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Thanks to pure dumb luck, my harem was slowly starting to increase in size. From the fortunate moment where I received the power of Harem Builder to begin with, to my boss’ request and to another collision in the street, good luck was putting more and more women under my control.

With Wanda added to my collection, my harem had increased in size to three. Three, beautiful, women who were completely obedient to me and my all-powerful app.

When the power was fresh to me I didn’t really have much of a desire to increase my number of loyal, female, followers; I was happy with just the one. However after Susie and Wanda were thrust upon me, my interest began to build.

Up until this point I had been a person who had allowed fate to decide for me and had collected more servants through chance. However now that I had gotten a thorough taste my desires were starting to manifest. No longer would it be a case of me simply using my power to try and get out of sticky situations, I was going to use my power the way it meant to be used. I was going to build the largest harem of smoking hot adoring slaves the world had ever seen.

For a while I had been a prince who had suddenly had the crown forced upon him but wasn’t truly fit to wear it. Finally it was time for me to ascend to my true position of king.


Unlike my usual experiences with Harem Builder, I wasn’t living my life with my head in the clouds, waiting to get caught in some unlikely shenanigans. On this day I was the one taking command.

My destination was the city that I called home. Nowhere really in particular, just the busy streets of another hectic weekend, streets which were swarmed with crowds of potential harem recruits.

It was amazing how much my confidence had grown. The me of a few weeks ago was a timid guy who was too scared to even ask out one girl that I had a crush on. Now, with no work for the day, I was prowling around the streets of the city, keeping my eyes peeled for more beautiful ladies.

Maybe it was dealing with lustful women like Wanda, getting adored so much by the bimbo Susie, and finally getting what I always wanted in Lindsey, which made me like this. The reasons didn’t matter, I no longer felt like a passenger to the app’s power. I was firmly putting myself in the driver’s seat.

I didn’t really have much of a strategy in mind. With the phone in my possession I was simply strolling through the busy crowds, trying to spot anybody who peeked my interest.

After ticking off target after target, my standards higher than ever, I was starting to worry I’d never find anybody who piqued my interest. Despite the fact I was now looking for it, in a way I was still waiting for fortune to deliver me some top quality candidates on a silver platter.

Just as my high hopes were starting to look too optimistic, my eyes finally glanced over something truly spectacular. It was so surprising I actually had to do a double take. I’d just found my next harem recruit and more; literally more.

Walking on the other side of the road from me was a group of beautiful babes, a trio of stunning young women. I hadn’t just found one hottie, I had managed to stumble across three.

Up until this point I’d never tried to put more than one person under the app’s power at once, I didn’t even know if it could be done. There was only one way to find out.

Taking out my phone I aimed it at the group but there was a problem, one that I didn’t foresee. It wasn’t that there were too many of them, it was that they were too far away from me and they were only getting further as they travelled onwards and I idled in place.

I couldn’t allow them to get away, I couldn’t allow such high quality prey to escape me.

Grasping my phone tightly I chased after them. Now that I had decided to embrace my position as a harem master I couldn’t allow this golden chance to vanish.


When I finally caught up with the trio, they had came to a stop in the middle of a public park. Luckily it wasn’t summer which meant that place wasn’t absolutely filled to the brim but seeing as it was a weekend it wasn’t exactly quiet.

The three of them were all hanging around on a bench, nattering and gossiping with each other, giving me the perfect chance to make my move.

I grabbed my phone and pulled it back out into the open, aiming it towards them with Harem Builder loaded up. Snapping their photo I waited for the magic to happen.

Invalid. Too many targets.

Darn it. My worst case scenario actually was the case after all. I couldn’t recruit more than one person at a time, I had to do them all individually. However that wasn’t easy when they were all together. There was no way I was just going to back out though, I just needed a window. Which one would I get first?

There was the busty blonde, the petite redhead, or the tall brunette. Which one would I be able to make my move on first? Who would become my next harem member?

After what felt like far too long, they finally made my decision for me. The redhead moved away from the group, giving me a chance to strike.

I followed her to see where she was going which turned out to be not very far away, just to a vending machine to get some drinks. However that still worked for me. Once she was alone I snapped her photo and loaded it into my app.

As always she went still and I got all the information about her I would ever need. Her name was Gwen and she was a nineteen year old student. At least I didn’t need to ask for her age, however I did need her to keep moving. To keep things simple I placed her to ‘SLAVE’ mode.

The life returned to Gwen who turned around to look at and asked, “What is it master?”

How fun! She’d never seen me before in her life and she was already calling me ‘master’. Harem Builder really was the best.

Now what I needed her to do was call over one of her friends so that I could hypnotise the next, leaving the last one free to claim. However something else entered my mind, an extra something to do before that.

“Master wants you to come and give his lips a big, loving, kiss.”

“Yes master.”

The smaller girl rose up on her tippy toes and pressed her lips onto mine, following my instructions and sealing us together with a deep kiss, one filled with adoration.

At first I just groaned in pleasure. Then I reached a hand down and cupped her firm, round, ass. Then I began to exchange drool with her as our lips parted and our tongues began to dance.

It was my fault really for being so greedy. Rather than having them all under lock and key I was too busy making out with the cute ginger and it was making my cock throb into my pants.

Because she didn’t seem to know when to stop, I grabbed her locks and dragged her way, our lips remaining joined together with glistening trails of saliva.

“Hmm such a good kisser,” I growled at her, “Now tell me, honestly, do you think your friends would leave here without you?”

She shook her head from side to side and answered, “No master.”

“Good, that’s what I was hoping to hear.”

I’d went and gotten myself a bit excited and wanted to quickly cool down and to do so I wanted to use her soft, eager, mouth.

Because I spent every single day having sex with Lindsey, Susie and the insatiable Wanda, both my libido and stamina had increased. I used to be a guy who went down for the count after a load or two but after spending my time with them I could go again and again and again.

Of course the downside to an increased lust was that when I wasn’t with them I was more likely to find myself erect, like in this case.

Grabbing her hand I dragged Gwen from the open, illuminated, spot to the shadowy zone tucked away in the greenery. It sure wasn’t one hundred percent privacy but it was at least some extra security.

Once we were hidden I unbuckled my belt and dragged my pants out of the way, exposing my hard, erect, manhood.

“Alright then Gwen. I want you to suck my cock.”

“Yes master,” she responded obediently as she dropped down onto her knees and got to work, wrapping her lips around my dick and slowly starting to suckle.

I was sure that Harem Builder was filling the minds of these girls with slutty thoughts and sexual techniques, there was no way that every woman I encountered was such a natural cocksucker. Naturally that meant that Gwen knew how to please a man as well.

Her tightly puckered lips rubbed up and down the length of my shaft, pumping it in her soft embrace. Her tongue brushed all across the sensitive glans, sending more pleasure surging through me. Her mouth just didn’t stop slurping and suckling, making me throb into her throat. I was in sexual heaven once again.

Feeling the pleasure coursing through my rod I brushed my fingers through her redhead locks, groaning out in our limited privacy.

“Hmm that’s it, that’s right. Just a bit more and you’ll make me cum. I’m almost there.”

My load was just about to blow and there seemed to be nothing that would stand in my way. However just before I got the chance to gush I heard a screaming voice from outside the bushes.

“Gwen!” the female voice screeched, “Where did you go!?”

I couldn’t see who it was but it had to be one of Gwen’s friends who’d came looking for her. It was annoying that she’d interrupted our private time together but she sure saved me the trouble of having to go out and fetch her myself.

“Hey, who is that?” I whispered down at Gwen.

She pulled her head back, all the way down the length of my shaft, with a wet slurp as her lips parted with my manhood, her watery eyes looking up to me.

“That’s Brandi master. She’s one of the friends I was with.”

“Well I want you to call her. Ask her if she’s alone.”

Just like I requested, Gwen yelled, “I’m over here Brandi! Is Elena with you?”

“No, she’s still at the bench! Where the heck are you!?”

“Tell her to come over here,” I whispered again, my command being parroted.

“I’m past the trees! Come over here for a second, quickly!”

“Why!? What’s going on!?”

The shrubbery rustled as the busty blonde wandered her way off the path and into the wilderness with us, right into the sightline of my phone and the Harem Builder app. Once she was in the frame I snapped and loaded her into the database.

She stopped mid-motion as her information popped onto the screen. Just like Gwen had said, her name was Brandi and she was now a member of my harem.

With that finished I now had two of my targets under my control which only left the one remaining, and all alone she was easy prey. How to get her was no longer an issue, the problem I was facing was I still hadn’t came and my cock was still hard and throbbing. However I did have the solution to my problems right there.

Because I already had Gwen set as my slave, and because a busty blonde and a name like Brandi screamed stereotype, the mode I set my newest recruit as was ‘BIMBO’.

“Alright then girls,” I said as Brandi began to move again, “Now that two of you are here I want you both to kiss my cock together. I want you to work together to finish making me cum.”

“Yes master,” the obedient redhead moaned as she leant in again and began to sloppily kiss the head of my cock.

“OMG like right away!” Brandi squeaked as she got down to her knees as well and began to dribble over my shaft, “Like I didn’t mean to interrupts or nothing.”

I cupped their heads and groaned as the two pleasured me together. Now this really was the life, the life of a harem owning king. There was nothing better than having multiple, diligent, obedient, adoring, women tending to your needs at once.

Of course I was already close before Brandi had appeared on the scene which meant it didn’t take much saliva exchanging kissing from the two, with my cock sandwiched in the middle, to take me back to my limit.

Gripping my fingers in tightly to their locks, my entire body began to tense, my orgasm building through me.

“That’s it girls, that’s it. I’m gonna… hmmm…”

Before I had a chance to finish my sentence, I finished all over them, my orgasm releasing from my glans, climaxing all over their bodies.

Their faces were coated as the ropes of my seed gushed from my loins, clinging to their lips, painting their features and dripping down onto their chests. It was quite the way for me to mark my territory, my two, new, harem babes carrying my masculine scent on their body’s.

Even when I finally stopped pulsing my hips and spraying out more strings of skin clinging batter, the two remained in place, helping to clean up my dick with their sloppy lips and worshipping tongues.

“Like so much, so thick,” Brandi giggled as she slurped, Gwen simply being all business. They were gonna get me hard again if I didn’t put a stop to their teasing.

“Hey girls, stop for now,” I ordered, “If you take it all there won’t be any left for… Ellie, was it?”

“Erm… like do you mean Elena?”

“Yeah her. Now back to your feet ladies and clean yourselves up a bit. I need to go and get a picture with your friend then the three of us can go to somewhere a bit more comfortable.”

“Yes master!”

“Like sure thing sir!”

My grin wouldn’t fade as I pulled my pants back up and strolled with my eye candy to pick up the third in their group who was ready and ripe for the picking.

With them all under my control there was no reason to put ourselves at any risk of being spotted, making out in the outdoors. It was time to take this party back inside.


As I expected, Elena wasn’t an issue when she was all alone. I simply snapped a quick pic of her and loaded her into the app, making her Harem Builder’s third inductee of the day. It also meant the three beauties all belonged to me.

With them all under my rule, I took the three of them from the park to somewhere that we could enjoy ourselves in privacy; my place.

Despite the fact that Gwen and Brandi were well aware what was happening, I’d done something a bit different with Elena. Wanting to play around with Harem Builder I had decided to give her a more unique branch of hypnosis. She was set on something called ‘OBLIVIOUS AIRHEAD’. That meant she didn’t seem to notice anything weird, like how one of her friends was suddenly a bimbo, one was acting like a servant, and how I was suddenly the love of their lives.

It also meant that she had no issues about travelling to my place with the other two of them. She was acting like an absolute dummy.

“Wow, this is a nice place you’ve got here!” the leggy brunette said as she looked around my apartment.

“Thanks but I’m afraid I have a no clothing policy for women in here. You’ll all have to strip down naked for me.”

“Oh of course! I understand, sorry for being so rude.”

Changing out of their ordinary street clothing, the three of them peeled everything away until they were all left completely naked, giving me a look at their beautiful, sexy, body’s.

Brandi was the bustiest of the three with that huge bust while Gwen had a truly great ass, big, round and firm. Elena had nice long limbs and a tall physique like a model, however it was something I did want to play around with. With her being so clueless it was a perfect excuse to have some more fun.

Using the modification features of Harem Builder, I began to change her body, without her noticing a thing.

With her body completely naked, which she didn’t even seem to give a thought to either, I slowly began to make her breasts bigger, warping them from flat mosquito bites to impressive hand-fillers.

I watched in glee as her tits inflated like balloons, rising up through the cup sizes until they were bulging out of her chest, rivalling the incredibly busty Brandi in size, all without her noticing a thing.

Once she had a huge chest, I began to do the same to her ass. However when I tried to get behind her to have a look at it, she kept turning to face me, stopping me from getting my ideal position.

“Elena, sweetie, could you do me a favor?”

“Okay.”

“Turnaround for me and bend over. Show me that ass.”

“Sure thing.”

She was as good as Gwen was at following orders but managed to do it without the almost robotic obedience, instead simply seeing no reason not to pose naked with her ass pushed out to a man she hardly knew.

With nothing hiding her buns from me I made them grow as well, making her slender hips grow wider and wider as her ass grew thicker and bigger, her booty turning juicy as her cheeks squished together and pushed out, giving her one full behind.

Thanks to my intervention, a girl who was tall but lacked serious curves was turned into a total hourglass stunner. She could seriously be a model with that new look.

“Hmm, delicious,” I purred to myself as I let my pants drop to the floor and moved forwards, slapping a hand to her behind to grip the soft, doughy, flesh, before slowly sinking my erect hardness into her exposed, pink, pussy.

A small squeak popped from her lips as I filled her insides up with my thick manhood, but little more than that. The dumb airhead was keeping herself composed.

“What are you doing back there?” the hypno ditz asked me.

“Just having sex with you.”

“Oh, okay.”

Toying around with a clueless thing was pretty fun but it lacked a certain charm. I didn’t just want to see some spaced out girl ignoring my advances, I wanted to hear her squeal in glee.

Luckily I had foreseen this train of thought and had kept hold of my phone. As I was buried deep into her loins I switched her from ‘OBLIVIOUS AIRHEAD’ to ‘SENSITIVE STUDENT’. This mode was for the fantasy of a young, sensitive, and submissive student with an older man, and I was a little bit older than her.

As soon as the mode was changed, she changed noticeably. Her cool, calm, demeanor evaporated as she hissed out a bliss filled moan, her insides tightening around my cock.

“Is something the matter?” I teased as I rolled my hips slightly, bouncing her ass off my lap, my cock in her pussy.

“It feels so good! Mister please slow down, I can’t feel my legs! You’re going to make me go head over heels for you!”

“Understood, I’ll speed up then.”

I grasped her hips tightly and powered on, pounding myself into her sloppy insides, milking moan after moan from her quivering lips as her howls of pleasure only grew louder.

“No! It’s happening, I’m going insane! I’m going insane over dick!”

She seriously was going crazy, squealing as her body squirmed around, tensing up and squirting around my cock. I was making her cum so easily and with me still having some left in the tank it wasn’t over. I continued to thrust and I continued to make her body writhe.

As I was taking Elena to the heights of pleasure, I felt somebody squishing into my side, somebody soft and busty. It was Brandi.

“Like why aren’t I allowed to go crazy on your dick?” she purred to me, bottom lip quivering in a thick pout.

Poor Brandi and poor Gwen too, even if she was obediently waiting for orders rather than begging me like a lovestruck puppy. The two were being left out while I made their friend scream in pleasure. I had to find a way to try and find a way to fix that.

“Gwen over here,” I ordered as I released my hands from Elena and instead sunk them between the thighs of my untouched harem recruits, filling their needy bodies up with my fingers.

When Brandi moaned I captured her lips and began to make out with her hotly and wetly, only drawing back so I could do the same thing to Gwen, all while I continued to thrust my hips and send Elena over the edge.

Now none of them had a reason to complain. All of them were getting their pussy’s filled with my love and those who only got to taste my fingers got to suck on my tongue as compensation. I felt it was a decent compromise.

Both of the girls pressed into my sides moaned in bliss as I stirred up their juicy mounds but their sounds were nothing compared to the shuddering squeals which Elena continued to release.

“Sir! Sir! Sir! I can’t take it much longer, can’t take it sir! I’m gonna fall in love, I’m gonna become crazy! I’m going to become your obedient sex slave!”

Her comment amused me so much I had to pause my snog session with my harem beauties just to set her straight.

“It’s too late for that, you already are.”

That stirred me on to thrust faster and faster, my fingers working quicker as my tongue got back to devouring and pillaging. They were all my sex slaves and I was making sure they knew it.

As I drove them all towards bliss I too was feeling the effects of my body’s pleasure overflowing. My hard cock was throbbing in Elena’s loins and I could feel my lust radiating. I didn’t have much patience left in me, I was about to blow.

Elena had been squirting the entire time and wasn’t stopping, but just as I was reaching my limit I noticed the body’s of Gwen and Brandi starting to tense, tighten. They were on the edge as well; we were going to cum as a unit.

Knowing what lay ahead only drove me on, to carry us all over the finishing line together. That’s why I drove my fingers to the knuckles and buried my cock into Elena as deep as I could, finally allowing my orgasm to consume me.

I growled like a predator as I began to climax, releasing my hot seed into her pussy, driving her past her limits again. Then, almost like clockwork, there were squeals from either side of me, all of my harem squirting out their messy orgasms.

Using my fingers I milked out the orgasms of my need servants for as long as I could while draining my own out into the tightness gripping me from the front.

Once again it was a unique taste of pleasure that was only available to a harem master like me, the kind of experience normal men just didn’t experience. It was no wonder my confidence was growing, being a harem master really was the best.

“Is it now turn now?” Brandi moaned at me once her orgasm had finally came to an end.

“If master needs me I’m right here,” Gwen purred from my side.

“Again! Again!” Elena begged with hot pants.

Yep, nothing beat being a harem master. My new girls didn’t know what they were getting themselves into. But fortunately I was on hand to teach them.

“Alright girls, I’ll get to you all eventually. I won’t let any of you leave this room until your bellies are swollen with my cum.”

With my harem suddenly doubled in size I got to work, setting myself back onto them, indulging in the four way until the sun was no longer high in the sky and was instead dipping over the horizon. Nothing could be better.

However at that time, while writhing in pleasure, skin on skin, I had no way of knowing that my harem lifestyle was in serious jeopardy.

Just as there looked to be no end in sight for my power, my biggest obstacle yet was waiting just around the corner. My position as king was under threat.
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