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A hot preview…

"Get on the bed," I ordered.

She climbed onto the bed and spread her legs, waiting for my cock. I smiled and pushed my cock inside of her. She groaned, begging me to go deeper. "Your cock is so deep inside of me, Master," she gasped, writhing.

"Fuck yes," I growled, slamming my cock into her. "Take my cock, slut!"

She came, her body shaking violently as she screamed and cried out with joy. "Fuck yes, fuck, Master, fuck me, yes!"

I pulled out and flipped her over. I slammed my cock into her from behind, pushing her face into the pillow as I fucked her hard and fast. "I'm going to fucking cum inside of you and make you pregnant," I grunted, slapping her ass.

"Yes, Master," she moaned, taking my cock and begging me to fill her up. "Please, yes."

"Good girl," I grunted, slamming my cock into her as I felt myself about to cum. "Cum on my cock, slut."

Mother’s Desires Part 2

Chapter 1

Next, Margaret and I decided to try roleplay, dressing up like a naughty schoolgirl and a horny teacher. Margaret wore a plaid skirt and knee-high socks, while I put on a tie and a pair of glasses.

She bent over my desk, lifting her skirt to show off her round, sexy ass. I slapped it hard, leaving red marks all over her cheeks.

"Are you ready for detention, Miss Margaret?" I asked, rubbing my cock against her hole.

"Yes, sir," she whimpered, reaching back to spread her cheeks wide for me.

I pushed myself deep inside her, fucking her ass with everything I had. She was squealing, and I could see her hole gaping open with every thrust.

She kept begging me to fuck her harder and faster, and I obliged, slamming into her with such force that I thought we might break the desk.

After a few minutes, she finally came, screaming and shaking. Her juices dripped down her thighs, and I could feel my own orgasm building.

With one last thrust, I exploded, filling her ass with a huge, sticky load. She screamed, and I could feel tears rolling down her cheeks. She loved it.

Once I finished, we collapsed on the floor, both of us gasping for air. We were sweaty, and I could smell sex filling the classroom.

"That was amazing," Margaret whispered, leaning forward to kiss me softly. "Thank you, baby."

"You're welcome, Mom."

She smiled, kissing me again before climbing on top of me. "Then get ready for detention...again!"

Her pussy enveloped my still-hard cock, and she started bouncing up and down, riding me hard and fast.

I groaned, grabbing onto her hips as she worked herself into a frenzy. Her breasts bounced wildly, and I couldn't help but grab them, squeezing and pinching her nipples until they turned bright pink.

Margaret kept moaning, throwing her head back in ecstasy.

She grinned, speeding up her movements. She rode me like a wild animal, fucking me so hard that I thought we might collapse.

Finally, after several minutes, Margaret cried out, cumming all over my chest. Her juices covered me, dripping down my abs and pooling on the floor.

"I love you," Margaret whispered, snuggling closer to me. "You're the best son ever."

"I love you too, Mom."

The next day, I woke up to find her standing over me, wearing nothing but a pair of high heels and a skimpy bra. Damn, she looked hot, and slutty - she'd even done her makeup like a total whore, the eyeliner thick so I knew it would drip down from her tears, and her lipstick overdone so it would leave stains on my cock.

She smiled, kneeling between my legs to take my already-hard cock deep inside her mouth. She sucked me off slowly at first, teasing me with her tongue.

She smiled, moving her head forward until her lips brushed the tip of my cock. Her tongue was soft and wet, licking up and down my shaft until I was begging for more. She licked my balls too, giving them a good, long lick before moving back up to my dick.

She took me into her mouth, working her tongue over every inch of me until I was gasping for air. She looked up at me, meeting my eyes as she started to suck.

Her eyes were glassy and wide, and I knew she loved it.

"Mmm," she groaned, taking me deeper into her mouth until I was balls-deep, sucking me off like a whore.

She pulled back, swirling her tongue over the head of my cock. "Do you want me to suck your dick more, baby?"

"Yes, Mom," I whimpered, feeling a wave of pleasure rolling through my body. "Oh God, please!"

She laughed, kissing my balls again before taking me into her mouth once more, sucking me off so hard that I knew I'd be a mess by the time I came.

She smiled, winking at me before returning to work, sucking me off with such intensity that I couldn't help but come inside her mouth. She moaned, swallowing my load before collapsing beside me, panting.

The next morning, she woke me up with her mouth around my cock. I groaned, grabbing her head and forcing her to take me all the way in.

"Oh yes," she gasped, rubbing her thighs together to get herself off as she sucked me off.

She didn't stop until I was coming deep inside her throat, filling her up with cum.

"That feels so good, baby," she whispered, licking me clean before climbing on top of me once more.

She smiled, kissing me softly before wrapping her legs around my waist. "Me too, baby."

She guided me into her wet hole, groaning as I slid into place. She was so warm and tight, just the way I loved it.

"Come inside me, sweetie," she gasped, taking hold of my hands as we fucked. "Make me your little slut."

I nodded, bucking harder into her until I knew she was seeing stars. She was moaning, tossing her head back as I worked myself into a frenzy.

"Let's try for another one," she gasped, panting harder as her pussy enveloped my dick. "Another baby for you."

"Yes!" I growled, slamming into her until we were both covered in sweat. She screamed, and I could feel myself on the verge of exploding inside her once more.

She leaned down, whispering in my ear: "Cum for me, honey," she gasped, shaking in my arms. "Please..."

With that, I exploded, crying out as I filled her up once again.

Her eyes glowed, and she leaned forward to kiss me deeply, pushing herself onto my cock. "Let's keep practicing until we make a beautiful baby together."

I nodded, reaching out to stroke her cheek. "I'd love that."

Margaret smiled, leaning down to lick me clean once more. "Me too."

Chapter 2

As Margaret and I got closer, she started letting me explore my hypnosis kink with her. She lay on the bed, wearing nothing but a sheer robe that showed off every inch of her sexy body.

"Are you ready, Mom?" I asked, grinning at her. "Show me how much you want me to control you."

"Yes," she nodded, her eyes glassy and wide. "Take over my mind - make me your sexy bimbo doll, honey."

I grinned, taking out a pen and slowly moving it back and forth over her face. When I was satisfied she was under my spell, I smiled. "Close your eyes," I instructed, starting to count backwards from ten.

As she fell under my spell, I took over her mind, programming her to do whatever I wanted.

"Can you hear me, Mom?"

Margaret giggled, nodding. "Yes, Master."

"Good - now get on your knees, bitch. Show me what you've got."

She grinned, climbing off the bed and kneeling in front of me. Her breasts hung heavy, and I could see her nipples hardening beneath her robe.

"Open wide, whore," I laughed, undoing my pants and shoving my cock into her mouth. Margaret groaned, sucking me off so hard that I almost passed out.

She grabbed onto my hips, pulling me even deeper into her mouth. She loved it, moaning and groaning as I fucked her throat hard and fast.

She sucked harder, moving faster until I knew she would lose control soon.

After several minutes, she finally came, shaking violently as her juices dripped down my thighs. She collapsed, gasping for air as I rubbed myself off, covering her face with sticky ropes of cum.

She licked it all up, smiling at me as she climbed back onto the bed.

"Thank you, Mom - that felt amazing."

Margaret grinned, reaching out to stroke my cheek. "Anything for you, Master."

One day, Maragaret walked into my room while I was watching TV, wearing nothing but a pair of ripped leggings and a tight crop top. Damn, she looked hot - her ass stuck out, and I couldn't help but grab onto it, kneading her flesh until she moaned.

"Do you like this outfit, honey?" Margaret purred, twirling around to show me every inch of her sexy curves. "Did I tease you enough?"

"Fuck yes," I nodded, reaching out to rub myself off as I watched her. "You're a slut, Mom - and I love it."

She grinned, turning away from me so I could watch her pull down her leggings, showing off every inch of her sexy hole. "Show me what you want, Master - tell me what you dream about doing to me."

I nodded, grabbing onto her hips and pushing her onto the bed. Margaret gasped, spreading her legs wide so I could see every inch of her perfect pussy.

"Lick me off, honey," Margaret whispered, reaching out to stroke herself off as I leaned forward to bury my tongue inside her wet hole.

She screamed, tossing her head back as she came hard against my face. Her juices poured down my cheeks, dripping down to cover my clothes in sticky, sweet cream.

She smiled, leaning forward to kiss me softly as we rolled around the bed, fucking each other so hard that we knew it wouldn't be long before Margaret ended up pregnant once more.

One afternoon, Margaret and I decided to try hypno sex - I sat in a chair, programming Margaret to ride me off like a total whore.

As she got onto me, she started bouncing up and down, rubbing herself off until she came hard against my body. Her juices dripped everywhere, covering us in her pussy cream.

We kept fucking, Margaret screaming and groaning as she worked herself into a frenzy. Finally, she collapsed against me, shaking violently as she came once again.

She kissed me, whispering: "Hypno sex is fun - let's do it every day!"

Chapter 3

One day, Margaret and I decided to fuck in the car, just outside our house. We didn't care who saw us - we were having fun, and we wanted the world to know it.

As I slammed into her from behind, I could see people stopping to stare at us. But we didn't care - we just kept fucking, Margaret moaning and begging for more.

Finally, we exploded together, coming hard and fast as we screamed and moaned.

As we cleaned ourselves up, a group of bikers approached us, grinning. "That was hot, guys," one of them laughed. "Can we join in next time?"

"Hell yeah," Margaret giggled, reaching out to stroke him off. "I'd love to have a little gangbang, wouldn't you, baby?"

"You bet, Mom."

The idea got me really hard, actually, and so I hypno'ed her into wanting sex with the strange men. She was as eager to do it as I was, so we agreed I'd make sure she was under the influence of my bimbo techniques to ensure she'd have a great time getting gangbanged by this group.

That night, Margaret and I snuck into the forest, meeting up with the bikers. They were horny, and we were ready - they pulled down their pants, stroking themselves off as they waited for Margaret to start sucking them off.

She took one in her mouth, groaning as she bobbed her head up and down. The others crowded around her, rubbing themselves off as they watched her give head.

One of them moved behind her, shoving his cock inside her ass. Margaret screamed, her eyes rolling back in her head as she took him deep.

"Fuck yes," he growled, pushing himself deeper inside her. "You're a little whore, aren't you?"

Margaret grinned, nodding as she took him even deeper. "Mmm, yes! Fuck me hard, baby - make me scream."

They fucked her so hard that she was almost delirious, screaming and crying out in pleasure as they used her like a toy.

As they came, they filled her up with sticky, hot cum, shooting load after load deep inside her pussy and her ass.

She collapsed, panting and sweating as she looked up at me. "Thank you, Master," she whispered, her eyes glassy and wide. "This was amazing."

"I know, baby," I grinned, reaching out to stroke her hair. "We're gonna keep doing this every night - and soon, you'll be our little hypno bimbo fucktoy for everyone to use."

She giggled, wrapping her arms around my waist. "Yes, Master - anything for you."

As we fucked, I knew that Margaret was going to be the hottest slut on the planet. And I was going to make sure she had the best life ever - she deserved it.

***

I started to get worried my wife would figure out what was going on. So one day, while she was out shopping, I hypno'ed her to forget about everything - including her marriage.

She became a brainwashed, bimbo slut who had no memory of anything before. She was mine, and she would do whatever I wanted her to do.

One night, I invited some of my friends over for a gangbang. I made her strip and lie on the bed, spreading her legs wide as they surrounded her.

They fucked her hard, and I could see her pussy gaping open as they filled her up with sticky, hot cum.

I loved it, and so did she. She moaned and screamed, begging them for more as they fucked her hard and fast.

She was delirious, and I could tell that she was addicted to this new life.

One night, we decided to take it a step further. I hypno'ed her to forget how to talk, only able to communicate through moans and groans. She was a sex doll, and I could do whatever I wanted to her.

I made her sit on a stool in the corner, where I could fuck her whenever I wanted. I'd stick my cock inside her wet hole, pounding her hard and fast as she groaned and begged me for more.

She'd sit there, naked and covered in cum, waiting for me to fill her up again.

As the weeks went by, her stomach started to swell with pregnancy. She was carrying my child, and she loved it.

Her tits grew larger and larger, and I loved playing with them, teasing her nipples and pinching them until she moaned.

One night, we went out to a party, and I brought a collar and leash for her. She wore nothing but a bra and panties, and everyone loved it.

I made her crawl around the room, sucking everyone off and letting them fuck her as I watched.

She was my pet, and I loved it.

But one day, my wife came back to herself. I was afraid she would be angry, but the effects of hypnosis were permanent. She had become a sex-crazed bimbo and she needed me - not just for my cum, but to make her happy.

"I love you, Master," she purred, leaning forward to kiss me softly. "I want to be your slut forever."

I grinned, stroking her hair. "I love you too, baby. Let's keep exploring this new life together."

As we snuggled on the bed, I knew we'd have an amazing future ahead of us. We'd explore our bimbo, hypno kink together and have the best sex possible.

And maybe we'd even have another baby to add to our family.

But one thing was certain - we'd always have a bond stronger than any other couple, and we'd be able to explore every inch of each other's minds and bodies.

It was perfect.

***

I decided to see if Margaret wanted to join my wife and I permanently, where I would own them both and have them be my sex toys.

Margaret and my wife were both pregnant, and they were getting bigger and bigger by the day.

I had them dress up in sexy outfits and pose for me, teasing me with their bodies. They were perfect, and I couldn't help but get hard just looking at them.

I decided to invite some friends over for a party, and we had a blast.

Margaret was on her knees, sucking off every guy in the room. My wife was on all fours, getting fucked hard from behind.

It was perfect, and we knew we'd have so much fun together.

"Come on, bimbos," I called out, stroking myself off. "Make me proud."

They screamed and moaned, fucking and sucking and coming so hard that I thought they'd never stop.

They were perfect, and we knew we'd have many more nights like this together.

We were a family now, and we were happy.

As Margaret and my wife lay in bed beside me, their stomachs swollen with my babies, I couldn't help but smile.

This was my dream come true, and I was lucky to have such amazing women in my life.

I loved them, and I couldn't wait to see what the future would bring.

I'd have Margaret and my wife, and my children, and they'd be my hypno sluts for life.

Nothing could be better.

The End.

Epilogue

Margaret and my wife had been pregnant with my children for months, and they were so swollen and big that they couldn't walk anymore.

I decided to take them out on a walk through the park, and I couldn't help but notice how sexy they looked. Their stomachs hung low, and their tits were huge and swollen.

As we walked, I spotted a group of men who were watching us.

"Say, bro, how did you get two sexy bimbos like that? Did you knock them both up?" One guy asked me.

"Yeah, man," another guy nodded. "How about you share them with us? We could have some fun together."

I grinned, knowing that Margaret and my wife were so horny and desperate for sex that they'd do anything for me.

"Come on, girls," I called out, grinning at them. "Show these guys what you've got."

They obeyed, dropping to their knees and starting to suck the guys off. They groaned, reaching out to rub and pinch their nipples as they fucked their faces.

I watched, stroking myself off as I watched them.

"Oh God, yes!" Margaret screamed, coming hard as she took two cocks in her pussy at once.

My wife was on her knees, begging for more cock. "Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me," she cried, her eyes rolling back in her head.

We fucked all day, and when it was finally time to go home, I knew that we'd have many more days like this.

"Thank you, Master," Margaret and my wife whispered, leaning forward to kiss me softly.

Part 2:

As time went on, Margaret was becoming the perfect wife for me. She was so sexy, and I loved the way she'd let me control her mind.

I decided to take it a step further, hypno'ing her to forget about everything except pleasing me and my friends. She became a total bimbo slut, willing to do anything for cock.

One day, I brought some of my friends over for a gangbang.

"Get on your knees, slut," I called out, stroking myself off.

Margaret grinned, moving to her knees and opening her mouth wide. "Yes, Master," she purred, licking her lips.

We surrounded her, fucking her from every angle. She took us all, moaning and groaning as we pounded her ass and her pussy.

She was delirious, screaming and begging for more.

After a while, we decided to take it a step further. We laid her on a table, tying her arms and legs down and filling her pussy and her ass with dildos.

She screamed and writhed, begging for more.

"Please, Master, fuck me harder!" She cried, shaking violently.

I grinned, shoving a vibrator into her mouth and turning it on high. She groaned, her eyes rolling back in her head as her body shook violently.

"Fuck yes, slut," I growled, shoving my cock into her pussy. "Take it, you dirty bitch!"

She was perfect, and we knew that we'd be having many more nights like this together. After all, she was just our bimbo slut for breeding, and I knew that I'd be making her a mommy soon.

As my friends fucked and sucked, I looked up at the sky and smiled. Life couldn't get any better.

***

As Margaret continued to please me, I decided to bring some new additions to our family. My wife had just given birth to a boy, and she was ready to give him a little sister. I decided to hire a surrogate mother who would carry my child. It was perfect, and we had so much fun planning the pregnancy.

The surrogate was a gorgeous blonde, with huge tits and a round, fertile belly. "How would you like me to breed you?" I asked her, stroking myself off as I eyed her curves.

She smiled, dropping to her knees and taking me in her mouth. As she sucked me off, she rubbed herself off, and I could tell she was desperate for cum. "Yes, Master," she moaned, licking her lips. "Breed me - I want your baby so bad."

I grinned, grabbing onto her hips and thrusting deep inside her tight hole. She screamed, tossing her head back as I pounded her hard and fast. She rocked back and forth, her tits bouncing as I filled her up.

"Come on, guys," I called out to my friends. "Let's fuck this bitch and make her a mommy for us."

We advanced onto the beautiful blonde, who welcomed me and my friends eagerly. We filled her pussy and her ass with cock, fucking her like animals. She groaned and screamed, her eyes rolling back in her head as her body bounced. She took load after load of sticky cum inside her body, and I knew that she was pregnant with my child.

After we were done, I made sure to keep her around as my own personal breeding bimbo, always eager to carry my baby inside her tight belly. She loved being used by me and my friends, and soon enough, she was swollen with another child for us.

I was happy and satisfied with my life. I had two sluts for wives, and my children would be well taken care of.

Margaret and the blonde would continue to please me until the ends of their days. And I knew that we'd have so much fun together. There were many nights of pure, raw, hypno sex that kept me hard and satisfied. And with the addition of the blonde, I'd be able to have an even bigger harem. It was perfect, and I couldn't ask for more.

***

After my stepmom gave birth to our first children, I decided to take her on a vacation. We needed it - we'd been through a lot and it was time to relax.

We took off to the Bahamas, where we spent our days lounging on the beach and soaking up the sun.

But at night, we fucked like wild animals.

Margaret stripped, letting me rub my cock against her swollen stomach and tits. "God, you're so fucking sexy," I growled, grinding against her.

She giggled, wrapping her arms around my neck and pulling me close. "Mmm, you too," she purred, licking her lips.

One day, we rented a boat and went out on the water. I brought some toys with me - handcuffs, a whip, and a huge vibrator. Once we got a little way out from shore, I took her down into the cabin and showed her my stash. She was excited of course.

I took out a pair of cuffs and strapped her to the bed, spreading her legs wide and rubbing the vibrator against her clit.

"Yes, Master," she groaned, bucking her hips as she came.

I shoved the vibrator deep inside her, fucking her with it until she was begging for my cock. "Please, fuck me, Master!" She cried, thrashing against the bed.

"Only if you beg for it," I grinned, slapping her ass hard.

She did as she was told, groaning and whimpering as she pleaded with me. "Please, Master, fuck me - fuck me until I'm pregnant with your babies."

I couldn't help myself, plunging my cock deep inside her wet hole. She screamed and moaned as I thrust in and out, making her come again and again.

We fucked for hours, and I could tell that Margaret was having the time of her life.

The next day, I took her to a fancy dinner at a hotel, where we ate and drank wine while eyeing each other across the table. We were both desperate for each other, and when we got back to our room, I couldn't resist her any longer.

I pushed her against the wall and started to fuck her hard and fast. She screamed, arching her back as I thrust my cock into her pussy over and over again.

"Fuck yes, you nasty bitch," I growled, reaching out to slap her ass hard.

She shuddered, coming hard as she begged for more.

We fucked all night long, and when I finally collapsed onto the bed, I knew that we'd been successful. She was pregnant with my baby, and it was perfect.

I grinned, stroking her hair as we lay in bed together.

***

As I began to explore my abilities more, I learned that they were not limited to just hypnosis. I was also able to project thoughts into people's minds and convince them of anything. The possibilities were endless, and I knew that I'd be able to do whatever I wanted with anyone who crossed my path.

For now, though, I was happy to focus on my family. My wife and stepmom had given birth to our children, and they were perfect. Margaret had already become pregnant with our second child, and she couldn't wait for me to impregnate her again. We had a wonderful family, and I knew that our bond would only get stronger.

My wife and stepmom knew I was itching for something different, something sexy... another member to add to our harem. I'd had my eye on a cute blonde named Becki for a while now, and I figured it was time to bring her in.

One day, I went up to her in the hallway and asked her to meet me after she finished work. She smiled shyly, nodding her head. She was a petite little thing, and I knew she would fit right in with my harem.

We went on a date, and I could tell she was falling for me. I didn't have to do anything but speak softly, and she was hypnotized, ready to do whatever I told her to do.

Later that night, I brought her back to my house.

"Please get on your knees, Becki," I told her.

She nodded, dropping to her knees immediately. Her mouth was wide open, ready to take my cock.

I shoved it inside, fucking her face hard and fast. She gagged and choked, tears running down her face. But she loved it.

I pulled out and slapped her face hard, making her moan. "Take off your clothes," I ordered.

She obeyed, stripping down to her panties and bra.

"Good girl," I smiled, rubbing my cock against her lips. "Now, tell me how much you want me to fuck you."

"I want you to fuck me, Master," she whimpered, licking her lips. "I want you to fuck me so hard that I can't walk for days."

I grinned, shoving my cock deep inside her tight pussy. She screamed, throwing her head back as I fucked her hard and fast. She was perfect, and I knew that I'd be making her a permanent member of my harem soon enough.

"How do you like my cock?" I grunted, thrusting into her hard and fast.

"It's so big," she moaned, whimpering.

"Do you want it deeper?" I asked, pulling out.

"Please, Master, please fuck me deeper," she begged.

I rammed my cock inside of her. She screamed, cumming hard on my cock. "Cum on my cock," I told her. "Show me how much you love my cock."

"I love your cock, Master," she moaned, cumming again.

"Good," I said, pulling out and cumming all over her face.

"Thank you, Master," she smiled.

"Get on the bed," I ordered.

She climbed onto the bed and spread her legs, waiting for my cock. I smiled and pushed my cock inside of her. She groaned, begging me to go deeper. "Your cock is so deep inside of me, Master," she gasped, writhing.

"Fuck yes," I growled, slamming my cock into her. "Take my cock, slut!"

She came, her body shaking violently as she screamed and cried out with joy. "Fuck yes, fuck, Master, fuck me, yes!"

I pulled out and flipped her over. I slammed my cock into her from behind, pushing her face into the pillow as I fucked her hard and fast. "I'm going to fucking cum inside of you and make you pregnant," I grunted, slapping her ass.

"Yes, Master," she moaned, taking my cock and begging me to fill her up. "Please, yes."

"Good girl," I grunted, slamming my cock into her as I felt myself about to cum. "Cum on my cock, slut."

She came hard, screaming and begging for more. "Cum in my pussy, Master," she moaned, bucking her hips as she took my cock deep inside of her.

I groaned, filling her up with my hot sticky cum. "Oh God, you're so fucking tight," I moaned, thrusting one last time before collapsing on top of her.

We lay there, panting and sweating, unable to speak. Finally, she turned to me and smiled. "That was amazing," she whispered.

"Ready for more?" I grinned, reaching out to rub her tits.

"Yes, Master," she moaned, spreading her legs wide open. "Fuck me, please - breed me again."

I couldn't resist her, plunging my cock back inside of her wet pussy and pounding her hard and fast. She screamed and moaned, begging for more as her body shook violently.

"I'm always ready to fuck my little slut," I grunted.

"And I love you, Master, I love your cock, I love your cum, I love being your little slut," she replied.

"Good then," I said, pulling out and shooting my load all over her tits.

"Thank you, Master," she smiled, rubbing my cum all over her body.

"You're welcome, my little slut," I grinned. "Now, let's see how much longer we can go."

I was happy with my life. I was a Master, and my women would do anything to please me. It was perfect, and I knew that I'd never stop fucking my slaves. And with my powers, I could make new sluts and fuck them anytime I wanted. It was pure bliss, and I couldn't wait to continue my life as the Master of this harem.

***

Time went on, and my harem grew larger and larger. By the time I was 35, I had a large family of sluts.

My wife and stepmom would stay pregnant, giving birth to at least 2 children each. They were perfect for breeding, and I knew that they would continue to please me for years to come.

My little blonde bimbo, Becki, was happy as a clam. She got pregnant immediately and loved spending her days playing with the other women and helping me with the babies.

I hired new sluts to help with the kids and around the house, and they were eager to please.

As I aged, I got more confident and more powerful in my abilities. I used them to control the thoughts of whoever I wanted, making them my slaves and making them do whatever I wanted.

One day, I was sitting in my office, looking over a file when there was a knock at the door.

"Come in," I called out.

The door opened, and a beautiful brunette stepped inside. "Hello," she said, smiling at me. "My name is Savannah, and I'm here to discuss a business proposition with you."

"Ok, come sit down," I said, smiling at her.

Savannah sat down, crossing her legs and revealing her long, lean legs. "What do you have in mind?" I asked her.

"Well, I'm here to offer you a deal. A deal that will benefit both of us."

"And what is that?" I asked, leaning forward.

"You see, I'm a photographer," she smiled, "and I think you'd be a great model for my next collection."

I grinned, excited by her idea. "Of course, I'd be happy to pose for you."

Savannah bit her lip, her eyes running over my body. "Mmm, good," she purred. "Because I think we could make something very special happen, just between the two of us."

And as I heard her talking, I knew that something was up. She wasn't here to talk about a modeling gig - she was here for me.

She eyed me, licking her lips. "So, let's talk business," she said, slowly unbuttoning her blouse and revealing her gorgeous tits. "How about I please you, and you give me whatever I want in return?"

I grinned, happy to oblige. "Get on your knees, slut," I ordered. "We're going to make a deal."

Savannah got on her knees and began to suck my cock, moaning as she took it deep down her throat. "Mmm, yes," she moaned, swallowing every inch.

I gripped her hair, forcing her to swallow my dick, loving the way she choked and gagged on it.

"Oh fuck," I grunted, bucking my hips.

Savannah was an expert cock-sucker, and I knew that she was perfect for my harem. With her dark hair and pale skin, she was a treat for the eye, and I couldn't wait to taste her sweet pussy.

But first, she needed to prove herself. "Get on the bed," I ordered.

She stripped down, lying on her back and spreading her legs. I pushed my cock inside her wet pussy, growling as I fucked her hard and fast. She moaned, arching her back as she took my cock deep inside.

"Oh God," she moaned, wrapping her legs around my waist. "Yes, fuck me, Master, please fuck me."

I pounded her hard and fast, loving the way her body shook and writhed. She was so sexy, and I knew that I had to have her. "Cum in my pussy, Master," she groaned, gripping my arms.

"Not yet," I growled, flipping her over and slamming my cock inside of her from behind.

"Yes, Master," she moaned, taking my cock.

"You're mine," I grunted, fucking her fast and hard. "I own you now, and I'm going to make you my bimbo slut, just like the others."

"Mmm, yes, Master," she sighed. "I'm your slave, I'm your slut."

"Good," I grunted. "Then cum on my cock, bitch."

"I'm cumming," she groaned, reaching down to rub her clit.

"Good slut, good," I growled, thrusting into her one last time and filling her up with my hot, sticky cum.

"Good girl," I smiled, pulling out and kissing her lips.

"I'm yours, Master," she whispered, running her hands down my back.

"You better be," I grinned. "Because you're going to spend your life doing whatever I want. You're my bimbo, and I'm going to make you my perfect slut."

She grinned, happy to obey.

"Now, get dressed. I'm going to take you to my house and show you the harem," I ordered.

Savannah nodded, and we cleaned up and got dressed.

As we walked out the door, I looked back and saw my future flashing before my eyes. My harem was the perfect way to live, and I was happy to have a gorgeous woman by my side. It was a perfect life, and I couldn't wait to continue my new adventures.

And with Savannah by my side, anything was possible. She would be my plaything, my fuckdoll, my anything.

It was perfect, and I knew it was only the beginning. But soon, I would show Savannah and the rest of the world what it meant to be under my complete and utter control. And it would be glorious.
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