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It was good to be king. It was as simple as that. It was good to be king.

Thanks to the power of Harem Builder I had six, beautiful, women under my control. Six, stunning, submissive, lustful, babes eager to follow my every command and satisfy my every desire. It was a position other men could only dream of yet something that I was living.

This particular day was a special one as well. It was the first time that I had managed to get all six of my followers together with me at the same time.

Now it hadn’t actually been too long ago that I had recruited the three good friends, Gwen, Brandi and Elena, and doubled my harem in size but even before that it was tricky to just get Lindsey, Susie and Wanda all together at once. Managing to get all six of them in my place at the same time felt truly incredible and I made sure I appreciated it to the fullest.

On a special day, on a special holiday, I groaned in delight as I looked down between my thighs to see the faces of two beauties teaming up to please my loins.

Susie and Gwen worked together, swapping spit around the head of my manhood, making out with my shaft pressed firmly in the middle. It made my manhood throb in glee.

Down a bit lower, out of my eyesight but not out of mind, was the ever eager Wanda who was worshipping my heavy, virile, orbs with her thick lips, suckling them with her expert skills. The eldest member of my harem really knew how to please a man.

Grinding their huge tits and their dribbling tongues over my body were the friendly duo of Brandi and Elena, the two teasing my body with their own showing of man loving affection.

Then, up above, was the girl I was originally so smitten with, my darling Lindsey, who I was happily making out with, the two of us kissing deeply, twisting our tongues together in a heated show of passion.

Truly I was living the dream. Any man upon seeing me would have blushed with envy but there was no danger of that, my apartment was a man free zone apart from its ruler. After all I had no desire to share my harem with anyone else. My girls were all mine.

I was in heaven as I was more than content with spending the day like that, grinding flesh on flesh and feeling suckling mouths all over my naked body. However this particular day had more in store for me than just what I had planned.

As I was enjoying myself to the fullest there was a knock on my front door.

The banging was loud enough for me to hear it but with so many beauties all over me I couldn’t be bothered answering it. I ignored the door and continued my hedonistic life.

Then there was another knock, even louder but again I ignored it. I didn’t want anybody to interrupt my most precious day.

Bang. Bang. Bang. The knocking wouldn’t stop. Whoever was hammering away at my door was simply refusing to go away.

Groaning in irritation I called out, “Wanda, go and tell me who it is will you?”

“Right away stud,” she purred as she slipped from my sack and skipped off to check through the peep hole, “It’s a couple of women!”

“A couple of women!? Are they like cops or anything?” my mind drifting to some sort of noise disturbance call.

“They don’t look like it! They look more like strippers to me!”

Strippers? Now that was something I had to go and see.

Somehow managing to drag my way out of the pile of bodies, I quickly threw on some pants and checked through the peep hole myself. Wanda sure wasn’t wrong, on the other side were two seriously sexy busty babes. They looked kinda familiar, but I didn’t concern myself with that because they were incredibly hot.

Dragging the door open the two giggly girls waved at me.

“Like hiya there!” one of the girls cheered at me.

“So like we totes saw tons of hotties come in here before. Like are you having a party? Like can we join in?”

My luck seemed seriously incredibly. I didn’t even need to go looking, two top quality beauties willingly appeared on my doorstep for me. Suddenly my party was increasingly from six babes to eight.

“Sure thing ladies, come in,” I said with a growl as I allowed them into my home, looking forward to all the extra pleasure they could bring me.

However, before I got a chance to close the door behind me I heard a scream from Lindsey.

“Freddie! Look out!”

Before I knew what was happening, everything had gone black.


I wasn’t out for too long but it was certainly long enough. When I awoke I was back in my apartment, down on the floor, with my arms and legs both tied together.

As my world regained its focus I found out that I wasn’t the only one who had been trapped in such a position. All of my beautiful harem servants were exactly the same way. The only ones who weren’t were the culprits.

Standing in the middle of the room were those two busty babes from the door and in the middle of them was a man I quickly recognized. He was the man I’d bumped into on the street a few weeks ago, the man whose phone I had picked up my accident. He was the man who had inadvertently gifted me Harem Builder.

“Finally awake are you thief?” he said down to me, “It took a while to find you, took too long to find someone who could break open your phone but now I’m here to take back what’s mine. Now where is it?”

It wasn’t a surprise he wanted it back, why would any man want to lose Harem Builder? It’s presence was the reason I’d delayed trying to find him to begin with and had eventually forgotten all about it.

“Please, you don’t have to hurt anybody. I’ll get you what you want.”

“You better because if you don’t we will have a problem.”

At least that was one thing I could be relieved about. As long as I gave him the phone there wouldn’t be a prob...

“Like I thought you said you had to shut them up anyway?” one of the man’s busty followers asked him, “So like they couldn’t blab to anyone about it?”

Yep that train of thought was quickly derailed by the idiocy of his bimbo babes. It didn’t look like it would matter either way, I was dealing with a seriously scary guy!

“Ruby, what did I tell you about talking when I don’t address you!?”

“D-don’t do it sir?”

“That’s right, now you’ve just gone and made things trickier for me.”

“Y-you don’t need to do this,” I begged him, “I’ll give it to you, just don’t hurt us!”

“Stop babbling and tell me where you’ve hidden it. Where is Harem Builder?”

“Please--”

“Tell me now before I show you exactly what I can do to your little friends here.”

I had no choice, what else could I do? If I didn’t tell him he was going to do something horrid and even if did tell him it seemed he didn’t want anybody else knowing about the app. However the former surely had to be worse because that was aimed at my innocent harem.

There was no way that I could be called a man if I sat back and allowed him to hurt Elena, Brandi, Gwen, Wanda, Susie or Lind...sey?

As I was looking over my tied up harem I finally noticed something. There were only five of them there, bound by rope like me. Where was Lindsey?

Just as I was wondering there was a creak from the side, coming from my bedroom. It was Lindsey, entering into the lounge with the contested phone in her hands. It appeared she’d managed to slip away with the phone during the earlier commotion I’d missed and now she’d returned.

I thought she was coming back to hand the phone over but then she pulled a move which took me completely off guard. Lindsey aimed the phone at the mystery assailant and snapped his picture.

While me and him both thought we knew all about Harem Builder, it turned out there were still huge gaps in our knowledge. We didn’t know that the app could also be used by the opposite sex. We didn’t know that while men had the power to hypnotise women, women could do the same back to men; Lindsey managed to put the intruder under her control!

However before she managed to do anything with him and properly figure out how the app worked there was a squeal from his bimbo followers.

“She just did something weird! Get her!”

Poor Lindsey was tackled off her feet by the charge of the two woman which sent the phone flying across the room which gave me an opportunity. Even though I was tied up my biggest threat remained idle, which allowed me the time to crawl over and grasp the phone in my bound hands.

Just like it was whenever I used the app, there was a picture of a man and all his information loaded up onto the screen. However I didn’t care about his name or age, I just needed to stop his madness.

I tapped on the big command button to try and change something, anything, but an error came up on the screen.

“Warning, invalid user. Current action may cause damage to the phone.”

My harem was under threat, I didn’t care about damaging the phone, I just wanted to stop him!

In a flurry I tapped at the screen, at the big button, trying to overload the app’s errors to make it do anything for me. Then, with my finger turning raw, the entire phone began to shudder as Harem Builder went into meltdown.

Suddenly there was a flash as the phone seemed to explode in my hand and something began to happen to our mystery attacker.

He was even taller than me with short, thick, black hair but as time ticked by he began to get shorter and that buzz cut began to grow longer.

Everybody in the room began to notice it as well as his strong, masculine, features began to soften up and his toned build seemed to evaporate. He may have been remaining completely still and idle but his form was definitely changing.

His hair continued getting longer and longer, almost slipping an inch down his back for every inch which he lost in height. With his face starting to look noticeably feminine around the same time it began to hit us all what was happening; he was turning into a woman.

Somehow, when I had overloaded Harem Builder, it had began a transformation that didn’t look like stopping. The buff, intimidating, guy was turning into a girl.

None of us said a word as his black locks ran down to the small of his back and fluttered around a pretty face with soft features, long lashes and puffy lips. The first gasp only came when ‘his’ pants dropped down around his ankles, showing that he’d been turned feminine under his clothing as well.

“What just happened?” Susie squeaked out as the transforming was finishing up.

“Did he… become a woman?” Wanda asked, thinking the same thing as everyone else.

Once the changes were fully done and the gruff guy was completely gone and replaced with a beautiful, young, woman, the life seemed to return to his body as he staggered in place, holding his head.

“Woah… what happened to me? Why do I feel so dizzy” he mumbled, his voice high pitched and girly, a far cry from the tones which had sent shivers down my spine.

Despite the fact he looked like a girl, and seemed to be a girl, I had no idea if he was still the scary force he’d once been.

“Well…” I began, trying to think of something to say. However I didn’t need more than that.

As he laid his eyes on me he gasped out a shocked squeak and whined, “Master! What happened to you!? Why are you tied up!?”

Now I’m not too sure what was more surprising about his statement. The fact that he called me master or the fact he didn’t seem to remember a thing. What mattered the most, however, was that he didn’t seem to want to kill me.

“It’s a long story. Untie me first and then we’ll get to untying everyone else.”

“Okay master! Right away!”

The man who had tied me up to begin with came to save me from his own work. Well I couldn’t really call him a man anymore. It was clear looking at her that she was a woman.


Understandably it took a bit of time to untie everybody and to calm them down after being attacked by a group of intruders, one of whom had been transformed into a woman.

The trio who attacked us were left at our mercy, kneeling down in a row, begging us for forgiveness. However seeing as the ringleader didn’t really understand what was happening, apart from the fact that she’d done something naughty that she couldn’t remember, meant there was really nothing to be said.

As for the other two who were whimpering and pleading for forgiveness, they claimed it’d all been his fault and they were just happy to be free from his power. I couldn’t help but believe them. After all they were dumb bimbos, I couldn’t see them making up such a lie all on their own.

Still the three of them were snorting for forgiveness, make up leaking and tears rolling.

“Please forgive us!” Ruby begged.

“We’ll do anything!” Jade whined.

Ruby and Jade were two classic, super busty, bimbo blondes with red and green tints at the bottom of their hair, respectively, as well as tight dresses to match. They were ditzy as anything but total bombshells, not surprising seeing as they’d been through the Harem Builder treatment.

“Like I’m super sorry, I swear it,” Mickie whimpered, her bottom lip puffed out and pouted.

The former Mike, according to his comrades, was also begging but couldn’t really be blamed for what she didn’t remember. I was just pleased that everyone was safe, I wasn’t interested in things like revenge or grudges.

“Stop, that’s enough,” I said down to the three of them, “You don’t need to keep begging. I already told you we forgive you.”

“You might,” Jade sniffled, “but what about them?”

Of course she meant my harem. Harem Builder may have blown up in my face but the girls were still loyal and loving to me. However I wasn’t sure if they’d forgive the newcomers too.

Before I even had a chance to worry, Lindsey wrapped up my arm in a hug and purred, “If master forgives you, so do I.”

“Me too,” Susie giggled, hugging from the other side.

And me!” Wanda added.

“Us too!” the trio of Elena, Gwen and Brandi finished, wiping away all my concerns before they could even begin.

“See, all is forgiven. Let’s put this all behind us and move on. No more apologies needed.”

“So does that mean we can join you too?” Mickie asked me, taking me by surprise.

Now that one was a bit more complicated, however it had been me who had turned her into a girl, a beautiful one at that, and she did already call me master. Really it was a no brainer.

“Sure thing, you can join my harem too.”

“What about us?” Ruby squeaked, more surprisingly.

“You two?”

“That’s right!” Jade said, “We saw how well you treated your girls and… we want to be with you too!”

When it came down to it I was being begged by two absolute foxes who wanted me to be their master. There was only one decision I could make.

“Definitely! Welcome to the team girls.”

“Hmm, I think he liked that,” Ruby giggled, pointing at my crotch.

Being able to increase my harem in size by yet another three women had gotten my cock throbbing again. After all before all the drama I was right in the middle of indulging and now that everything was behind us I wanted to get right back to it.

“You’re darn right I did. Now clothes off everybody. I know it got postponed for a bit but our lovers day continues now!”

All nine women cheered as they began to strip their clothes away, me doing the same. Now that all the funny business was concluded it was time to return to our love nest.


I’d felt more than satisfied being covered by the naked bodies of six absolute beauties. The fact that that number had risen to nine was almost magical.

Surrounding me where women of all shapes and sizes, from the small and petite to the big and busty. I didn’t believe any man had a harem as outstanding as I did, every one of my dolls was truly stunning.

Moans flowed from my mouth as I hung my head back and allowed them to get to work, my obedient lovers kissing all over my body, lathering me up with their kisses.

Some of them worked their lips over my face, to my mouth and all across my features. Others tended to my toned body, from my chest down to my stomach. The most eager of all where down between my thighs, worshipping my virility.

The fact that I had so many babes tending to me, and the fact that I had been teased to excitement before without actually finishing, meant that I was feeling particularly horny and my cock was particularly hard and throbbing, and they knew it.

“Hmm, you’re so hard today,” Elena moaned as she dragged her tongue along the length of my shaft, covering it in another trail of glistening saliva.

“He almost looks ready to burst,” Brandi groaned as she suckled on the head, “Ready for our tight pussies.”

“But who’s going to go first? After all master has nine sexy girls to choose from. Whoever will he pick?”

Yes, who would I pick? Well there could only really be one option. After all she was the woman who had saved the day, the woman who had saved us all.

“Well I think that Lindsey has earned the right to ride me first,” I growled, squeezing the ass of my first harem recruit.

“Right away master. But, if I may speak, I don’t think master should take me first.”

It was rare to hear her speak up so much. Maybe it was because Harem Builder had blown up? Perhaps she was just getting more comfortable in her position? It didn’t really matter, I just wanted to hear what she had to say.

“Who should it be then Lindsey?”

“I think it should be here,” she said, pointing at Mickie.

Mickie squeaked and blushed as she was suddenly made the center of attention, all eyes locked onto her curvaceous, busty, soft body. Nobody would be able to tell that she used to be a man looking at that delectable female form.

“You want me master?” Mickie asked softly, “I can’t promise I’ll be any good though. I’ve never done it before.”

That was something I’d completely looked over; Mickie was technically still a virgin. Unlike the other women in my harem she was yet to pop her cherry. That really got me feeling excited.

Before she could protest I wrapped my arms around her hips and dragged her over to me, pulling her on top of my body, chest to chest. Like that I growled at her, using one of my hands to knead her doughy ass.

“Don’t worry Mickie, I’ll show you exactly what being a woman feels like.”

She nodded and squeaked, “Yes master, please be my first.”

The onlookers giggled as they parted away from my shaft and left it exposed, lubed up with drool, perfect for entry.

Mickie straddled me and then lowered herself downwards, pressing that erect dick against the dripping entrance to her tight, virgin, insides. She was still shaking and nervous but she seemed eager to please me as she slowly pressed down on her hips and sunk my hardness into her velvet core.

A squeak popped from her lips as her cherry was taken. However it wasn’t a squeal of pain, it was a moan of pleasure as her first time was handed over to me.

She sunk lower and lower around my erect girth until her behind was left smothered into my lap, her tightness wrapped around the very base of my erect cock. With this Mickie had truly became a woman.

“So how does it feel?” I asked with a smirk, the rest of my harem watching closely, wondering the same thing.

“It feels… it feels so good,” she moaned out in bliss, “Master’s cock feels amazing! At first I was scared but… this is incredible!”

“Then I’m going to start thrusting. Try not to go too crazy.”

I gripped a hold of Mickie’s hips and began to rock up and down, bouncing her on my lap once she’d gotten used to my size. However despite her obedience to me she didn’t seem to quite follow my instructions this time.

As I jiggled her curvy body, she moaned out in high pitched squeals of toe curling glee at the way my fat hardness pumped itself through her velvet soft tightness, her face twisting in pleasure.

“Poor thing,” Wanda giggled, “I think she went crazy after all.”

“I can’t blame her,” Susie purred, “Freddie’s cock is just that good.”

“Aww now I want a turn!” Ruby whined.

“Me too!” Jade huffed, “Me too!”

“Ladies, ladies. You’ll all get you turn soon, but first I need to make Mickie here squeal out in pleasure for me.”

Well she was already squealing at that point, I simply desired more which was why I continued to thrust my loins up into her like a piston, stirring up her juicy pussy with my rock hard dick.

“The best, the best, the best,” a cock crazy Mickie hissed, “Your cock is the best master! You’re gonna make me cum!”

She wasn’t lying. I could feel her insides tensing and tightening around me, her pussy writhing around in ecstasy. However she wasn’t the only one getting close. I could feel my excitement growing, I knew I was about to cum as well.

“Me too, me too Mickie. Cum for me, cum all you want because I’m about to do the same, deep inside of you. Now brace yourself because here it comes!”

I gripped her hips hard and dragged her down as tight as I could, not letting her escape from me, forcing her pussy to accept every single drop of cum which gushed from my throbbing pole. I was cumming and there was nothing she could do about it.

At the same time as I was filling her womb up with my hot seed, she squealed out and gushed out her sloppy juices, glistening my abs in her feminine lust, her entire body shuddering as she drained me of all of my pent up desires.

The tight squeeze of her body kept me riding that wave of pleasure for as long as I could, until it felt like my very strength had left me, my energy feeling drained too.

Finally, when I had no more left to give her, I released my tight grip of her hips and allowed her to collapse down onto my chest.

It felt absolutely incredible. My body was still feeling the afterglow as I laid there, running my fingers through her dark locks. Being a harem king truly was the best.

Just as I was slipping away into a daydream, I was rudely awakened by all of the beauties around me who had yet to taste my hard cock on this day.

“Now that she’s had her turn,” Lindsey said to me, rubbing into me from the side, “I would be happy to please you, master.”

“Pff, that’s just your way of saying you want to go next, isn’t it?”

“Hmm, yes master.”

I growled as I rolled Mickie off of my body and to the side and took a firm grip of Lindsey, dragging her on top of me.

“Then I guess you better hurry and get me hard so that I can go again.”

“Yes master!”

“And you lot, don’t just sit and look. You don’t want to be left waiting all night, do you?”

They giggled as they jumped all over me, kissing my body, grinding into my flesh and worshipping me down below, trying to make my hardness throb in place again.

Harem Builder may have been gone, the phone would never recover and I would never see the app again, but that didn’t change the fact that I was now a harem master and I had a large group of sexy women lusting after me, ready to satisfy my needs.

As my cock grew erect once more, I sunk myself deep into the body of Lindsey and began to thrust, making her squeal in bliss, the same sensation I would make them all experience before the night was over.

I didn’t need Harem Builder anymore, my harem was already built and I was going to give them so much pleasure that they’d never regret following my orders and obeying my commands.

My kingdom had been established and it was my duty to rule it forever.
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