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Finally it had happened. Finally everything had came together, all our schedules had aligned to present me with the day I’d been waiting for ever since I’d first gotten my license to control.

Standing across from me I saw three absolutely beauties. The hot MILF Michelle. The young brat Jenna. The sexy redhead Violet.

At last I had managed to gather all three of my harem together at the same place at the same time. This was it, I was really living the dream. I couldn’t help but laugh.

“Harvey don’t laugh like that,” Michelle suddenly scolded, “People are going to think you’re a weirdo.”

“Yeah that laugh was creepy,” Jenna confirmed.

“Don’t do it again,” Violet made sure to hammer home.

Being ganged up upon by my own harem. This was the first time they’d all met each other and already they were playing the numbers game on me. I couldn’t allow that to happen. Luckily I just happened to have an equalizer on hand, an equalizer known as the license to control.

“Silence ladies,” I commanded, “stop ganging up on me. We aren’t here to point out my character flaws, we are here to have fun. This is the first time I’ve managed to get the three of you together like this and I intend to enjoy it.”

I waited for them to give me some sort of response but the trio just looked at me, keeping their lips closed. Yeah I’d just asked them to be silent hadn’t I? I sighed and quickly fixed things.

“You can speak again.”

“Yes my love!” the three of them responded in a cute and cheery unison. My breeders were already in sync together. That hadn’t taken long.

“Good girls,” I cheered back to them, spreading my legs open, my body already naked, “I guess there’s no point wasting anymore time. I want you three to please me.”

Over they came, a group of three scantily clad girls. They were all showing more skin than what they were covering and anything they did wear fell firmly into the sexy category. If I hadn’t already been hard those various stockings and garter belts would have gotten me erect instantly.

Between my spread legs the three women squeezed their bodies as together they began to kiss, lick and worship over my hard shaft, showing off their various oral talents in a bid to please me.

Each of them had gotten more experienced at performing blowjobs thanks to their time with me. Breeding their bodies may have been my main priority but I could never resist getting myself warmed up in the sweet embrace of their soft lips and their suckling mouths. Each of them was not a little better at the act, apart from Michelle of course who was already an expert.

As that expert in the group Michelle was the one who was taking the lead, her lips wrapped around the head of my cock, her tongue licking and rubbing across my sensitive glans. Jenna and Violet went after my shaft, running their tongues over the meat, down to my swollen nuts.

I couldn’t help but moan out in pleasure at the way the three of them were treating me so well, making my body float on a cloud of euphoria. That trio of mouths working together was taking me to heaven.

For a time I sat back and enjoyed that feeling of Michelle sucking my shaft while the others assisted but it wasn’t long until Michelle’s lips were dragged away.

“Hey no fair. You can’t have him all to yourself,” Jenna complained, “he’s my breeder too.”

One set of lips were replaced with another as my toys actually began to fight and compete over my manhood, Jenna being the next to try her skills bobbing her head up and down around the bulbous tip of my girthy shaft.

She seemed to be enjoying herself just as much as I was before she too was taken down off her thrown by the young pretender Violet.

“Don’t hog him, I wanna suck on my love too,” she complained before her lips took their place wrapped around my length.

In just a small space of time I got to feel the wonderful sensation of three different mouths sucking me off, the others being sent down to worship the parts of me which were left exposed, coaxing my climax from deep within my loins.

This was the first time I’d played around with so many women at once and it was quickly driving me to that messy conclusion, especially when none of them had control over my cock and instead all settled on a three way, sloppy, make out kiss around the very tip.

“You slutty girls,” I moaned, feeling my shaft bulging with energy, “I’m about to burst. Quickly line up, I’m going to coat your faces with my cum.”

Like the obedient things they had became each of them presented their faces to me, pushed close together to give me one beautiful target to aim for.

I wrapped my hand around the base of my cock and pumped those final few strokes which I needed to unleash my climax, my orgasm shooting from my hardness, unleashing all over their faces.

That peachy target which had been created for me was stained with drapes of white which hung indiscriminately over the faces of the three stunning women. My first orgasm of the day had been a heavy, hip jerking, body shuddering one and the proof was left glossing my beauties.

It took quite some time for my orgasm to actually die down and for my vigorous pumps to end, the sprays of seed finally fading away to a trickle, plenty released all over my harem already.

Now for that short period I was completely spent. I knew I’d bounce back quickly but just after releasing all of that seed I felt completely out of it. Luckily I still had my harem members to grace me with a show.

With each of them glossed in seed they moaned and began to lick their lips, slurping up all the cum they could reach easily. Once they could find no more they actually began to use their hands, scooping their hooked fingers over their features to gather messy batter for their mouths to enjoy. I really had managed to find the very best girls to serve as my breeder toys. Each of them had became such a faithful cum addict.

“Oh you filthy little minxes,” I groaned out, nice and hoarse, “Now what do you say?”

The trio looked at me as a group, their faces still stained with cum, lips with slobber, completely perverse and totally enchanting.

“Hmm thanks for the meal,” Michelle moaned, using her fingers to wipe up more cum for her to enjoy.

“Thanks Harvey for such a messy treat,” Jenna said with a long, gasping, breath.

“Thank you my love for blessing me with your cum,” Violet finished up, her body wiggling around in excitement.

Of course I could feel my energy slowly returning to me as a result of bearing witness to such an utterly erotic scene. How could any man not?

“You’re welcome girls. I’ll be sure to give you plenty more once I get nice and hard again,” I informed them, just waiting for my body to recover. However Michelle didn’t intend to wait.

Without me even needing to ask she moved back between my legs and wrapped her huge tits around my shaft. They were big, they were soft and she was squeezing them down tight, smothering around my cock. I couldn’t help but let out a sudden groan.

“Here, lemme help you with that,” that mature slut said with a grin as she began to use her tits to rub and pump at the shaft of my cock.

It was just what I needed. Her actions, the way that she was using that deep, silky, cleavage to jerk my shaft was starting to get me erect again. It wouldn’t be long until I was ready to go for another round.

Before I was back to one hundred percent there was a complaint from Jenna as she whined out, “Mom, that’s not fair!”

Down between my legs she went as well. She pushed her own mother to the side, freeing my shaft up enough so that she could push her large tits around me as well, coming in from the other side of my dick.

Suddenly I wasn’t just being jerked off by one set of breasts I was being pleasured by two. I was experiencing the fantasy of every man, getting pleased by a mother and daughter double act.

Two pairs were even better than one, two sets of soft tits rubbing at me from each side. I’d never felt anything like it before. I was being blown away by the sensation.

Despite the fact that I was enjoying myself and was quickly getting hard again I could see one person who wasn’t having fun and that was Violet. Unlike Michelle and Jenna who seemed to have some cow hiding away in their family tree her chest was small, not equipped to wrap around me. Still I didn’t want any of my harem to feel left out.

“Hey Violet,” I panted out, “come here for a second.”

Like the obedient thing I’d turned her into she came in closer to me, close enough for me to wrap a hand around the back of her head, dragging her into my lips for a deep, passion filled kiss.

Now I had all three of my harem girls in place, my saliva being swapped with Violet as Michelle and Jenna worked over my cock, making me nice and hard with their huge, soft, pillowy, breasts. There was only one issue, I was getting close to cumming again.

I didn’t warn them, I didn’t want them to stop, I wanted to orgasm with my lips locked and my cock trapped in a meaty, breast, embrace. I allowed my orgasm to build as that team below coaxed me towards my limit.

Finally, with their plump tits rubbing against me I groaned deeply into Violet’s mouth and began to cum, ropes of seed spraying out from my shaft, slapping the family duo across the face, dripping down to stain their tits.

My first orgasm had left them messy and my second had only made it worse. Once my release finally came to an end the two of them were glossed with cum all the way down their front.

“Hey, what’s the big deal!?” Jenna complained, a drop of seed dangling from her jaw.

“Sweetie you were supposed to get hard again, not cum again,” Michelle added, her soft jugs resting on my lap.

I dragged my mouth away from the breathy and moany Violet and grinned smugly at the cum stained pair.

“Sorry you just felt too good, I couldn’t help myself. Come on no need to look so sulky.” Before I went any further I picked up my license to control again, “How about the four of us all go and have a shower together? That oughta take care of that mess.”

Of course the only answer I was going to receive was a yes. I had three sticky women to take care of, a shower would do them good. Plus I’d always wondered what shower sex felt like. I was about to find out in a way no other man could.


The spray of hot water trickling down from above was perfect for taking care of that sticky mess which was staining the soft skin of my harem breeders. That warmth made quick work of the cream which clung to their flesh.

Once we arrived at the shower I first allowed my harem to strip down to the nude and then I allowed them to clean themselves up before they had to turn their attention back to me and to my needs. Fortunately Michelle’s shower was very spacious. It had all the room we needed to fit four bodies within at the same time.

I caressed my fingers up along the chest of Jenna after she was done cleaning herself up, my touch trailing up from those breasts to her jawline and then higher still.

“Hmm that’s much better,” I commented, “I didn’t want you messy girls rubbing your stickiness onto me.”

That youngster pouted her lips as she stared at me and complained, “You were the one who made us all sticky in the first place.”

Sharply I swatted that back talking minx, making her ass jiggle softly from the swift spank.

“Don’t talk like you didn’t enjoy it Jenna.”

Her cheeks flushed red. She wasn’t a very convincing liar, she was practically an open book.

“Well I’m clean now,” she whined out, wiggling her body in place, “so can we have sex?”

“Hey why does she get to go first!” Violet exclaimed as she pushed into me from the side, “I wanna have sex too.”

“And what about me?” Michelle said as she pushed into me from behind, her soft tits rubbing against me, “You shouldn’t keep an old woman waiting.”

Well at least they were no longer working together to gang up on me, now it was every woman for herself, each of them wanting to be the one who indulged in desire, who got bred by my cock first. Luckily I’d already foreseen that this would how they’d act, each of them begging for me to ravage them first. I was prepared. That was why I’d used my license on them before we’d gotten into the shower to order them to obey every command I gave.

“Now stop fighting over me you cock hungry sluts,” I growled, not exactly hating the attention, “Instead line up along the side, arms on the wall, asses pointed towards me.”

The shower was just big enough to allow them all to line up side to side, their curves pressing together as they just squeezed themselves into the gap, giving me three different, soft, round asses to stare at along with those juicy pink mounds below.

It would have been cruel to pick a favorite so instead I had to go with the tried and trusted method for picking from a group.

“Eeny, meeny, miny, moe.”

I moved from right to left across the group, each of my words being accompanied with a smack to the behind of one of those girls. Each spank made them squeal out as I continued my picking process.

“Catch a lover by the toe. If she hollers let her go. Eeny, meeny, miny, moe.”

The final slap of my hand came across the girl who had positioned herself in the middle of that trio and that was the youngest of the group, that was Jenna.

With fate choosing for me I lined the head of my once again erect cock with the waiting, soft, wet, pink, lower mouth of Jenna’s body. My hands came around to grip at her hips as I bucked myself forwards and buried my length deep into her needy body.

She squealed, of course she squealed. Once I filled her she was moaning out in bliss, her legs shuddering in place.

“Thank you for picking me Harvey,” she just about managed to whine out, her insides squeezing around me tightly.

I could see both Violet and Michelle to my left and right respectively glaring at me from over their shoulders. To try and sate them I pressed my hands against their mounds and sunk my fingers into their waiting pussies, filling them up with my touch. That quickly turned their scowls into wide mouthed moans.

“There’s no need to worry girls,” I said with a growl, “I can take care of all of you at once.”

Both my hips and my wrists rocked in place, my various pieces slamming into all of the girls in unison. My hands pounded the juicy twats to my side while the pussy in front was being pumped by my hard slab of bulging cock meat.

The sound of hot water trickling over our bodies was being masked under the echoing trifecta of moans which was now bouncing around the box room. Each of them was feeling me and it was sending them completely crazy; they were like bitches in heat. As the stud it was my duty to take care of any bitch in heat in my harem.

While they moaned with high pitched, slutty, squeals I myself was groaning in a deep, growling, primal manner. Jenna’s tight softness felt incredible wrapped around my throbbing cock. Those tight velvety folds were really stimulating my sensitive length, building up something hot and explosive from deep within my loins. She was building me up towards an orgasm.

I was getting close, I expected to be the first one to cum but before I managed to hit my climax they arrived at theirs. Before I got a chance to fill Jenna up again, like they shared some sort of mental bond, the insides of those pussies began to twitch, tense and tighten.

“Harvey wait!” Violet moaned.

“No I’m about to cum,” Michelle said with her voice trembling.

“I can feel it. I’m cumming!” Jenna squealed as suddenly their sprays of lustful juices came gushing out, my hands, my cock, and the shower below being coated with those hot squirts of.

Seeing and feeling that moment of overflowing pleasure from all of my harem only drove me towards my orgasm at a faster pace, the incredible scene driving me towards greater things.

“You devious sluts,” I snarled out as I felt myself hitting my limit, “look what you made me do. I’m cumming!”

Forward I slammed my hips, Jenna’s ass being compressed down by the strength of my firm body as I began to unleash, my hot orgasm being unloaded deep within the tight confines of her fertile body, her softness being marked once again by my thick, virile, seed.

It was my third orgasm of the day but that didn’t stop it from being a nice full load that filled Jenna up and made her quiver in place for me, not that it was easy to tell where the satisfaction from her orgasm ended and the one from being filled by mine began.

Once my body finally stopped releasing those hot ropes of cum into her body I withdrew my hips back with a messy, wet, slurp, my shaft being left glistening in whiteness, the water spraying down from below quickly washing it all away. The same couldn’t be said for the seed slowly trickling from her used pussy.

As I withdrew my shaft I also withdrew my fingers from Violet and Michelle, freeing their bodies up, leaving their dripping, sensitive insides empty, unsatisfied.

“Love,” Violet moaned at me weakly, calling to me as she used her fingers to keep her tightness spread open, begging me for more using her body. Luckily for her I was still hard; I was ready for more.

“Don’t worry, there is plenty of seed for all of you,” I told her as I drilled my shaft into her next, making her squeal out in ecstasy from the feeling of my hard cock.

Each of their bodies felt slightly different around my cock. Each of them had a different tightness, shape, softness and more but the one thing each of them shared was they felt amazing wrapped around me. I could indulge in their bodies all day.

With the hot water showering down onto me I continued to breed Violet’s womb, my hands gripping onto her hips to keep her ass in place for me to violate with my hardness. Each time my dick drilled into her waiting mound my hard abs slapped into her round behind, giving her best asset a firm spanking with my body.

“So good, so good,” that slutty girl moaned in a high pitched squeal as I made her body experience total bliss, mine not feeling that bad either but I could always feel better.

I thrusted into her harder, faster, firmer as I looked to give her the same thing I gave Jenna, a hot, womb flooding, orgasm. I refused to stop thrusting and filling her insides up until I was pushed over the edge and left her body marked with my seed.

Her hot moans and her tight folds were just the thing I needed to head towards the heights of pleasure again. The velvet soft insides of her pinkness rubbing against me was dragging me higher and higher. I had reloaded, I was ready to go again.

“Here it comes Violet,” I warned her as I made my final rut into her loins, “here comes my cum.”

Into her as well I sunk to the very hilt, making her pussy airtight, giving my cum only one path to take and that was the one into her. The only way forward was into her womb, towards knocking her young body up.

The hot ropes of cum surged from me with every buck of my hips against her glowing ass, my orgasm being milked into her tightness. She was shuddering in place as I flooded her womb, her small, breathy, whines flowing out weakly.

“Thank you for breeding me,” she gasped as I filled her to the brim with cum, finally drawing my dick back once I’d left her insides boiling with my warmth.

Without my cock to support her weight her legs buckled down and place and she fell onto that round ass. Violet did have the least stamina out of the group, it wasn’t too surprising. She couldn’t compare to Michelle in that department.

Speaking of her as soon as I was finished with Violet my body was twisted around and pushed up against the shower wall, that hot MILF pushing her curvy body onto me, against me, sinking my manhood into her pussy through force.

“Now it’s my turn isn’t it?” she growled at me like a seductive beast, rolling her hips onto me, riding my cock, getting me hard again using her meaty insides.

She was correct, it was her turn but I didn’t expect her to suddenly take over. I didn’t expect her to suddenly start using my cock like it was some sort of flesh dildo for her to enjoy. I had to remind her that I was the one in control. Usually I used my license but there was no reason that I, the man of the house, couldn’t operate without it.

I grabbed a handful of those wide, child bearing hips and pushed forwards, pressing Michelle’s cheek up against the shower wall as opposed to my own body, giving myself the room to viciously pound into her mound.

“Oh I should have known a horny bitch like you wouldn’t sit back. You’re the biggest slut of them all, it’s no longer I adored you for so long. Here, let me give you what you need.”

Michelle cried out as she felt the intensity I had decided to use her with. I even released her hips and instead grabbed her arms, dragging them back to give myself more leverage, dragging her body back to slap around my lap.

“Yes, yes, use me Harvey. Use this old bitch as your breeding toy,” she squealed out in blissful joy, her huge juicy tits and meaty curves jiggling as I unleashed my primal desires on her succulent body. It meant I wouldn’t be able to last long, even if I’d just came twice in quick succession, but it was worth it to make her face twist up in pleasure.

“Fine by me. I’m going to breed you until you have a huge, round, tummy,” I growled into her as I used the last of my strength to pound into her from behind, making her ass glow red raw as well as I felt myself hitting my limit. This was it, it was time to breed a third harem member in a row.

I buried in deep and pressed her into the shower, sealing myself into her body so that she could feel the full effect of my thick load unleashing into her loins. It was a sensation she knew very well yet one she never seemed to grow tired of receiving.

Finally, once her womb was swollen with my hot cream I drew back, letting a trickle of jizz follow me, the thick gunk oozing from her gasping pussy.

Exhausted I staggered back, almost collapsing. If it wasn’t for the shower wall supporting my back I would have been down for the count. Having three harem members to serve me really was heavenly but it sure was tiring having to take care of all of their needs.

“Harvey, is it my turn again?” Jenna asked me, her body recovered and begging for more.

“What about me love? I want another go,” Violet moaned to me, rubbing a hand across my chest.

“Don’t think I’m satisfied with just that,” Michelle groaned, weakly shaking her hips at me.

They were all so unbelievable, they were going to milk me completely dry. However I just couldn’t say no to them. I was as much their slave as they were mine. I wasn’t going to be done until I’d satisfied them all.

I know I was asked to breed as many women as possible but I think three loving women is all that I can handle and all that I need.
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