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I never believed I was racist until Tammy bought her new boyfriend home from college for a sleepover. His name was Jason, six feet of clean cut handsome pure Nigerian muscle who pumped my hand furiously as we met. 

Janet, my wife, seemed quite taken with him and listened intently as he recounted stories of his homeland where he was, supposedly, some type of local prince. I know she had always encouraged our 18-year old daughter to have a free attitude towards sex but did she not realise that this towering young black man intended to take our little blonde daughter up to her room and fuck her in the room next door to ours!

Tammy was in a short red skirt, a tight white top with too much make-up on her face and looked young and pretty. Janet was dressed conservatively in grey trousers and a baggy sweater and she gestured to us all to sit around the prepared table to eat. Jason smiled and spoke to my wife gently; his dark eyes focussed on her almost hypnotically.

“May I ask you to change please Janet…in my culture a woman should not cover herself before her man and especially at meal times!”

She looked at him somewhat shocked and surprised but mildly amused.

“Why is that?”

“Because it heightens the senses and the appetite.”

She laughed at him.

“That’s such nonsense Jason…you are in England now…we do not operate such archaic silly traditions.”

The young man however did not accept her argument and persisted.

“I’m sorry Janet…I do not wish to appear rude but it is a man’s right and… I am sure your husband would agree with me…he is the leader of the family.”

He looked at me and I nodded stupidly. I was leader of my family or liked to think I was, as Janet was fairly demanding! 

However the conversation continued and I could see Jason, becoming annoyed with my wife’s disrespect of his request and wishes. He stared at me finally in frustration.

“Tell your wife to change please Tony or I must depart.”

I saw my daughter becoming nervous at the fraught atmosphere and did not wish to embarrass her in front of her new boyfriend. It wasn’t such a huge thing to ask for and it did seem to be his custom after all!

“Perhaps you should change darling…we don’t want a scene do we?”

She looked at me as if I was mad.

“What!”

I wanted to appear strong in front of this powerful and intimidating young man and I spoke with an authority I really never truly possessed with Janet.

“Darling I am in charge…Jason is right, now do not make a fuss just change…please dear...don’t argue, then we can all have dinner.”

She stared at me and rose in silent fury.

“Fine… if that is what you want and… we do not want to upset Jason do we?”

Tammy went upstairs with her mother to appease her anger and Jason looked at me and displayed his brilliant white teeth in satisfaction.

“It is good that the head controls his family…your wife is pretty she should be uncovered.”

“I suppose but…”

Jason interrupted me his confidence and authority knowing no boundaries.

“No buts… the head of the family must take control…of his women…my father controlled over 100 women in my tribe.”

I went to argue but stopped speaking as my wife walked forcefully back into the dining room. She was dressed in a short black skirt, nylons with suspenders and a red tank top that clung to her substantial uncovered breasts, showing her quite prominent nipples.  She had covered her lips with red lipstick, smeared her face with rouge and stood before Jason provocatively.

“Is this alright Jason?”

He perused her slowly; she theatrically turned around bent forward and raised her skirt a little to show her tiny black pants covering her bottom.

“That is fine Janet…you look lovely and now I have an appetite.”

I noticed my wife blush bright crimson and she looked at me and spoke with deep dark, sarcasm.

“Good Jason is happy, are you darling?”

I nodded stupidly and although I knew she was doing this to teach me a lesson I could sense she was excited and enjoying the dressing up in some strange way.  I felt my body pulse and realised somehow we both were.

She served the food and I noticed that at every opportunity she would bend over to show her knickers or her protruding breasts.  Jason ate heartily, smiled broadly and took the opportunity to leer at her brazenness much to my distress. Finally we were finished and after some wine we sat around the table and Jason’s dark mesmerising globes looked at me.

“I must ask your permission to take your daughter…as head of the family I need to have your approval.”

Janet stared at me intently, obviously willing me to refuse him.

“I’m not sure Jason…Tammy is very young.”

My wife had drunk too much wine, interrupted, and spoke coarsely to me.

“You parade your wife for him why not let him fuck your daughter as well?”

Jason turned on her angrily.

“Be quiet…your husband is the master not you…do not dare be so rude.”

Tammy pleaded with me.

“Dad please…don’t start…I want him to stay with me…it’s not the first time with him… either!”

It was an admission I did not wish to hear and Jason spoke to her sharply.

“Be quiet Tammy it is the first time here I must have permission…or I cannot stay with you.”

I looked at her; she was sexy, small, blonde with firm breasts and thick, ivory white thighs under her short skirt. She was a sexual young woman and it seemed clear she had knowledge of the man.

“Dad please…I’m not a virgin… or a baby.”

I sat back looked at Janet who was bright red with anger and tried to think.

“Are you sure Tammy?”

She walked over to Jason and placed one of her small hands in his huge palm.

“I am Jason’s.”

I had to accept her choice.

“You have my permission then Jason.”

It was to be the worst decision of my life!

Janet walked over to him and stood over Jason’s huge frame in drunken fury, challenging my authority and his.

“You haven’t got my permission Jason.”

He scowled at her.

“You are very rude Janet…you are just a woman…know your place…if I was head of the family you would be punished.”

I knew he was in trouble, no one spoke to my wife like that and she stared at him threatening. 

“What would you do Jason?”

He smiled darkly at her.

“Beat you.”

“Just try it you black bastard…just try…”

She stood up to her full height in front of the man, confronting him; suddenly he pulled her over his knee in a single movement and smacked her hard on her bottom.  Her skirt fell over her ass revealing her scarcely covered soft flesh and he slapped her again until she squealed in pain and shock. I shouted at him in horror.

“Jason…stop…stop!” 

He held his large hand on her naked plump flesh and looked at me.

“Then you must beat her.”

“No I can’t.”

He looked away from me.

“Then I must take the role as the head of the family.”

He hit her again and lowered her fine black pants a little to her hips to show her red ass cheeks and the dark crevice of her bottom.

“Jason stop…now!”

He ignored me and Tammy spoke softly, unconcerned about her mother’s predicament

“Mum should not have interfered Dad…Jason does not allow disrespect.”

I rose up to challenge him and his dangerous eyes conveyed the threat of violence. I stood rooted to the spot unsure what to do. My wife cried out in terror.

“Jason please don’t, it hurts.”

“Apologise to me.”

She wailed.

“I didn’t do anything!”

He slapped her hard again; a sharp retort that resonated and she began to sniff and cry and bent her head weakly.

“I’m sorry Jason…I should have kept quiet.”

“Good…you are just a woman…know your place…the head takes what he wants from his women.”

She just lay over his legs weakly and helplessly and I watched as his index finger followed the line of her ass and slipped innocuously between her cheeks. To my shock Janet opened her thighs a little and made a small quiet groaning sound. 

“When you are quiet things are balanced…do you see?”

His finger found her sex and I could only watch as my wife mumbled incoherently and let him touch her intimately. She mumbled softly and breathlessly to him. 

“Yes Jason…I was wrong...I see now.”

He smiled at me.

“You see a woman must be controlled…now she is content and silent…so let this be a lesson to you…if she is more trouble then I will take her from you.”

He pushed her away and she collapsed onto the floor in a heap. He stood up and Tammy went to him, her head only coming up to his tall broad shoulder. He stroked her long blonde hair and ran his hand down her back and then, right in front of me, went under her skirt and stroked her bottom.

“Are you ready to please me Tammy?”

She leant up to him and he kissed her as she whispered.

“I’m dripping for you Jason.”

His fingers must have entered her knickers and he laughed. 

“You are.”

He smiled sweetly at me.

“Thank you for dinner” 

Without another word he took my daughter’s hand and led her upstairs to her room. 

Janet looked at me from the floor and spoke with a wild, raging anger and frustration I had never seen before.

“You watched him hit me and did nothing…watch him put his hands on me and did nothing!”

“What could I do?”

“Stop him…fight for me…for Tammy but you did nothing!”

I felt so stupid and impotent.

“But I…couldn’t stop him! How?”

“Fuck you!”

She went upstairs and I quickly tidied up and tried to lose the hardness from between my legs that had been with me for hours now. I had been aroused from the first time Jason had taken control of Janet and made her change for him and I didn’t know why? 

When I joined her in our room she was on the bed in just a sheer pink top and panties listening to the sound of constant slaps and groaning from next door. Her fingers were in her knickers and dark pussy and her breath was short.

“He’s beating her…like he beat me, the black bastard!”

I took off my clothes; she saw I was erect, stared at me in disgust and spoke to me coarsely.

“You like that he took and controlled me don’t you? Lay me over his knee and touched me…in my cunt? You like that he’s going to fuck Tammy…you stupid little man!”

My cock betrayed me and as I lay beside her she touched it slightly and I jerked to a limp climax over her fingers.  Her hazel eyes blazed with life, anger and energy.

“You stupid…stupid…prick!”

Tammy’s room was beside ours and we could hear her groaning now, rhythmical grunting and moaning that confirmed that she was being firmly fucked.  I visualised my small daughter’s body under this huge black man as his no doubt, gross, thick, dirty erection took and soiled her and felt my penis pulse again.

It went on and on and Janet’s fingers played with herself silently as she listened.

“She’s being fucked…fucked…fucked…”

She vibrated, looked at the ceiling dreamily and exhaled weakly.

“My little girl is being fucked…I can hear it.”

My erection was hard now and I lay on my front to hide it.

Janet was beside herself, consumed with stress and anxiety.

“I have to go and see her…have to stop him… fucking her.”

“Don’t Janet…he said if you did anything else he’d take you as well.”

She stood up and showed me her see through, short top that revealed all of her body and her bushy black mound. She seemed to stare into my degenerate thoughts.

“Maybe you’d like it baby, like him to fuck me?”

I shook my head desperately.

“You liked me dressing up, didn’t you? Dress for him…do I look sexy enough for him now?”

She raised her top and lowered her thin pants to reveal her naked thick black pussy. She moved her hips suggestively.

“What about now…making you hard baby?”

She kicked the panties off her ankles.

“No Janet please.”

“No please Janet!”

Her tone was mocking and I just blinked and she laughed. She walked slowly out of the room and in seconds I heard her open Tammy’s door and enter into the danger in my daughter’s room. I wanted to follow and stop her but remembered Jason’s size and black dangerous eyes and just lay safe and silent.

I quickly heard raised voices then silence until the sound of sharp slaps and my wife’s mournful cries. 

It soon changed to grunting as he must have begun to fuck her and her wailing went on and on until it increased in volume as she neared her climax then exploded into an urgent cacophony of sound. 

My cock was solid and as she screamed loudly, I came, spurting my white blobs of juice all over our sheets.  

I lay back in solitude and torment and listened as my wife and daughter got fucked over and over as their sounds and cries echoed into the dark night. I closed my eyes and to my eternal shame, my hand never left my penis and I masturbated endlessly. 

After a few hours Janet returned to our bed, lay on her back beside me and fell into an exhausted sleep. She still had no knickers on and her top was stuck to her belly by thick crusty sperm; I saw her hairy sex was sodden in white come and her pink sex lips were red with use.  

I was disgusted and excited at the same time and to my eternal shame I bent my head and silently examined her pussy. It was leaking everywhere and the smell was overpowering; she stunk of raw sex and semen and I was more aroused than I had ever known in my life. 

I kneeled by her and played, with yet another erection, over her belly and mound until my sperm released and mixed with the juices in and over her white sticky wetness. I suddenly saw myself and was so ashamed and lay beside her and tried to forget how disgustingly I was acting. I attempted to sleep but there were still urgent sordid, sexual sounds coming from Tammy’s room and it was impossible to do so.  

I was constantly aroused, in turmoil and a hell of seemingly, my own design! 

I awoke in the morning early, still in shock, saw my dormant wife still covered with the dried remains of the previous night and was instantly set determined to rectify things. 

When I went downstairs Tammy was gone and Jason was about to leave. He smiled confidently when he saw me and looked so large and strong but I was resolved in my duty and obligation. He spoke first.

“I told you I would take your woman…she will not disrespect me.”

I found strength and courage I did not know I had.

“Fuck off Jason.”

Those dark eyes looked again at me, curiously and calmly.

“What did you say?”

“Fuck off…do not come here again or I will call the police.”

He smiled.

“Your women will not be happy.”

“They do not want a stupid black bastard like you,”

“You are very rude…I was only going to borrow your wife but now you are Meshen, in my language…nothing…you are nothing to me…you will suffer.”

I had found my voice.

“Don’t threaten me, just fuck off…don’t come back!”

He nodded and smiled.

“I will not return…unless you beg me…you understand nothing about women.”

“Fuck you!”

He walked out and I slammed the door behind him in victory and walked up to my bedroom in triumph. 

Janet was still asleep and I tried not to look at her pussy that was still covered in the white hardened sperm that seemed to capture my interest constantly. She eventually stirred and opened and stretched her legs languidly arousing the strangest unrecognised longing in me. I ignored the sensations and spoke to her urgently.

“I’ve told Jason to never come back…are you pleased?”

She stared at me in disbelief.

“What? I am his now…you stupid fuck…look at me!”

She was covered with him, breasts, belly, sex, everywhere!

“He has had me and fucked me gloriously…I want him…need him.”

“But you’re my wife.”

“No I’m his.”

I looked at the thick stains over her and between her thighs and suddenly realised that erasing him from our lives was not to be that easy. She stared at me with hatred!  

“You stupid, stupid fuck…how dare you do this!”

She left me and showered and went to work without speaking. When I returned, I found that Tammy was packing to leave. I went to her but she turned on me as well.

“You gave him your permission to stay and then Mum gave herself and we were both happy…you’ve insulted Jason…he won’t speak to me. I want him and Mum does too… he’s our family now. I won’t be back until he is.”

She left in a whirl and Janet and I were alone. She did not speak to me and the silence lasted for days until finally she told me she was leaving for her mother’s. I sat her down and tried to talk to her.

“Can’t we start again?”

She shook her head.

“No…when I was with Jason I found myself…I need him…need his sperm…he is my master. I have never experienced sex like it…I want more. You don’t understand what it does to a woman to be with a man so big, strong and powerful.”

I listened, open-mouthed as my wife declared her longing and lust for another man.

“What can I do?”

“Fix it or you will lose everything.”

“I can’t.”

She shrugged.

“Then Tammy and I are lost to you.”

I wailed in realisation of what was happening.

“I can’t get him back.”

“You must…apologise to him…beg him to come back.”

“Get him back to… fuck you both?”

“It is up to you…but you have nothing now and… you enjoyed him fucking us.”

“I didn’t.”

“I saw you…it turned you on…you were hard all the time.”

I tried to deny it but terribly… knew what she said was true!

“I can’t beg him to return Janet…please don’t ask me to.”

She looked at me sadly.

“Then we are finished…put the house up for sale and I will start divorce proceedings.”

“But if he comes back then he will be master.”

She sat by me and took my hand.

“There will be a place for you darling…I’m sure…just a different place…Jason, I think wants to marry Tammy…we can be a family again. You were never a normal husband darling…I think it may suit you.”

“But Jason will be the head?”

“He already is.”

“So you want me to try?”

“Yes but he will not return…you have insulted him.”

“He fucked you both!” I said incredulously.

“He took what was his with your permission and then you reneged on your word…he will not return…unless you beg him. He told you.”

“I can’t do that.”

She stared at me.

“You will have to lose your pride…be humble…is it not better to have something rather than nothing. Go to him and beg him as he commanded…he might listen if you show him how sorry you are.”

“But I’m not.”

“You will be darling…when you are by yourself.”

I sat silently, she shook her head and left and as the door slammed I realised that I was alone, as she had said.

I tried to talk to both my wife and daughter over the next few days but they would not speak to me, and when I received the letter of divorce proceedings from Janet’s solicitor I realised that she was not joking or bluffing. 

I recognised my old life was now in my own hands and if I wanted to stay with my girls I had to do as they asked.

I knew I must speak to Jason and somehow reason with him, I was older and more experienced than he was and somehow I believed I could sort it out. I was aware he was at the law-college in town and early the next morning I drove my car to the large grey buildings and wandered around the busy corridors tying to find him. 

I caught sight of him by the water fountain and ran to where he was standing.

“Jason I need to speak to you.”

He looked at me without recognition.

“I do not need to speak to you.”

He walked away and I began to feel rising panic and ran after him.

“I am so sorry Jason…you are right.”

“About what?”

“Janet…Tammy…everything.”

He smiled.

“You accept I am the head of the family now?”

I nodded.

“Speak Meshen.”

I bent my head and spoke to him quietly and sadly.

“Janet and Tammy want you…so you are… the head of the family now.”

“Good…you will do as you are told now?”

“Can’t we discuss it Jason like men?”

He laughed

“You are not a man to me…just Meshen…now either obey me or leave me alone. Will you do as I tell you?”

I looked at him, into his cold ruthless eyes.

“Yes.”

“I am your head now…you will call me sir.”

I stared into his dark, dangerous shining circles.

“Yes sir.”

“Then wait here until I finish my lecture…and I will consider the situation.”

“But my work?”

“You are Meshen…you will wait if you wish me to consider returning to the home.”

He walked away and I rang my office and told them I was feeling unwell and would be late in. I sat outside the lecture hall and after two hours Jason appeared with a tall, striking black girl with short black hair, who was well built and wide in the hips. She laughed when she saw me. 

“So this is Meshen?”

Jason nodded and her eyes assessed me.

“He has potential.”

We went to the food hall where I bought them a huge lunch but Jason or the girl did not speak to me and he saw I was becoming frustrated and impatient. Jason finished his beer and slapped me gently on my face.

“Do not be disrespectful…A Meshen must wait until instructed.”

I burned with indignation but sat quietly and was eventually led back to a room in the halls of residence and Jason told me to wait outside as the girl and he, went inside. 

I could soon hear the unmistakable sound of him fucking her and my cock began to harden as I thought about what I was begging him to do to Janet and Tammy. 

I wanted to run but had nowhere to go without this horrible young man. 

Eventually after an hour or so the door opened and Jason was dressed.

“I have to go to another lecture…May is in charge of you now…you must do everything she says…if you do not please her or learn from her then I will not come to your house and you will not get another chance.”

“What will she do?”

“Sir…remember.”

“Sir.”

“Instruct you.”

He walked away and I had no option but to go into the darkened room. The girl was lying on the bed and she turned on the sidelight and I saw she was naked. She smiled at me and opened her thick thighs and I could see her black smooth sex with just a trace of black hair, weeping with white spunk. I could not take my eyes from it.

“Have a good look Meshen…this is your life from now.”

“What do you mean and what is… Meshen?” 

“It is a man that has lost his wife and family…and accepted it. He is nothing, no longer a man… but more like a woman and his only purpose is to please the women as the head dictates. I will help show you how to please them…bend your head and lick my pussy.”

“But it is full of sperm!”

“Of course…it is full of your master’s sperm. He fills them and you must clean them with your tongue...it is your life now between a woman’s legs…and eating sperm. ”

“No…I’m not doing this.”

“Then leave…or learn.”

She opened her thighs wide and I could see she was covered with him. 

“Begin Meshen.”

“No…please!” 

I bent my head down a little and she guided it with her hand and I let my tongue linger over her soaking pussy. 

“Do it Meshen…you have no choice.”

I licked her and she murmured and I tasted her again and began to eat every trace of the sticky pungent fluid from her. After the shock of the smell and my initial revulsion I began to realise it was actually strangely compelling and she showed me exactly where to touch to bring her the most pleasure. I concentrated on her soaking clitoris and felt a sense of accomplishment as she eventually shuddered to a climax; it was something I had never achieved before.  She looked at me dreamily.

“That was cool Meshen…now take your clothes off.”

I stripped and showed my small erection to her.

“That’s sweet Meshen…now put on my panties…they are on the chair.”

“No May…please…I am not a woman.”

“Do it…you have no say.”

I found them and pulled the yellow knickers around my genitals, they were wet and smelly and my cock pushed against the fine material. The girl smiled.

“A Meshen must always wear his woman’s pants…it shows his devotion and the fact he is no longer a man. Now think about Jason fucking Tammy and your wife…that’s it stroke your little cock and…”

I came in her panties, with my small release of spunk and she laughed and turned on her stomach.

“You love the thought Meshen, it excites you so easily that is good. Now lick my ass and my pussy again…women love it…it’s relaxing, a true pleasure!”

I followed her every instruction and learnt more about a woman’s body than I had ever known. She showed me how to massage her and trim hair and how to caress and to touch. 

Finally she made me lie on the bed; she smothered my face with her thick thighs and dripping crack and did not release me until I had made her climax again with my busy tongue.

Jason came in suddenly and she left me, bent herself on the bed whilst he removed his trousers. He took his place behind her grabbed her huge hips with his hands and began to fuck her roughly

His erection was enormous, huge and powerful and I watched transfixed as it mastered the girl firmly in and out of her wetness until he groaned and spent himself inside her. He withdrew and she collapsed forward into the bed raising her ass high. As I watched his seed trickle down from her hole I bent forward and began to lick it up without being asked. Jason stroked my head as I suckled her and I came pathetically, dribbling into my soft soaking underwear again.  

“Good Meshen…you are learning.”

He went and sat on the chair naked as I bought May to a climax and he then called me to him. He took his huge wet penis in his hand and I watched the dripping sperm form into a small blob on the end.

“Beg me Meshen…kneel at my feet.”

I felt I had no will to argue and prostrated myself as he commanded and I pleaded desperately.

“Please come back to the house, Jason…I am Meshen…I understand now…I want to serve you and your family.”

He placed the tip of his cock at my lips and his hand on my head.

“Taste me Meshen.” 

I licked the white blob of wetness off it without thinking and he patted my hair and smiled at me.

“Good…you are Meshen…I will come tonight about 8p.m and move in and take my place at the head of the family. That is what you wish?”

“Yes sir.”

I kissed his cock and smiled inwardly. I had succeeded, Janet and Tammy would be pleased.

“Thank you.”

“Go and finish with May and then you can leave.”

I went over to her and buried my head between her thighs relishing every dirty smell and taste and bought her to a climax. My mouth and tongue was soon thick with Jason’s pungent sperm again.  

I left feeling initially weirdly elated but as I drove home I suddenly thought about what I had done and was sick to my stomach. I was embarrassed and crestfallen; I had committed all of us to a life of servitude and wanted to escape but did not know how? 

My phone rang and it was Tammy; she sounded excited.

“Is that Meshen?”

“Yes.”

She laughed; Jason had obviously spoken to her.

“Thank you Meshen, I will be back with Mum later.”

I cheered up a little as least I would soon see my girls again and around 6p.m they came in carrying shopping bags. I opened some wine and it was almost like old times apart from the fact they obviously no longer respected my position in the family. 

They tried on a variety of fine, expensive lingerie in front of me, ignorant of the fact they were naked or that I was a father and a husband and only discussed whether Jason would like what they had bought. They bathed and changed into short negligees with matching underwear and waited patiently for their master, like two painted, scented whores. 

He came in at 8p.m exactly and sat on the single chair opposite the woman whist I stood alone, and we all waited for him to speak. He settled and smiled.

“I am here to claim my place as the head of this family…are we agreed?”

The girls smiled and my wife spoke deferentially to him.

“Yes Jason of course…do we please you?”

He looked at them.

“Stand up…let me see you.”

They both stood and turned, raising their short slips as he asked.

“Yes…you always need to be dressed displaying yourself…it’s a woman’s role to always be attractive and available to their master.”

“Yes Jason.”

He looked at me.

“And you Meshen will you now accept your place…or must I leave?”

I looked at the girls who were expectant of me and remembered my hard work to just get him there.

“I accept sir.”

“You are no longer a man in this home now…you are Meshen here to serve me and the women…in all things.”

My heart sank.

“Yes sir.”

“You must dress as a female at all times in the house.”

I blinked in terror.

“Janet please get something appropriate.”

She disappeared then returned and passed me some pink knickers and a short white cotton top. I wanted to object but I had already agreed to this. 

“Strip and change.”

I removed my clothes and to my horror they all saw I was erect. Jason smiled broadly.

“We can see you relish your role Meshen…you must embrace it.”

I pulled on the panties and top and stood stupidly before them all. My small erection was pushing against the fine material and Jason’s watching eyes were piercing black.

“Put your hand on your penis Meshen look at the women.”

My hand found my hardness and I stared at my wife Janet.

“Show him your pretty pussy.”

She raised her top and lowered her pants to reveal her thick pubic hair.

“This is mine Meshen.”

Tammy did the same, her thick blonde bush of hair.

“And this too…mine to fuck now.”

I felt myself jerk as if by reflex and my penis pulsed, semen into my fingers and pants.  Jason laughed.

“I think we have established the rules…when you are aroused then masturbate into the panties…I do not want you erect around my women...even though you are so small. 

My wife and daughter giggled and I was mortified and so humiliated.

“Yes sir.”

“Good now remove all your clothes into the box room, that is your place now…both the women will have their own rooms and space…although we may all sleep together as I see fit.

Tammy went over to him.

“Have we finished talking now?”

He smiled at her.

“I think we have established the basics, why?”

She kneeled down between his thighs and placed her small hand on the crotch of his jeans and looked at him innocently.

“It’s been over a week Jason.”

Her hands undid his zip and quickly withdrew his erection until it towered vertically, threateningly! It was solid and hard like black steel and she gripped it and mumbled.

“I’ve missed this Jason.”

Her small mouth puckered around the tip of it and her tongue licked it sensuously. Janet moved beside her and they both tugged at his trousers and pants until he was naked from the waist down. He smiled at them both

“This is here for you both now…it is your master.”

Janet licked his huge black balls as if they were large round sweets as Tammy sucked the tip of his cock and murmured softly.

“We know Jason…we are content…you are our master…just tell us and we will submit to you… anything!”

He sat back and let the women denigrate themselves and worship every inch of his extended manhood. They sucked and licked his cock and balls and Jason savoured the attention then looked at me.

“Get me wine Meshen…Red.”

I was watching transfixed but went to the kitchen and poured some alcohol and went back and stood before him with it. 

“Put some on my power for the women to feast on.”

I poured the redness over his ever-hardening flesh and Janet and Tammy licked it off his cock and balls eagerly. Their outrageous actions had made me solid again and Janet noticed and smiled.

“Meshen do as the master has told you…lose your erection and watch me suck him…you do obviously like it!”

My hand went to my small bulge and I watched my wife take most of his cock into her mouth and suck it with all her lust and energy; she looked at me excitedly and eagerly as she demeaned herself.  I closed my eyes and disgustingly trembled and climaxed in the teasing, sensual knickers. 

I opened them to see Jason groan and spurt his semen in Janet’s mouth and watched Tammy lick up the overflow as it cascaded down my wife’s face and Jason’s cock. He leaned back in pleasure and looked at me.

“You see Meshen…the women are happy now.”

He smiled at Tammy and then Janet, kneeling like whores at his spent cock and patted their hair like pet dogs.

“But I am puzzled…I see you all but do not see the family between Meshen you and Tammy. She is so blonde and you both so dark.”

I looked at Janet begging her not to speak but she just licked his weeping flesh and whispered.

“He is not the father.”

Tammy looked at her with shock but still let her tongue play with Jason’s balls.

“He used to live with a Swedish guy as a student…he became my boyfriend and fucked me…but when he went home I was pregnant…Meshen offered to marry me…I was young, so…that’s how it happened.”

Jason smiled.

“I understand…now…he has not been a man for so long…finally he has found his place.”

Tammy looked at me sadly.

“I think I knew Dad…it’s for the best now…it won’t change things between us but I think it will help with your new role.”

I just blinked and knew things had changed between us completely. I saw Jason was hard again and he raised Janet up and slid his large fingers into her dripping folds of wetness.

“This has not been faithful to you husband?”

She moaned and shook her dark hair.

“No Jason…I had to seek sex elsewhere.”

“Who?”

She groaned and panted to his touch.

“Different men…his boss…used to fuck me every Friday.”

Jason pulled her hips onto his cock and it slid up inside her. 

“You are a slut…but will fuck no one else but me now…unless I tell you to… you are my whore…or I will beat you.”

She was riding the hardness inside her, grinding her pink sex lips against his thick dark strong flesh.

“Of course…I need only you Jason…I will do whatever you say…just fuck me…oh fuck, fuck…”

She trembled and climaxed and then rolled off him. Tammy mounted him and repeated the process and she rode him like a delicate little white doll, bouncing like a toy on his black thighs as he held her white, soft, pure ivory ass cheeks.

I had climaxed again and my panties were saturated with my sperm and as both women kneeled to take further seed in their eager mouths, Jason waved me away upstairs to move my clothes. 

As I entered my old bedroom I looked at my reflection in the mirror and saw how absurd and ridiculous I looked but in all honesty I didn’t feel like that. I liked the softness of the material around my genitals and the feel and smell of the feminine cotton slip over me. 

I was confused and gathered my clothes as quickly as I could, took them to the spare room and placed them in the empty cupboard. It took me about 30 minutes to complete everything and finally there was nothing of mine in my former room. 

I looked at the master bed and knew from now on Jason would be fucking Janet and Tammy in it and felt my penis swell in my wetness. A simple press caused me to come again and I was horrified to see just how much all of this was exciting me. It was as if I was lost in my own dirty, sordid, sexual nightmare! 

I went down stairs and helped to prepare some food and after eating I cleaned up whilst the three of them went to my old bedroom and former marital bed. I joined them and was made to stand in my pretty pink panties and watch, as they both fucked him over and over for seemingly hours on end.  

It was humiliating but weirdly exciting; his strength and stamina, was extraordinary and both women acted like whores, without any shame.

Finally in the early morning they were spent and I watched as they each wrapped themselves around one of his muscular black legs and drifted to sleep. My own panties were soaking from constant ejaculation and I went into my room lay down and surprisingly, slept. 

I awoke early and Jason was just about to leave, it was Saturday and he had some meetings at the University. He spoke to me coldly. 

“The women are sleeping…when they wake...please and serve them.”

I looked at his intimidating size and strength and sensed my new place.

“Yes sir.”

He left and told me he would return later and I tidied up again and went upstairs to my old room. Janet was dozing with her top creased around her belly and her beautiful pussy glistening again, thick with crusty sperm. I bent between her thighs looked and smelt her and naturally, as if I had done it all my life, let my tongue begin to lap at her slimy folds of flesh. 

I knew I loved it immediately, the smell: the thought of how it got there and the soft murmuring of pleasure as my wife slowly began to awake. I ate her sticky mess and teased her clitoris and she opened her thighs and stroked my hair.

“Jason told me you would do this…find your place…in the family…lick him out of me baby…deeper and deeper…oh you sweet girl.”

She screamed, shuddered, came in a slow trembling climax and smiled and looked at me.

“So nice…filled by Jason and cleaned by you…Mmmm.”

“Don’t be selfish Mum.”

I turned to see Tammy at the door watching naked, her blonde bush thick with more sperm.

“I can’t Tammy…you’re my daughter.”

“No I’m not Meshen…remember…this is your role with us…lie on the bed…now!

I lay beside Janet and Tammy straddled my face and gently lowered her thick blonde mound onto my mouth. Her puffy sex lips were solid with sticky sperm.

“Lick me you bastard…lick Jason out of me…I’m full of his babies…lick…lick…lick…yes.”

My tongue found her wetness and she pressed and shook and shuddered on me until she climaxed and spurted onto my face. She didn’t move, just rubbed her slippery slit against me and, in spite of my protestations, I had to admit to myself that I loved it. I just adored serving both of them. 

I jerked myself into my panties once again and they laughed at how thick with stain the crotch was with the many times I had obviously come. They lay back on the bed whilst I licked their pussies and asses and teased me how much I obviously relished Jason fucking them both. I didn’t care; I was happy just being so close to them. 

I accepted a clean pair of white slim knickers from Tammy as mine were filthy and I put them around me. To my shame, with their teasing they did not stay pristine for long and were stained in minutes! They showered and I dried them both then acceded to their request to trim their pubic hair and they soon both had smooth, bald vaginas with just a little black and blonde fuzz above. They seemed elated and I hoped Jason would be pleased with my efforts

He was home early afternoon and was delighted with their new look and they were quickly both being eagerly filled again with sperm in a multitude of ways. This was the pattern for us, the days rolled into each other, constant fucking for them and cleaning for me and before I knew it a month had gone by. Jason was completely in control and ran all aspect of the house and the people in it.    

It was announced without my consultation and to my horror, that Tammy and Jason were to marry and the hotel was booked for the engagement in a month’s time. I realised that unless we all escaped from this prison now then it would be too late for us all. A little fun was one thing but marriage! It was this life…forever! 

In desperation I phoned my mother who arranged to come and see me when Janet and Tammy had a weekend getaway, shopping in London. 

She had always been a little distant with me, even as a child, I felt she was disappointed in me in someway and it only showed how desperate I was that I should have to ask for her help. She was strong-minded and knew that if anyone could stand up to Jason she could. 

She came midday on Saturday looking her normal sophisticated self and I was so pleased to see her. She was dressed in a long suede skirt and a tight beige shirt that hugged her large breasts and showed she still had a youthful figure and rich long brunette hair. 

Dad had died years ago and I was aware she had had various lovers since then but she was a woman that did not commit to any man. 

She sat and I poured us both a glass of wine and tried to relax, it was difficult to tell her the whole story, but she sipped her drink and listened as I related what had happened. I did not however divulge just how far I had participated and I finished and waited for her to speak but she just sat in silence until I began.

“Well mum what can we do?”

She looked at me in incredulity.

“This man is fucking your wife and daughter in your house and you are asking me what we should do?”

I nodded.

“You are an adult…he is here at your request… with your…permission.”

I protested stupidly.

“He is not?”

“Then call the police.”

“I can’t.”

“Why?”

I said nothing and she smiled.

“You are not a child anymore…all women want to be with a stallion…a confident man…Jason is a strong man darling and he fucks and fulfils your women. Wonderfully by the sounds of it!”

“Have you spoken to Janet?”

She nodded without embarrassment.

“Yes of course women talk to each other; she told me all about it…how Tammy and Jason are to marry and that she is getting the fucking of her life. They are happy and she tells me you are too?”

I blushed and she stroked her skirt impatiently.

“What can I do…you have made your bed and you have to lie in it…or in your case Jason lies in it…with your wife and daughter…it’s immoral but what the hell…we all have needs.”

I began to cry and she came and sat beside me and patted my head.

“It is how it is…I will speak to Jason if you wish but it sounds like he is a bull of a man and Janet and Tammy want him.”

I listened and bent my head.

“That is true.”

“That’s how life is sometimes darling…I’d try to accept it.”

Just then I heard the door and Jason walked in dressed in tight blue jeans and a white shirt. I was mortified; I thought he would be out until later.  He saw my mother and went and kissed her on the cheek. She did not object.

“Janet told me you would be here…I am pleased to meet Meshen’s mother.”

He sat beside her and she blushed and brushed her skirt again nervously, pulling the suede over her knees.

“Why do you call my son Meshen?”

“Because he has given me his wife to fuck and control and let me be head of the family…he is no longer a man…just there to please my women and do as I wish…he is more like a woman now.”

To my shock my mother smiled.

“He always was a little effeminate…caught him in my underwear when he was younger more than once. I did think he was gay at one time! ”

“He’s in Tammy’s now.”

She laughed.

“Is he? That’s interesting.”

“Show her Meshen.”

I shook my head and Jason rose and slapped me hard across my face before sitting back down. I felt as if I would cry and looked at my mother for help.

“This is your own fault darling now show me…there’s a good boy…show me your pretty knickers. I’d like to see.” 

I undid my trousers and she saw the silky grey pants with white frills.

“My you never told me that...you do look cute…lovely darling.”

Jason laughed.

“He cleans up my sperm after I fuck them…loves it…like milkshake!”

My mother howled.

“Really…that is interesting. You know I was so pleased when he married Janet…even though she was a bit of a whore and having that other man’s child…but it was a strange marriage.”

She smiled at me patiently.

“Maybe this is how it was meant to be for you sweetheart?”

I was bright red and she shook her head.

“Don’t be embarrassed…some men are meant for this…you’re not the first darling.”

I was shocked and completely humbled by her condescending attitude and wanted to sink into the floor. She went to raise herself.

“ It seems that everything is in order…I should go…it is not for me to pass judgement…the women are happy and so are you.”

Jason rose up with her and gently placed his large black, hand on her smooth skirt.

“No Carol don’t leave have some wine.”

She smiled, sat back on the seat beside him, filled her glass and cautiously looked at his handsome face and dark rich eyes.

“So you are head of the family now Jason?”

“Yes…I am here for all of the women in the family that is our tradition…if a woman is on her own then the head takes responsibility for her if she wishes.”

“You mean fuck them?”

He laughed.

“Not just that…if they wish…but they cannot be too old…if they are past child bearing age then I cannot seed them…my sperm must have a chance to bloom.”

She looked at him teasingly.

“Are you saying I’m too old?”

He smiled.

“I wouldn’t think a fine woman like you would be in need of me. But you can let me see you if you wish…let me savour you.”

To my shock my mother swallowed her drink and stood up.

“How do I look…young man?”

His evil black eyes focussed on her rich body.

“Turn around.”

She slowly circled showing her full voluptuous curves.

“Very nice…you have lovely big breasts Carol.”

“Thank you…it is a good custom you have…sometimes life gets lonely; a woman needs a man.”

“That is true.”

“I have not gone through the menopause Jason I am 51…and my womb is still fertile.”

He looked at her.

“If you want me to take you then you need to ask me.”

I saw her bite her lip nervously.

“Janet said you had a huge cock and you would please me if I wished.”

He sat back and opened his thighs and we cold both see the bulge in his jeans.

“Press it Carol…I am aroused.”

She bent forward and let her hand gently run over the hardness showing. She gasped as she touched it.

“It’s huge!”

“No Mum…no!”

She snapped at me.

“Quiet Meshen…quiet.”

She sipped more wine; I saw her mind turn over and her body move involuntarily as if she was dancing slowly.

“I would like you to please me Jason…It’s been so long since I’ve had a virile young man.”

She looked down and he drew her to him and kissed her gently on her mouth.

“Then you must please my spirit…make it hungry for you.”

“To excite you?”

“Yes.”

“I am a little shy.”

“Then begin slowly."

She stared at him, then unbuttoned her shirt and pulled it out of her skirt and let it hang open. Jason smiled at her.

“Would you like me to help.”

She looked at him nervously and shyly.

“Yes.”

He stood up and slipped his hands inside her shirt and expertly unclipped her bra. She murmured and suddenly each hand was inside her cups and holding her large round breasts. She exhaled deeply to his caress.

“Nice tits Carol…lovely nipples. Do you like this?”

He teased them and she groaned a little and bent her knees together. His mouth went to her breasts and he sucked a teat as it became into view. 

“Oh Jason…yes…yes…I do.”

She pulled away from him, quickly unfastened her skirt then let it drop to reveal white stockings and tiny sheer white panties with thick brown hair below. 

She pulled off her shirt and revealed her plump, round naked breasts then kneeled down and placed her palm over the huge bulge poking out from his trousers.

“I am so turned on Jason… I excite you?”

“Yes Carol…release me and see.”

“Am I not too old?”

He stroked her long hair and placed his black finger in her mouth and she sucked it.

“No…you have much energy…for life!”

She removed his trousers then shorts and she gasped again as she saw the true size of his cock.

“Oh my goodness now I understand!”

I watched spellbound as she opened her mouth and took as much of the black flesh inside her as she could manage. He stroked her hair and she suckled his flesh expertly and murmured.

“It’s been so long Jason…so long.”

She ran her mouth back and forward over his length savouring every inch.

“This is wonderful Jason…wondrous.”

He stroked her head and she played with her mouth around his erection for a while. He guided her to her feet, lay her gently over his knees, stroked her ass and lowered her panties to reveal her weeping pussy and ass hole.

She just lay quietly and murmured softly in pleasure and let her hand find his hard cock.

His fingers played with her and pushed into her anus.

“This is not a virgin asshole like Janet and Tammy…you’ve been ass-fucked before?”

He slapped her hard and she squealed and whispered in confession.

“I used to have a black lover…when I was married…he fucked me.” Her voice trembled in shame. “In the ass all the time.”

He slapped her hard again.

“You liar…you have had many black lovers…you are a whore…like to feel like a whore.”

She groaned deeply and caught her breath.

“How do you know…I do…please fuck my ass…fuck me…please Jason.”

He slapped her hard again then released her and bent her over the arm of the settee parting her thighs and letting her plump, round bottom face, him. She dropped her head.

“Fuck it you black bastard…use me…fuck me…like a whore!” 

I watched bemused as he stood behind her and, after running his fingers into her wetness and anus slowly push his hard erect flesh deeply into her anal cavity. 

She grunted as he began to fuck her, slowly at first then with rhythm and power until she was wailing and moaning. 

After many minutes he slapped her hard and she cried and squealed like a pig as he tensed and released his seed within her. 

Jason exhaled and withdrew from her and I watched the thick white fluid leaking from her. Jason stared at me and I understood immediately. 

I kneeled and took my place behind her and sucked at the wetness, licking the sticky juices that were dribbling out of the dark crevice. 

I was horrified and turned on at the same time and my mother just buried her head in the fabric of the settee, lay there opened her-self up to me and let me clean her. Finally it was done and she turned and smiled at me. She spoke softly and kindly.

“Finally darling…there is something you are good at.”

Jason’s large cock was soaking and half-erect and my mother instructed me.

“Let me see you make him hard for me baby.”

I blushed in shame.

“No…don’t ask.”

“Don’t be silly darling…this is your life now…I understand. Do it darling lick it for me…make it grow for me.”

I stemmed my tears and placed the tip of him in my mouth and sucked and licked his sodden penis until I felt him start to harden. I sensed my mother beside me.

“Good, but more like this baby…let me show you.”

She pulled me away and pushed her mouth over the long black flesh and expertly teased him solid with her mouth and tongue. She only had her panties on now and they were around her lower thighs. Jason pulled them off her, spread her over the settee and I saw her thick brown bush and mature pink sex lips clearly. 

Jason’s cock pushed inside her easily and she settled back wrapping her thighs around him and let him fuck her. He pushed her and pounded her and took her like a piece of meat and she groaned loudly as she came over and over again entreating him to give her more and more of his semen. 

She lay back spent as his white seed dripped from her and I found my place between her thighs again and licked her clean. She patted my head.

“Good boy…you are good at this… good boy.”

I looked up at her.

“This is not right.”

She looked at me as if I was still a child.

“We are adults…it is a choice you have made for your family…I am only joining in…Janet said I was welcome…all the women in our family are.”

I could not believe any of what she was doing or saying! I spoke in confusion.

“You want this?”

She looked at me and beamed.

“I wasn’t sure… but now I am…I respect the ways of Jason’s family and I am his now…carry on darling…I am not yet finished.”

She relaxed and opened her thighs, my tongue found her clitoris and she shuddered to a trembling climax. She then relaxed and lay back weakly.

“That was so wonderful. It’s a shame your sister would not succumb…it would get the cobwebs out of her ass.”

I thought about my younger sister Cheryl; she was a barrister and certainly would not be interested in Jason’s stupid ideas. They had finally finished to my relief and after some wine and food they went upstairs to the bedroom whilst I tidied up. 

When I rejoined them she was on top of him riding him like fury and he was beating her large, soft round ass with his hands as she did so. She came and stopped still and Jason smiled at me.

“Your mother likes the power of flesh Meshen…she has been without a good man for too long.”

She sighed.

“It’s true…a woman needs fucking…your family tradition is correct.”

She moved her hips and drew him into her again.

“Push your babies in me Jason…I want to be full of you again.”

“Are you my whore now…Am I your master?”

His cock was in and out of her like a piston.

“God yes…oh God yes…yes…yes!”

He fucked her for another few hours and my mother acted like the biggest slut for him. Eventually they were spent and he rose and dressed and told us he had to leave. He kissed her on her lips and she lay still in the bed and stroked his crotch though his trousers.

She looked at him teasingly.

“When are Tammy and Janet back?”

“Late tomorrow.”

“Can I come back tomorrow Jason?”

“Of course I am here for my family…you can stay tonight if you wish.”

She kissed his penis through his trousers.

“Can I suck this…make it fuck my ass again?”

He stroked her long hair.

“I will beat you then fuck you Carol…relax your body and I will see you later.”

She laughed and he smiled and left. She lay on top of the bed and spread her thighs wide. 

“Clean me Meshen.”

I looked at her and she returned my stare.

“Now boy…do as you’re told.”

I had no choice and I licked her then dried her and she stretched out like a sleepy cat and sighed in pleasure.

“That was the best sex I’ve ever had.”

I looked down on her.

“Aren’t you embarrassed?”

“No…it is just sex between family…not life…just sex…you should understand that.”

I kept quiet.

“Janet said you trim hair so do mine darling…I want to be closer to him.”

There was no point arguing further and I lay between her thighs and gently snipped around the sunken flesh that bore me into the world. Her body was still beautiful, still firm and taut and I understood why she needed him. 

She was tired and bathed and ate quietly but when Jason returned she removed her clothes and quickly got on her knees to suck him. She never left his cock all night and my tongue became weary from eating his juice from each and every orifice. Finally they concluded and I slept in my bed and felt her kiss me goodbye in the morning.

“See you soon darling…very soon…thank you.”

I looked up at her and tried to speak but could not find the right words and stayed silent. I tried to rest but my mind was reeling and soon rose to busy myself with washing and cleaning to keep my thoughts from straying into madness. I was getting ready for the return of my wife and daughter and wanted everything to be perfect for them.  

Within seconds of them coming in the house however they were bent over and fucked by Jason, he used them like animals and the more he abused them the more they seemed to like it. It was as if all the women I knew were suddenly insane and so it went on, for weeks! 

My mother would be an enthusiastic and constant visitor and amazingly he kept them all happy. My skills were also constantly in demand and I was now becoming expert on women’s most sensitive areas. 

My thoughts of escape or solution to our situation seemed with my mother’s capitulation, to have turned to dust and all seemed lost. 

I thought there was no answer, the hotel was booked for Tammy and Jason’s engagement and it seemed that Jason’s hold over the family was becoming complete. Then to my shock, Cheryl, my sister phoned me out of the blue early one morning on my mobile, in exasperation.

“What is going on?”

Her tone was stressed and concerned.

“I can’t tell you over the phone.”

“Tell me…I’m a barrister I’ve heard it all.”

I told her every gory detail, excluding my full participation, including the denigration of our mother and she whistled in shock.

“You are all sick…sick…fucking sick!”

I saw a small ray of light.

“Can you talk to Jason…stop him.”

“Give me his number…I’ll put an end to this.”

I called out his number.

“This is all your fault Tony…you always were a stupid boy!”

Cheryl had always made me feel small…she was always so superior and clever. 

She said she would speak to him, would phone me back and my mobile resonated quickly again.

“I am meeting him at your house in an hour…then it is finished.”

“Thank you Cheryl,” I mumbled.

I trembled in excitement, finally the torture would end and clever Cheryl would save the day!

She was the first to arrive and was dressed in a smart black suit, short pencil skirt, nylons and a white shirt under her jacket. Her hair was short, blonde and brushed back and her face was set and firm, I had always found her intimidating.

Jason breezed in and extended his hand.

“Pleased to meet you Cheryl…we are family, or soon will be.”

She sneered at him.

“I don’t think my family are black.”

He ignored her rudeness and laughed.

“You will have black family soon…my seed is strong.”

“Stop fucking my sister and mother and niece you…black asshole!”

“They wish me to and I enjoy fucking them.”

He looked at her; her nylon clad thin, spindly legs.

“Do you want me to fuck you? I am here for the women in our family.”

Cheryl exploded in fury.

“You stupid, black bastard…you think I’d let your black cock near me? To be a whore?”

“Yes…”

“You stupid bastard…you stupid black bastard…never…ever…ever!”

“Fine…then go…what the other women do is not your concern.”

“It is…you will stop this!”

“Please leave Cheryl…this is my house…I have offered you my friendship…if you persist then I will punish your rudeness.”

“This is not your house get out…out…out!”

“Cheryl…please leave…or.”

She stood up and stared him in the eyes.

“What, you stupid man…what are you going to do?”

He smiled and looked at me.

“Take your panties off Meshen.”

I was slow in responding and he slapped my face hard and I winced in shock. 

I removed my trousers and then took off and gave him my white knickers with red hearts on. Cheryl stared at me in amazement.

“Ok the little pervert wears panties so wha…”  

Cheryl was still speaking as he suddenly stuffed the panties in her mouth and dragged her over his knee. She struggled and kicked but his hand slapped her bottom and she winced. He instructed me and as my face still stung me from his slap I reacted quickly.

“There is rope in the kitchen…give it to me.”

I didn’t know what to do and I quickly fetched and passed him the twine and he bound her hands behind her back and began to beat her covered ass firmly with his palm. 

She was kicking her legs wildly, he slapped her hard again and I could hear her cry in pain and anger. I was frightened by the whole thing and knew that she would extract terrible retribution for what he was doing. 

He pulled her tight skirt up and exposed, expensive lacy knickers and nylons hung by black garters. He hit her hard again on her flesh and she winced and tried to call out but the panties were tight in her mouth. Jason gave me some twine.

“Tie it around her ankles…not too tight.”

I did so and it held her legs to stop her kicking and she began to become still. Jason raised his hand but as she readied herself for another slap he just placed it on her ass and stroked it softly.

“You dress like a whore Cheryl.”

She mumbled incoherently.

He pulled at her panties and exposed her bottom, it was red and he ran his fingers over her asshole.

“You’re an ass virgin…would you like it fucked?”

She shook her head.

“I am going to remove your gag…if you act like a lady then we can talk…otherwise you will be punished again.”

He removed the panties with his hand and she sunk her teeth into his thumb, drawing blood.

He laughed and put the gag back and slapped her harder and harder. She was crying now and he stopped momentarily. He then stroked her and hit her again until, apparently bored; he left her bound, on her back on the settee and got him-self a beer. 

She looked helpless, her skirt around her waist; pants around her hips exposing her flesh and the top of her little blonde pussy. 

He sat back beside her and she looked at him weakly.

“You want me to remove the gag?”

She nodded.

“You will act properly?”

She nodded and he removed the wet underwear. Her eyes looked at him with wild hatred.

“I’ll sue you…you…black…”

He raised his hands to her and she winced.

“No Jason…don’t…I’m sorry.”

He stroked her short blonde hair and she spoke quietly.

“You were right…it has nothing to do with me…I should not have interfered.”

“But you have and now look at you.”

His hand stroked her naked thigh and pressed against her black panties. She looked at him weakly.

“Up and you can go or down and you can stay?”

She said nothing.

He pulled at them and eased them down her thighs until her vagina was uncovered.

“That’s better…that is pretty.”

She struggled against the ropes, then fell still as his fingers teased the blonde crevices of her flesh and to my shock she began to moan softly. He looked at me.

“Come Meshen…lick your sister’s pretty cunt.”

I knew I could not argue and kneeled down to her and my tongue moved towards her moist hole. She went to speak but Jason squeezed her hair sharply and she lay silent as I began to lick her. 

Unbelievably, she reacted straight away and began to breathe shallowly and grunted in time to my mouth’s work. She raised her hips a little as I was sucking her slippery wetness and, as my tongue entered and left her, she began to build to a climax. 

She responded urgently to my final attentions and when she came, her whole body shuddered and she spurted her juices on my lips and mouth. 

Jason stroked her head again and soon released her bonds; she made no attempt to move. He slapped her ass hard again.

“Go now, I have to leave.”

She struggled to rise but eventually she did and stood unsteadily, looking dishevelled. She pulled up her pants and looked at him furiously.

“You black bastard…I’m going to call the police then sue you.”

He shrugged.

“I’ll be here tomorrow at 12p.m for your next lesson…or the police or your legal letter of proceedings.”

She stared at him as if he were mad and then turned her attention to me. She was standing erect as I kneeled, trembling on the floor.

“You always were a little shit…now you lick my pussy like a dog…this is what I think of you.”

She stood erect, drew her panties to one side to reveal her thin pussy’s blonde hair; she opened her thighs then looked at me in disgust and peed all over my face and head. I was stunned, frozen and degraded and just let the yellow stream drip on me without moving. I noticed that her face was bright red and she covered herself again and began to pull her skirt down. Jason smiled at her.

“See you tomorrow.”

She sneered and snarled at him and left hurriedly; I wiped my face and confronted his smugness.

“She’ll never come…you are so dead now.”

He laughed.

“That is why you are Meshen…you understand nothing about life…she will be here and then I will add her to the women in my family.”

He left and I was convinced that he must be insane or deluded. 

In the evening he mentioned that he had seen Cheryl but Tammy and Janet were more interested in getting their daily ration of fucking and he took them both before we even had eaten. 

In the morning I had no work and busied myself with cleaning the house and waiting for 12 o’clock and the lesson Jason would learn. Not everyone was available to his charm and tricks, especially not educated girls like my older sister! 

He arrived at 11.55 and at 12 there was no sign of Cheryl. I smiled and was about to speak when the doorbell rang and she was standing there in a short tight black skirt and grey jacket. 

She ignored me and walked into the lounge and stood facing Jason. She looked uncomfortable and without being asked, removed her skirt and top to reveal an exquisite sheer black, one-piece body suit that hugged her ass and mound tightly.

“Does this please you Jason?”

He looked at her coolly.

“Turn around and bend over.”

She did and showed her ass to him, the material hardly covered her modesty.

“Unclip the crotch…let me see what I will soon fuck.”

She looked at me ignoring the shock on my face.

“You do it Meshen and lick me.”

I kneeled and opened the silver clips and her pussy and ass were open to me. My tongue entered her deeply and she groaned in dirty pleasure. 

“I love this little worm licking my pussy and ass…should have made him do it years ago…it’s so debasing.”

I could tell she was getting excited but she pushed me away before she reached any climax and stood before Jason. 

“How did you know I always dreamt about being tied up? Being spanked and abused? I am always in charge in my job…I need to be dominated, always wanted to be.”

He smiled knowingly.

“It was clear to me.”

She reached in her bag and took out a red ball on a strap and she placed it in her mouth and tied it around her head. She lay over his thighs and placed her hands around her back. He smiled broadly at me.

“Get some twine Meshen.”

I quickly gave him some and soon her hands were trussed like a chicken. He exposed her ass and began to slap her and she cried and mumbled in submission. His finger began to probe her and started to fuck her asshole with it. 

She grunted as he placed her over the arm of the chair as with my mother and he stood astride her legs and slowly began to insert his cock inside her. She moaned and cried but soon the steely monster was fully consumed in her anal cavity.

He fucked her silently as she lay helpless and I watched and came in the small yellow pants my mother had given me.  Her eyes were closed and it was only the movement of her body that told me she had climaxed as Jason jerked firmly inside her and filled her. 

As he withdrew I took my place to clean her and she grunted as my tongue invaded her anus. Jason pushed me aside turned her over and began to fuck her pussy and I watched him, only inches away, defile my sister’s flesh until he spurted inside her again. 

I returned to my cleaning duties and Cheryl pushed her hips forward to help me get as deeply inside her as I could. She wriggled her ass, seemed to take pleasure in my humiliation and it was a long while until I was allowed to stop. Jason, still naked, began to untie her and she sat up and looked at him.

“I suppose I’m your little slut now…as well?”

He smiled at her.

“If you would like to be?”

She lay back naked on the couch and opened her thighs wide to reveal her thin pink lips with wispy blonde hair framing it.

“I’ll be your whore Jason…take my turn on your cock.”

“Good then…come around when you want to…I have to go now.”

She moved forward and took his penis in her mouth. Her tight lips wrapped around his flesh and did not release it until she had again tasted his essence. He wiped his cock on her face and then left and she lay back with his seed all over her.

“Come here Meshen and lick it off me.”

My mouth sucked up all the white juice and she did not move as I cleaned her. When I finished she stood over me, pushed her crotch astride of my chest and urinated all over me. 

She finished and closed her eyes and sat with her legs far apart waiting for me to clean her soaking slit. It stank of sex and urine but I kneeled up and diligently licked her, then let her use my tongue to rub her-self to a climax. 

I felt her tremble and shudder as she came to her orgasm; I took a tissue and gently wiped her weeping lips dry. She was finished and slowly began to dress; I watched her change back into the elegant and sophisticated girl I had known all my life and she laughed at my shock and discomfort.

“Don’t worry, I am still me,” she smiled.

“I can’t believe it… Cheryl.”

She shook her shoulders.

“The sex with Jason is irresistible and having you clean me and serve me is just delicious…you always were strange but I like you like this.”

“But he treats you so badly?”

“And you.”

“But you are…”

“Such a lady?”

I nodded.

“Ladies love dirty sex…Jason hits my buttons…and there are no complications…it’s perfect.”

She applied her make-up and placed pink lipstick on her lips.

“You just be the little slave you are and we will get along just fine…servitude suits you.”

She laughed and slammed the door as she left and I finally fully realised there was no escape for me!

The next few weeks were bizarre as all the four women, were roundly fucked by Jason as they constantly came and left our house. The strange thing was that the sex bought them all closer to each other and I had never seen everyone get on so well. Cheryl told them about her fetish for being tied up and they had an evening where they were all trussed up like the helpless servile slaves they had become and Jason fucked them all at his pleasure. At one stage he had them lined up, bent over on the settee and their plump round asses were displayed for him subserviently side by side. I watched him laugh and beat them all pink before he took them energetically one by one. 

My part in all of this was active and my tongue was never far from between one of the ladies’ thighs. The strange thing was that even though it was such a personal and intimate act I was treated without the slightest respect and was taken completely for granted. 

I was made to attend a beauty course and was soon able to offer a complete service from Brazilian waxing to manicure. It was bad enough when it was my own family but Janet bought her friend Claire back one evening and asked me to follow them upstairs. Claire was attractive, short sandy hair with a good figure but quite wide hips and I had known her and her husband Barry for years.  They lay back on the bed and Janet smiled at me.

“Take your clothes off Meshen.”

I looked at Claire and shook my head.

“Do it,” she barked.

I removed my shirt and trousers and all that was left was a pink pair of panties with a small pink bow on the top of them. Claire laughed out loud.

“I didn’t believe you…they are very, very… nice.”

I was so embarrassed it was one thing the girls I knew seeing me but friends as well! It was beyond normal humiliation. Janet stroked her friend’s leg.

“So do you want a treatment or not?

She nodded and they both stripped from their clothes until they were lying naked and I could see how bushy the hair was between Claire’s thighs. 

Janet’s was thin and trimmed and Claire looked approvingly and opened her legs and thighs. I realised I had no choice and got two towels and began to work. 

In thirty minutes I had tidied her up with wax strips and scissors and I placed a mirror over her mound so she could appreciate my labours. Her blue eyes twinkled and Janet whispered to me.

“Show her how talented you really are Meshen.”

I subserviently bent my head, began to lick her soft folds of flesh and soon she was writhing under my tongue. She groaned loudly, wildly then climaxed over and over and eventually lay trembling with her thighs-apart breathing heavily. I repeated the act on my wife and soon they were contented and laughing quietly.

“Thank you Janet, that was a treat.”

My wife smiled at her friend.

“It’s a pleasure…Meshen will oil us now and then we’re done.”

I poured the greasy liquid onto their backs first and then their fronts until their skins were smooth and soft. They both lay there looking relaxed with their thighs wide apart and their neatly trimmed, gleaming, pussies on display.  The door opened and I turned to see Jason standing there. He looked, smiled, and I heard him exhale.

“What is this on my bed?”

Claire made to cover herself but he quickly moved between her thighs and held them apart.

“I see Meshen’s handiwork here.”

His fingers touched her sex lips and they slipped inside her slippery skin and giving flesh. She murmured softly to his touch and Jason chuckled at her.

“Such good pussy…if it’s on my bed then it’s got to be fucked.”

She tried to move his hand and fingers but they were locked into place bringing her rising stirrings of arousal. She looked at him weakly.

“No Jason please…please my husband…it was just a bit of fun…”

He stroked her hair and his fingers kept pleasing her and she began to lose any pretence of resistance. She soon vibrated to a climax to his touch then she just lay back quietly and submissively and watched as he removed his trousers and shorts and released his huge cock. 

She sucked him eagerly without a further word and soon his hardness was inside her; she was so wet and horny, all she could do was wrap her thighs around him and hold his hips as he fucked her hard. Her reticence had disappeared completely and she groaned and screamed and cried and responded to each thrust like the cheap whore she was, until she could sense, by his pace, he was about to come.

“Not inside me…please…please…”

He jerked and held still as his semen spurted inside her womb. She lay back hopelessly and breathed out in frustration.

“You bastard Jason…you bastard!”

Her thighs were still wide however and as Jason left her I waited until the white sperm dribbled down and I licked and cleaned her…not wishing my former work on her to become undone. She did not object and relaxed and let me tidy her up. 

It incensed me that what took so long to prepare and clean was soiled so quickly and in-gloriously. As my tongue licked Claire I saw Jason begin to fuck my wife as he had done so many times. 

I was soon cleaning her as well and eventually the girls were dressing and Claire was ready to leave. She hugged Janet and kissed Jason on the cheek, coyly.

“Thank you Janet…I enjoyed it.”

She looked at him.

“I’m not a slut…you know.”

“If you lie on my bed naked with your legs apart showing your pretty pussy then you’re going to get fucked.”

She blushed.

“Was I a good fuck Jason?”

He laughed.

“You all are.”

She seemed embarrassed and fussed with her hair.

“Thank you Janet anyway…maybe…maybe… we can do it again?”

She waved and ran out and I watched her ass in her tight jeans and felt strangely proud that her new look around her pussy was down to my skills. Maybe Barry, her husband would appreciate it. 

The incident with Claire began a new phase in what happened in the house as often the four women would bring a friend or friends around for me to pleasure and clean them. 

Tammy’s young college mates were frequent visitors and once over their initial shyness would love my tongue bringing them to orgasm. I actually felt so privileged to see so many women in such a state of surrender and would come myself multiple times in a variety of panties and knickers 

It was almost in my guise as Meshen I was invisible and I was never seen as a man in the company of women. Even my mother had parties where I would tend and lick her and her friends whilst they lay around and relaxed. I was safe entertainment and accepted my role and fate almost without question. 

Things settled into a routine for a while and then it was the engagement party where many rooms were booked for the night at the hotel. 

On the day of the celebration all of our family and friends were there and Tammy looked beautiful in a brightly coloured dress, as was the custom of Jason’s tribe, as did Janet, Cheryl and my mother. Jason wore a simple black suit and looked very suave and handsome and he mixed and chatted with his usual charm. Surprisingly none of his own family could come over from Africa.

To my horror he stood up and made an impromptu speech about how he loved being in charge of his new family and how he was here for any of the female members that needed him. 

He spoke of how close he had become with my wife and mother and sister and I hoped no one truly understood his real meaning.  

The dancing began and I went to a table and sipped on a large whisky to try and dull my ever-mounting sense of humiliation. I felt chairs move beside me and I felt a rush of dread as I realised it was my cousin Pat with her new, brash, loud-mouthed portly, husband, Ted. 

Pat was tall with bright red hair and I had always liked her but Ted was balding, short, squat and unpleasant and it was hard to understand what she saw in him. I turned and he beamed at me and looked at my wife dancing closely with Jason, grinding her hips against him.

“I see your new son in law is looking after your women!”

I blinked and he continued.

“What does looking after them mean?”

I saw Pat laugh and look at them on the dance floor.

“I think we can see that!”

Ted sipped his drink and swayed slightly as the alcohol made him merry and somewhat caustic.

“It will be nice to have some black kids in the family…maybe he can look after you Pat?”

She giggled.

“I don’t think so Ted…I don’t do black…”

She went quiet as suddenly Jason appeared, sat down and extended his hand.

“Pleased to met you both…I’m Jason.”

They shook his hand and I noticed Pat blush. Ted finished his drink and took another from a passing waiter and spoke to Jason dryly.

“Are you going to offer your services to my wife?”

Jason smiled.

“Of course…she is my family now…she only has to ask.”

“Ted… please…stop!”

He ignored her and continued rudely.

“You think you’re so clever Jason…but she is too good for you…”

“I agree Ted…Pat is very lovely as her daughter’s are.”

He looked across the room and saw two chubby blonde teen girls looking uncomfortable in baggy cream trousers and black tops. They were eating cake and drinking coke and looked very portly, clumsy and ungainly.

“Them…lovely…are you mad? If you could get them into dresses, to act like ladies then you could… could take my wife and have her!”

He laughed uproariously at his barbed joke and Pat spoke to him sharply.

“Don’t be so horrible Ted…the girls are a bit difficult and are struggling at school that’s all…they are not a problem.”

Ted laughed at her.

“Not a problem!”

Jason looked at them.

“They are pretty how old are they?”

“Just eighteen but they are tomboys…always have been.”

“I can train them.”

Ted guffawed and continued his vile tirade

“If you can get them into dresses, lose weight, act like ladies and make them get A grades in all subjects at school then you can definitely have my wife.”

Pat laughed herself at this.

“Definitely Jason.”

Jason extended his hand and shook the clammy palm of Ted.

“It is a bet then Ted.”

Pat went quiet.

“It was a joke Jason…Ted tell him.”

Ted finished his drink and looked at the blonde twins gorging themselves on eclairs.

“Let the Nigger have his bet…he’ll never change those girls…and when he loses…he can give me £5,000.00.”

Jason smiled.

“Fine…done…your girls are worth more than that…it is a bet…you bring them to my room at 10.am tomorrow and we will begin…in two months they will be ladies and A grade students.”

Ted scoffed.

“You’re mad…they won’t be in dresses in two months.”

“They will be in dresses by the time you go home tomorrow evening.”

Pat spoke anxiously.

“No sex Jason…they are just children!”

He shook his head.

“Not in my country they are often married with children by this age but they will not have penetrative sex until I win the bet.”

“But…”

Ted interrupted again.

“No-one would marry them!”

Jason ignored him.

“Do not question me Pat…have the girls there at 10.am tomorrow.”

Ted looked at him, laughed again and downed another drink.

“You’re mad!”

Jason left the table and walked over to the dumpy girls and they engaged in idle chatter, I truly doubted his ability to change these teen girls, I had never known them to be anything but fat, rude and awkward ever since I met them. 

The evening continued on and eventually I went to the room I was to share with my wife, sister and mother, Tammy was to have Jason to herself tonight. I hung up all of their clothes and licked them all to a climax before we all went to sleep.  

I was at Jason’s room at 9.am and had to watch him give my daughter a final fucking then clean her fully bloated, leaking blonde pussy. 

She showered and left soon after with a smile on her face and with a spring in her step; Jason certainly kept her happy with his cock. 

At 10.10a.m I presumed that the twin girls would not arrive and smiled slyly at Jason sitting patiently on the newly, made bed. 

However I jumped at the knock on the door and opened it to let the pasty faced girls inside. 

Their hair was short and masculine and they were dressed in baggy jeans and T-shirts with not a trace of make-up on their faces.  They looked very similar but Francine had a small mole on her right cheek and Becky was a little plumper. Francine spoke gruffly.

“What do you want Jason…we were told to come?”

Becky joined in.

“Hurry up we’re missing breakfast.”

Jason rose and walked past them to lock the door. 

In an instant he tied their hands behind their backs and placed a soft gag in their mouths and they stood frozen, their eyes widened in fear. He took Becky and placed her over his knee and hit her sharply on the bottom.

“Young ladies should not be late.” 

He slapped her again and she grunted and squealed. Two more sharp hits and she quietened and he repeated the process with Francine. They soon both stood nervously before him with tears streaked down their faces but did not struggle with their bonds. 

“I will remove your gags but if you scream I will replace them.”

He took them from their mouths and they were silent.  

He stood beside Francine and gently placed his palm over her breast and moved it lightly against it. She objected at first but I watched her nipple harden and her breath, quicken.

“You are both beautiful girls…you must act like it.”

He moved his other hand to Becky’s covered bust and she responded the same way but bent her head sadly.

“We are not beautiful.”

Jason was teasing her nipple gently.

“You are… your bodies are wonders…you are so lucky.”

I could see that the sensations of pleasure, of him caressing their nipples, were causing them to lose balance and they began to sway a little. Jason moved his hand to their crotches and pushed softly against their mounds and they began to look nervous, uncomfortable but red in their faces.

“You see…you are beautiful girls…full of life…do you not want to explore yourselves?”

They just blinked at him.

“Do you?”

“It’s dirty Jason.”

He smiled.

“Is it…who said?”

They looked at him helplessly like young blue eyed does.

“Don’t you want to see…you’re young ladies don’t you want to see what wonders you have?”

They both nodded without thinking and he undid their bonds.

“If you want to go you can…if you wish to stay then you will obey me.”

The girls looked at each other and Becky spoke.

“We’ll stay Jason.”

“Please.”

“Please Jason we’d like to stay…please.”

Jason smiled in satisfaction.

“Remove your tops and jeans.”

They took them off shyly but surprisingly without question to reveal white chubby bodies and white underwear that was somewhat soiled and grey, Jason stood beside them and touched their nipples through the material of their bras and they shuddered.

“This underwear is inappropriate a young girl should wear pretty things.”

“Why?”

“Because you are both pretty.”

Becky looked at the floor shyly.

“You think we are pretty?”

“You are.”

His fingers ran along the line of their vaginas through their thin pants and their knees buckled together.

“Isn’t it lovely to be touched…you see how good it feels when you are pretty…take this underwear off you…never wear such ugly things again…only pretty things to cover you.”

They unclipped their bras and rolled their panties to the floor and to my shock they were standing before him completely naked. Their vaginas were defined, pink folds of flesh with a trace of blonde pubic hair above the clitoris.

“You are both so beautiful.”

Francine mouth formed the trace of a smirk then her eyes brightened and she beamed broadly.

“Do you really think so?”  

Jason nodded and he bent his head and licked their nipples then let his fingers tease lightly along the cracks of their sex. They were panting and knock-kneed and Becky gasped and smiled.

“That’s so nice Jason…no-one has ever touched us like that.”

“All boys will want to soon…would you like that?”

They both nodded.

“But you must listen to me and let me help you.”

His fingers were teasing and entreating them gently and they moved back and forward to his touch.

“We will Jason.”

He pushed and teased them some more.

“Do you promise?”

They were both becoming breathless.

“Yes, yes we promise.”

“Well go and bathe together and let Meshen clean you and then I will show you how wonderful you are."

They looked at me.

“But he is married to Auntie Janet?”

“No Janet is my whore…he is Meshen…nothing…he is there to serve you…please you.”

“Really?”

Their spirit’s seemed to soar and they laughed and accepted my position immediately. I poured them a bath and filled it with sweet scents that littered the bathroom and they came in naked and splashed into the soapy water eagerly.

I washed them thoroughly, their hair and their bodies and they quickly lost their reticence to me touching them. When they were clean I wrapped them in white towels and we went back to Jason who was sitting on the bed in just his black shorts.  Francine let her towel drop to the floor to reveal her pink fresh voluptuous body; her pretty, fine vagina and she lifted her head up and stared at Jason.

“Am I beautiful? Honestly?”

He patted his thigh and she went to him and lay face down over his knees. He ran his hand over her bottom and traced his fingers over her anus and sexual folds. He slapped her sharply and she winced as her cheeks reddened. His fingers found her thin weeping lips and she was moaning and wet in seconds. 

He took her to the edge and then repeated the scenario with Becky and he lay them side by side on the bed and used his fingers to finally bring them both to their first female orgasms. They moaned, cried, vibrated and trembled and lay back weakly on the bed letting their thighs open and close involuntarily, showing their virginal blonde tight pussies dripping juice.

“Oh fuck,” said Becky “That was unbelievable.”

Francine was still gasping and panting.

“Jason we’ll do whatever you tell us.”

He stroked their heads softly.

“You will girls and you will be happy. You are both beautiful.”

She smiled, reached out and put her hand on his crotch and felt his hardness.

“Can we see?”

He removed his shorts and they both gasped at the size of his erection.

“We’ve never seen a cock Jason…Can we touch it?”

“Of course…you need to get comfortable with it and the sperm it produces…you will soon crave it each day. It will become part of your lives.”

Becky placed her thin fingers around its girth and Francine leant up and took the tip of it on her plump lips. She looked at him.

“Can I lick it…put it in my mouth?”

He laughed at their innocence.

“Of course…it is natural for young girls to worship a man’s life giver.” 

They needed no further invitation and they were licking and sucking it like they had been doing it all of their lives. Jason stroked their hair, let them play then knelt and came in voluminous amounts all over their innocent faces. They smiled and laughed and wiped the juices all over them and then began to suck and make him hard again.  

They begged him to fuck them but he refused, saying they were not ready for that but came all over their thin tight pussies. They went to wipe it off but he made them lie back and looked at me.

“Now girls relax and let Meshen show you his skills.”

Becky looked at him nervously and he soothed their worries.

“Trust me girls…you will like it.”

I bent my head between Francine’s chubby thighs and began to lick the thick blobs of sperm off her pink flesh. She relaxed in seconds and I pressed my tongue deep inside her vagina and soon made her tremble to a climax as she swore and moaned like a sailor. I moved to Becky and she was ready for me and was so wet that she reached an orgasm in seconds. 

They both looked dreamily at Jason.

“My God Jason…this is so gross… but great! Does he fuck us?”

He laughed.

“No…take your trousers of Meshen.”

I removed them to reveal a pair of white stained pale blue panties and lowered them to show them my small erect penis.

They giggled to my utter embarrassment.

“Meshen is nothing…a slave…he is yours to command he can only touch you with his mind and tongue.”

Francine laughed and stared at me with her dark eyes. She was gaining a strange confidence and commanded me teasingly.

“Lick us again Meshen…slowly and…pull your panties up.”

She lay back and I returned to her wet crack and expertly teased her to another orgasm. Becky wanted more and she patted my head as I bought her to heaven.  They sat up and put their hands on Jason’s cock and let the feelings of pleasure they experienced wash over them.

“So girls do you feel better now?”

They smiled and chattered excitedly

“Yes Jason, perfect Jason…just perfect! I can’t believe what we have been missing!”

“Do you want to wear those horrible clothes again?”

They shook their heads.

“Never…we want to feel sexy…we do feel sexy…beautiful!”

“You are both spectacular girls…remember!”

They began to suckle him again and he stared at me.

“Meshen go and buy some clothes for the girls…to wear for lunch…we have some more exploring to do.”

Becky had her mouth around his cock and Francine was sucking on his black balls as I left; I was completely bemused by what had just occurred. Jason was just an expert with women; it was beyond my understanding and comprehension. 

I knocked on Ted’s door and Pat opened it; she was dressed in nothing but a black thong and she was oblivious to her near nakedness. Her body was slender with small breasts and there was a trace of red hair from her mound above her panty line. She saw me admire her and she smiled.

“I’ve heard you are familiar with women so I do not need to cover myself do I? Janet told me…what do you want?”

I blushed; I knew what she meant!

“I need money I have to buy some clothes for the girls.”

“Really?”

She went back into the room and came back with a wad of notes. She leant against the frame of the door and let her body make an appealing lithe shape.

“Is it inevitable that Jason will fuck me?”

I nodded honestly.

“And you will clean me…serve me.”

I saw her nipples were hardening.

“Yes.”

She smiled.

“Good!”

Ted’s voice came floating through the darkness.

“Who is it?”

She shut the door and I walked to the shops and entered a strange world of ladies clothes. I guessed the girls were size 14 or 16 and had to ask for assistance from the women in the shop to help me. A pretty girl with dark hair helped me.

“Are they for your daughters?”

I nodded and she showed me some small panties with red dots on and when I imagined them covering the girl’s sex to my horror I began to get excited. She turned them around and I saw that the back was no more than thin string.

“Those are fine,” I garbled “And some dresses.”

I chose two short dresses, one in white and one in yellow and some flat shoes, as I was unsure of their sizes. I walked back to the hotel and when I went into the room the girls were lying naked on the bed literally covered in sperm. Jason came out of the bathroom and looked at the bags.

“Show the girls what you have bought.”

I took the fine underwear in my fingers and showed them and they giggled.

“Sexy…come and clean us Meshen then we can get dressed and have lunch…I think we have exhausted Jason.”

I licked every inch of each of them and they did not release me until they had both come…twice! Eventually they bathed and made me dry them then dress them. I kneeled before them and held the panties open for them to step into and pulled them up to cover their mounds. They smelt so good and I kissed the front of their pussies softly through the material, in admiration of them. Francine looked at me sweetly.

“Do you think I’m beautiful?”

I nodded.

“Do you like to serve us?”

“Yes Francine.”

She looked thoughtful.

“Like a slave?”

“Yes.”

“Then don’t call us by our first names…call us both Miss…in keeping with your position.”

I looked up at her.

“Yes, Miss.”

“Where’s the bras?”

I blushed.

“I’m sorry Miss…I forgot.”

She slapped my face firmly but playfully and laughed.

“You stupid Meshen…we’ll have to go shopping again.”

She stared at me.

“Lick me again…I need another one.”

They were quickly realising their new power and flexing their authority.

I gently moved her panties to one side and her blonde treasure was revealed to my mouth. I kneeled and gently licked her to another climax and she shuddered and relaxed. She shook herself and stared at me.

“You love that?”

“Yes, Miss.”

“Do you think I’m sexy?”

“Yes, Miss… very!”

I was being sincere and she laughed in joy.

“I feel beautiful and sexy!”

Becky was not to be left out and I bought her to climax before placing their dresses over their heads making them look like ladies. 

In truth they were chubby and awkward but somehow also like uncut diamonds, they actually did both looked beautiful in their own ways, especially to me. We walked downstairs to the restaurant and Jason smiled at me.

“You love these girls, you touch them like you love them…it is good you embrace your duty.”

I did not reply, not wishing to confess my desire and admiration for these young women. 

I took real pride as they strolled into the restaurant in the clothes that I had selected for them. Pat and Ted were sitting having some food and we sat down beside them. Ted stared at the girls in disbelief and it took him several minutes to realise that these were the twins he had dismissed as impossible the night before. 

Pat looked at Jason and smiled and Ted eventually gathered himself and spoke.

“Would you like lunch girls…chips?”

Francine shook her head.

“Chicken salad…and water.”

It was self-service and he walked over to the counter shaking his head. Becky turned to her mother.

“We need some clothes.”

She nodded.

“Ted will take you after lunch…buy what you want.”

They smiled and Ted came back with the food. He looked at Jason.

“They still don’t have the A’s.”

He smiled.

“They will soon… Meshen will be there 4 nights a week to help them and they can come to my house every fortnight where I will train them further.”

Ted’s bulbous eyes flamed with anger.

“You black pig!”

Francine turned on him.

“Shut your mouth Ted…shut up…Jason’s done more for us in a few hours than you’ve done in the 2 years we’ve known you…so shut the fuck up!”

“Francine…don’t…”

“Don’t call me Francine…if you want to speak to me call me Miss.”

He looked at Pat.

“Tell them, Pat ” he pleaded.

She smiled and scolded him like a child.

“You have been horrible Ted…you need to show girls respect…call them Miss and take them shopping…don’t upset them or I will be upset with you!”

He stormed away from the table but returned subdued soon after. He looked at the girls and respectfully, spoke softly to them.

“Miss would you like to go shopping?”

Becky sipped her water.

“That would be nice Ted…you will be patient…we need lots of pretty things.”

“Yes, Miss.”

“Are you coming mum?”

Pat shook her head.

“No I need to speak to Jason.”

Francine laughed.

“I’m sure you do…let’s go Ted.”

The girls left and we sat and ate a while until Jason was finished. He gave her one of his withering stares that seemed to unnerve all women. 

“What do you want, Pat?”

She moved herself uncomfortably and crossed her long legs that were flowing out from under a short red dress. 

“I wanted to thank you for the girls…it’s amazing…what you have done…and?”

“And what?”

She looked across at me.

“You can speak freely in front of Meshen…he is just there for service.”

“It’s private…about the agreement.”

“What? The bet is still in force it must be honoured…when won.”

“I know Jason.”

She sat back and uncrossed her legs and arms.

“I am here to give you myself…you have already won the bet with me.”

He smiled.

“That is good but I cannot fuck you until the bet is complete…I would lose honour.”

“Can I show you my devotion…I have been thinking about it all night…I need to.”

“Then ask me Pat you are my family I am here for you…tell me what you would like?”

She slid close to him.

“I want to suck you Jason…please.”

“Meshen will be there.”

“I understand.”

“You will kneel and suck me like a whore?”

She blushed scarlet.

“Yes…yes!”

He smiled and nodded and we walked behind him to his bedroom where he stood upright in the centre of the room. He focussed on her.

“So show me yourself Pat.”

She unzipped her skirt, removed her top and then lowered her panties and stood before him naked. Her bright red-haired bush was open for him.

“This is for you Jason let it serve you.”

He looked at me.

“On the floor Meshen.”

I lay down and I saw Pat smile.

“The girls told me that he was good with his mouth…I hope so.”

She lowered herself onto my lips, my tongue found her thin sexual folds, slipped inside her and began its’ work. Her red pubic hair was so thick it was suffocating but she began to get excited and was soon sodden and writhing around on my face, pushing her-self dirtily against me. Jason stood beside her and she undid his trousers and began to suck the erect penis that sprang out. She gasped in excitement and joy. 

“Oh my goodness this is so big!”

She licked his cock and balls and he stroked her bright hair.

“Is this what the girls have been doing Jason? Sucking your cock while he licks them off.”

Her mouth took it all inside her and she held his black ass as she trembled and came dripping her juices onto my face. Her language was of the gutter.

“Have they been sucking you Jason…little fucking whores…dirty girls!”

Her vagina was so wet that I was saturated and she just continued to mumble incoherently and suck him and grind herself onto my tongue until Jason came, and she climaxed again, multiple times! 

Finally she finished vibrating on me and she lifted weakly off my face and threw herself onto the bed. I rose and got a tissue and wiped her weeping crack and she smiled at me.

“Janet and Tammy told me you were useful but they did not do you justice…wipe my ass as well.”

She opened her thighs and lay on her back and I made sure she was dry all over. She relaxed for a while, then moved her body to Jason who was lying beside her and held his penis.

“Don’t you want to fuck me?”

He shook his head.

“Not until the bet is won and then I will…be sure of it.”

She trembled and took his penis in her mouth.

“I love this Jason…love it…feed me with sperm darling…feed me.”

She sucked him ravenously and he soon ejaculated in her mouth and she swallowed him and was satisfied.

We dressed and all went back downstairs to have a drink and found the girls and Ted waiting for us. 

They were loaded with boxes and Ted looked tired and confused. Francine sat beside her mother.

“We’ve bought so much stuff.”

“Good girls…show me later.”

“How was your afternoon?”

Pat smiled.

“It was interesting.”

They giggled. I could see they were learning quickly.

“I’m sure it was!”

Becky rose.

“I want to spend the last few hours with Jason and Meshen… we’ll be back down at 7p.m when we leave.”

Pat nodded and winked at her and Francine rose as well. She turned to Ted.

“Put our stuff in the car Ted…and don’t crease anything.”

“Yes Francine.”

“Miss… Ted.”

He saw her sharp, controlling look.

“Yes, Miss.”

“Was Ted nice to you girls…helpful?”

“Yes mum…he especially liked picking underwear for us the frilly pink and white pairs…didn’t you Ted?”

He glowered at her.

“Don’t push it…Miss!”

They laughed and ran to the room where the next hours were spent with me bringing them to climax after climax while they adoringly played with Jason’s cock, entreating it to cover them in thick sperm. 

When they left they were all happy apart from Ted; Jason had arranged for me to begin helping them with their studies 4 nights a week beginning in a couple of days. 

I was sorry to see them go and for the first time since this nightmare had begun I found myself enjoying something, and looked forward to seeing them again.  

The girls were so much fun to me, their little pussies perfect to lick and worship and each time their bodies trembled to an orgasm I felt a rush of pleasure and satisfaction. I enjoyed serving my wife and family but something about these girls was different and I felt drawn to them is a most powerful way. 

Jason took Tammy and Janet away for a few days and apart from servicing Cheryl, who treated me terribly; I had a few days to myself. 

On Monday night I drove across town to fulfil my commitment to my new proteges and felt nervous and excited as I approached the large house. Janet was wealthy from her first marriage and we were all a little in awe of her money. Ted opened the door and scowled at me.

“They are upstairs.”    

I went up the wide staircase, followed the sound of bright rock music and arrived at a large room with two pink four-poster beds and a sister lying on each face down with their school skirts high on their asses to show their white knickers. 

“Hi girls.”

Francine turned, looked at me and barked an instruction.

“Lick us off…it’s been days and we’re horny.”

“But…but I’m here to work with you.”

Becky pulled her panties to one side and showed me her sweet pink sex lips and laughed.

“Now…slave!”

I kneeled on the bed and began with Francine licking her through her pants first and then the salty flesh below. She bent her head and groaned as I found her sensitive spots and spurted juice into my own panties as she climaxed to my oral ministrations.

Becky was next and then they both wanted an encore. They were still chubby but had lost weight already and looked even more beautiful than before. They lay on the bed, now naked from the waist down, and I wiped their pussies clean and kissed them gently, as if they were treasured possessions.

“You’re so good at this…let us do something for you.”

She picked up her used white panties and waved them at me.

“Would you like these?”

I nodded.

“Take you clothes off and put them on.”

I removed my suit and they could see the green knickers I was wearing. They were covered in white sperm and I looked embarrassed. Becky laughed.

“It’s nice you get excited, whose knickers are they?”

“My sister’s.”

“Well take them off and come in ours.”

I took the old ones off and pulled the white pants up around my genitals enclosing my small, hardening penis. They were wet in the crotch from her juice and it made me excited. Francine pulled the material away from my belly so they could see my pulsing little prick and then lay the slim, fine crotch out under my erection. 

“Come on baby…come for us…make my panties sticky…with your tiny thing!”

I looked at her blue eyes.

“Now baby…I know you want to cream in my… knickers…like a little girl!”

I jerked and sent a slither of sperm all over the damp pants and exhaled in release. She let the elastic go and the panties hugged me and I could feel the wetness all over my genitals. She cupped my balls through the material as if they were two eggs and patted my ass as if I was a child.

“How was that?”

“Lovely Miss…thank you.”

She laughed and we tidied ourselves up and began to work on their educational subjects. Teaching was my profession and the two of them were much smarter than I imagined and over the next couple of hours seemed to understand and digest a lot. We stopped and they lay on the bed again with their legs apart.

“Would you like us washed or dirty…we must smell a bit down there?”

I bent my head and began to lick them again as if to answer their question and I made them climax a couple of more times each. They seemed satisfied and there was a knock at the door and then a voice.

“It’s Pat…I have a drink for you all.”

She came in with a tray of juice and biscuits; she had on a bathrobe and smiled when she saw me in nothing but a pair of her daughter’s white panties.

“Very nice…do you like these?”

She opened her robe and revealed a thin pretty pair of black sheer knickers.

I blinked and the two sisters lay me on the bed and let their mother straddle my face. She moved her sweet underwear to one side and lowered her thick red bush onto my tongue. Her daughter’s encouraged her as she ground herself into my mouth and she came over and over again. Eventually she collapsed on top of me and let her juice wash over my face. Francine laughed.

“Wow mum…you love it almost as much as us.”

“I do,” she gasped “God I needed that.”

She reached behind her and found my erection through the pants and with a few flicks made me come again into my wetness. 

We were finally done and I dressed, leaving the white knickers on me and walked out past Ted without speaking. Becky shouted after me.

“See you on Wednesday.”

The next few weeks were a whirl, work, my duties at home and then my obligations with the twins and Pat. The girls were learning quickly with their education and I was learning more about them. 

They were ravishing creatures, full of energy and life and I looked forward to seeing them both more and more. A couple of weeks into my tutoring of them they were waiting face down on the bed for me, as normal, to lick them. 

I stuck my tongue deep inside Becky and found something thick and warm there; I ate it and brought her to a climax as she wanted. I repeated with Francine and when I had finished I looked at the white panties around their thighs. There in the crotch of each of them were tell tale stains of sperm and I ran my fingers through the juice and let the spunk congeal on my fingers.

“You’ve been fucking. girls?”

They looked at me nervously…and guiltily.

“We had to…Danny Harris wanted us both…we couldn’t say no…he’s so hot…and we are so horny all the time…don’t tell Jason we’re not virgins…please.”

Becky put her little hand in my trousers and found my cock.

“We’ll give you a treat…maybe… then we’ll both have a secret.”

She undid me, removed my penis, bent down and put it in her sweet young mouth. I came in seconds and she swallowed my rush easily. 

I smiled and stroked her hair.

“I wouldn’t have said girls… anyway…does your mum know?”

They shook their heads.

“Ok it will be our secret.”

Francine looked at me.

“Would you like to fuck us?”

I looked at them excitedly. I would have done anything for such a privilege!

“We might let you…as a real special treat…we’ll see… if you are good.”

“I will be girls I promise…you know I’m devoted to you.”

They giggled and I stripped them, cleaned them and perfumed them until they smelt delicious. They changed into their pretty negligees and we concentrated on their work for the next two hours although it was near impossible for me with what I had been promised!

Pat and Ted were out and at the end of our work Francine lay back on the bed and raised her top to expose her clean little pussy. It was so beautiful, pink and fragrant and I bent my head and kissed it.

“Put your cock in it…quickly.”

I dropped the panties I was wearing and she smiled when she saw my little erection. I kneeled between her thighs and watched as my small hard flesh pushed against her and then to my joy, inside her wet pussy. I was only in the edge and moved myself back and forward to fuck her but could only manage a couple of thrusts before I came.

She groaned in disappointment.

“That was a bit quick and so small… Meshen.”

I felt embarrassed.

“Sorry Miss.” 

I groaned and bent my head to clean her and she relaxed and spread her thighs to display and ease, my access to her wet dripping slit.

“You’re a lousy fuck but good at this.”  

I brought her to a climax and Becky was waiting for me but my erection exploded into sperm before I could enter her. It dribbled onto her pink folds and I licked her clean until she was satisfied. They both laughed at me and in the end I did as well: I was no Jason!

The event bought the three of us even closer and helped with their educational improvement. They would come over to my house on the odd occasion where my wife and daughter would help them with their make-up and femininity and supervising their oral expertise on Jason. 

In truth they did not need much advice and they blossomed into young pretty sexy teenage girls with ever-slimmer figures. 

They gave me the occasional blow, job and fuck and after 6 weeks the news came from Pat that they were now A students at school. 

Early that evening I travelled nervously across town with Jason for him to conclude his bet with Ted. 

Pat opened the door dressed in just a white slip and white sheer panties and we walked in to find Ted sitting across from the twins, who looked beautiful, their blonde hair tied in ponytails, their bodies slim and covered immaculately, still in school uniform. Jason took his seat across from Ted and smiled.

“The girls look good…I think I’ve won the bet Ted.”

He shook his head.

“You have won nothing…it was a joke…just because my wife wants to be a slut…gives you no rights to her.”

Jason looked at him coldly.

“You agreed…we agreed…Pat has asked me to be with her and it is her right as a member of the family…you must give permission.”

His chubby face was blood red with rage.

“To fuck her…never!”

Jason continued.

“I will ask you again…the bet is lost then you must honour it like a man.”

He jumped up and pointed his finger at him.

“Get out of my house…Nigger...out!”

Pat rose from her chair and towered above her smaller husband.

“It is my house…you signed a pre-nuptial…you have no claim to anything…you get out…you made a bet and now… I will honour it!”

He turned on her.

“You slut…you fuck him then…I don’t need you or your money.”

He turned and grabbed his car keys.

“Put them down Ted they are my keys…my car…go with nothing.”

He blushed and even his bald, head seemed to redden.

“Fuck all of you!”

He stormed out of the house and slammed the door and we were alone. Pat smiled at Jason.

“I’m sorry Jason…about Ted…it was inevitable…I hope that I can fulfil my part in this…you do not need his permission.”

Jason shook his head.

“No he is Meshen now…without honour…he is fit only to serve you…like this Meshen does.”

“May I pay my debt now?”

He smiled.

“Are you eager?”

She bent forward and kneeled in front of him and removed his trousers and shorts.

“Yes.”  

His erection powered out and she bent and licked it as he stroked her red hair.

“I am yours now Jason.”

She rose off him removed her slip and stood before him just in her panties.

“Please fuck me Jason…I’ve wanted you to fuck me for so long now.”

He sat forward on the chair and in response to the invitation Pat slipped off her underwear, straddled him and slowly impaled her wetness on the hard black flesh. 

Her vaginal muscles grabbed it and seemed to consume it and she moved back and forward on its’ length. The girls looked on in wonder and I could see they were becoming excited and aroused but did not stir. Pat moved herself, up and down again and she stopped when her mobile phone rang. Becky answered it.

“It’s Ted.”

She moved her body down to take his cock inside her and told her daughter to put the phone on speaker. We heard his voice, weak and desperate.

“I have nowhere to go Pat.”

She slid herself back and forward and exhaled.

“It is not my problem Ted…I have a new life now…and the girls.”

“Please Pat.”

“There is only one role for you now… a Meshen?”

“I can’t do that.”

“I’m riding Jason’s cock now…it’s huge and it’s filling me.”

“You slut…slut...slut”

“Turn the phone off Becky…please.”

She pressed the red button and Pat proceeded to grind herself on Jason as he squeezed her ass cheeks, until he tensed and came inside her. She leaned back and pressed herself down on him.

“I needed that…so much!”

The girl’s hands were in their knickers and were stroking their pussies.

“Do us Jason…please.”

He extracted himself from Pat and pointed to me to clean up and I kneeled and she crouched over me and dripped the stream of sperm into my mouth. Her pussy was stretched and red and she lowered her-self on my tongue and rubbed herself like a bitch in heat. 

Jason was fucking Becky now, hard fast strokes and I felt a pang of jealousy wishing it could have been me, servicing her as she truly needed. Her sex lips were so small and his cock was so big and I hated him. Pat’s phone went again but she ignored it and made me lick her clitoris as she chastised me.

“Let him suffer…harder you silly little prick!”

Becky was lying back with her legs apart having come and Jason began on Francine pounding her with tremendous power. She lay on her back and he pressed his weight down on her delicate body and she squealed.

“Be careful,” I mumbled, concerned.

He stared at me darkly.

“Be silent Meshen and do your work.”

I looked and sweet Francine had wrapped her thighs around him and taken his sperm deep inside her. I really hated him!

Finally they had all been screwed and cleaned and we stopped and had a drink of wine. The phone rang and Pat picked it up.

“Hello…oh it’s you…yes all of us…it was perfect.”

She fell silent.

“I’m not sure…I don’t know if I want you to…don’t cry Ted…you say that but then you’ll change your mind and be trouble…no just go!”

She put the phone down again but it rang again instantly.

“Ok I’ll speak to Jason and the girls if they agree then we’ll see.”

She placed the phone down.

“Ted wants to apologise Jason…he wants to stay.”

He laughed and sipped his wine and waited for the doorbell that rang a few minutes after. Ted came in with is head bowed and looked at Pat, ignoring her wanton state.

“I want to stay here with you…please.”

“Speak to Jason…he is the man of the house now.”

Ted turned to him.

“I’m sorry Jason…you won the bet…have fucked my wife and step daughters and…we’re even?”

Jason stared at him.

“Your wife and the girls are mine now…for as long as they want…you have no honour…you are Meshen…nothing.”

“No.”

“Then leave.”

“I can’t leave I have…nowhere to go.”

“Then you must learn if you wish to stay.”

“Learn what?”

“To serve and please the women of the family…show respect and provide pleasure.”

“You can’t be serious!”

“I am.”

He looked at Pat then me and bent his head sadly.

“I will try.”

“Meshen will assist you…you must follow his instruction.”

Pat smiled at him.

“You have that submissive streak Ted…one of the things I liked about you and you know you like to serve the girls now…picking clothes for them...you need to lose any pride you have…take your clothes off.”

He looked at her pleadingly.

“Please Pat…not this.”

She smiled.

“Last chance…trust me Ted you will enjoy it…like Tony has.”

He submitted, removed his trousers and shirt and then his underwear showing a penis smaller than my own. She passed him her black panties from the floor.

“Put them on.”

He complained and refused but soon pulled them around his genitals and we saw his erect cock pulse.

“You see…you like it…let’s go upstairs we need to wash and change you can assist us.”

We all went upstairs except Jason. Ted showered with Pat and I washed the twins in their large bath admiring their new elegant slim bodies. They did nothing and I soaped and scrubbed every inch of them until they were like two bright pins. I went to choose a negligee for them and found Ted looking through the cupboard.

“I was told to choose some nightwear for the girls.”

He held up a short pink top and panties and I saw he was as erect as I was.

“Who for?”

“Francine.”

I was strangely peeved at his interference.

“I prefer her in white.”

He nodded and allowed me to choose and place the clothes on a chair. The girls came from the bathroom wrapped in towels and the lay on the bed and I passed Ted a small towel.

“Rub them dry…everywhere.”

I did Becky and she did not move a muscle as I patted her dry. When I reached her pussy I noticed how her pink lips had been stretched by Jason’s fucking and I gently touched it. I got some cream from the cabinet and rubbed it into the redness and she leaned back and groaned.

“That’s so nice Mashen …you know just what to do.”

I finished and passed the tube to Ted who was busy patting Francine’s mound.

“Rub this in to her…she’s sore from Jason’s cock.”

She moaned in pleasure as well and after applying some oil to their skin and some perfume we dressed them in their nightwear and they were ready.  Pat joined us, she was naked apart from a short black top and Jason came upstairs and soon was fucking them one by one. His stamina was ever astounding and he filled Francine up first who then made Ted lie on the bed and spread her thick thighs over his face.

“You always were a worm Ted …lick me you worthless fuck!”

He spoke to her submissively, like me.

“Yes, Miss.”

She lowered her soaking lips onto him and he began to push his tongue against her. She pressed onto his face as Jason came inside Becky and soon Ted and I were under the bottoms of each sister, licking their sweet dripping pussies as they verbally abused us. 

Pat was riding Jason’s cock now and the evening went on and on until we were all finally exhausted. 

Ted adapted to his role surprisingly easily and naturally and when Jason and I drove back home early in the morning we left a family in balance each accepting their roles. Over the next few weeks Jason’s duties were all consuming and it was hard to believe that he could keep all of the women happy. 

The truth was I saw small cracks beginning to show. The twins’ sexual appetite was insatiable and if they ever visited my home they would leave Jason too exhausted to do his other duties. I did what I could but all of the women were used to hard sex as well as my own oral expertise. 

I spent a lot of time with Ted and his family and he was becoming equally as expert as I was in his anal and vaginal skills and he was spending a lot of time between Pat’s and the twins thighs. 

At their house I felt empowered, as Jason's’ time with the twins was rationed, my opportunity to fuck them both, improved. It was over quickly but it gave me a thrill to see Ted unknowingly licking my sperm from them. 

I knew they were on the pill and fucking other boys as well but I was pleased that we were all breaking Jason’s stupid rules. Ted seemed to accept my dominance and as long as I was around the twins I was happy. 

The wedding was booked for 3 months, my daughter and sister were pregnant and we were all called together, I presumed to discuss the details. 

We gathered at my house, Jason in the single chair, all of the women sitting around quietly and Ted and I standing. We briefly discussed the wedding and then Jason turned his dark, brutal, cold eyes to me.

“Meshen do you know your place?”

I nodded.

“Tell me.”

“To serve the women with my tongue and to do as you wish.”

“So why do you disrespect me?”

I blinked in terror.

“You have been putting your little penis inside the girls; fucking them!”

I bent my head and saw Ted smile. He had told Jason, the devious little bastard!

Jason turned to the twins.

“And you have allowed him, been fucking other boys and are on the pill when I have told you that only my sperm must enter your fertile place.”

The girls trembled in fear.

“We’re sorry Jason…mum told us to…and we do not get enough sex…that’s why we get some from others.”

Jason held up his hands.

“Enough… you are not happy so you can leave my family…you do not have to remain if you are not happy.”

“No Jason…let us stay…please,” the twins moaned.

“And you?” he said, to me.

I was panic stricken; the thought of losing this life was suddenly, irrationally terrifying.

“I don’t want to leave.”

He leaned back and stroked his lean, sharp chin.

“I need to decide what to do.”

He turned to the other women.

“What do you suggest?”

Janet spoke.

“The girls need to go away for a while…with my husband…he is obsessed with them…test them.”

Tammy patted her round stomach.

“They need to be made pregnant like me…it will help them grow up.”

My sister Cheryl joined in.

“The girls need to be sent somewhere where they can lose the attitude…and to stop making you so… tired Jason!”

They all laughed and discussed the matter and Jason listened sagely. Finally he thought for a while, stroked his chin again for dramatic effect then addressed us.

“So you all wish to stay in the family?”

The twins and I nodded.

“OK… then I will give you all a further chance.”

He smiled at me.

“You like being with the girls?”

My eyes brightened.

“I love it.”

“Then you can stay with them…Ted will take over your duties here. But you must honour your commitment as a Meshen…do you know what happens to Meshen that do dishonour and touch women where and with what they are not entitled?”

“No.”

“They get their genitals removed and live as Eunuchs.”

I knew he was joking but was still shocked.

“I will not touch them again apart from with my tongue and hands to serve and cleanse them, sir.”

“I will get your sister to draw up a contract so you know the rules.”

“I agree.”

He turned his attention to the twins.

“You are mischievous sluts...but you are young and I accept I cannot service you as I should…I have two young brothers in Nigeria…they work in the family hotel…you can go for a long holiday and you will be impregnated there by them both. 

You will be constantly fucked; they will be in charge of you…you will do as you are told. Your children then will still be in the family.”

They seemed pleased.

“Can we see a picture of them?”

He drew a small photograph from his wallet and passed it to them. Francine smiled.

“They look like you.”

He smiled.

“But younger and fitter and Jimmy, the one on the left is bigger...as you will see!”

They giggled excitedly.

“Ok…we agree… how long do we go for?”

“Three months to start.”

“Can we take any friends with us for a holiday?”

“Yes…for a fortnight…only.”

“Cool.”

He turned to Pat.

“I forgive you for putting them on the pill but I will beat you later.”

She tried to look concerned but I saw her eyes glisten and smile inwardly. 

He then looked at Ted.

“You have served me well…disclosing what was happening…so you will now be head Meshen and live here. As a reward then you can choose one of these women to suck you once a week.

I saw Ted’s podgy face light up.

“Thank you…I choose Janet.”

My wife laughed.

“Do you want it now…in front of my husband?”

He nodded.

“I am going to do it so well for you.”

He stood up and she kneeled in front of him and pulled down his trousers and white lace panties.

“I will give you some of mine to wear.”

I felt humiliated that my wife was going to suck Ted…she never had done that to me! She took his small penis in her mouth and then let her tongue lick the end of it as he trembled. The women looked on and laughed.

“He won’t last long Janet.”

She took it in her mouth again and sure enough Ted jerked and he was done. She swallowed and smiled at him.

“You will soon return the favour many times over.”

I realised that his tongue would be soon between her thighs shortly and licking her to an orgasm along with the other women and felt a rush of jealousy. But the contract had been made and within days the twins and I were on the way to Nigeria. 

I was pleased to be with my favourite girls but annoyed that I had been humiliated so badly and the little bit of power that I’d had over them and Ted had been taken away. 

The contract I was made to sign was ridiculous but I had no choice and as the plane lifted into the sky I was relieved that I would not have to confront Jason for a while. 

It was long flight and we lay out in the first class section. 

The girls had on short skirts and they were bored and horny. They made me kneel in the darkness and lick them off and I got a sudden rush of confidence.

“Do you want to join the mile high club?”

“You can’t Meshen…you promised!”

“Fuck him.”

“You can’t.”

I pestered them and they agreed to just let me take them into the toilets and lick their asses. They both bent over and I salivated over them ferociously until they were so excited that I pushed my cock quickly inside Francine and then inside Becky before I came. They were cross with me but I didn’t care and felt that at least I had re-asserted some authority over them, they were just youngsters after all! 

At the airport we were met and were driven through a busy, bustling Abuja capital to a large hotel on the outskirts. 

It was multi-storey and it’s white frame reached high into the clear blue African sky.  

We were met in the lobby by two, stocky black young men in jeans and T-shirts and they shook our hands warmly.  The girls looked shyly at them but they sat us down and sent our cases to a suite at the top of the hotel. Their names, were Jimmy and Trey, Jimmy being the taller and they were handsome and very strongly built. We sat down for drinks and Jimmy spoke.

“You all know why you are here?”

The girls smiled, weighing up the men.

“Yes.”

“And you Meshen…you understand?”

I nodded.

“You must not touch the girls.”

The twins exchanged guilty glances but I nodded.

“I am in charge…you will stay in the hotel…you girls will work if needed, as will you Meshen…if you wish to return to England, there is a ticket behind reception…and go…do you understand?”

We all nodded again.

“Stand up girls let me see you.”

They stood up and posed with their hands on their hips.

“Lovely…you must be tired…eat and go to bed…we will see you tomorrow it is late.”

Francine looked at them and flashed her blue eyes.

“Do you not want us?”

“Of course but it will wait until tomorrow.”

She seemed a little disappointed and slighted but they spoke to the girls briefly as I went to the room and then left. We ate together in the restaurant and then all walked to our suite. The girls bathed and I did not clean them as I was sorting out which sexy outfit I wanted to fuck them in. I gave my choices to them and they changed and lay on the bed with their legs apart waiting for my oral services.

Becky looked at me cautiously.

“Don’t fuck us Meshen…it will just cause trouble.”

I smiled knowing that when they got wet, it was beyond their control.

“Of course.”

I bent my head and proceeded to lick them deeply and after a couple of orgasms they both lay open to me. I kneeled over them, placed my small, erect penis at the entrance to Becky’s vagina and pushed myself just inside her. 

Suddenly everything went black; I went into a trance like, dream-state and seemed to be in a weird world where the colours were bright and intense and made strange twisted shapes in my mind. The brightness seemed to blind me, physically sting me and my thoughts descended into a swirl of wild, vivid, stark intermingled coloured images.

I eventually awoke and I was in a single bed with white sheets and stared up at the plain ceiling in confusion. I felt awful, my whole body was aching and my hands were strapped to my sides. 

I was terrified and tried to work out what was going on but it was hard to feel what part of my body had been affected. The door opened and a black nurse in a crisp white uniform came in and smiled when she saw I was awake. 

“I will get the doctor for you.”

A rotund black man wearing a white coat walked in.

“You are awake good …the surgery went well…you will be pleased to know your genitals have been removed as you wished.”

I tried to speak but my vocal chords did not seem to work. He went on.

“You have been asleep for 48hours…we will remove the bandages tomorrow and then we can talk about any further re-constructive surgery…we do some lovely vaginas.”

He smiled and left and I felt as if my head would explode. The door opened again and Jimmy walked in. He smiled and spoke softly.

“You were warned what would happen if you touched the girls…they told us and now you are a eunuch as it says in the contract. You also signed a form asking for gender surgery so one way or another you are screwed I’m afraid.”

He laughed quietly, taking cruel pleasure in my agony.

“You can recover and take your place again as Meshen or…do whatever you wish. Maybe become a woman!”

I croaked an unintelligible reply.

“Your voice will be affected a little…we have been making eunuchs for generations you will adapt…anyway I will see you shortly.”

He turned and went to leave but then turned back.

“By the way the sisters are exquisite…never have we known such energy…they have asked you to make a quick recovery.”

I grimaced and fell back in pain and let the darkness wash me into sleep. When I awoke my arms were free and I felt better and explored under the sheet to find mass of bandages where my genitals had been. There were tubes in my groin and arms and I felt myself begin to cry in despair. The nurse came in and smiled.

“No worry…the bandages are off today and soon you feel better.”

There was nothing I could do and I took some fluid and drifted through the day until she gently removed the white linen and suddenly I could feel the emptiness there. She took the intravenous drip from my arm and touched the only tube left. 

“This takes your urine, you still have a penis but it is more like a woman’s urinal tract now so you will have to squat to go on the toilet.”

She smiled.

“It must be exciting for you?”

I looked at her as if she were crazy!

I ate something and drank then slept and before I realised I was sitting up and they were removing the final tube. The nurse took a mirror and held it between my legs and showed me what was left of me. I was blood red and bare of any male genitalia; I just had a tiny hole in which to pass urine. 

The first time I did it was excruciating and spread my legs and dribbled into the toilet but at least it still worked. I rested more and the following day it was easier and I felt stronger and sat in a chair. Some clothes arrived and I knew I would have to leave and face what was to come. 

The nurse helped me on with some white panties, I had worn women’s underwear for months but now they fitted around me as if on a woman and I felt no erotic sensation at all. She placed a pad inside them to protect the surgical area and I looked into the mirror. 

I was thin and emaciated and looked more like a woman than a man especially in the crotch. I dressed in a long orange robe; it was standard Nigerian dress, and was neither, male or female; I felt weird. 

I was driven back to the hotel and walked in to find the twins around the pool. They looked lovely in white bikinis and leapt up in joy when they saw me. We went back to the room as I needed to lie down and they helped me off with my gown and laid me on the bed. I cried to them pathetically.

“They have chopped my balls off!”

Becky giggled nervously.

“Can we see?”

They pulled off my panties and removed the pad and stared at my crotch.

“It’s cool…you have a little hole… you’re like us.”

They ran their fingers over it and I felt a tingling sensation.

“Now you can touch us as much as you want…you were getting naughty…it was your own fault. Jimmy made us tell and… Jason did warn you!”

I felt stupid.

“Are you staying with us or going home?”

“Home to what? Who will want me like this?”

“We do…you will be like our big sister.”

They got a wipe and cleaned the crotch area for me and I felt better. I took a pair of their pants and a pad again and we went for some lunch. It raised my spirits and I felt better and we went to the pool where I sat under some shade. 

Jimmy and Trey appeared and smiled when they saw me.

“Good you are better…ready to take your place…you are safe now to leave with the girls.”

“You bastards!”

They laughed.

“Come girls time for play.”

We all went to the suite and in seconds the girls were being strongly fucked. The boys were like wild animals with them, pounding their bodies over and over. 

It was strange to watch; it did not excite me any more but I felt a tightening in my stomach. 

When they finished the girls were full of sperm and in spite of my condition I licked them clean and put ointment on their stretched sexual lips. Jimmy spoke to me.

“Good Meshen…you are doing fine work.”

The girls were fucked relentlessly then and each subsequent day. They had sex in the afternoon and evening and my skills were needed more than ever. 

I no longer dressed as a male, I always wore panties and the hot weather made the brightly coloured gowns permanent attire for me. 

The wounds on my body healed but the wounds in my mind were still ever present. Sometimes the girls and I would lie on the bed naked and it was the only sensual experience left for me. I could no longer get aroused or excited but time with the girls like this was spiritual and made me feel loving towards them. 

They did not feel like that with me as their sexual needs were more earthy but our times together were special.  The girls invited friends over from England to see them and I ended up entertaining them all with my oral skills. 

I was something of a freak and the new young guests were fascinated by my lack of male genitals.  They were also all fucked by the young men and ended up returning home happy and fully satisfied. 

Inevitably the twins became pregnant and eventually we all returned back to England after four months had transpired.

All the women were amazed at my new condition but felt no sympathy for me, I had broken my word after all and I settled again into a life of service and submission. Ted was now the main Meshen and my place was at the very bottom of the hierarchy of our small social world.

Tammy and Jason got married and one by one the women began to give birth. My role changed from sexual to maternal and I was always on hand to change nappies and help. 

The years rolled on and Jason qualified as a lawyer and by this time there were 7 small black babies around the two homes. 

He announced one morning that he needed to return to Nigeria, as he had the chance of a job in government, and left us with the promise that he would return in a few days. 

He did not however re-appear or contact us and the girls began to be concerned. 

More worrying was the revelation the following week that he had re-mortgaged the houses and taken the money with him! 

The women went to the Nigerian embassy but they just laughed at the story and said there was nothing they could do. 

It was apparent that there was no such thing as Meshen and it was soon also obvious that whole thing had been a confidence trick by Jason to gain money and sex, which he had found in abundance! 

There was no way to trace the mysterious Nigerian that had transformed and subsequently formed so many lives. Jason, as it appeared, was not his real name and no visa for Nigeria would be granted to us, ever!

We all sat in the house and looked blankly at each other and the girls and women began to sob in unison.

I was a Eunuch; the women had been sexual slaves for years and produced 7 illegitimate black children with 2 more on the way. Ted was in servitude to the women, enjoyed it, and it now appeared that we were all destitute and bankrupt. 

The room was silent and I stared at them and in spite of it all, could not contain a hysterical high-pitched laugh that echoed around the room and bounced off the brightly coloured walls.   

The End
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