

House-Sitter’s Arrest

It’s been two weeks since Zack had taken Maya’s body and mind for his own desires. But she was only the first one on his list of women to bring into his harem. Sam is next, and he can’t be more excited. Finding herself out of work, she’s taken a house-sitting job for an old coworker of hers. It’s the perfect opportunity to strike, and this time, Josh is going to help in the mind-break process.


Chapter One

Zack can’t help but marvel at how the past two weeks with Maya has gone. Every day he’s come home from work to find her practically panting with lust and desire for him. Josh has stayed with them this whole time, too, helping to take care of Maya when her brain tells her she needs sex.

The drug Zack had injected her with has many wonderful side effects, most of them permanent. While the paralysis is completely temporary, it makes the body incredibly sensitive, allowing any touch to be practically orgasmic. And when an actual orgasm hits, the mind breaks. It doesn’t make the person want to fuck anybody, just makes them want to fuck. They still have full power to say no to the person in front of them, but they never do.

From then on, the mind associates touch with explosive pleasure, and the connection is permanent, giving the person an incredible sex life no matter what. It also makes the brain crave that touch. Weaker minds can’t stave it off or function until they get it, like a powerful addiction, but stronger minds could still be productive while riding out the craving.

Maya had succumbed almost immediately to the drug, and her mind is much too weak to go for long without needing to give in to the crave. That’s where Josh comes in while Zack is back at the lab at work. When Maya needs it, Josh is there to provide, so that Maya doesn’t have to rely solely on masturbating or think about wandering off to fuck someone else. Zack can’t have that, not if Maya is going to be a permanent part of his harem. It’s worked out perfectly, Josh having an at-home computer job.

But Zack is strict with Josh. He cannot touch Maya for at least a couple of hours before Zack comes home. He wants her to be the first thing he sees when he enters the house, and wants her begging for him, needing him to fuck her hard.

It’s worked out like that every day, but Zack has much bigger plans. There are four more women on his list to break, and though he knows he should wait, go into such a big thing slowly, the perfect opportunity to take Sam has arisen, and he just can’t pass it up.



Sam is trying to pull herself out of her sulking. How could they fire me? She thinks. She has done nothing but bust her ass at her job, working as a cashier at a clothing store in the mall. It may only have been minimum wage, but she was living cheaply and was going to save up enough to go to school.

Management changed two weeks ago, and they decided to cut spending by firing some of the workers. Sam doesn’t know what to do, she has no family to ask for money, nor many friends to reach out to for help.

The universe always seems to work in odd ways, though. Sam’s phone goes off, and she sees that it’s one of her old bosses, one she hasn’t talked to in two years. Maybe she’s offering me a job! Sam answers.

“Hello?”

“Hi Sam, how are you?” Betty asks on the other end of the phone.

“Hi Betty, I’m pretty good.” Sam lies. “How are you?”

“I’m good! About to go on a vacation, actually.”

“Wow! That’s awesome.” Sam feels her mood dip even further, thinking how out of reach a vacation is for her.

“Thanks. That’s why I’m calling; our normal house-sitter can’t do it, and you’re the only other person I know who I would trust to house-sit for me. I know it’s been a couple years, but what do you think? We’re leaving tomorrow for three nights, I know it’s short notice, but I’ll pay you $200?”

Sam is both relieved and devastated. It’s a paying job, but it’s only temporary. But at least it’s something. She can take a mini vacation, and then jump back into job hunting.

“Yeah, sure! That sounds great. What time do you leave tomorrow?”

“We’re heading out about 8 in the morning, can you get here by 7:30? I’ll text you the address.”

“Sure thing! I’ll see you then.”

They hang up the phone and Sam feels excitement for the first time in three days. I’ve got some packing to do.



Zack listens to the recording of Sam’s phone call and immediately begins making plans. He quietly walks into Maya’s bedroom, one of his 3 spare rooms, and wakes her up. She looks up at him groggily, but thinking he’s going to join her in bed, smiles sleepily and lifts up the blanket, inviting him in. Zack chuckles and grabs her hand instead, gently pulling her out of bed.

“I need your help, kitten.” He leads her to his office and sits down at his desk. “I’m gonna be figuring out how to get you a play mate.” Maya grins at the idea, her heart fluttering with excitement.

“What do you need my help with?” Maya asks, a little confused on what she can do.

“First, I need you to get on your knees under this desk.” Zack says, his voice dropping with lust. Maya grins wider and crawls under the desk. Zack pulls up and opens his laptop as Maya opens his pants.

Zack had fucked her only an hour ago, but the idea of taking Sam so soon has made him hard again, and he needs Maya. She obliges, expertly swirling her tongue around the head of his cock, stroking him, and taking him as far down her throat as she can. Maya loves the feeling, like her mouth is having a mini orgasm, and she feels herself grow wet.

Zack finds the text message on Sam’s phone of the address and begins to mentally plan how he will take her, as well.




Chapter Two

Zack has always thought there’s nothing more terrifying than someone breaking into your place in the middle of the day. The day time is supposed to be safe. Maybe that’s why he plans on taking his women during the day when he can.

Granted, he hadn’t had much of a plan for Sam before she took the house-sitting job. She had no connections and lived alone in a small apartment. Neighbors may have been an issue, but all in all she would have been easy to take at any time. No real thrill like there had been with Maya and Josh. But now she was in someone else’s home, thinking she was going to have a fun break. It would make everything so much sweeter.

Sam is lounging on the couch of her old boss’ house, enjoying the large TV. She had cooked lunch with the almost brand-new gas stove and couldn’t help but imagine that this was her own home. Doing so made her stomach cramp up with stress. How was she going to live like this when she can’t even keep a retail job?

Sam seems to almost be on the verge of a mental breakdown as Zack picks his way into the nice house. He had done a circle of the house and saw that Sam was on the other side of the house to the front door. He won’t be able to sneak up behind her, but he decides to wait for her to walk through the kitchen before surprising her.

He sneaks through the house quietly, mindful of his shadow on the ground, apparent with the bright lights shining through the window. His heart beats fast, knowing how much of a risk he is taking. He has the rag in his hand, ready to strike when needed.

He stands crouched under a counter in the kitchen next to the entrance to the back living room, waiting for Sam to walk by, prepared to wait as long as is necessary.

He is lucky. He only stands there for ten minutes before Sam decides that she needs something to distract herself from her mental torment, and gets up to do the dishes from lunch. As she rounds the kitchen, she is barely aware of an object in her peripheral vision. Zack springs up from the ground and grabs Sam’s head with both of his hands, one on the back of her head, and the other with the rag over her mouth.

Sam’s arms comically throw into the air above her in surprise before she goes limp, Zack deftly catching her in his arms before she falls to the ground.

He brings her back to the couch she was on and lays her on her back, with the cloth over her nose. He can’t risk her waking up before he is ready.

He walks through the house to the front door, closing all blinds as he does so. When he makes it back outside, he is happy to see no other movement in the other houses, and simply walks to his car as if he belongs here.

He opens the door, and Maya and Josh grin back at him from inside. “Everything good?” Josh asks, a little nervous.

“Perfect.” Zack answers, smiling widely.

Zack gets his usual backpack, and the trio walk into the house to get started. Zack isn’t quite sure how strong-willed Sam will be, but he’s a good judge of this kind of thing, and he expects her to go as easy as Maya had. He knows how to play her head for this.

Sam is just where Zack left her; passed out and sprawled on the couch. She looks amazing. A tank top and shorts to keep cool in the hot weather, her hair perfectly messed up.

Zack feels his bulge grow in his pants, and so does Josh.

Zack walks up to Sam on the couch and begins pulling out his tools from his backpack. He first readies the syringe and gently injects Sam with the drug, feeling her soft skin under his hands.

Zack pulls the rope out of his pack, and takes a second look at Sam’s unconscious body. “Hmm, I think it’ll be more fun if we leave her untied, and still unable to move herself,” Zack says wickedly, enjoying the thought of the mental torment that will have on Sam’s mind, helping the breaking process along.

“What if the drug wears off before she gives up?” Josh asks, nervously shifting his feet, but feeling his own cock grow hard at the same thought.

“She won’t try anything. She’ll be way too sensitive to do much, and you guys are here. And you, Maya, are going to help with this one.” Zack looks up into Maya’s sweet face and sees her smile grow wider and her eyes turn eager with lust. Josh looks at Maya, too, feeling his excitement grow to almost unbearable levels.

Josh knows in his heart that Maya is no longer his, but he’s OK with it, knowing what’s in store for him soon. Having the chance to see his ex-girlfriend fuck another woman, a woman he’s going to be able to fuck later, too, is beyond hot.

“Perfect, let’s get started!” The trio laughs quietly, finally able to release their excitement on Sam.

Zack doesn’t touch Sam or remove her clothes. He needs her to consent to each touch to truly break her mind into being part of his harem. That’s where Maya will come in, after Sam wakes up in any minute.

Instead, the three of them wait, watching Sam’s beautiful face, and Zack takes the cloth away from her face.

Just a couple minutes later, Sam flutters her eyelids open, slowly. The group takes a collective breath in excitement. Sam’s view as she lays on her back on the couch, head slightly turned towards the trio, scares her beyond belief.

Three strangers are in the living room of where she’s staying, creepily staring down at her, grinning. She tries to scream, but her throat won’t work. She tries to get up and run away, but realizes she can’t move her limbs. She tries doing something as simple as moving her head more towards the group, but she can’t even do that. It’s like none of her muscles will work. What the hell did they do to me?




Chapter Three

“Hi Sam.” Zack says, sitting on the couch beside her legs, slightly jostling her body on the couch. Here Sam realizes that she feels… odd. But she’s not sure what is wrong. Zack reaches over and simply rests his left hand on her knee. A surprising jolt of electricity shoots up Sam’s leg and up to her crotch. The sensation is remarkably pleasurable, Sam is so surprised.

Zack watches the changing of emotion in Sam’s eyes as she realizes a painful heat is growing between her legs. She wants him to move his hand up her thighs and cup her pussy. How can I think something like that?! But she can’t get the yearning out of her body or mind.

Zack holds up the syringe he used to inject her with this miracle drug, and begins to explain. “You should know this drug does nothing to your will power. But it does temporarily paralyze you. It’ll wear off pretty soon, don’t worry. As you can tell, it also has some other pretty amazing side effects.” Zack grins wickedly down at Sam, seeing the torment in her eyes.

Sam now knows what is going to happen. These men are going to fuck her, whether she wants it or not, but it’ll feel good. But now Sam is thinking that maybe she does want it to happen, anyway. The thought of them fucking her sends shards of pain and pleasure from her pussy up her spine and to her heart. Anything to get more pleasure. But then shame overwhelms her head, and she knows she can’t allow it to happen. But how can she stop it when she’s paralyzed?

“Don’t worry, we’re not going to do anything without your consent. But obviously I don’t expect you to say ‘yes’ to allowing strangers who just broke into your home to fuck you.” Maya shifts a little uncomfortably on her feet; she had almost immediately consented, after all.

Sam is now more confused than ever. Why would they go through all this trouble to get consent? Would whatever they injected her with make her say “yes” anyway? But this man had said it wouldn’t take away her will power, and so far she can tell that it was the truth.

“You’ll be able to talk really soon, and I’m confident you’ll say yes. After all,” Zack pauses, sliding his hand smoothly up and down her lower thigh, sending waves of tingling pleasure up Sam’s body. “you want more of this.” He finishes. Sam does want more of this. Good God, yes, please! Wait, no, don’t! Sam continues to go back and forth in her head, realizing that she’s making small sounds, now.

“Before you decide, let me offer this: this lovely creature over here is Maya,” Zack says, gesturing lovingly to Maya, who blushes and smiles at Sam. “She went through the same thing you’re going through now, but she said yes, and now here she is. She knows how this feels. Why don’t you just say ‘yes’ to her? We’ll just watch, we won’t touch you at all, until you ask us to. And you will.” Zack says this final part with such confidence, that Sam is already pretty sure that she will.

Sam is still conflicted, but she admits to herself that it’s easier to say yes to this other girl than these creepy men. Hmm, they are kind of handsome. Sam thinks. Sam has never even been interested in girls, neither has Maya, but pleasure is pleasure, and in this case, Sam is pretty sure she’s going to go crazy if she doesn’t have her clit rubbed hard right this second. And Maya is happy to get her pleasure from anywhere, her need growing to almost unbearable levels again. Zack didn’t let her cum for hours before this trip, and Maya isn’t sure she would even be able to stop herself before Sam consented if Zack and Josh weren’t there.

Sam tests her throat muscles and finds that she can flex them again. She croaks out, “Yes. Please.” There. It’s been said, and she feels a weight lift off her chest, having given in. But only this far.

Maya squeals with delight and practically pushes Zack away from the couch. He and Josh chuckle at her giddy excitement.

Maya runs her own hands up and down Sam’s thighs, sending even more thrills across Sam’s body. She reaches up and hooks her fingers inside Sam’s shorts and panties and rips them down past her knees, her feet, and now they’re off. Sam is breathing heavily, wanting those fingers digging around her pussy.

But instead, Maya goes for Sam’s shirt, yanking it past her breasts, and then gently pulling it up around Sam’s head and past her arms. Every touch is sending Sam into overdrive, barely able to contain how much she needs to be fucked by this beautiful and strange woman. She is so glad that this was an option for her, not sure how she would feel about being so eager for one of the men to do this to her.

“Fuck, you are gorgeous.” Maya breathes into Sam’s ear as she lays her hands on Sam’s breasts, caressing them and lightly pinching her nipples. Sam’s breath hitches and light moans escape her lips. Her breasts feel like they’re on fire, and she wants more. So much more.

“Please.” Sam says, still only a whisper, but it’s much clearer than before. Maya kisses Sam on the lips, kisses down her neck, across her breasts, pausing to nibble on her nipples, and finally down to her sweet and dripping pussy, spreading Sam’s legs around her neck.

She breathes lightly on Sam’s clit, and even that small wind brings moans from Sam, louder than before. Maya wastes no more time, knowing that even this will still bring her own hyper-sensitive body pleasure. Maya licks widely up Sam’s cunt, unable to really control herself or take things slowly. Maya swirls her tongue around Sam’s clit, sucking and pulling on it, licking up and down Sam’s pussy lips. Sam is now moaning loudly, unable to believe the sensations. This is so much better than anything Sam has ever felt before.

Maya brings up her hands, grasping Sam’s hip with one, and slips two fingers up Sam’s dripping wet cunt. Sam is able to curl her fingers now, and her nails dig in to her palms as she screams, Maya licking her clit harshly.

Maya pumps her fingers in and out of Sam, licking up and down fast and hard. Sam cums easily, a scream tearing from her throat and barely-open lips. Her body shudders, Maya feels her pussy squeeze her fingers, and she licks and rubs harder, knowing just how to hit all of the right spots.

Maya needs to cum, now, too. Her pussy is already swollen with need, dripping down her thighs. She can’t wait any longer. Maya stands up, taking her hands off Sam, and Sam is completely devastated to have the sensations stop. “No, don’t stop! Please! I need more.”

Maya grins, “Me, too.” Maya strips quickly, simply taking off her skirt and tank top, already not wearing any panties or bra. She grabs Sam’s leg and hikes it up the couch, sending even more thrills. Sam’s pussy is now completely exposed to the room, her wetness dripping onto the couch beneath her. She knows she should be embarrassed, but at this point, Sam no longer cares if it’s Maya or one of the men about to fuck her more.

Maya grabs Zack’s backpack and fishes around. She pulls out her prize: a pink silicone dildo, smooth and average-sized. Sam’s eyes widen in excitement, and she’s able to form a smile. Maya rubs the toy up and down Sam’s over-sensitive cunt, bringing out more moans. When it’s coated in Sam’s slickness, Maya slowly pushes it inside Sam’s pussy, burying the entire length inside Sam in one smooth motion. Sam screams in more pleasure, feeling herself be filled.

Maya leaves the toy in as she maneuvers herself on top of Sam, angled to have one leg on either side of her, her right leg standing on the floor and her left leg on its knee on the couch. It is a little awkward, but it serves her purpose.

Maya lowers herself down onto Sam, pressing their clits together between them. Her breath leaves her as she finally gets what she is desperately craving. She grinds on top of Sam, and pleasure explodes between the two of them. Maya reaches behind her and grabs the dildo inside of Sam.

Maya continues to grind as she slides the dildo in and out of Sam’s sopping wet pussy. Wet sounds fill the room, audible over the girls’ screams of ecstasy. Maya grinds faster and faster, grabbing Sam’s bobbing chest to steady herself. Maya and Sam cum as one, feeling the pleasure explode through their bodies. They shudder, their bodies rack, they twitch and spasm together in their joint orgasm, until they are both spent and out of breath.

Zack and Josh want nothing more than to rip off their own clothes and fuck these girls’ brains out, and they are only barely controlling themselves.

Maya catches her breath first, and knows she needs to convince Sam to give in for real. “Sam, Zack wasn’t lying that I have been where you are. He broke into my place, I felt the same pull of the drug, and I said ‘yes’ to him. I said ‘yes’ to fucking me while my tied up boyfriend,” Maya nodded to Josh, “watched. Afterwards, he said if I came with him, I’d feel that way all the time. So I did. And we convinced Josh to come with me. And I do feel that way all the time. With you there, neither of us will have to go without, ever again. Think about it. While Zack is at work, whenever we want to, we can just make each other cum over and over and over. It’s going to be an amazing life.”

Maya finishes her speech, capitalizing on her message by grinding on Sam one more time. Sam cries out, and starts to think. She realizes, she will never have to worry about paying her bills, finding a new job, saving up for school. No worries, ever again. Sam doesn’t have to think about it for long.

“God yes, take me with you.” She looks at Zack, pleading with him, wanting to feel his cock inside her, to cum again while he pumps his cum inside.

“Come here, kitten.” Zack says, and pulls Maya off the couch. He and Josh undress quickly, and reach out to Sam. “And now you, darling.” Together Zack and Josh get Sam off the couch and onto the floor, propping her on her hands and knees. Sam can keep herself up but knows she wouldn’t be able to even crawl yet.

Zack grabs her chin and lifts it to him. “This is what you want?” He has triumph in his voice and eyes as Sam says, “Absolutely.” He dips his head to kiss her deeply.




Chapter Four

Zack positions himself behind Sam, rubbing his throbbing-hard cock along her sopping-wet cunt, after taking the dildo out with a loud plop. Sam pants and whimpers at the pleasure and the need to cum, feeling suddenly empty.

Josh is in front of her, stroking his hard cock at her face, putting the head on her lips, briefly enough for Sam to lick his cock. Zack shoves inside her pussy without warning, forcing Sam to moan loudly, opening her mouth widely enough to let Josh shove his cock inside her mouth.

“Fuck!” Zack has no problem fucking Sam as hard and as fast he can, revved up from watching Maya and Sam go at it. He has no control left, no head for taking things slow or trying to give her the most pleasure. All he knows is need, and he takes his pleasure from her willing cunt, nothing more to him than his personal sleeve.

Josh works his cock down Sam’s throat, feeling her tongue wrap around his cock as he forces it as far down his throat as he can, forcing her to take every single inch of him. Feeling her tight lips wrap around his base, he loses control himself. He takes out all pent up frustration and need from watching Maya, and fucks Sam’s face hard. “Oh yeah, fucking take it.”

Sam’s holes are pounded hard, harder than she’s ever experienced before. Her eyes roll back in pleasure and every single thought of her life before or what could be leaves her mind completely. She is broken, and she knows it. And she doesn’t care one bit.

Maya is watching her new play-mate get pounded at both ends, rubbing her own clit furiously and pumping the pretty pink dildo inside her cunt, needing to cum again. And again and again, if she can help it. Everyone is grunting and groaning, more like animals than human. Maya feels the familiar tightening in her pussy and lower abdomen, the pleasure building to insurmountable levels. It finally explodes and she thrusts into her own hands as her orgasm takes her, tightening every muscle in her body and crying out.

Sam cums for the third time, and her mind breaks completely. She is no longer herself or her own person. She is a sex pet, and will take every bit of pleasure she possibly can. Zack reaches his own limit, dumping his load deep in Sam’s cunt, pumping even as ropes of cum shoot out. Finally he is spent, and thrusts one final time before resting, still buried deep inside Sam.

Josh gives one last hard thrust down Sam’s throat before finally pulling out, and shoots his own cum all over Sam’s face, painting her in his cum.

Everyone is panting, their bodies feeling spent and over sensitive. Slowly Zack pulls out of Sam, and gives her ass a good hard smack. Sam falls to the ground, no longer able to hold herself up. She lays there, broken, as the rest gather their things, clean up the mess, and prepare to leave.

Sam’s eyes are vacant as Zack picks her up, wrapping her in a blanket and carrying her out to the car. She and Maya sit in the back of Zack’s car as he drives the four of them back to his house. Sam reaches over and up Maya’s skirt, finding her clit and rolling her fingers around. She feels Maya’s swollen pussy lips. Maya opens her legs wide and returns the favor. The two of them silently make each other cum one last time on the way to Sam’s new home, tired smiles on everyone’s lips.

Thank you for reading! This was “House-Sitter’s Arrest,” book two of the “Mind Break” series. Other books in this series:

1. Broken In

3. College Co-Ed

4. Teacher’s Pet

5. The CEO Slave

Similar books by me:

Taken to the Warehouse

Bought and Sold series

Secret Desires

All of my stories are listed on my Amazon Author’s page, and you can see the listings here. Thanks!

OEBPS/image_rsrc50.jpg
\ Jy
\ : )‘ Sitter's

House-

Arrest





OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  
    		Chapter One


    		Chapter Two


    		Chapter Three


    		Chapter Four


  



Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17






