

Mind Break

Zack has worked hard for years in his lab, developing a wonderful that drug that has some amazing side effects once injected in a person.

First, the temporary paralysis comes. Second, a hyper-sensitivity that brings sexual pleasure with the slightest touch to any part of the body. And finally, a deep yearning in the sex, painful and sending shards of pleasure through the body.

The drug does nothing to the willpower of the person, they can say no to him. But who can say no to Zack? He will create his harem, take five different women, and in the process train another man to take his place.


Broken In

Maya and Josh are just a normal couple. Like everyone else, neither of them believes that anything bad could, or would, happen to them. But when Zack breaks into their house on a morning like every other, it becomes instantly apparent that Zack isn’t there to steal their possessions. He’s after something far more precious and difficult to steal; Maya’s mind and body. Zack has the tools needed to turn her into his own sex slave for his harem, and to steal her from Josh.


Chapter One

Maya groans as Josh’s alarm goes off, way too early for a Saturday. “Babe, will you get that?” Josh turns over and grabs his phone off the nightstand, turning off the alarm. He settles back in bed and looks at Maya, seeing her on her side with her back to him.

He turns himself, wraps an arm around her waist and pulls her close, laying every inch of his body against hers. Maya smiles to herself and asks, “Do we have to get up?”

Josh laughs into Maya’s hair, burying his nose in her messy curls and knots. “No, we’ don’t,” he breaths against her ear. She rocks her body a little, feeling his body curled alongside her. “Good.” She settles back into the mattress and lets herself try to drift back off to sleep.

She just barely makes it when her own alarm goes off. She forgot to turn it off the night before. Maya groans again and opens her eyes just a crack to look at her phone, plugged into the charger on the other side of the bedroom. If she gets up to turn it off, she won’t get back to sleep.

Josh groans, too, “Your turn.” The alarm is getting louder, and it sounds like a screech to Maya’s irritated ears. She always uses the most obnoxious alarm on her phone to get her ass out of bed. But that was supposed to be only during the work week, not for her day off.

“Fine. But you have to get up with me.” Josh laughs as Maya slips out of the warm covers and grudgingly makes her way across their shared bedroom to turn off her alarm. “I’m gonna take a shower. Make me some coffee?”

“Sure thing.” Josh replies as Maya grabs some clothes for the day and makes her way to the bathroom, attached to their room. Josh doesn’t get out of bed right away, but without Maya in there with him, the bed feels empty. It isn’t as warm, and the nice feeling is gone. He gets up and pulls on some pajamas, deciding to get dressed when he showers a little later in the day. Unlike Maya, he doesn’t like showering first thing in the morning, preferring to wake up with some coffee and breakfast, first.

Maya moves about in the warm shower, wanting to take her time and wake up. The water drips down her body, and as she washes herself, she sees how hard her nipples are, exposed to the air and the water.

She is no longer angry about waking up early on her day off, this way she can spend the whole day with Josh. She begins planning their day, thinking of fun things they can do. Maybe they can get lunch at the farmer’s market, and then take a walk around the park the market’s housed in. Maybe they can go to a movie tonight, or stay in and play board games with friends. She doesn’t really care what they do, so long as they do something together.

Josh relishes in the smell of freshly-made coffee, mixed with the cinnamon-y oatmeal cooking on the stove. He knows that Maya would be out of the shower before breakfast is finished, but he wants to get most of it done for her.

He thinks about joining her in the shower but feels like he missed his chance. He should have joined when she first said she was going to hop in. He thinks about how nice it would have been, feeling the water on his back while looking at hers, slightly bent over and bouncing back and forth as she receives all of him, her cries of pleasure echoing out into the tiled bathroom. He almost hears the sound of his wet hips smacking against her wet ass, and he feels himself grow excited.

Josh and Maya have been out of their beds for all of ten minutes when Zack slips a credit card from his wallet, stolen, of course, through the slot in the door. Zack is always amazed at how easy it is to break into someone’s place. He had stood by the window of Maya and Josh’s bedroom, watching them as they got out of bed, before making his move.

Now he’s at their front door, working the card next to the door knob, knowing that they never locked their deadbolt at night. He had scoped out their house many times, and there was a noticeable space between the door and the outside door-frame, and he never saw their deadbolt in place.

When Zack opens the door, swinging it inside the living room, he sees that Josh hasn’t made it out of the kitchen, yet. He can hear the shower still running, and he knows he’s got time, but he must hurry.

Zack walks quietly through the living room and to the far side, making sure not to jostle the backpack around his shoulders too much, and peeks down the hallway on his left, but sees no one. He makes his way to the kitchen on the right side and, peering around the corner, sees that Josh has his back to Zack, standing over the stove.

Zack slowly creeps towards Josh’s turned back.

Josh thinks he hears something behind him, but assuming it’s just Maya, doesn’t turn around. “That was fast, babe. Breakfast isn’t done, yet.” Josh doesn’t see or hear anything further, but a hand wraps around his head to cover his mouth. The cloth is a blur as it folds over his face, covering his nose and mouth. Josh doesn’t have much time to struggle before whatever is covering the cloth puts him under, and he sags into Zack’s arms.




Chapter Two

Zack holds him up and struggles to turn off the burner. The last thing he needs is for a fire to start and have the fire department interrupting his plans. When he’s in the clear, he drags Josh out to the living room, and lays him down on the couch in the middle of the room.

Zack goes back to the kitchen and grabs one of the chairs around the small kitchen table, bringing it back to the living room. He makes sure to put the chair in a spot that won’t be immediately visible down the hall, but it won’t take Maya long to see it as soon as she came into the living room. Zack is a big man, but still struggles to lift Josh off the couch and sit him down in the chair.

He can hear the water running, still, but knows he’s going to run out of time soon. He slips the backpack off and lays it on the ground, next to the chair. The zipper seems too loud in the quiet room, but he quickly pulls out a long piece of rope and wraps it around Josh’s legs, securing them to the chair. Enough rope is left to slink up the chair and tie Josh’s hands. The chair doesn’t have arm rests, but it does have multiple rods in the back of the chair.

Zack wraps the rope around one of Josh’s wrists, pulls it through two of the rods in the chair, and then finally ties his other wrist. He pulls on Josh’s arms, trying to get the rope to loosen around his wrists, but they don’t budge. He has done a good job.

Zack then notices that the water is no longer running in their bathroom. But he doesn’t remember hearing it turn off, and has no idea how long it’s been. Did Maya have enough time to get out of the shower, come into the living room, see him, and run back to the bedroom to call the police?

He walks to the hallway and peers down, seeing that their bedroom door is still wide open, a good sign that Maya hasn’t even come out of the bathroom, yet.

Maya is standing in front of the mirror in the bathroom, looking at her low-rise jeans over her hips and the small strip of her stomach visible between her pants and her t-shirt. She likes the way she looks and thinks she’s ready for the day.

Her hair hangs limply down her neck, cooling her as she walks out of her bedroom and down the hall. She can smell coffee and cinnamon coming from the kitchen, and she quickens her steps in anticipation.

Zack can hear her bare feet on the hardwood floor, coming towards him. His heart quickens as he readies, staying pressed against the wall at the opening to the hallway, cloth poised and ready to wrap around her nose and mouth as soon as she breaches the living room.

Zack sees her emerge from the hallway, and she doesn’t know what’s happened before she’s slumped in his arms, cloth held over her nose. He holds it there, ensuring that she will be out for a little longer, and lays her face-down onto the couch.

Josh is starting to stir in his chair. Zack hears the noise and grabs the long rag from his backpack and ties it around Josh’s mouth, keeping him from speaking. When his hands pull away from Josh’s head, his eyes are open, and are staring at Maya, passed out on the couch.

He begins struggling in the chair, and Zack just laughs, bringing his backpack over to Maya on the couch. “You’re not getting out of that chair. So just sit back, and relax.” Josh stops moving, but stares Zack down. They don’t know each other, but Josh can tell immediately what Zack is here for. And he’s terrified for Maya.

Zack takes out two smaller pieces of rope and simply ties Maya’s hands behind he back and her ankles together, bringing the left-over rope to bind her legs together at the knees, as well. He lays her flat on the couch, stretching her out.

The last thing he takes out of the backpack is a syringe and small bottle of liquid. Josh’s eyes widen as he watches Zack filling the syringe with just a little bit of the liquid. “Don’t worry, this isn’t going to hurt her.” He injects Maya with the liquid, and Josh doesn’t see any change in her.

“She’ll wake up from it in a minute or so. And then we’ll have some fun.” Zack’s grin is wide and menacing.


Chapter Three

Zack straddles Maya’s lower legs and simply looks at her tied up and passed out, waiting. Suddenly, Maya’s face twitches. It’s not long before she opens her eyes, groggy and confused. She’s faced towards Josh, and when she realizes he’s tied up, she begins to panic. But she can’t move much.

Maya hears laughing, but she can’t turn her head further to see who’s behind her. It’s then that she’s conscious of a weight on her legs.

“Good morning, beautiful.” Zack says, enjoying the panic in Maya’s eyes. Josh is struggling and screaming against the rag, but Zack hushes him with a look. “Alright, here’s what’s going to happen. You’re not hurt, Maya, but you won’t be able to move for the next ten minutes.” Zack grabs her hips and pulls them upward, forcing her knees to pull in and her ass to rest in the air.

“And I’m not going to touch you unless you ask me to.” An angry whine comes out of Maya’s closed mouth, and Zack laughs. “Oh, you’re going to, believe me. See this?” He holds up the syringe. “This is a new drug that my lab has been developing. In a minute or two you’re going to feel its other affects. How do I put this? It makes you fucking horny as hell.” He can’t continue without laughing at how outlandish that sounds.

“Look, it’s not like you’re gonna want to fuck anyone that comes along, it’s not going to get rid of your apparent hatred for me, or your willpower to deny sex, but it’s gonna make you want to fuck. Maybe enough to overcome your own willpower? We’ll see. If you can turn me down once the drug is at its heightened strength in your body, I’ll leave you alone and you’ll never hear from me again. But I have no doubt you’ll be begging me to fuck you in about five minutes.”

He refrains from touching her, and instead sits back and looks at her. Josh has quieted completely now, too, hopeful that they will get out of this without being hurt. He simply watches Maya, too, and they make eye contact. Maya can hardly believe what Zack has said, but if he’s telling the truth, then there’s no way she’ll give in.

Suddenly, without warning, a spike of pleasure runs from her pussy to her chest. Maya is so taken by surprise that a moan struggles out of her throat. With every breath she takes the pleasure intensifies. After a full minute she can feel herself getting wet. Very wet.

She can’t move but she wants to squeeze her thighs together to increase the pleasure. She sees worry grow in Josh’s eyes and she can no longer look him in the eye. Slowly, the pleasure starts to turn into pain. Just a little.

But like the pleasure, the pain is now growing with every breath. Not a full minute passes before she’s feeling half pain and half pleasure, but it’s plateaued, at least. The pain is no longer growing, but she wants nothing more than to have some sort of relief from this. Zack sees the change in her eyes and knows that it’s time to see how long she can hold out before begging him to fuck her.

“Alright, in about two minutes it’ll be at its height. You should be able to move your mouth now, try speaking. Do you want me to fuck you, yet?”

Maya slowly works her mouth open and forms the word, “No.”

“Alright.” Zack says, and simply keeps waiting. He’s patient, and confident.

He reaches out and gently pats her hip, nowhere near her pussy, but she lets out a gasp of pleasure, anyway. She groans and squeezes her eyes shut, no longer wanting to look at Josh. She can feel that she’s soaking wet, and that simple touch had sent all of her nerve endings on fire with pain and pleasure. She wanted more, so much more, of it.

She begins to pant and groan, continuing for two full minutes. Thoughts tumble through her head, she wants it, she doesn’t, she just has to hold on, just let him inside her, ‘please fuck me’!

She doesn’t know what to do. Zack is immensely enjoying the sight, and he knows when she has reached her peak. Her breaths are quick and sharp, her lips are in a tight line, but moans are struggling through anyway, and she hasn’t looked at her boyfriend in minutes.

Zack doesn’t touch her when he asks again, “What do you say, doll? I can make you feel amazing, give you more of this feeling. All you must do is say ‘yes’. Say ‘no’ right now, and I’ll untie you and leave. I promise.” Zack meant it. You can only break a woman’s mind to be your own sex slave if she’s willing.

Maya doesn’t open her mouth. Not because she can’t, but because she knows she’s going to say “yes”. She wants to say it so badly. She considers saying “no”, and finally makes her decision. “Yes! Please!” she croaks out as loud as she can muster, and Zack grins widely. “As you wish.”

His hands wrap around her waist and un-do her jeans. The sudden touch sends Maya’s body into over-drive and she gasps at the sensation.

He digs his fingers into her jeans and panties at her hips and yanks them down her ass roughly. Maya moans loudly, still refusing to look at Josh. Maya’s wet pussy is revealed to the room, and Zack quickly flicks a finger up her slit. Maya cries out in unexpected pleasure. She can’t move, but her body is quivering in anticipation as Zack pulls out his throbbing, hard cock.

“You’re sure? This may change you in ways you can’t imagine right now.” Again, he doesn’t touch her, but lets her answer.

“You’re an evil man, but I beg you, please fuck me.” Maya groans out, suddenly scared that he might not fuck her. She needs it. She knows she could tell him to go to hell and leave them alone, but the fact is she wants him to fuck her. He is every bit the type of man who she would never let touch her, and that makes it so much hotter. She is more turned on than ever before, and she doesn’t care what he had done up to this point or what might happen between her and Josh, she needs it now.




Chapter Four

Zack doesn’t hesitate. He slides the head of his cock up her slit once, letting her slickness drip onto his dick. Just that touch is enough for Maya’s hyper-sensitive body and she cries out. She doesn’t finish her moan before Zack pushes his cock into her wet cunt.

Pleasure explodes through Maya’s body, and she knows that this is going to be the best fuck of her life. Zack grips her hips hard and slams into her cunt, over and over, reveling in the feeling of her pussy wrapped around his cock.

Zack’s grunts are drowned out by Maya’s screams, unable to control herself. Zack is no longer caring about patience or keeping his control. He’s fucking her like an animal, thrusting into her with as much force as he can manage. She’s already tied up, but he leans over to grip her hair hard and yank her head up.

Maya’s screams become less muffled in the couch and they echo around the living room. “Fuck, you’re tight. I want to fuck this pussy forever.” Zack growls in her ear.

“Do it!” Maya screams, suddenly sure that she never wants this feeling to pass, and if she has to fuck this man forever to achieve it, she will do so happily. Zack releases her hair and licks his thumb before pressing on Maya’s tight asshole. He didn’t have need; her slickness has spread, and her asshole swallows his thumb easily.

Maya screams out again at the new sensation, and Zack works his thumb in and out of her tight hole while pounding her sopping wet cunt. Maya’s pussy suddenly clamps down on Zack’s cock as she cums, her pussy spasming.

Zack is at his limit, too. He pulls her asshole open wider with his thumb and dumps his cum straight in her pussy, deep inside. He doesn’t care if she gets pregnant, and Maya realizes she doesn’t care, either. Not if he takes her with him.

When Zack is finished, he pulls his thumb away but keeps inside Maya, loving the feeling of her swollen pussy wrapped around him. They pant together, and Zack says, “The drug tricks your brain into experiencing that same sensitivity with all sex, even without the drug in your system. I can make sure you feel that way every second for the rest of your life. You coming with me?”

“Yes.” Maya breaths out. The affects of the drug are passed and she’s beginning to be able to move her limbs again, but she has no doubt in her mind. She finally opens her eyes and looks across the small living room at Josh, tied up in the chair. He looks into her eyes and sees no pain there. Her eyes are glossy and she is no longer the woman he has been with for years. As Josh sees the sex-drunk look on his girlfriend’s face, he realizes that he is hard. Rock hard.

Zack is watching Josh and realizes his arousal. He pulls out of Maya, slowly, and undoes her knots. He lets her slowly stretch out her arms and legs, mostly in control again.

He gets off the couch and grabs Maya’s hand. “Come here.” He pulls her off the couch slowly. She can’t quite stand up, but he leads her, crawling, over to Josh. “I think he might need some release, too.”

Maya knows his meaning and reaches out to un-do Josh’s pants. Josh wants to shake his head, but he also wants nothing more than to have her mouth wrapped around his own cock. So he sits there and happily lets it happen.

Maya sucks hard on Josh’s cock, still fueled by the pounding she just received. Zack is standing by them both, cock back in his pants. He undoes the rag around Josh’s mouth and lets it fall to the ground. Josh doesn’t scream for help. Instead he moans and groans in pleasure, looking at his mind-broken girlfriend giving him head. The sight and look in her eyes intensifies the pleasure.

“Maya is only first on my list of girls to take with me. If you come too, you could help me take the others. If you’re good boy, I’ll let you taste them, too. Maybe even teach you how to build your own harem, like mine. What do you think?” Zack looks down at Josh. This wasn’t part of his plan, but it’s an idea he is beginning to love.

Josh looks up at Zack and says, “I’ll help you.” Josh wasn’t resigned or regretful. He was excited for what the future may hold for him, Maya, and his new friend Zack. Josh had never known he had this kink inside of him, but suddenly he knows that he won’t be satisfied with a regular sex life again.


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.


College Co-Ed

Ellen is sitting in her dorm room alone, desperately trying to study for finals in the hopes she won’t be kicked out. She’s even having to miss out on the party happening down the hall, to which her roommate ditched her for. Ellen is the party girl, not the study girl, and she’s not confident she’ll be able to pick her grade up enough to stay.

Zack has been taking care of Maya and Sam’s minds and bodies for the past month. He knew to wait until his next target, Ellen, would be at her most desperate, about to be kicked out of her university. Her social media pages have told him the whole story: she’s holed up in her dorm room for the night, studying, while all of her friends get blissfully drunk. No one will hear a thing, and he’ll be able to convince her to join his harem.


Chapter One

Zack shakes his head once again in bewilderment. Why does this generation always feel the need to post their entire lives on social media? There’s hardly many people like him, internet-stalking the pretty girls, but they make it so easy for him to do so, it’s a wonder there aren’t more who then take action. He’d had to use old-fashioned means to keep on top of Sam’s movements. But not Ellen.

He had left his kitten and pet, Maya and Sam, back at the house with Josh, Maya’s old boyfriend, to take care of their needs while he goes to get Ellen. His backpack blends in perfectly on this campus; he’s just one of the students, no one looking at him like he’s out of place.

The other two girls were taken in neighborhoods, with nosy neighbors who may have seen something. The danger was wonderfully thrilling, knowing he could be caught at any moment. This was like stepping it up a notch without actually being in any danger of being discovered. There would be so many other students around, who will hear if Ellen cries out?

Oh, no. She will submit to him. Under his touch, she won’t be able to say no to him. And Zack knows that her roommate will not be interrupting them. He’s stalked her, as well, and knows she never leaves a party after she’s joined. Neither does Ellen, but she won’t be joining the party that’s just down the hall of her room. Poor Ellen. She has no options, Zack knows. There’s no way she’ll be able to pull it off, and then she’ll be out of college with no employable skills, sent back home in shame. He won’t let that happen. He’ll offer her a way out, be her guardian angel, and give her a better, alternative life. How can she refuse?



Ellen is trying so hard to drown out the music from down the hall. Why does it have to be so damn loud? Is this how everyone outside of the party feels? She’s never noticed before how obnoxious the music is. But she can’t put in headphones; she has always needed silence to properly study, and sometimes when she gets into her textbook, she can drown out the party music.

Ellen is close to tears. She doesn’t understand anything in her textbooks, and even if she is smart enough to, how can she concentrate when all she can think about is how miserable her life will be if she flunks out. If? Of course I’m going to flunk. Ellen’s heart is fluttering and her stomach is dropping from the stress. How the hell am I going to pull this off?

She leans back in her chair, trying to calm down and stop herself from crying.

So, she perfectly hears the knock at her door that comes two hours after the party started. She’s a little startled but assumes it’s her roommate who’s forgot her key. She looks at her roommate’s side table and sees the key there. “Geez, how do you forget this?” she asks aloud. She grabs the key and heads to her door.



Zack is only a little nervous, standing outside Ellen’s door, waiting for it to open. He has a rag concealed in his hand, out of site from any party goers who wind up in the hall. The hall is empty, but he can feel the vibration from the loud music down the hall. He can’t hear any noise from inside the room, but he’s preparing for the door to open.

It finally does. Ellen stands before him, a vision in messy blonde hair, cut in a short bob, a white tank-top covering her breasts but allowing her free nipples to show through the shirt, and red pajama shorts. Zack registers the key held in her hand before shooting his own hand out, immediately covering her mouth with the rag and rushing his way inside. She struggles against him, dropping the key, but he has his other hand wrapped around her head, and she can’t get away before she passes out.

Ellen slumps in his arms and he catches her, lifting her up and placing her gently on the bed, making sure not to hurt her.

He’s not planning on tying her up like he did with Maya. He expects her to be harder to break, but he’s not worried that the paralysis will wear completely off before she’s consented to him. But what was on the rag won’t last forever, and he knows he must hurry.

He drops his backpack on the floor beside her bed and readies the syringe, like he’s done two times before. He gently wipes Ellen’s arm, and injects her with the drug cooked up in his own lab, meant to paralyze her and make her body incredibly sensitive.

While he waits for her to wake up, he looks around her room, getting more of a sense of her personality. There are college books about her desk, but otherwise the room is filled with comfortable-looking furniture and pillows, meant for lounging around.

He opens her bed-side table and is only mildly surprised to see it half-filled with sex toys. A small vibrator, a larger, realistic dildo, and a small wand. He pulls the wand out of the drawer and turns it on, happy to see it’s still charged. This was his exact plan, and it was turning out perfectly.

Knowing that Ellen would likely be more trouble convincing to come back with him, he had intended to use toys at first to get her to see what it would be like. He had even brought with him a wand. But here was her own, sitting and waiting for him. He bet it would make her feel more comfortable using her own toys than some strange ones he brought.

While admiring her small collection of toys, he sees Ellen’s eyes flicker open and stare at him in shock.




Chapter Two

“You’re awake! Good.” Zack smiles down at Ellen, sitting next to her on the bed. Ellen looks at the wand in his hand and begins to panic. The panic increases when she realizes that she can’t move her hand to slap him away. Come to think of it, Ellen realizes she can’t move anything. She’s totally helpless.

She tries to open her mouth to scream, but even that won’t move. What the hell is going on?

Zack watches her eyes move around in fright and begins to feel his cock grow stiff in his pants. It is so hot knowing this woman is completely at his mercy and whims. “Don’t worry, it’ll wear off soon. You’ll be able to talk in just a few minutes. Until then, just listen.”

He eyes her up and down her body, admiring her curves, and it is not lost on Ellen. Ellen always enjoyed men looking at her, and even frightened as she was, she felt a tug in her pants as she watches him admire her. What the hell is wrong with me, getting turned on by just a look?

Zack smirks, and lays a hand on Ellen’s arm, where he injected her with the drug. A flood of sensations run up Ellen’s arm, from his hand to her chest and down to her crotch. She wants to arch her back, pull her arm away, have him touch her more. She can’t get ahold of her thoughts. She feels herself getting wet and is filled with shame and excitement.

“This drug has many wonderful side effects.” Zack says. Drug! That’s what was going on in Ellen’s body. Now she had an explanation for it all, but instead of making her more afraid of this man, it only made her angry. How dare he try to use tricks to get her to fuck him, how dare he force her, and taker her ability to move! What a sick man, just going to fuck her like she was a rag doll.

Oh wait. That’s kind of hot. Ellen feels her pussy get even wetter thinking of this man fucking her while she was unable to move or do anything about it. Now it was starting to be painful, an intense heat growing between her legs.

“Don’t worry, I’m not going to force you to do anything you don’t want to. So I’ll ask: do you want me to fuck you?” Zack smiles wickedly down at Ellen, who finds she can finally make a noise. But all that comes out is a low groan, still unable to open her mouth. She is trying to say no, and Zack understands, laughing.

“I thought so! But don’t you see how amazing it would feel?” Zack lightly traces his fingers up Ellen’s arm. It’s not a sexual touch in the slightest, but it sends electricity and fire through her body, concentrating on her now-soaking wet pussy. Ellen is finally able to open her mouth just a bit, but instead of screaming for help, she lets out a quiet, pleasurable moan

“And that was just from barely touching your arm! Imagine how it will feel to have me inside of you, sliding in and out of your tight little cunt, fucking you hard.” Zack’s voice grows low and husky with lust, and he leans down, near Ellen’s face.

Ellen now wants to say yes so badly, her pussy on fire to the point of being unbearable. But she can’t bring herself to say it. Her silence is all Zack needs to know.

Zack pulls away from her, “Alright. Maybe that’s too much for right now. Don’t worry, you’ll get there.” He holds up the wand still in his hand. Ellen gets more excited, knowing where it’s going to go next.

“What if I just use this for now? Like I said, I won’t do anything you don’t want me to, so you don’t have to worry about me fucking you just because your shorts are down. I won’t even touch you; it’ll just be this. What do you say? There’s no shame in using toys, right?”

Ellen considers this. He won’t be physically touching her, after all. And it’s her own toy. And she’s not sure how much longer she can go with these intense urges. At this rate, she’ll fuck the very next person she sees, and she’s not sure if she wants that to be this man, or not. He is pretty attractive, after all.

“Yes.” She croaks out, wanting nothing more than for the wand to be on her aching clit.

Zack smiles widely and says no more. He slides down her shorts, bringing them off her feet and tossing them on the floor. He spreads her legs wide on the bed, exposing her pussy to him and bringing moans from Ellen.

Zack turns on the wand to the lowest setting and teases Ellen by just flicking it up her clit quickly. Ellen gasps and then almost screams when he does it again. Pleasure is exploding through her body with each flick, and unbearable yearning when he takes the wand away.

Zack presses the wand to her clit and begins rubbing it up and down, and Ellen can barely contain herself. Zack turns the wand up and watches Ellen’s face become strained from the pleasure and the inability to move. He watches her as her hands are able to grip into fists, and then, without warning, he pulls the wand away.

“How about now? Do you want me to fuck you now?”

Ellen takes a full thirty seconds to answer. She doesn’t know. Yes, she does want him to, but what will that say about her? But now the wand isn’t touching her, and she needs it. “No.” She finally says, almost mad at herself for not saying yes.

Zack laughs again, “I’m not going to let you cum until you agree, you know.” He smiles wickedly at her, enjoying the torment in Ellen’s eyes as she realizes what he means.

He leans over the bed to her nightstand again and grabs her dildo. “What about with this for now?”

“Yes!” Ellen gasps, unable to stop herself before the word is out of her mouth.




Chapter Three

Zack knows this will get her for sure, so he gets on the bed himself, in between Ellen’s legs, wrapping them loosely around him. He slides the dildo up and down her slit, coating it in her juices that are flowing freely.

It is agonizingly slow for Ellen, each rub sends sharp thrills up her body, and she needs it inside her. Now Ellen knows that if he asks her again, she’ll say yes.

Finally Zack shoves the entire length of the dildo inside her, filling her up and tearing a wonderful scream from Ellen. Zack slowly fucks her with the dildo, sliding it all the way out before going back inside. Ellen can’t stop herself from moaning loudly, it feels so fucking good. She’s so close to cumming, and she needs it.

Zack sees how close she is and pulls the dildo out. Ellen groans loudly, “Fuck! Please, don’t stop!”

“Oh? Does baby girl need to cum?” Zack knows he has her now.

“Yes!”

“I’ll only let you cum if I’m the one making you do it.”

“I know, but please! I need to cum, please!”

“Please fuck you?”

“Yes, please fuck me!” Ellen’s heart is flooded with relief that she’s finally said it, no longer caring that she shouldn’t have.

Zack puts the dildo down and unzips his pants, pulling out his hard, throbbing cock. He grabs Ellen’s hips and hikes them over his knees, bringing her closer to him. Zack grabs the wand and places it, off, on her clit before shoving his entire length inside her cunt in one thrust.

“Oh God, yes!” Ellen cries, so happy she finally said yes.

Zack fucks her hard, slamming his hips into hers, turning on the wand. He moves the vibration up and down while fucking her, feeling her tight cunt squeeze around his cock.

Pleasure is filling every inch of Ellen’s body and mind, she can’t believe how good it feels. She still can’t move her body much, but it’s allowing Zack to fuck her however he wants, and it’s so hot to know she’s at his mercy, like a little doll.

Ellen feels like she’s going to explode with the pleasure, and it’s almost unbearable before she finally does, her orgasm tearing through her body violently, and her screams fill the room. Even with the music, there’s no way the other rooms aren’t hearing what’s going on.

She’s squeezing Zack’s cock so tightly, he can’t control himself any longer. He drops the wand and leans over Ellen, putting one hand over her throat and lightly chokes her while he fucks her even harder and faster.

“Tighter!” Ellen manages to squeak out, her orgasm breaking her paralysis. She wraps her arms and legs around Zack, never wanting to let go. Zack squeezes tighter, cutting off all air, making her light-headed. He pounds her, grinding with every thrust until Ellen is cumming again, her neck muscles straining against his hand as she tries to scream in pleasure, but Zack doesn’t let go.

Her second orgasm sends him over the edge, and he cums himself. He uses his grip on her throat as more leverage to pile drive into her, going as hard as he possibly can as he shoots his cum deep into her pussy, never wanting to stop.

Their orgasms fade slowly, and Zack takes his hand away from her throat, allowing her to breathe again.

The lay there panting, Zack still inside of Ellen, still moving in and out very slowly.

“You’re going to flunk.” Zack says, matter-of-factly.

Ellen nods, gripping his shoulders unconsciously in stress.

“Come with me. I have two other girls like you at my house. It’s a much better life than going back to your parents’ house in shame.”

Ellen looks up into his eyes, bewildered at the offer. But it’s not like she can really do that. Right?

“What would I tell my parents?”

“Tell them you found a house with roommates, that you’re still going to school. We can make up lies about jobs down the road. Or tell them the truth, that you flunked out, but you found a job as a live-in nanny, and you love it. No, I don’t have any kids, but they won’t be coming over, either.” Zack certainly can’t allow that.

Ellen likes the sound of that and considers her options. “And, what would I actually be doing there?”

Zack laughs, and it vibrates his whole body. “Opening your legs for me, of course. And you’ll have other girls to play with whenever you want. It’ll be paradise, trust me.”

Ellen only thinks about it for a little bit before finally saying, “Alright.”




Chapter Four

Zack pulls out of Ellen slowly and helps her sit up. It’s still a little tough for her to move, so Zack packs her an overnight bag and lets Ellen clean up and get dressed.

Ellen writes a note for her roommate. I can’t do this. Staying at a friend’s place. I’ll be dropping out tomorrow and pack up by this weekend. I’m sorry. I’ll text you, and we’ll go to lunch before I leave for good.”

Zack wraps his arm around Ellen as they leave the dorm together, and even that touch sends thrills of pleasure down Ellen’s back. I don’t think he was lying that this is going to be paradise, if just this feels so damn good.

When they get to Zack’s car, he opens the door for her and helps her in; her legs still a bit shaky. As he drives away from the college to his house, he reaches over and puts his hand in Ellen’s shorts, feeling his way around.

Ellen immediately opens her legs to his touch. She’s already sore, but there’s nothing she wants more than to feel his hand on her.

He fingers her for the whole thirty-minute drive, bringing her to orgasm at each stop light, rubbing her clit furiously until she’s gripping the door handle and the seat, trying not to let her screams be heard outside the car.

By the time they get to his house, she is a panting and slobbering mess. Her legs are no better when he helps her out of the car and leads her to the door.

They walk in, and Maya and Sam run up to the door to greet them, expecting her. Per Zack’s rules, they are naked, their lovely tits bouncing with each step, their nipples hard. Maya and Sam weren’t allowed to play with each other or with Josh while Zack was out, so they’d be desperately horny when he returned with Ellen.

That didn’t stop them from talking about what they wanted to do with them once they got home, though, and now they are both soaking wet, their slickness dripping down their thighs as they stand in front of Zack and Ellen.

“Hello, my lovelies!” Zack greets them both, hugging and kissing them affectionately. Ellen is happy at the way he seems to treat his women, and hopeful for her own future. These girls seem happy, at least.

“Master, we’re so glad you’re back!” Maya says, her voice high. “Ellen! It’s so nice to meet you.” She runs up to Ellen and hugs her. Both she and Sam look at Ellen, admiring her beauty for themselves.

Zack stands behind Ellen and wraps his arms around her, burying his face in her neck. He runs his hands lightly up her body to her breasts, cupping them, before peeling off her shirt. Ellen wants to feel embarrassed at this, but she can’t; it feels so nice.

Sam comes up and kisses Ellen, who kisses her back, and slides off her shorts to the floor. Zack is still caressing Ellen’s breasts as Sam reaches down and strokes Ellen’s clit, causing her to moan into Sam’s mouth.

Everyone stops and lightly breaks away when Josh enters the room, naked himself and rock hard.

“Master, we know what we want to do tonight.” Maya begins, giddy from watching.

“Oh yeah? What’s that?” Zack is now undressing himself, knowing there will be no sleep for the rest of the night.

“Josh and I are going to watch.” She beams at Josh and winks at him before continuing. “We want to watch you fuck Ellen while she eats out Sam.”

Zack’s hard cock twitches at the thought and grins widely.



In the bedroom, Josh is sitting on the carpeted floor cross-legged while Maya is sitting on top of him. They are both facing the others while Maya bounces up and down on Josh’s hard cock. Only a few feet away from them is Ellen.

Ellen’s ass is in the air, and Zack is fucking her tight little asshole as rough as he can. Ellen loves nothing more than rough sex, and the sweet pain mixed with pleasure is almost too much for her to handle. But she is keeping it together as she goes down on Sam.

Sam is on her back, legs spread wide, allowing Ellen to bury her face in Sam’s pussy. Sam has her hands tangled in Ellen’s hair, pulling hard when Ellen hits the right spots. When Sam cries out in sharper pleasure, Zack spanks Ellen’s ass hard in reward, bringing even louder moans from her.

There are no words spoken, but for the rest of the night the five of them switch places with each other, fucking in every way possible. When the sun is finally rising, Zack is fucking Ellen one final time, squeezing her throat so tight it will leave bruises. Her eyes go hazy as they both cum their last time, and they finally collapse on the floor with the others, completely exhausted and spent.

Teacher’s Pet

Zack had always wanted to do it with a teacher while growing up. His chance to do it while still a student has passed, but that’s not the point. Now he has the chance to do so much more than just do it with one; now he can make her truly his, through and through.

Maya, Sam, and Ellen have been perfect, and they’ve all been in pure bliss, playing with each other while they wait for Zack to come home. And having Josh, Maya’s ex-boyfriend, there to pass the time and fulfill their needs has helped tremendously, but they know he won’t be with them forever. Zack is going to train him to do everything he’s been doing since day one, but Zack still isn’t done with his own harem.

He needs Taylor.


Chapter One

Zack entangles himself more into the bubbly Maya and somber Sam. They stay asleep, but their personalities come out anyway, and Zack loves them. It’s a twisted love, but it’s the only way he can. If they, or Ellen, ever wanted to leave him, he would let them, but it would crush him.

He chose them specifically because of who they are, stalking them extensively before finally making his move, forcing their bodies to be hyper-sensitive so he could convince them to join his harem.

He knows that Ellen is with Josh, but he’s not jealous. Josh has been a tremendous help in keeping the girls satisfied while Zack is at work. But there’s only two more girls left on his list, and he wants Josh to leave after he gets his last one.

In order to do that, he must teach Josh how to be like him, and give him the necessary tools. Tomorrow night will be their first lesson, but Zack can’t think about it, even while unable to sleep. He’s thinking about Taylor.

Taylor is a beautiful woman, older than the other girls he’s grabbed so far, about his own age. She teaches at the same university that Ellen went to, one of her teachers, in fact.

Taylor is a bit of a mousy woman, but when she gets in front of her classroom and lectures, her eyes sparkle with passion, her face and hands become animated, and she speaks with such excitement and intelligence, you can’t look away from her.

Zack sat in several classes a year ago while first spying on Ellen, and that was when he first saw Taylor. He went back and sat in on a class after she got a divorce, about three months ago.

He watched her come into the classroom, and she moved slower. Her eyes, while still bright during her lecture, were dulled. He could see the impact it had had on her. He wanted to scoop her up in a hug and tell her he would never stop taking care of her, unlike her ex.

After getting Ellen several months ago, he hasn’t been able to stop thinking about her. He knows he should wait, he does have plans with Josh tomorrow, after all, but he’s not sure he can handle it. He’s finally going to get the chance to hold her in his arms.

Zack pulls Sam and Maya closer to him, and they sigh contentedly into his warm body, feeling comfortable and safe. Zack can’t believe how lucky he is to have found these women, and how happy he is. Sure, it’s non-stop sex whenever he’s home, but he genuinely enjoys being with these women.

Every weekend they go on “family” outings, and connect more personally. They are turning into a family of people who care about each other, and it warms his heart knowing he’s taking care of three wonderful, lovely women.

And now it’s time to make it four.

Taylor sits in her office before her next lecture, quietly sitting there. She hates these moments, when she doesn’t have work to dive into and quiet her mind, and it’s not quite time for her lecture. Her mind can’t help but think back to her loneliness.

She’s never been good at flirting, picking up men in bars, or first dates. She’s been out of the dating pool for six years, happily married for the last 3 ½. Even after this last year after her divorce, she has nothing to show for her dating efforts.

It’s hard not to be discouraged, but she doesn’t know what to do. She wishes she could get back to being comfortable with a man again, and not have to go through the anxiety and embarrassment of new relationships.

A whole year of no sex, and Taylor is starting to go stir crazy.

She glances at her clock and realizes she’s been sitting there for thirty minutes and needs to head to class.

Her office is a long walk from the lecture hall, but it’s nice to be outside in the fresh air. The sun is out and the weather is warm. Her heels click on the brick and stone of the campus, and she feels the breeze between her legs through her pencil skirt. Since the divorce, she spends her days switching moods. One day she’s feeling sexy and powerful, and the next she’s feeling insecure.

She was feeling good this morning when she got dressed, choosing to wear a nice lacy bra underneath her white button-up shirt. She was starting to feel bad about herself after sitting in her office alone, but looking at the way some of the students eye her small chest, even though she has ten or more years on them, makes her feel confident once again.

She’s always felt sexy listening to the sound of heels clacking on hard floors, and by the time she makes it to her lecture hall, she’s standing straight and excited for her class once again.

She stands in front of the podium, setting up her lecture notes and PowerPoint, as students file in. This class has a lot of students attending, but she’s never gotten stage fright.

When the clock turns to 11 am, she pushes up her rimmed glasses and begins her lecture. She doesn’t notice the burning intensity in the eyes of Zack, sitting in the front row, eyeing her entire body, and eager to listen to her lecture.




Chapter Two

Zack sits patiently waiting for the students to file out of the lecture hall. The campus is on lunch break from noon to 1, so he doesn’t have too much time. A couple students are talking with Taylor, but their conversation seems to be ending, so Zack gets up and approaches her himself.

The two students walk away as Zack comes up to Taylor, and he hears them leave the room, the door clicking behind them.

Zack has his backpack with him, and he puts it in front of him. “Hi Ms. Arys, I’m Zack. That was a great lecture.” He can’t quite help himself from gushing just a bit.

Taylor genuinely laughs, able to see a hint of adoration in this man. “Thank you. I don’t think I’ve met you before, and call me Taylor.” Taylor is still getting used to her maiden name again, and right now it’s just a reminder of the past.

“No, I’m actually sampling some classes,” Zack lies, “My friend Ellen told me how amazing your class was, and I have to say I agree.”

“You’re friends with Ellen? How is she doing?” Taylor had helped her do many extra credit assignments to pass the class a year ago.

“She’s doing great, actually,” Zack says truthfully. “And I’m also here because I was hoping you would be willing to look at a paper I wrote, give me some feedback? At our age, returning to school is terrifying, and I’m trying to figure out where I need to improve before I start in the fall.”

“Yeah, I’d be happy to look it over.” Taylor replies, pleased to see how eager this potential student is.

Zack smiles widely and takes a quick glance around the room, confirming it empty, before opening his backpack. He doesn’t take out a paper, however. Instead, he quickly pulls out a wet rag and immediately shoots his hands out to put the rag over Taylor’s mouth, holding her head still with the other.

Taylor crumbles quickly, falling into Zack’s arms. For a second, Zack is frozen, finally holding her in his arms like he’s wanted to do for a year. But he quickly recovers, helping to lay her down on the ground, positioning her behind the podium and table, partially obscuring her in case anyone comes in.

He turns around and runs to the door, locking it, grateful there’s no pane of glass in it. He marvels at the ability of it to lock, thinking it absurd and a safety hazard.

Zack walks back to Taylor on the ground, looking down at her, admiring her curves, and feeling himself get hard at the sight of her unconscious.

He leans down and hoists her up onto the table next to the podium, laying her torso on the table and her legs off the side. He makes sure her limp body isn’t going to fall off before turning back to his dropped backpack. He pulls out the syringe and bottle of the liquid drug he’s used three times so far, and looks back at Taylor.

Her pencil skirt has ridden up to just below her ass, tempting him to start now, imagining lifting her skirt over her round ass, putting her panties aside, and slipping in to her unconscious body, letting her wake up with a hard cock in her cunt. But he can’t do that, he knows.

Instead, he walks over and readies the syringe, injecting it in her arm. He stands back, waiting for her to wake up.

He has to move around to the side of the table to see her face clearly, and he doesn’t have to wait long before her eyelids flutter open.

Taylor wakes up in a haze, confused as to what happened. She sees a man in front of her, and recognizes him as the one she was just talking to. What happened?

“I’m sorry to have to do it this way.” Zack says, looking down at her, and he seems sincere. “I know you’re going through some heavy emotional things right now. But that’s why I’m here, really. I want to take you away from all the pain of the last year, bring you home with me, where you’ll be happy, and satisfied, every damn day.”

Taylor begins to panic when she thinks he means to kidnap her. She tries to lift herself off the table, but realizes she can’t move her arms. She begins to panic even more.

Zack sees it in her eyes, and for the first time, he’s not completely turned on from seeing her helpless. He realizes he has a particular soft spot for this woman, knowing the turmoil she has recently gone through, and he really doesn’t want to cause more.

Taylor’s panic turns into more confusion when she feels a spike of pleasure run through her body, intensified under her skirt. Her eyes shift to confused and a little glossy. Is it from this man? That doesn’t make any sense.

Zack smiles, immediately understanding what’s happening with her. “Ah, that’s a drug I just gave you. It has some amazing affects.”

Zack reaches out and pats Taylor’s round ass, and a low moan escapes Taylor’s lips as she feels pleasure radiating from his touch. She almost looks sad when he takes his hand away, it was the first sexual pleasure she’s had from someone else in a long time.

Zack sees her emotions in her eyes, “Do you want me to touch you more?” Taylor can’t quite say anything yet, but she hums out, “mm-hmm.” Telling him all he needed. This may turn out to be the easiest woman to take over, after all.




Chapter Three

Zack traces the skin just under her skirt, touching so close to her increasingly-wet pussy, but not quite. Taylor can now open her mouth, and small gasps escape at every touch. Zack grips the hem of her skirt and roughly yanks it over her ass, eliciting a delicious moan from Taylor’s mouth.

Her moans and gasps are getting Zack rock hard, straining against his jeans uncomfortably, and it only increases when he sees her beautiful pussy peeking through her pure-lace panties. He runs a finger across them, feeling her slickness seeping through the lace. Taylor moans loudly, and Zack begins to worry that her noises are going to be heard outside the room.

He slips off her panties, carefully pulling her heeled-feet through the holes so she doesn’t fall off the table, and lays them next to her. He begins to rub her clit with his thumb, and Taylor almost screams at the pleasure that seems to shoot from her clit down to her feet and up her spine. This simple touch is more intense than anything she’s ever felt from a man’s hands.

Zack laughs at her and says, “I don’t think you can be quiet, can you?” Taylor croaks out a “No.” and Zack nods. He grabs her panties off the table and says, “I’ll eat you out ‘til you cum two times, if I can put these in your mouth to quiet you.”

Taylor agrees, and Zack walks around and shoves the panties in her mouth, gagging her and suppressing any further sounds. Taylor feels dirty, tasting herself from her panties, and feels her pussy clench with excitement. She’s never felt like such a slut before, but here she is, loving being touched by this strange man who has drugged her. What has happened to her life?

“So you know, this drug isn’t doing anything to your ability to say no to me. You want this.”

Zack returns his attention to her dripping-wet pussy, burying his thumb against her clit once again while burying his tongue in her folds, tasting her. She is more amazing than he imagined, her juices sweet and light, and every hitch of breath and muffled moan makes him more excited.

She has been deprived of touch for so long that it doesn’t take long for her. Zack is running his tongue up and down her slit while his thumb rubs her clit card, circling and rubbing as fast as he can. The pleasure is building low and spreading across her entire body, filling her up. When she can no longer take the intensity, an orgasm finally explodes through her body, tearing muffled screams from her mouth. Her body is on fire, and her legs tremble.

Zack doesn’t stop for a second, still going even after Taylor’s orgasm subsides, and her screams have returned to moans. Her paralysis from the drug is beginning to wear off with the orgasm, and she is able to push herself back into Zack’s face, wanting to feel even more of him.

He pulls his face away, but replaces his tongue with his other hand. He slips two fingers inside her pussy and fingers her roughly, massaging her g-spot at the same time he’s massaging her clit. Taylor finds she can move her arms, and she grips the edge of the table in front of her hard, feeling the pleasure build once again.

It’s so soon after her first orgasm, she can’t believe she’s already close. Zack occupies his mouth by kissing her beautiful ass, biting the soft skin and grazing his teeth against her lightly. Taylor bites down hard on her panties, feeling the too-many sensations send her spine on fire. She arches her back as another orgasm tears through her body. Her mind seems to go numb as the pleasure consumes her, her eyes glass over, and she is no longer aware of anything around her but the pleasure.

Zack feels her cunt clench around his fingers, and he rubs her harder, feeling her tremble underneath his teeth on her hip. He lets her ride out the orgasm on his hands, and slowly takes them away as she comes down.

Taylor is overwhelmed and exhausted. She lays on the table, unable to move her body. Zack pulls out the panties from her mouth and puts it in his pocket, leaning over her body. He wants to fuck her so badly, but he’s worried about the next class coming soon. He checks his watch and it’s 12:30. The next students may show up in ten minutes, and he can’t risk anyone seeing them in this room.

“I want to fuck you so badly, but we can’t do it here, ok?” Taylor nods, able to see through the fog of her mind that the pleasure isn’t over for her, yet. “I’m going to help you stand, and we’ll go to your office, alright?” Taylor nods again, and together they get her on her feet, a little unstable. Zack picks up his backpack and her messenger bag. He puts his arm around her waist, and she puts her arm around his shoulder. Walking out of the room, passersby think they are simply a couple showing affection.

The walk back to her office is a long one, but it’s filled with pleasure at every step, Zack’s hand and arm rubbing against her body, sending thrills through it. Taylor’s mind is occupied with what it will feel like to have this man inside her, and she can’t get to the office quick enough.

They finally get there, and Zack turns Taylor to face him, and he kisses her deeply. She melts in his arms, enjoying the wonderful sensation on her lips and through her body. Without warning, Zack grips her shoulders and roughly spins her around.

He puts his hand on her neck and bends her over her desk. He yanks up her skirt again to expose her bare pussy to the air, and marvels at it. He wants to dive right in, but at the last second he controls himself again pulls back.

“No, please don’t stop.” Taylor whispers, wanting nothing more than for this man to fuck her as hard as he can. Zack chuckles, “Just one second, baby. I have something in mind.”

He goes back to his backpack and pulls out a large, soft vibrating dildo. She feels the cold material press against her sex, and gasps loudly as Zack slowly inserts the toy in her greedy cunt. It sinks in deeply, filling her up. Zack takes the panties out of his pocket and shoves it in her mouth once again. They have to be even quieter in her office, surrounded by others, but the thrill of maybe getting caught is too hot to stop now.

The toy is buried deep inside her. He takes his hard cock out and rubs it along her slit, soaking it in her own juices. He pulls up and presses the head of his cock against her ass, “Are you ready?” he asks.




Chapter Four

Taylor nods emphatically. Never did she think this is what he meant by fucking her, but she is more delighted than she could possibly say. She worries at the pain it might cause, but it’s thrown out the window as he sinks his head in her tight asshole.

Zack feels her asshole stretch around him, blissfully tight. He reaches down to turn on the vibrator, and he gasps with her as they both feel the vibration. Slowly he inches inside of her ass until every inch of him is buried inside her. Taylor can’t believe how fucking full she is, both of her holes filled to the brim.

Slowly Zack pulls out, and glides back inside much easier than before. He starts slow, but every time he pushes in, he goes faster. He takes his time until he thrusting quickly inside her ass, feeling it loosen enough to allow him easy access.

He can feel the toy inside her pussy through the walls, and it feels like he’s being squeezed with every thrust. It feels too good, and he loses his control.

Taylor is making wonderful mewing noises, and it sends Zack over the edge. He grabs her hips, sinking his fingers into her soft skin, and thrusts sharply. He can’t stop, he begins fucking Taylor’s ass with no regard, thrusting as hard and as fast as he can with the tightness. His hips smack into hers, and guttural groans escape his mouth.

Taylor is groaning, more animalistic than human-sounding, as she feels her ass being ripped into. The pain is light, and it mixes beautifully with the pleasure, blinding her with the intensity. “I’ll be ruined!” Taylor thinks, knowing that she can never go back to her normal life after this feeling.

An orgasm seems to come to Taylor out of nowhere. Suddenly, every muscle in her body seizes up. Her toes curl, her fingers grip the desk hard, and her pussy clenches around the toy as she squeezes her ass around his dick. Zack has never felt something so tight as Taylor cums, and it sends him over the edge.

He can barely even move his cock inside her as she squeezes him, but he doesn’t stop as he cums, shooting deep inside her asshole. They cum together, trying to keep their groans quiet but not really caring if they don’t. Zack gives one final thrust, burying it as far deep inside her as he can possibly go, spending the last of his cum.

Taylor’s body gives up as the orgasm settles. Her entire body goes limp, and she lays on the desk, only held up by Zack’s body on top of hers. He slowly pulls out and smacks her ass hard on the way. He slips the panties out of her mouth again and puts it back in his pocket.




Chapter Five

Zack helps Taylor sit in her desk chair, and squats down to look up at her. “You feeling alright?” Zack asks.

“I don’t think I’ve ever felt better.” Taylor answers, smiling tiredly at him. “Why did you do this?”

Zack considers for a moment before answering. No woman has asked him this, before. “When I took Ellen last year, I had sat in on a couple of your classes that she was taking. That’s when I first saw you, and that was it. Immediately you were on my list to take. There’s something about you that I knew I wanted around me all the time.”

Zack pauses to let this sink in. Taylor catches the beginning of his answer, understanding that he’s done this to several other women. “You want me? For what?”

Zack smiles wickedly, and puts his hand on her knee, sending electricity up her leg. “To pleasure you every damn day of your life. I’ve got three other girls at home, and another man who’s going to be leaving soon, and you can join us. This intensity will last forever, and you can choose to live your life from here on like almost nothing happened. Or, you can live with me and my girls, play with them when I’m gone, be a part of our growing family. I only have one more woman in my sights, and you’ll help complete us.”

Taylor thinks about what her life has been like for the past year. It’s been awful. She thinks about the pleasure and fun she can have if she comes with this man. But, she’s not sure if she can leave her job. Zack anticipates the question before she has the chance to ask. “Part of what makes you who you are, is your passion for this job. You can absolutely keep it. Just as long as you obey every other rule in the house.”

Taylor smiles, imagining herself come home to a place where she can let go of the day’s struggles, and just focus on following rules and having sex. What a wonderful life. “I’ll definitely come with you.” They smile at each other, and in the silence they hear the vibration of the toy still inside Taylor’s pussy, and they laugh.

Together, they gather up her things and Zack escorts her across the campus to his car. Taylor is not given her panties back, and she has to walk with him with the vibrator still inside. The pleasure rocks through her with every step, and at times she falters with the intensity. Zack’s cum seeps from her asshole, dripping down her leg for anyone to see if they took the chance to look.

When they get home, Zack introduces Taylor to the girls, and tells them to take care of her while he deals with Josh’s own education. His role since inducting Maya into his household, taking care of the girls as needed while Zack was at work, will soon come to an end.


The CEO Slave

Zack has just about done it, and he can barely believe it. Maya, Sam, Ellen, and Taylor are all his to have, his to fuck, and his to love. Now there’s only Jenny left, and this one is going to take some finesse. She’s the CEO of a top Fortune-500 company. Her willpower is stronger than any woman he’s attempted to take over so far. But her credit cards prove she frequents sex shops and porn sites. She will be the biggest fall, and it will be so sweet, proving her to be just as submissive as the weak-willed Maya, his first.


Chapter One

Jenny is sitting at her desk at 7pm, the last one in her entire office, once again. It’s not that she has too much to do, it’s that she’s dreading the weekend. She’s not allowed to work the weekends, and instead she has to choose between sitting in her empty apartment alone, or try to distract herself in the city, still alone.

It can be quite depressing, and she’s not looking forward to it. Usually she’s able to keep these feelings deep down, but it was just Valentine’s day, and seeing the bright and happy smiles through her office brought them up to the surface, scaring her with how angry those smiles made her – still make her.

Jenny chose work over friends and relationships long ago, and it wasn’t until recently that she has begun to regret it. Most men are now intimidated by her success to give her more than a passing appreciative glance. It’s like her profession permeates from her skin, even when she’s dressed for the bars. Men always run away scared.

She is thinking about whether or not all of this has been worth it when she gets a call, strange for so late on a Friday night. “Yes?” she answers, seeing it is from the front desk, also strange, since no one is supposed to be down there.

“Hi, I’m looking for a Jenny Cons? I have a package to deliver, and the building is locked. I got your extension from the front desk machine.” Zack’s voice comes in smooth over the phone, no trouble lying.

Jenny is confused, “It’s a bit late for UPS, isn’t it? How did you even know I was in here?”

“I didn’t, actually. I’m a bike messenger, and was told to deliver to this address tonight. When I saw the office was closed, I almost left, but figured I’d call just in case. Glad I don’t have to come back tomorrow.”

A bike messenger? Who the hell would send a package this late at night, and how important could it possibly be that they’d send a bike messenger instead of waiting for Monday? “Who is it from?”

“I’m just the messenger, ma’am, I don’t know. Sorry. I’d leave the package at the desk, but the door is locked.”

Jenny considers telling him to come back, but there’s not really any harm in buzzing him through the office door. She won’t go down there, no problem. “Alright, I’ll buzz you in. Just leave the package by the desk.”

“Alright, thank you ma’am.”

Jenny hangs up and presses the button on her desk, and Zack catches the door before the buzzing stops. He slips in, making sure there is no one else on the street to see him enter the building.

He takes out his backpack and stands behind the front desk, readying the cloth he needs. Putting his bag back on, he slips into the office, quietly walking through the desks and towards the back of the office space.

He sees her door closed, light streaming from the crack underneath the door. He grabs a pencil holder from the nearest desk and flats himself against the wall, right next to Jenny’s door. He listens and can hear the clacking of her keyboard.

He tosses the pencil holder, letting it rattle and roll into the desk, making a hollow ringing sound as it does. The clacking inside stops, and he hears her slowly get up and walk to the door. He waits quietly.

Jenny thinks she must have imagined it as she listens at the door, not hearing a single thing out in the office. She almost turns back to her computer, but doesn’t think she could go back to work, now. Instead, she quietly turns the handle and inches it open. She scans the room outside, and sees the pencil holder next to a desk, its contents spilled over.

She chides herself for being frightened, there’s nothing scary about a pencil holder toppling over. She opens the door wide and steps out of her office to pick up the holder. Zack strikes as soon as her head is outside the door. Expertly lashing out to grab her head, rag over her mouth and nose. She crumples after a bit of struggle, relaxing into his arms.

He drags her through her office door, her heels slipping off as he pulls her to her office chair and sits her down, her head dropping to the side. Zack closes the door and walks slowly back to Jenny, enjoying the view she’s left him. Her legs are spread open, her long skirt covering everything, but tempting him to look inside. He feels himself grow hard already, just looking at her helpless, knowing what he’s going to do to her.

He grabs his backpack and readies the syringe, the motion almost second-nature by now. At this point, he can time everything the drug will do. How long it takes for the sensitivity to heighten in the woman, how the paralysis can either wear off or be broken from the pleasure and orgasms she feels.

He injects her arm with the drug, and pulls out rope. He knows she won’t be able to move, but that’s not what it’s for. A limp body will move quite a bit as he toys with it, and that will just be annoying. To avoid it, he ties her arms to the arm-rests, and ties her ankles to the bar of the chair. He forces her legs wide open, pulling her bottom right to the edge of the chair. He takes more rope and he ties her knees around the bend of the arm-rests, ensuring they won’t close on him.

Jenny opens her eyes as soon as he’s done tying her knees. Zack is surprised, she’s the fastest to wake up so far. Jenny first notices that her view is sideways but is unable to lift her head. She tries to speak, but finds she can’t open her mouth, either. Then, she sees Zack squatting in front of her, his hands on her knees, spreading them wide. Panic tries to rise up, but it’s quickly replaced with a weird pleasurable sensation radiating from his hands on her knees.




Chapter Two

Zack recovers quickly from his surprise, seeing the pleasure registering in her eyes at his touch. He says nothing as he slips his hands from his knees to her mid-thighs. He’s tired of explaining the drug, that they’re going to be hyper-sensitive, always associating the slightest touch with pleasure from now on. He’s tired of explaining that they have every ability to say no, but without their inhibitions and the temptation of the pleasure, they never do. He simply wants to show.

As he rubs Jenny’s legs, she feels increasingly strange. The pleasure runs from her legs to her sex, and she feels herself getting wet. She is angry at this man for everything, hating him with all she has. Despises him for making her feel turned on while she’s tied up. But damn, she does feel good.

The pleasure is still there, but now her pussy is starting to ache with a deep need. It is painful, and growing more so with every rub of his hands. She can’t believe it, but she doesn’t want him to stop. He stops his hands right at her mid-thigh, close enough to her sex to send thrills, but too far away to derive any release from the pain and need. An angry whine escapes her lips, telling him to go farther up.

He slips his hands up to trace her panties, sending more thrills through her body. But it’s still not enough to release any of the tension growing in her core. She wants him to abuse her, to take her roughly. She’s not in the mood to be taken lightly, she’s never wanted that in any aspect of her life.

A fire burns in her eyes that surprises Zack, jolting his hands towards her sex, slipping inside her panties and exploring her folds. A groan escapes from Jenny’s lips, finally getting some relief from the pain. Zack slips in three whole fingers right from the get go, roughly massaging her g-spot and stretching her pussy far.

Jenny moans loudly, unbelievable pleasure burning through her like fire. It lights off all her energy, and she wants nothing more than to let her body spasm at his touch, lean into it more. She’s infuriated at him still, and wants it taken out on him, through him. Let him take her fury and burn it out of her.

Zack realizes he can no longer be patient with Jenny, the look in her eyes is so surprising to him, and he finds himself drawn into them. He stands up and takes his rock-hard cock out, stroking it near her face. He grabs her shoulders and leans her forward, bringing her face to his cock.

“Groan for me.” He says to her, attempting to get consent while she can’t fully speak. Jenny knows what he’s doing, and she groans. Her mouth hangs open limply, but she’s getting more strength back.

Zack runs the tip of his dick along her lips, reveling in how soft they are. He pushes inside her soft mouth, and Jenny finds she can easily wrap her lips around him. Zack knows what she wants, their energies matching perfectly.

He grips either side of her head, helping to hold it up, and shoves his cock deep down her throat, until every inch of him disappears. He holds it there, cutting off her breath, feeling how tight her throat is. He pulls back, feels her take a very deep breath, and then he plunges back in. He thrusts hard, only pulling back enough to bring his cock to the back of her throat before stroking it back down again. She can’t breathe, and she doesn’t care.

He gets a rhythm going until he’s fucking her face as hard as he will her pussy. It feels like there is a fire burning inside both of them, and it is not gentle. Jenny begins to feel faint from lack of air when Zack finally pulls out, not wanting to cum just yet. Saliva trails down Jenny’s chin, her face a mess, and her mascara smudged.

Zack slaps her, hard, realizing that she needs pain to satisfy. She looks back at him with approval, even after crying out in pain. He squats and pushes up her skirt, pulling her panties to the side.

He readies himself above her and glances one last time at her eyes. “Yes” comes whispered from her, and he wastes no more time. It’s awkward for his legs, but he plunges into her, still seated in the chair, filling her up in an instant.

Jenny screams at the pleasure, so intense it’s almost unreal. Finally the pain is subsided in her cunt. Zack is relentless, pounding into her with a fury that he’s not sure where it originated from. He can feel Jenny’s stress through her, her anger at herself and her job. She hasn’t had stress relief in some time.

Jenny can tell that this man is going to subside her anger for the first time in years. He’s going to take it out of her, give her relief. She realizes that for the first time in her life, all of her control and power is gone. He is taking everything, doing whatever he wants to her. It is such a feeling of freedom that it pushes her pleasure over the brink. The fire had been building in her core for some time, and now it releases, burning through her, burning away all of the stress. She lets go and relinquishes herself to the pleasure.

Zack feels her pussy convulse around his cock, almost unable to endure it. He doesn’t want to cum just yet, not wanting to be done with this experience. He holds it off until she is done, until her orgasm slips away. Jenny’s screams quiet, and Zack pulls out.

Jenny is left panting, but she’s not done, either. She has never known such relief and doesn’t want it to end. Zack quickly unties her hands, knees, and ankles. He forcers her up and out of the chair and throws her onto the floor. She lands with her face down, on her knees and her ass up.

Zack is immediately on top of her, ripping her panties off with a smooth jerk, tearing the fabric audibly. It cuts into Jenny’s skin for a painful heartbeat, and then it is gone. Zack wets his dick more on her juices, and then pushes forcefully into her asshole, shoving his entire length inside her in one thrust.

Jenny cries out in pain and pleasure, but doesn’t dare tell him to stop, she doesn’t want him to. Zack’s thrusts are even more erratic now than they were before, burying his cock into her tight asshole as roughly as he can. He bends over Jenny and grips her hair painfully, yanking her head back. He fucks her with no regard for how painful it is for her, and she is able to surrender to the blissful pain.

He doesn’t last long. He thrusts one more time, filling her ass up with every inch of him, and shoots his cum deep in her ass. He feels her squeeze him hard as he cums, Jenny doing it on purpose, squeezing out every last drop.

He stays inside her until he grows soft, unable to continue. He pulls out of her, and lets her go. Her strength is gone, though she can move. She falls forward until she is laying flat. Zack can’t help but look at the beautiful slit between her legs, poking out beneath her round ass. He brings his hand up and smacks her ass hard.

He slips three fingers into her sloppy cunt and fingers hard, slipping his thumb back into her loosened asshole. Jenny tenses up on the floor. She was close to coming when he was in her ass, and now the pleasure is back full force. He fingers her hard for only a couple of minutes before she is coming again, squeezing her eyes shut to the pleasure. Sound fades out before the fire burning inside her subsides, and Zack stops. Through the entire thing, that first “yes” was the only word spoken between them.




Chapter Three

“If you think I’m going to give up this job, a job that barely any women hold, after all the shit I had to put up with in order to get here, to simply open my legs for you-“

“Whoa, no one is asking you to do that.” Zack chuckles at Jenny’s outrage after he asked her to come home to him, to complete his harem.

“You can keep your job, if you want. Frankly, the more income, the better. Taking care of five women is difficult on just my salary, even if I do make a lot. Though Taylor still has her job that really helps, as well. You’re more than welcome to keep coming to work. All I ask is you follow my rules.” Zack grins wickedly and adds, “Or you’ll be punished, of course.”

Jenny’s legs clench at the idea of being punished. “How can you punish me if I like pain?” she quips, smirking back at him. Zack laughs more and answers, “I think you’ll find I can be very creative with punishment. Denying pleasure can work just as well as the whip. Trust me.”

Jenny nods and begins to gather her things, excited for the weekend to come for the first time in years, a secret smile hiding on her lips.

They walk together out of the office, and in his car on the way home, he grabs her head and forces it down to his lap. Jenny doesn’t resist, wrapping her lips and

swirling her tongue around his cock until she feels it get hard. She takes him down her throat as he drives, all the way to the house.

He decides to take a different approach with Jenny to teach her the rules. When he gets home, he shoos the girls away, telling them to play with each other while they wait for him to be done with Jenny.

Pleasantries are still made as Zack leads Jenny to his bedroom. He introduces her to his kitten, Maya, his pet, Sam, his doll, Ellen, and his baby, Taylor. He introduces Jenny as his jewel, and she beams inside.

They walk into the bedroom, and Zack only turns on the dim lamp right by the door. “Undress.” Zack commands. Jenny does so.

“Stand at the bottom of the bed, turned away from me.” Jenny obeys him without question, finding it easy to slip into the role of submitting to him. Who would have thought?

She stands at the foot of the bed, facing the headboard. Zack takes out the same rope he used to tie her to the chair in her office and begins binding her. He wants her completely vulnerable to him.

He takes her arm and ties the rope around her writs, securing the other side to the large metal hook in the ceiling. He does the same for her other arm, and secures her ankles to the rings in the floor. Her legs are spread wide, all of her limbs stretched out in all directions, straining her.

Zack runs his hands along Jenny’s body, sending tingles of electricity through her, lighting her nerves on fire. He leaves the room in search of his other toys, not sure where they ended up. While he’s gone, Maya slips through the door and sidles up to Jenny.

She kisses her shoulder, reaches around to grab her breast, and reaches down to massage Jenny’s sloppy pussy. Jenny knows it is not Zack from the height of the girl’s lips. She lets her explore her body anyway, gasping at each new sensation. Maya slips in two fingers, fingering her softly. Jenny’s moan is cut short when Zack opens the door.

“Maya! I told you to leave us be until I was done.”

Maya’s hands fall away and she backs up quickly. She runs out of the room, not saying a word, and Zack calls after her, “Don’t think you’ll get away with that!”

He resumes his time with Jenny, approaching her and caressing her curves softly. Without warning, he readies a large dildo and pushes it between her lips, filling her up inside. She gasps and shakes her body at the sudden fullness, loving the sensation. Her gasps turn to moans as he turns the vibration on high.

He grabs a large plug and shoves it inside her already-loose asshole, eliciting a wonderful scream from her lips.

Zack stands back, holding a flogger in his hand, readying himself. “You will never wear clothes in this house.”

The “Yes, sir,” out of Jenny’s mouth is automatic, not needing to think about it. The crack of the flogger against her ass is music to Zack’s ears. Jenny tenses up, the pain very minimal, a warm-up hit, but it is marvelous. She moans more in pleasure than in pain.

“If you leave this house without me, you take this vibrator and this plug with you. Inside you.”

“Yes, sir.” The crack comes again, this time a little sharper than before, the pain a little more intense.

“You don’t fuck anyone outside of this house, unless I let you.”

“Yes, sir.” Crack!

“And you open your holes for me and the others whenever we ask. You don’t get to say no unless you have an actual reason.”

“Yes, sir.” Crack!

The final hit is sharp and causes Jenny to intake sharply at the pain, but the pleasure from the toys is intense, too. She thinks she just may cum if he keeps hitting her.

“Do you want me to stop?” Zack asks her.

“No.” She says back, firmly and automatically.

Zack hits her bare ass with the flogger again and again, watching her skin turn a wonderful shade of pink. He reaches around to hit her breasts, the pain sharp and sweet. “Are you close?” Jenny nods, feeling the pleasure building up inside her, stuck.

Zack gets on his knees on the bed in front of her. He lightly but quickly smacks the flogger against her clit. Hard enough to hurt but still pleasurable. Jenny screams in delight, her orgasm finally taking her after Zack hits her several times.

She strains against the ropes, screaming out. Zack doesn’t stop, watching her mouth hang wide open in pleasure. Finally her orgasm subsides, and Zack lets his arm rest.

He leans in close to her, burying his face in her neck. He kisses her softly and bites her neck hard. “And finally, you will release all of your anger on me. Let me take your fury.”

“Yes, sir.” Jenny breathes out, and Zack smiles against her neck, smacking her clit again with the flogger. Jenny cries out again, and Zack knows he’s not through with her yet. He starts the process over, again and again, forcing Jenny to cum until she is almost passed out, hanging from the ropes, body gone limp.

He takes her down and simply holds her in his arms in bed, wrapping her in a blanket, and petting her head. Jenny is in pure bliss.

Over the weekend, the family get to know each other and enjoy their time together.

Josh has been with Zack and the girls since the beginning. He has come a long way since being tied up and forced to watch Zack take over Maya’s mind and body. He permanently leaves the house on Sunday night, with plans to start his own harem, equipped with the tools and skills necessary to track down his own girls and take them with him.

Zack is finally happy with his family, having five women to take care of, and to fuck whenever he feels the need.

Thank you for reading! This was the “Mind Break” series.

Similar books by me:

Taken to the Warehouse

Bought and Sold series

Secret Desires

A Taboo Situation series

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