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Recruiting the Crush

“Oh no, I’m going to be late!”

Those were the words I cried as I ran down the street, as fast as my legs could carry me, my eyes flickering from the path ahead to the phone outstretched in my hand and back. Time was not on my side, if I didn’t hurry I wouldn’t make it.

Once again I’d overslept and was now running late for work. Seeing as this was far from the first time it’d happened my boss was starting to lose his patience with me and had informed me the next time it happened would be my last; if I didn’t make it I was going to be fired!

With my breathing heavy and my legs sore I continued to run like the wind, almost there. It was going to be tight but I could still make it, I could just save my--ah!

Just as luck seemed to be edging onto my side it decided to put a hurdle in my path to prove that wasn’t the case. With my eyes locked onto my phone and the clock ticking away, I failed to notice the trio ahead of me and instead went running at full speed right into the man in the middle.

The two women at either side screamed as I wiped out the third in their group, the two of us tumbling to the floor with a oomph. It was only when I picked myself up from the ground and saw the other man doing the same that I realized what I’d just done, causing the color to drain from my face.

Unlike myself, who worked a low paying, unskilled, job, the well suited man slowly recovering looked like a bigshot. He could be a lawyer, a politician or some mafia bigwig for all I knew. Was I going to be in serious trouble?

“Oh my god, I’m so sorry!” I yelled to the man apologetically.

Really I didn’t have time to apologise with my job waiting for me just around the corner, but still I needed to do the decent thing and hope he showed me mercy.

That man scowled back at me with angry eyes as one of his skimpily dressed companions helped him up to his feet.

“Watch where the heck you’re going!” he shouted back as he dusted himself off and marched off with his ladies, obviously smoldering as he left.

Luckily it seemed small fry like me weren’t important enough for a bigshot to deal with, but that was all still time I really couldn’t afford to waste. On top of that the collision had sent my phone flying. Time was of the essence but I couldn’t just lose it.

Quickly scanning around I noticed the thing lying not too far away, thankfully still in one piece. At least that gave me one thing not to worry about but it didn’t fix my immediate dilemma, I was already late for work!

Stuffing my phone into my pocket I quickly dashed the rest of the way to the shop, hoping that my boss would show me mercy.


“He’s not here.”

When my work colleague said those words to me I couldn’t completely comprehend them. After all my brain was still feeling oxygen starved.

“H-huh?” I grunted back.

“I said he’s not here,” she groaned back at me, “Did you forget? He’s out today with some clients.”

Now that she reminded me I remembered. That was right our boss wasn’t at the shop today which meant that he wasn’t there to catch me being late, which meant I didn’t need to sprint down the street and bulldoze through anybody who got in my way. How embarrassing.

Well actually there was one reason why it would have been better to get to work on time. After all she still knew I’d arrived late which meant I needed her to cover for me.

“S-say Lindsey,” I panted, still catching my breath, “You aren’t going to tell the boss I came in late, a-are you?”

Me and Lindsey didn’t have a bad relationship but I wouldn’t exactly say we had a good relationship either. Our relationship was pretty much just two people who happened to work together and nothing more than that.

Personally I wouldn’t have minded if we got to know each other a bit better than that. After all while I was a very normal looking guy she was definitely a pretty thing.

We were both about the same age, in our early twenties, but she certainly beat me in looks department. She had cute facial features, medium length brown hair which she always wore in a ponytail and big blue eyes. Her figure wasn’t bad either. She may not have been busty but she certainly wasn’t flat and her hips curved outwards to show off one delectably round bubble butt. I was fortunate to get to watch her all day.

As I begged for my working life she hummed in thought, tapping her chin slightly as she weighed up my future.

“I guess I can keep it a secret from the boss,” she told me, “If you do all the cleaning and stacking today.”

This was what being on time would have saved me from. A day of doing the work of two while she lounged back and relaxed, knowing that she had enough blackmail material for eight hours of freedom.

Naturally there was no way I could say no.

“Fine,” I sighed, “Just for today anyway.”

“Of course. Now chop-chop, those floors aren’t going to mop themselves.”

Resigned to my fate I trudged into the backroom to get working. Every time I thought my luck was changing something new appeared to keep me down. It appeared that I was simply in for one seriously unlucky day.

However at that time I simply just didn’t realize that I had an ace up my sleeve ready to be played. Or more precisely, in my pocket.


The morning was killer. Doing the work of two people was an easy way to accumulate exhaustion. I wasn’t even aware a convenience store had so much work that needed doing but it turned out to have more than enough to keep me constantly moving up until my midday break.

Fortunately for me, while Lindsey seemed more than happy to make me carry her workload she at least didn’t have issue with me taking my lunch break. After all she was taking advantage of my incompetence, she wasn’t a slave driver.

Right in the middle of my working day I finally got to take a break from pushing my body to aching. It felt so good to get a chance to put my feet up. I really needed it.

After a small break of simply indulging in a moment of relaxation I pulled my phone from my pocket to see if I’d been sent any messages. It was only at this moment that I realized something was wrong. This wasn’t my phone.

It was undoubtedly the same make and model as my phone, it looked exactly like it, but it just wasn’t mine. The background was wrong, the apps were wrong; it was just wrong.

For a moment I couldn’t imagine how I managed to end up with someone else's phone. Then my mind slowly remembered my rush to work.

That was right. After crashing into that guy I dropped my phone and had to pick it up from the ground. I must have picked up the wrong phone by mistake which meant that this wasn’t my phone at all, worst case scenario it was probably his phone.

I gulped as thoughts began to circle through my mind. What was I going to do? Would I have to find the man? Did he have my phone? Did he know who I was? Was he coming for me? What the heck was I going to do!?

Taking a deep breath I composed myself. It was nothing to worry about, I just had to contact the guy and give him his phone back, then everything would be alright. He couldn’t argue with someone doing the right thing surely, I just had to find him.

Needing contact information I began to venture through his phone.

Unlike my phone, which was filled to the brim with apps for social media and more, this particular phone was actually pretty empty. Apart from the bare basics there was only one app downloaded and it was one with a very unusual name; Harem Builder.

Harem Builder? What the heck was that? Was it some sort of perverted game or something? I had no idea but my curious side wanted to find out.

Even though I was only supposed to be checking for contact info, I opened up the app to check out what it was. What appeared on the screen was the phone’s camera feature and a message.

“Please photograph the woman you wish to add to your harem.”

That didn’t really make things much clearer. Was this some kind of photo editing app or something? At the time there was no way for me to know but luckily a way to find out appeared.

Just before I gave up on the app, Lindsey came into the backroom area through the door, looking for me.

“Hey Freddie, did you put the kettle on? I could do with a hot one,” she asked me as I was busy browsing, her presence giving me an idea.

“Sure thing! Help yourself.”

She trundled on past me to the staff kitchen and returned a few moments later with a steaming hot drink in her hand.

“You’re lucky you’re on break, or I’d be ordering these from you as… what are you doing with that?” she said, interrupting herself as she noticed me aiming the phone at her.

Before giving an answer I snapped the photo button and got myself a shot of my work colleague with the app. With her picture on the screen a new message appeared.

“Target confirmed,” the message read, “Adding to harem now.”

The phone seemed to scan over the image of Lindsey before taking me to a new screen, one that was filled with all sorts of information about her, even stuff I didn’t know like her address and her birth date. Things were only getter stranger and stranger.

Right at the bottom of the screen there was a large, colorful, button which was labeled as ‘IDLE MODE’. I wasn’t really sure what that meant until I noticed that Lindsey wasn’t moving.

“Lindsey?” I called over to her but there was no answer. She stayed still like a statue, staring blankly off into the distance. Was it possible that idle meant her?

Clicking onto the button the text suddenly changed to ‘SLAVE MODE’. At the same time Lindsey was filled with life again.

A squeak popped from her lips as she regained her bearings, her eyes quickly darting around until she found me. Placing her cup to the side she approached and dropped down onto her knees, kneeling on the floor before me.

“Hello master. Did you want something from me?”

Now while I wasn’t completely certain what was going on, seeing as the situation was completely ridiculous and unbelievable, my mind did steer towards the truth. Somehow the app had hypnotised Lindsey and had transformed her into my slave.

“Are you serious right now?” I asked her, just needing to make sure.

“Of course master. Did I do something wrong?”

Oh she hadn’t done a thing wrong, I was the one thinking something wrong. After all Lindsey was a hot girl who I had something of a closet crush on. It wasn’t the kind of thing a timid guy like me would ever admit to her but seeing as she’d suddenly turned so obedient I was suddenly getting ideas in my head.

“Your shirt,” I said to her softly.

“My shirt?”

“Your shirt. Lift it up for me. Show me your chest.”

A part of me tried to justify this command as a test. This would prove it was all a hoax, after all she would never take a joke this far and flash me her bra. This totally had nothing to do with me wanting to see her tits, I just wanted to catch her out.

However I tried to make myself feel less scandalous it didn’t matter because Lindsey followed my command and hiked her shirt upwards, flashing her underwear beneath, showing me a sight that sent all the blood rushing to my heads. She actually did it, I couldn’t believe it!

Her obeying me once encouraged me to order again, and it encouraged me to go even further.

“T-the bra,” I muttered out, “Take it off.”

“Yes master,” she replied obediently as she reached behind herself and unhooked the fabric which was hugging her bosom tightly, stripping her undergarment away to expose her bare breasts and puffy, pink, nipples.

My pants were starting to feel dangerously tight as my excitement levels rose and the manly muscle which signified excitement rose with it. I was actually seeing Lindsey’s breasts in the flesh, it was unbelievable!

“C-can I touch them?” I asked in a fevered joy, unable to believe my sudden luck.

“Of course you can master. You can do anything you want with me.”

There was none of her usual snark in her voice. She sounded just as she behaved. Gentle, docile and completely obedient; I couldn’t resist.

I basically threw myself at her, lunging into her chest which I began to knead and squeeze with my eager hands as my head buried inwards, motorboating into her cleavage in bubbling bliss. It was my first experience with female flesh and one I would never forget.

My fingers explored over the hills of bosom, my tongue went venturing up to taste her nipples and my nose inhaled her intoxicating feminine scent; I was in breast heaven.

As I molested her, Lindsey moaned out softly, allowing me to feast as much as my heart desired. However the more I indulged the more I longed to savor other parts of her body.

In a normal situation there was no way I’d have pushed my luck but I felt the power of the hypnosis app behind me, the power of the Harem Builder. It motivated me to seek more.

With a wet slurp I dragged my lips away from her stiff nipples and panted deeply, looking at her body with a hungry expression.

“The pants,” I grunted at her, “Your pants, lose them too. Lose everything.”

She gave a soft nod and got to work, first stripping her shirt off completely before her hands sunk down and slipped into the waistline of her pants, and even into her panties below. With them both hooked together, when she began to wiggle her hips, the thing being left below was nothing but bare flesh. With a shake of her round behind she stripped all the way down to her birthday suit.

Once she was completely naked she twirled around and gave me a full tour of her beautiful body; her perky breasts and her apple shaped ass.

“Did I do good master?” she asked me as I was left completely speechless. I had no idea what to say to her.

With my heart pounding in my chest and my manhood throbbing in my pants, I finally came to a decision on my next move. If I’d gotten her to go this far then surely I could make her go even further.

“Amazing, but next I want you to come over here and… suck my dick.”

“Right away master,” she responded obediently as she skipped over and got between my legs as I rose up to sit back in place again.

Her fingers rubbed over my tight pants as she hunted for my bulge, stroking the outline with her hands as she slowly unzipped my fly and fished out the hard cock which was waiting within, my erect shaft slipping free.

Once I was exposed she wasted little time in acting, opening her mouth wide and wrapping those soft lips of hers around the head of my tense manhood.

I threw my head back and grunted in pleasure as my girth was squeezed in the embrace of her lips and warmed within the confines of her hot, wet, mouth. At first she was just resting there but very quickly she began to lightly bob her head up and down, giving me a blowjob which I’d resigned to only ever being a fantasy.

“So good, so good,” I panted hotly as pleasure coursed through my veins, her insides the cause. She was driving me completely wild, I wasn’t sure if I could hold on much longer.

While I was busy enjoying the feeling of her hot mouth, I didn’t really have a good track of where my hands were venturing. All my concentrating was on my cock and her mouth which was why I didn’t notice my fingers starting to tap against the phone which had made all this happen.

That was how I accidentally pressed the ‘SLAVE’ button and changed modes again, this time turning to ‘SLUT’ mode.

As soon as the app’s setting changed, she changed. Suddenly her slow, caring, blowjob became a fast and furious self face fuck, Lindsey drooling plentifully as she bobbed her head quickly, her lips slapping to my crotch as my cock penetrated into her throat.

The sudden change in intensity wasn’t something I was expecting, or something that I was capable of withstanding. As soon as she activated her rapid fire deepthroat I blew.

I released a loud groan that echoed all through the small room as I bucked my tensing hips upwards and began to release my hot, thick, sloppy, load, directly into her slutty throat. It was the most incredible and plentiful orgasm of my entire life, and it had been drained out by her oral talents.

With the cum drained from my body, the majority fired right down her throat while the remains bubbled around in her mouth, Lindsey peeled her sloppy lips back and released from my pole with a wet pop. She looked up to me with her big blue eyes and moaned.

“Hmm now didn’t that feel so fucking good,” she growled out, bubbling white drool dripping over her lips, dyed by my cum.

Her docile tone was gone. Instead she sounded fiery and aggressive, her hands latching onto my cock and starting to pump up and down; she was trying to make me hard again.

“S-stop!” I whined out as she jerked her hands along my dick, “It’s too sensitive for anymore!”

“Nonsense! I’m still so fucking horny. I want your fat dick to stir up my slutty pussy.”

Despite my pleas my stiffness soon returned, my cock throbbing once again, begging for more and she was happy to deliver. However despite my dick’s joy I was feeling worried; I wasn’t sure I was going to be able to withstand such an insatiable slut’s assault.

Just as she rose up and began to straddle across my lap, grinding her wet pussy into my firm manhood, I picked up the phone to try and stop her. It was only at this point I noticed that I’d somehow turned her from a slave to a slut. Naturally I tried to turn her back by pressing the button again and it did swap modes but not back to slave. Instead the new mode read ‘BIMBO’.

Her sudden aggressive streak subsided and a small squeak popped from her lips as her entire mindset changed. She went from thinking like a cock hungry slut to a man loving bimbo.

She looked at me dumbly as she continued to sit on my lap, her soft mound smothered to the rod of my shaft.

“So like are we gonna have sex now or what?” she asked me with a cheery giggle, her hips wiggling from side to side. She was almost jiggling in excitement.

My fears had completely vanished when she returned to being a docile little girl ready for the taking. Her cute side really got my urges flowing. With my cock already erect I was ready for another round.

“Hmm, how can I say no to that?” I growled as I grasped her hips and guided her upwards so I could sink her back down around my hard dick, using up my first time in her bimbo pussy.

I sunk deep into her loins with one thrust and one pull on her body, piercing my manhood into her velvet soft insides, milking a sultry moan from her lips. She seemed to be enjoying it just as much as I was.

“OMG that feels like so good!” she howled out in bimbo bliss, her arms hugging me tightly, her perky mounds smothering into my chest. For a young guy like me this was heavenly and I was going to indulge in it to my heart’s content.

With her tightness squeezing around me, I began to thrust with all of the force I could muster, making her soft body bounce up and down on my lap, my cock pounding up into her juicy pussy, her round ass wobbling and spanking down to my crotch.

She lifted her legs and wrapped them around my lower back as she continued to fill the small backroom with her squealing moans, her lustful squeals echoing from wall to wall as pleasure induced ecstasy filled us both, taking us to heights of pleasure we’d never experienced before.

Cries of joy continued to pour from her lips as she groaned with a sex drunk lust, my piston motions refusing to stop as I felt the warmth of a woman for the first time and craved for more.

I could feel the pleasure building inside of me, that bubbling sensation with personified all I could take and would erupt from my body in a powerful explosion. It was almost there, I knew I couldn’t last much longer; I had to make the most of the limited time I had remaining.

Looking down and seeing her hot, teary faced, drooling, blush cheeked expression, I used one hand to steady her up and my lips to seal us together in a tight kiss, making out passionately as we entered into the final stages of our love making. I was about to cum.

After exchanging a plentiful amount of drool with our swirling tongues, I dragged back with a slurp and moaned out in our private sex paradise.

“I can’t take it any longer! I’m going to cum! I’m going to fill you up!”

She squeezed me tight in her soft thighs, clinging to my body and not giving me an option, keeping me buried deep inside of her.

“Do it! Do it! I want your hot stuff so badly! Like please cum inside my pussy!”

Her begging was the final straw to my body’s patience. Her bubbly expression drove me beyond my limits and shattered the natural dam keeping my flow from releasing. With her words and body motivating me I began to cum.

My hips pulsed as I unleashed my lust into her womb, releasing my raw seed into her exposed body as she squealed out in ecstasy, her body tightening around me as I wasn’t the only one pushed over the edge, Lindsey also feeling the pleasure of a powerful climax.

With her juices flowing I continued to release my orgasm into her pussy until I had nothing left to give her. However that didn’t matter, I’d given plenty already.

Once our orgasms came to an end we simply remained in place. Our bodies and our minds were too exhausted to do anything. I didn’t have the strength in my legs to shift her, nor did my brain have the power to think about tending to the shop or about the Harem Builder app which had made all this possible. We just stayed in place and indulged in the afterglow of one incredible session.


While my day had started terribly, the afternoon proved to be a big change of pace. A day which had looked to be thoroughly unlucky for me proved itself to be completely the opposite all along; everything had happened for a reason.

After having to carry the workload of two people all morning, it was nice to get a chance to relax for the rest of the day. Lindsey was more than happy to do her own work and mine as well. After all she was a lot more obedient than usual, thanks to the power of the Harem Builder.

I looked over the phone as the first woman recruited to my harem worked all over the shop. I knew I had to return it to its owner soon, it wasn’t mine after all, but how was I ever supposed to experience something like Harem Builder ever again?

With my morality teetering, I looked over the sexy body of the female cutie who was obediently following my orders and stackings the shelves for me. Without the app there was no way that this would have happened; I wanted to use it more.

Coming to my decision I slipped the phone away and went back to admiring my new woman. I would return the phone soon enough, I just wanted to indulge in its hypnotic power for a little bit longer.

My harem making adventures were only just beginning.


Recruiting the Brat

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.


Recruiting the Housewife

Today was a very rare day. It was a day that didn’t come along very often. It was the kind of special day that an average worker like me craved more than any other.

Yep, today I had a day off!

It didn’t happen very often, that I got a day away from working in the shop, but when it did rear its head I made sure to make the most of it, if making the most of it is code for not doing anything and simply spending the extra free time relaxing.

Oh sure I wasn’t very productive but that didn’t matter, it was my free day and I could do anything I wanted with it.

Now a few days ago, for the first time in my life, the concept of having a day off work would have horrified me. After all it meant time I wasn’t getting to spend sneaking around and indulging myself in the beautiful Lindsey because, sadly, while I was free she was still locked in work.

When she was the only woman in my harem, a day at home, alone, didn’t seem as appealing as a day mixing my shop duties with my manly responsibilities. However since then my harem count had doubled to two.

While Lindsey is occupied, the same couldn’t be said for Susie.

It hadn’t been long since my first encounter with her but the two of us had already hooked up again since then, with my boss’ daughter serving as my perfect, stacked, bimbo servant. And today, with Lindsey elsewhere, she was scheduled to come to my place so we could hook up again.

Even better than that, once Lindsey’s shift was over she was also going to come over to my place too. I was going to experience the dream of every man, I was going to experience the legendary threesome. I could hardly wait!

Everything seemed so certain and wonderful. There was no possible way that anything could go wrong, or there shouldn’t have been anyway.

Then I decided to head out quickly to pick up some supplies before Susie arrived. That was how a spanner got thrown into the works.


My plan and my logic were perfectly sound. I was going to be entertaining two, beautiful, women in my home and all throughout the day I would be indulging in some form of play with them. If I wasn’t careful I, and them, were going to be in danger of getting dehydrated. I wanted to make sure the house was stocked with supplies.

Out of the kindness of my heart, and concern for my own well-being, I went on a quick trip to my local shop, not the one I worked at, to buy some drinks, and maybe some snacks as well. It was a simple and sound decision, there was no reason for me to expect anything to go wrong.

Of course this makes it very obvious that something did go wrong.

Due to the fact that I was in such a giddy, excited, mood, my head was wandering happily to a world of fantasy as I merrily strolled down the streets. As I trekked the path I knew so well I was kinda distracted in my own thoughts. That was when it happened. Crash.

As I darted around a corner, my head in the clouds, I collided right into a pair of men and sent everything and everyone tumbling. Yep, somehow I had managed to do it again, somehow I had managed to bulldoze into a crowd like a fool. However this time, this time things were even worse.

When I knocked over that man in the street just over a week ago, at least it was just a man. However this time the men were moving a big, valuable, vase, one that my careless bump sent falling to the ground where it shattered into a million pieces.

My face went white as I returned to reality just in time to see the damage happen. What the heck had I just done!?

Before I got a chance to tally how many months worth of wages I’d possibly just thrown away, I heard a screech erupt from close by.

“What have you idiots done!?” the female voice screamed at we men.

“This isn’t our fault,” one of the movers protested, “This guy came crashing into us. He’s the one who broke it!”

Slowly, very slowly, I turned towards the piercing eyes I could feel staring into me from the side, eyes belonging to a very pissed off woman.

While I was in my early twenties, she looked to be somewhere in her thirties. That didn’t take away the fact she was beautiful, however. Even with her face glaring at me I knew a fox when I saw one.

She had long, flowing, brunette hair. Her eyes were green and enchanting. That body was thick and curvaceously, her upper half big and busty while her hips were wide and squeezable; what a woman.

Just seeing her casually in the street would have made me feel quite attracted to her, however it was hard to muster such feelings with her glare piercing through me. If anything the emotion I felt was fear.

“I-I’m sorry!” I croaked out, my throating suddenly feeling very dry.

She crooked a finger at me from the doorway and growled, “I think you need to come in and have a little talk about how you’re going to pay for this.”

All I wanted to go and do was buy some soda for my harem, why did this have to happen to me? Why did I have to be so unlucky?

Of course though the last time this sort of thing had happened it turned out there was a silver lining waiting for me, and the funny thing is history has this weird habit of repeating itself.


While my place was nothing special, think incredibly average, the part of the city I’d ventured into was filled with luxury apartments. This was one of them.

It was incredibly how much bigger, how much nicer, the room I was taken into was versus my own. The fact that the furniture was of such a high quality, and that there were so many beautiful decorations around, only nailed that point home.

Of course my admiration for her flat was sort of spoiled by why I’d been dragged in there to begin with. After all it wasn’t for a positive reason.

That was why I was sitting on one side of the room, head down, and she was sitting on the other, glaring at me with her arms folded.

“First, your name.” she asked me all of a sudden.

“F-Freddie.”

“And what do you do for a living?”

“I work in a convenience store?”

“A convenience store? Do you think that a paycheck like that will be able to cover the damage you did?”

“H-how much do I owe you?”

“Five thousand dollars.”

My heart sunk as I heard her evaluation. I couldn’t even control my voice as I yelled, “Five thousand dollars for a vase!?”

“I know that people of your standard aren’t used to purchasing such luxuries but I won’t allow that to get you out of this. I want you to pay me back every penny for what you broke.”

There was no way I would be able to pay that back. My job wasn’t high paying to begin with and most of that went into living expenses. I’d be an old man before I managed to clear my debt to her.

It went without saying that I didn’t want to pay but I had wronged her, it was the right thing to do. However if anybody could get out of paying it was me. It was a case of whether I wanted to do the right thing or the easy thing.

Now, a fortnight earlier I probably would have been stuck paying her back for years to come. However the new and improved me had other options. That was why I slipped my borrowed phone from my pocket and loaded up my favorite app; Harem Builder.

“Excuse me for a moment,” I said to her as I lifted the phone, snapping her picture.

“What are…” was as much as she managed to say before her face went dull, her image being scanned into the app which left her completely still and idle.

Unlike Lindsey and Susie, the information center was incredibly helpful for this woman. After all she hadn’t even given me her name, but now I had access to everything I could ever want to know about her.

Her name was Wanda and she was thirty five years old. She was a housewife and was married to a successful businessman, which explained her nice jewelry and the incredible home. However, according to the information on the app, that wasn’t making her very happy.

Despite the fact that her husband was very rich and allowed her to buy anything she wanted, his coldness and almost constant business trips had left her both lonely and sexually deprived.

It was crazy that the app didn’t just let me in on her birth date and three sizes, it even went as far as telling me that she was backed up and longed for the touch of a man. Perhaps all this was to be expected from an app that allowed me to control minds? Anyway that info was definitely something I could use to my advantage.

I happened to know the mind control features offered by the app quite well, even if I hadn’t used them all. I knew there was one designed around a situation just like this. It was time to bring out the real Wanda.

Scrolling through the options I settled on my hypnotic command for her. She went from ‘IDLE’ to ‘HORNY HOUSEWIFE’.

Wanda was reanimated but this time the expression on her face wasn’t one filled with anger or wrath. Instead it was a hungry expression, one that had seen something it wanted.

As her cheeks began to get hot with a red blush, she flashed me a pursed smile and said, “Well, I’m sure if you’re willing, we could find another way to pay your debt.”

The tone of her voice had changed as well. It went from stern, like a mother scorning a child, to sultry, oozing with lust.

I decided to play along as I purred back, “Hmm, that sounds better to me. What did you have in mind?”

Still smiling, Wanda rose up from her seat and strutted across the room and over to me, her wide hips shaking with every step, her breasts bouncing slightly.

Once she arrived she leaned down close, those same jugs hanging low, flashing me a slight peek at her cleavage as she whispered into my ear.

“S… E… X.”

While I was trying to tease before snatching control, her hot breaths stroking against my ear were starting to steal away my control over my own body, my shaft growing hard, tensing into my jeans, something she seemed to notice as she purred right at me, one step away from openly groping my bulge.

“I think I can work with that,” I told her, now seriously excited. I hadn’t even came here expecting this but now it was all that I wanted.

“Hmm then just give me a few minutes sweetheart. Come to the bedroom in five. I’m sure that’ll have given me plenty of time to… get comfortable.”

She released me from her intoxicating presence and strutted off towards her bedroom, giving me a look at her swinging hips from the other side this time, letting me see that thick ass sway.

Making me wait five minutes? Such a tease. However I wasn’t going anywhere. My shopping trip could wait, I had a MILF to add to my harem first.


After giving her enough time to slip into something more comfortable, I finally made my move, heading into Wanda’s bedroom.

Of course, just like the rest of her home, her bedroom was a place of luxury. It was fitted with the finest furniture which probably cost more than anything I had in my home, with the centerpiece being a large king sized bed, fitted with black, silk, sheets. However they didn’t really interest me, not compared to what was lying in the middle of that bed.

Sprawling to the side, dressed in little more than a flimsy, sheer, pink babydoll and tiny, body hugging, underwear was the beautiful, mature, Wanda.

Her thick, curvaceous, body looked even better out of clothing and tucked into lingerie. There was no pretending like Susie did with her stuffing trick, this woman was all natural; the real deal.

“Hmm, so how do I look?” she purred at me from the bed, “Can you find it in your heart to satisfy an old woman like me?”

Could I ever. Her words and her appearance had already gotten my cock throbbing. It was almost painful how tight my pants were becoming.

“You look… amazing!” I growled, that the only word my mind could think of. My brain was a bit too distracted to be coming up with some romantic dirty talk.

She didn’t seem to mind that, nor did she seem to mind the fact that I was pitching a large, bulging, tent in the front of my jeans. She leaned forward and grabbed hold, cupping my hardness right through the fabric.

“It seems you’re not just sweet talking me lover boy. Do you want me to take care of this for you?”

“Don’t you know it.”

Wanda grinned as she slowly unzipped my pants and freed my hard manhood, the size of my erect shaft swinging free making her gasp in glee.

“Oh, so big!” she giggled in excitement, her soft hands grasping the bare shaft, “What a gifted young man. I forget that they came in this size.”

Just the kind of words I expected from a sexually starved housewife, words of praise which got me moaning out in pleasure; the small jerking motions of her grip along my length definitely not doing any harm either.

By this point I was basically as horny as she was, however the difference was I had sex every day. Wanda had been backed up for months. She didn’t want to hold back any longer.

With the bulbous head of my hard dick staring her right in the face, Wanda opened up and began to suckle on my firmness, almost making out with the very tip of my shaft.

The way that her soft lips squeezed and rubbed along my sensitive glans made me grunt out in desire as she started with a slow kiss and a teasing run of her tongue all across my engulfed manhood. She was getting reacquainted with the taste of a man again after so long while getting me worked up. Then, once she’d burned my flavor into her body, she attacked.

Wanda dipped her head down, pumping my shaft into her mouth. She worked herself along my length, giving me a warm blowjob that made me groan in pleasure. I wasn’t sure if she was skilled herself or thanks to Harem Builder, I just knew she was good.

“That feels amazing,” I moaned as I remained standing with her leaning over from the bed, moving up and down my cock, coating me in her drool.

Every movement, every lick of her tongue, every smothering suckle of her lips and every twist of her head, stirring up my shaft in her insides, sent me towards greater heights of pleasure.

I’d been allowing her to control the pace but as I got worked up by her oral talents, I snatched away the lead for myself.

She tensed in surprise as I gripped her head with my hands and pulled her down firmly, pressing my throbbing manhood from the warm embrace of her mouth into the undeniable tightness of her throat.

Wanda hadn’t exactly been gentle with me when she controlled the pace, but with me at the helm it got even faster, rougher, harder.

I thrust my hips as I locked her head in place, my lap slapping all the way down to her lips with every full rut, pumping my hard dick into her vice like tightness, forcing her to deepthroat my firm length.

Saliva gushed out every time I drove inwards, glistening over my shaft when I drew back, all so I could sink back in again. That three way combo of warm, wet and tight was truly outstanding and it was going to make me blow.

Feeling the wonderful sensation of her throat around me, I rutted into her with all the vigor of a man my age and finally surpassed my limits, sealing into her lips, deep into her body, as I began to cum.

Growling, I threw my head back and released in glee, unloading rope after rope of my raw, male, seed into her stomach, filling it with my cum. Like the good housewife slut she was she accepted every drop eagerly, drinking it all down, still sucking my cock even as all I was doing was emptying myself inside of her.

My orgasm seemed to last forever; all of my cum wanted to be free thanks to that tight throat. It was only when every drop was finally drained that I drew back and let her breath from her mouth again.

Wanda panted heavily as my glistening dick hung in the air, joined to her mouth by trails of saliva. Well, that was until she licked those ropes away, moaning as she did so, still savoring my taste.

“Hmm, delicious” she purred up to me, “I haven’t tasted such a raw flavor in so long. Young cum really tastes the best.”

“You know, I hear that it tastes pretty good if you drink it down somewhere else as well.”

“Oh? Somebody told you that? Well it’s not exactly like I can deny it. It tastes even better down here but then… that’s a bit of a problem.”

Problem? There wasn’t supposed to be a problem.

“What’s wrong?”

“Well I’m still a married woman, I can’t just be letting other men cum inside my pussy.”

“Oh… I see,” I grunted under my breath. While her current housewife mode had more freedom than slave mode, and wasn’t as man pleasing as bimbo mode, I still didn’t imagine she would say such things to me.

Of course it wasn’t really a problem. If I wanted to cum inside of her I would. After all I had the power of Harem Builder on my side and slowly I drew my phone back into my hands so that I could put her into a more obedient mindset.

However, before I could finish turning her into my obedient slave, Wanda turned her body around so that her head was facing away, buried into the sheets, and her rear was lifted up into the air, towards me.

She reached her hands back, her fingers digging into her own large, soft, rear, which she spread open.

“I guess you’ll just have to do me in here instead,” Wanda purred seductively, wiggling her hips, trying to entice me.

Now it made sense. If I’d looked at Harem Builder a bit closer I’m sure I would have noticed it too. Wanda was a major buttslut, she loved her sex taboo style.

Naturally, as a man, that form of sex was something I was very interested in so I was happy to oblige. I dropped my phone down and sunk my hands into her thick backside, taking over the grip.

Her behind was so big, so soft and juicy, it seemed to sink around my fingers, swallowing them into the ripeness of those plush cheeks. I could hardly wait to get started.

“You know what? I think I might be able to get behind this after all.”

“Well you’re already behind me,” she giggled as I went from ass kneading to panty removing.

After drawing her undersized, pink, underwear down her body, over those thighs and away from my target, I was ready to begin.

First thing first, I lathered up that small, waiting, hole with a bottle of lubricant that Wanda had on hand, almost as if she’d been planning this all along. I made that clean entrance way glisten in the cold lotion, readying her up for my coming.

Once I was pleased with her presentation, and the slickness of her needy rear, I pressed my hard cock against her tight behind, down between those juicy buns, and began to push my way in slowly.

The moans flowed from my lips as I entered a hole tighter than any I’d ever felt before. It was incredibly the way her insides gripped me, squeezed me. Once again something taboo felt so good.

“This is incredible!” I yelled out in bliss as the inches of my hard manhood vanished, engulfed by her slutty behind, “Why did I never try this sooner?”

“That’s because you’ve never been with a woman like me before. Now fuck me, fuck me hard. Give me the kind of pleasure my husband never does!”

“Wait, he never does this to you? Unacceptable. A hottie like you needs all the attention she can get.”

Her lustful request motivated me to stop acting like I was treading on sacred ground and to give her exactly what she wanted; that was a hot, hard, fucking.

I drew my hips back and thrust forward, driving myself deep into her vice like tightness, milking the squealing moans from her lips as her curvaceous body was pressed into the bed below by force as I pounded my manhood into her, again and again and again.

The luxury bed creaked below as her thickness jiggled and my body continued to attack, assaulting her weak spots with piston like precision, slapping my full weight off of her huge, juicy, ass.

“Yes!” she hissed out, trembling as her nails clawed through the sheets, trying to find purchase which just wasn’t there, “Just like that! Holy heck this is so good! I’m going crazy!”

She’d been keeping herself in some sort of position that looked like she was the real boss but with her trapped below me, her ass being spanked, slowly starting to glow red from my poundings, it became clear that I was the master.

I had no desire to slow down or be more gentle with her as my entire body went crazy in pleasure from the incredible pressure her horny insides delivered to my firm manhood. The way that her tightness pumped along me with every rutting blow of my cock was taking me towards my orgasm.

Every thrust got me closer. Every pulse raised my excitement. Every single rut brought the countdown ticking to its conclusion.

Still pumping her full of my hardness, I held back for as long as I could until my body could hold back no longer. I couldn’t overcome my body’s natural impulses, when it wanted to release I had no way of stopping it.

“I can’t hold back any longer,” I groaned honestly, “I’m cumming!”

That warning was all she received before I buried myself inside and began to cum, releasing all of my hot jizz into her behind, flooding it with my seed.

As her ass was filled up she began to squeal in glee, trembling around me as her juices gushed, Wanda making a puddle of lust all over the sheets, the two of reaching our orgasms as once. It appeared that mine pushed her over the edge as well.

Keeping her body squirming for as long as I could, I pumped lightly and drained out every single drop from my orgasm until I had nothing left to give to her vice like tightness; my need had been completely drained out.

With my body feeling spent I slowly drew back, and collapsed onto the bed.

I was out of breath, panting heavily as I stared up at the unfamiliar ceiling. It was so damn good, I didn’t expect anal to really be that good. I sure was fortunate to run into such a talented buttslut like her, I really was lucky to get the chance to add an absolute babe to my growing harem.

However I wasn’t quite as lucky as I thought as I suddenly felt something wet on my cock. It was Wanda, she was back between my legs, sucking and licking at my cum stained dick.

“Hmm, you’re not spent yet are you?” she purred up to me, rubbing her tongue over my sensitive shaft, “I thought young men like you were supposed to have stamina?”

Did she seriously want to go again? It appeared so but I was feeling exhausted. I had to shut down Harem Builder and stop her.

Looking all around I finally managed to find the phone, just about managing to grab it, checking the app to turn her back to normal. However that was when I noticed something frightening. Somehow I’d already turned her back to normal. Harem Builder wasn’t controlling her!

“Hey wait, when did that hap-!”

My words were cut off as she mounted me again, panting heavily, straddling my cock.

“Come on then lover boy, let’s go for another round. I’m not satisfied yet!”

Somehow, at some point, I’d switched off the app and not noticed a difference. She wasn’t just a hypno slave, she was a total MILF slut!

I was about to turn her back to ‘IDLE’ but then she began to ride me again, then she began to pump my dick in her tightness and pleasure me again, making me moan out in pleasure. Well it wasn’t like I had to put her back under my spell right away or anything, I wasn’t exactly in a hurry. I had all the time in the world to indulge in her body and indulge I did, without a care.

It was only much later than I remembered my date with my other harem babes. It took a lot of role reversal to make me stop feeling guilty about that one. The issues that only a harem master truly knows.


Recruiting the Group

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.


Recruiting the Rival

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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