my god you’re so useless,” she sighed, rolling her eyes as she slumped back with her arms folded, “Can’t believe I’m stuck here with some useless loser like you.”

This had pretty much been her attitude for the entire journey, from first meeting her in the airport to getting caught in pockets of traffic which were starting to develop as rush hour was coming. She was one, rotten, ungrateful, bitch.

I was already sour that I had to drive all this way and back, missing out on time with Lindsey, and soon to be surpassing my shift hours. The fact that my passenger was an uncooperative whiner was not improving my mood.

Just as I was struggling to keep my cool, Susie leant over and began to beep down on my horn for me.

“What was that for!?” I yelled.

“Well you weren’t going to do it!”

“That’s because it doesn’t do anything but make us look like impatient dicks!”

She scowled at me with a venomous expression for that remark and growled, “Did you just call me a dick? I can’t wait until daddy hears about this! You’ll be lucky if you’re even allowed near the shop ever again!”

“That’s it!”

I couldn’t take it any longer, she was driving me absolutely crazy. There was no way I was gonna make it back to the shop with her like this, I had to do something.

Feeling angry I reached for my phone to call my boss but as I grasped it another idea came to me. Didn’t I just happen to have something on this phone which could help me with this problem?

Looking around I spotted an alleyway and turned from the busy road into the backstreets.

“Where the hell are you going now!?” she screamed at me.

“Luckily I do know a shortcut around here.”

“Well you could have said something sooner,” she grunted as I stopped the car in the isolated location, “Hey, what are you stopping for?”

As she looked over to me I aimed the phone at her and snapped a picture with the Harem Builder app activated.

It worked just as it had with Lindsey. With her photo loaded into the app it was scanned through the system and soon a new screen loaded up with all manner of details about the bratty woman, along with a button that allowed me to control her however I desired.

By default the button seemed to be set to ‘IDLE’ which had already taken care of my issue. Susie was completely still and wasn’t making a fuss for once. However that wasn’t why I’d stopped and used the phone on her. It was partly the reason but there was more than just that. One, she was incredibly hot. Two, I felt I was owed a little payback for running this chore and putting up with her verbal abuse.

Since the first time I’d used the app I’d gotten a little more comfortable operating it. I now realized that instead of tapping the button at the bottom I could hold it in which presented me with all the options I could use.

I could have put her to slave mode to follow my every whim. I could have put her to slut mode if I had some sort of death wish. I could even have tried to some more adventurous scenes and given her a mindset of a student, or a teacher, or a nurse or something else obedient to me. However I wanted to see that venom spewing brat apologising to me with total adoration so the mode I selected for her was bimbo mode.

With the text reading ‘BIMBO’, the still Susie became reanimated. However her toxic attitude was left aside.

“So like are we gonna be home soon and stuff?” she asked me, her scowl replaced with a ditzy, wide eyed, stare.

“Not anytime soon,” I informed her, “You see I don’t feel like taking home some rotten bitch who’s spent our entire time together yelling at me and making my life hell.”

She dipped her head down slightly like a puppy which was being scolded, her bottom lip pushing out, quivering in place.

“Like sorry Freddie,” she whimpered, “I like didn’t mean it or nothing.”

“Oh but I know you did mean it. You may not mean it now but you did then. So now that you’re being a much better behaved little girl you’re going to pay me back for every horrible word you said to me, aren’t you?”

This time she nodded her head sharply, leaning over to hug her beautiful self into my body.

“Like yes, yes, yes! Like I’m real super sorry for everything I did! I’ll totes make it up to you by doing anything you want me to do.”

Of course seeing as we were in a private place, and she was one stunning woman, my desire for payback steered in a certain direction.

“Well seeing as we’re here, and you have those huge tits, how about you use them to please my cock?”

“Sure thing!”

Obviously I hadn’t missed the fact that Susie had an amazing body, a curvy figure and big breasts, or so I thought. While the former two were correct it was only when she pulled her top away and unhooked her bra that I found the latter to be incorrect.

While she looked busty from the outside it turned out that was just because Susie was keeping her underwear stuffed, a grave disappointment.

“Oh my Susie,” I tutted, shaking my head from side to side, “I thought you were going to be a good girl but it turns out you were still lying to me.”

“Huh? Like what?”

“Do you like men ogling your stuffed bra?”

She gasped as she finally realized what I was talking about and covered herself with a cross of her arms.

“Like sorry I like… I can’t help it that my titties aren’t really that big.”

I was feeling kinda down. I’d built myself up for an embrace like no other, an encounter with a bust the likes of which I only usually saw in my dreams but it turned out to be nothing but a hoax.

However I was not to be stopped as I lifted up my phone of wonder and asked her, “So, would you like them big?”

My developing talents with Harem Builder had alerted me to the additional powers that the app contained. Not only did it have the power to affect minds, it could also manipulate bodies as well.

Loading up the app I ventured down into the features and began to give Susie a bit of well needed modification. At just the press of a button I began to expand her chest.

She was actually quite small to start with, a pair of bee stings unlike the mountains she pretended to have, but that wasn’t anything I couldn’t fix. Thanks to my intervention her tits were inflating, growing up towards the lofty size she liked to flaunt.

The transformed bimbo moaned as her body changed before her very eyes and mine, her breasts developing up past the magic DD figure and then to a stop, finally making her as busty as she always longed to be.

“OMG wow!” she proclaimed, jiggling her new, huge, soft titties with her hands, “Like how did you do that? They feel so real!”

“Don’t worry about it,” I told her, basically eroding the entire situation from her mind, “Now aren’t you going to pay me back?”

“Like right away!”

With the incredible change slipping from her thoughts, her instructions from me returned to full clarity and she quickly and diligently got to work, leaning over my lap and freeing my cock from my pants before she wrapped the hardness up in her giant melons.

Susie’s new bust wasn’t just big, it was incredibly soft and the marshmallow like compression of her deep cleavage around my manhood made my body groan in pleasure.

“Hmm those tits feel amazing,” I moaned down at her, stroking my fingers through her blonde hair, “Now how about giving my cock a kiss and thanking me for giving them to you?”

With the shaft still gripped in her squeeze, Susie puckered up and gave a lewd, wet, smooch to the very tip, the light suckle coating my dick in her glistening drool.

“Like thanksies for helping me look sexy!” she giggled with a sultry purr, “Now like lemme pay you back for being such a bitch.”

While a slave needed to be instructed to act on her own, a bimbo was very well equipped for tending to a man with her own power. While a slut was lust driven and greedy, a bimbo always put the cock’s needs before her own.

Following her bimbo creed, Susie pumped her huge breasts up and down, jerking my dick in the soft compression as she kept on kissing over the helmet of my meat soldier, painting it in her saliva as her lips brushed and her tongue lapped, sending pulses of pleasure coursing through my sensitive shaft.

My moans got deeper, louder and hotter as she showed off all of her oral skills and the talents of that massive bust. I could feel her work affecting my body, driving me towards my climax; I had no intention of fighting it.

The more she licked, the more she pumped, the more she sucked, the closer I got until my body could hold back no longer.

Tensing up, my fingers gripping the chair’s sides tightly, I began to cum, spraying my seed up and out and onto the apologetic bimbo above.

Because I took her by surprise, the first ropes of jizz splashed across her beautiful face and gushed down to coat her tits in white streaks. However once she was aware of my flow she settled her lips down around the head and accepted all of my flavor straight into her mouth.

Our private sex den was filled with her hungry groans as she drank my hot seed down, devouring me until my well had completely run dry. Only then did she release me with a wet pop, ropes of drool and strings of my jizz running down to her chin.

Despite the fact that she’d already received a stomach full of my hot, white, sauce, Susie ran a finger across her lips and scooped up a sloppy morsel of all the cum she had missed the first time. Then, while looking me straight in the eye, she slurped it all down, letting her moans flow freely.

Once I’d finished cumming my body had felt a small moment of satisfaction, but that sight quickly got me throbbing again. The sexy bimbo was making me need more.

“You bitch…” I growled beneath my breath.

“Eep! Like I’m sorry, I-- ah!”

Before she could finish her apology I dragged her body over from the passenger seat into my lap, my hard cock rubbing between her thick buns.

“Oh don’t worry, you did good, you did amazing. I forgive you now, you’re not just some bitch. You’re now my bitch.”

For a bimbo like her that was pretty much the highpoint of romance. It left her giggling like a giddy schoolgirl and wiggling with excitement on her lap.

“OMG thank you sir! Like does that mean we’re gonna have sex now!?”

I smirked at her and nodded my head slowly, making her squeal once again. Bimbo’s may put their men first but that doesn’t mean they don’t love sex.

Pushing a hand down between her thighs I slipped her panties out of the way to expose her naked, dripping, pink pussy which eagerly awaited my hard dick. My manhood felt the same way which was why I quickly pressed them together.

Lounging my seat all the way back so it was basically a bed, I kept Susie straddled above me as I sunk my hardness up and dragged her hips and wet pussy down, joining us together as a man and woman.

She tensed in joy and released a loud moan which echoed around the contained car, a cry of true bliss as my cock spread her needy insides open. It was a bimbo’s version of heaven.

Of course I wasn’t far behind her in euphoria. She was only the second woman I’d ever felt and it was absolutely amazing. She was so soft, so tight and her eager cries only drove me onto to lust for her more. She motivated me to thrust my hardness up into her; her actions begged me to make her crazy.

With the room tight she clung to my body, her tits smothering to my chest, as I gripped her fat behind, securing it in place as I thrust and stirred up her juicy insides, milking more of those lustful moans from her as pleasure coursed through my veins.

In that position we were so close. I could see her face, deeply flushed and teary eyed, squealing joyfully at me, in all of its splendor. That encouraged me to attack.

I locked her lips to mine and began to kiss like lovers, despite this being our first meeting. She didn’t seem to mind thought, she gave it right back.

The way we exchanged our saliva only made the experience feel that much more intoxicating, the moans echoing, the scent trapped as our bodies rocked and grinded together, skin slapping as I pounded into her again and again and again.

As the seconds passed by and my hard dick sunk into her velvet insides over and over, our moments of release grew closer. We weren’t machines, we couldn’t go forever; our finale was coming.

When my body began to squirm and disobey me, my orgasm no longer wanting to contain itself, I drew my mouth back from hers and groaned.

“Hmm babe, I can’t last any longer. I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna flood you with my seed.”

Her lips ventured back to mine, kissing and grinding with a compressed smother as she groaned out, “Flood me, fill me, breed me. I’m so close, I need you inside of me!”

The two of us knew where we stood so we joined our lips once again and allowed the pleasure to consume us. I came deep inside of her and she gushed all over me.

It just went on and on, the throbs of my manhood, releasing all of my hot cum into her pussy while she coated me in all of her feminine satisfaction. We had reached the heights of bliss and we were lingering there until we’d had our fill.

I never wanted it to end.


“And what time do you call this!?”

While the time we spent together was undoubtedly incredible, the scenes when we arrived back at the shop were anything but.

Because me and Susie remained locked into orgasmic bliss together for so long we only ended up getting to the shop much later than expected and the boss wasn’t happy.

“I-I can explain!” I choked, the wrath filling up the air.

Just as all hope looked lost an unlikely ally reared her head.

“Now don’t blame Freddie,” a pouting Susie ordered, “It’s not his fault we’re late. It’s my fault cos I wanted to make a short trip and he was nice enough to do it for me.”

The glaring old man locked his eyes onto me and asked, “It this true?”

Feeling a cold chill running down my spine I nodded my head sharply, nodding with all the speed in the world.

On the other hand Susie hugged into her father’s arm and cooed at him sweetly, “Like can’t you forgive him, for me?”

“Of course I will!” he proclaimed cheerfully, his mood changing sharply, “Anything for you my angel! Now get outta here Freddie, me and my little girl need to catch up. See you tomorrow kid.”

As he roamed off, Susie looked over her shoulder with a wide smile.

“I’ll see you some other time Freddie,” she said to me, licking her lips slowly before winking, giggling as she followed her father off and away.

Somehow everything had worked out okay, better than okay actually. After all my harem had officially just expanded to two and it was all thanks to the power of the Harem Builder.

Now that I had tasted the pleasure of multiple women I didn’t know if I was going to be able to control myself. But then why did I need to? I had the world’s most powerful app exclusively at my disposal. I could do anything that I wanted. Anything.
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