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The power to change the world at his very fingertips. It was still hard for Dean to believe he’d stumbled across such a thing. He still didn’t know what the explanation was, could there even be such an explanation for such a bizarre and powerful phenomenon?

Of course magic was an absolute nonsense and yet it was a good an explanation as any. There was no way in his wildest dreams that he could see technology managing to create something like this. The wires being filled with fairies was as good an explanation as any. However that didn’t mean he couldn’t reap the rewards.

It’d only been around a week since he’d first discovered the incredible phenomenon and still he had had a lot of fun with it and managed to experiment around with what he could and couldn’t do.

One that Dean had discovered was that his computer itself didn’t seem to be some magical box that was creating all of these changes. As long as he could access the database he could warp reality to his will from any computer. That only opened up the possibilities for fun.

“Hey, do you know where June is?” one of Dean’s fellow employees, a man he wasn’t acquainted with, asked him as he was currently sitting at her desk, working out a computer problem she had.

June was a secretary to one of the companies managers. She liked to be referred to as a personal assistant but sitting behind a desk all day handling appointments pushed people to refer to her job another way. Still she was a cute girl with dark brown hair and a cheerful smile; a bubbly people’s person.

Dean shook his head as he looked up to the visitor, “Can’t say I have. Do you want me to leave a message for her?”

“No thanks, I was just looking to make an appointment.”

“You’ll have to come back later,” Dean told him as he went back to typing, “I’m only here to fix this computer, not something I can take care of sadly.”

“Cheers man,” he said, sounding a bit irritated as he wandered back off from the desk, Dean releasing a relaxed breath, that was a close one.

He peeked down under the desk and saw June with her lips wrapped around his manhood. He’d told a little white lie when he said he didn’t know where she was. He knew exactly where she was and what she was doing too; sucking on his cock.

Dean had decided to have some fun after being called in to fix her computer. He managed to open up the spreadsheet with all the customer information and added some extra notes to her entry.

Follows any order.

Submissive.

Loves cock.

All those notes made her a very nice lap warmer as she followed his command to suck him off while he worked.

She dropped down onto her hands and knees and crawled down under the desk, wrapping her soft lips around his freed erection as she started to groan and moan, her head rocking up and down as she gave him a messy blowjob.

Work was made a lot more pleasant with a warm, wet, obedient mouth sliding up and down his dick; in fact it was coming something he didn’t like to work without.

Thanks to some lingering changes he hadn’t corrected he now had his own personal sex slave in the company with Gina’s career in the canteen being brought to an end; she now stayed in his computer lap satisfying his needs whenever they presented themselves. With a hot, busty, young blonde like her just sitting around waiting to fuck at all times they tended to present themselves quite often.

Now whenever he was out of the office he was happy to be able to satisfy himself with some fresh meat as he got about his usual line of work.

He had to slow his typing down a bit to stop himself making any mistakes, his fingers shaking and writhing around as her lips clung tightly to his rod and brushed up and down, sending small shocks of pleasure coursing through his veins but a computer genius like him would still get the job done even with that welcomed distraction building up his orgasm.

June grinded her hips on her own rubbing hand, dainty groping fingers which explored up under her skirt and traced a line along her wet slit as she found great pleasure from worshipping that incredible, throbbing, slab of hard dick in her lips.

Occasionally Dean let his own hands wander downwards, combing his fingers through her hair, letting her know what a good job she was doing, even if he found himself shaking his head at the things she referred to as a broken computer; child's play for him to fix.

“And we’re all done here,” he told her as he made his last key press and managed to correct the errors her bumbling buffoonery had caused.

She tried to pull her head up from his lap as he said those words but he secured his fingers tightly into her locks and shook his head from side to side.

“Ah ah ah, not so fast,” he informed her as she made her escape attempt, “I think I deserve a reward for fixing this computer for you so quickly. I think making me cum once should do it.”

There were no objections from June! After all she loved cock and she loved to serve. Her heart basically skipped a beat when she was told to make him cum, lowering her head back down and doubling her efforts to satisfy his lust.

Lots of wet slurps poured from that packed mouth as she worked her neck muscles up and down, dragging her puckered lips all the way down to the base of that cock, slapping into his lap with a wet impact before drawing back up, beginning the pumping action all over again.

She had such skill, not surprising for a woman who loved cock so much, reality telling her she did because he wrote down that she did. The way her mouth was sliding along his erection, clinging and rubbing so tightly to his girth was bringing him close to the edge.

With no reason to keep his hands off her anymore he held her head and helped to guide her motions up and down as he moaned, taking advantage of the fact the area was empty apart from just the two of them.

“Oh yes June,” he moaned as he felt his cock starting to bulge, throb, the hot tingle of something surging coming from deep within, “I’m gonna cum. Drink it all up.”

He pushed her head right down to the base, forcing her to deep throat as he began his release, as he began to fire his hot erection down her throat and into her stomach, packing her full of his hot, thick, clinging cum which came out in rope after rope of surging semen.

She groaned as she bobbed up and down in excitement, hips bouncing eagerly on her own twisting, grinding, rubbing fingers as she wanted to cum herself, loving the warm feeling trickling inside of her. It was intoxicating.

That look of dumb ecstasy remained on her face as he drew back, orgasm drained out by her talents, June breathing heavily as she looked up to him with her cheeks burning up bright and red, eyelids hanging heavy as her vision remained locked on his manhood. She truly did look drunk on his cum.

“Well your computer should be fixed now,” Dean informed her as he zipped up his fly and stood to leave but as he did so she gripped onto his pants, not wanting to let him go.

“Do you have to leave so soon?” she asked him, licking her lips seductively as her other hand remained buried between her thighs, “I’d like to reward you some more for doing such a good job.”

It was clear that she was horny, that the blowjob had gotten her worked up and now she desired even more. Could he really sidetrack from his work just for some easy sex? Of course he could.

“Well I guess I’m deserving of a break,” he said with his lips curling into a grin.

He grabbed a hold of her arm and pulled her out from under the desk, the two having to escape to a more isolated location to finish their session. A closet would do nicely.

As soon as the two of them vanished into that little room, before the door had even finished closing behind them, June had started stripping herself out of her outfit, ripping open her tights, pulling down her panties, so she could show him her dripping, needy, pink slit, throbbing for attention.

She bent forwards, planting her hands onto the cold, hard, wall as warm breaths flowed from her panting lips, June looking over her shoulder with wanting, alluring, seductive eyes. She was like a puppy waiting for its treat. He was about to give her the bone she desired.

The room was cast into near darkness once the door was secured behind them, their two bodies packed tightly into the small space, the warmth of their bodies radiating, being boxed in, along with that hot smell of raw sex.

Dean slapped his hands down onto her raised hips as he dragged his manhood back into the open, grinding the head of his cock between her wet, sloppy pussy lips.

There was no need for words at this point, they were both well aware why they were in here and what they wanted to do. Their emotions, their connection, it was almost primal.

Their connection became something more than just feelings as Dean thrust himself forward and filled June’s juicy pussy with his hard cock, giving her the sensation her body had been craving and lusting for every since she first got a taste of his dick in her mouth.

The two work colleagues went at it like wild animals, Dean’s hips throwing themselves forward and back, his stomach colliding with her round ass with a slap as she moaned out, the noises echoing around the small cupboard.

His hard, hot, meat rod drove itself deep into the insides of her lustful, tight, silky body, milking all of those squealing sounds of pleasure and the feelings which corresponded from her body, the two of them riding high towards cloud nine with feelings of bliss surging through their veins.

Dean hadn’t came that long ago, his cock was still sensitive and it only made everything feel that more much pleasurable. June on the other hand had been reprogrammed towards being a cock loving nympho, that was why she found so much enjoyment from this most personal of acts.

As their bodies spent more time grinding and rubbing together their orgasms began to grow and grow towards that point of release, their moans and groans only growing louder as their bodies approached the moment of climax.

“June, I’m not gonna last much longer,” Dean warned his partner in crime as his fingers clung onto her hips, “I’m just about to burst.”

“It’s okay, I can’t hold on anymore either. Cum, cum inside of me. I want your dicks hot sauce so badly!” she moaned back in response, her body starting to tremble and spasm in place.

His body crossed the line, crossed the limit where he could contain himself as he groaned out, starting to cum, gripping hold of her body as he began to unleash his orgasm deep into her loins.

She melted in his hold, around his cock as she was filled up with cum, her own orgasm gushing out as her thighs quaked and her legs trembled below the knees, the afterglow of blissful ecstasy washing over the both of them.

He stumbled back once his load was spent, back colliding with the door with a dull thud as he noticed the outline of her body thanks to the light glow managing to creep into the otherwise darkened room, cum trickling from her pussy.

“Make sure you clean yourself up then get back to work,” he had to tell her to make sure she didn’t spend all day in a cum drunk state in the closet.

She nodded as her legs finally buckled and she collapsed down in place, catching her breath as Dean made his escape from the scene of the crime, an extra spring in his step being weighed down by needing to catch his own breath.

Sadly he actually did have a job to be doing, he couldn’t spend his entire time at work just having sex. It was time to return to his usual post so instead he could combine the two.


Dean had always enjoyed his work, he enjoyed working with computers after all, but he couldn’t help but feel his job had gotten even better as of late. The fact he now wasn’t the only person working down in his dark, private, lab was probably a big part of that.

As he got to work he felt the pleasant feeling of thin, feminine, fingers rubbing against his shoulders as his personal sex slave, Gina, was giving him a massage.

Thanks to an extra note he’d added onto the database she was now wearing a brand new uniform. Rather than wearing some normal business clothing like everyone else was, a dull shirt along with lifeless pants or a knee length skirt she was wearing something a lot more risque.

Her uniform now consisted of pink high heels that led up towards a matching frilly mini skirt and a sexy, lace, babydoll outfit with open front cups, leaving her nipples completely exposed.

She now lathered herself in a thick layer of slutty makeup, wore large, golden, hoops in her ears and wore her blonde hair in twintails that flowed from either side of her head.

Not only did this outfit completely expose her sexy body and make it stand out even more, nobody had any issue with it. Thanks to the influence of the database nobody batted an eyelid at her outfit as being inappropriate or outside the norm. As far as everyone else was concerned that was just her uniform. It was crazy how one piece of data on a computer could actually influence the entire world.

Because Dean had already been able to release some tension from his downstairs he commanded his personal slave to do the same for his upstairs. Adding a masseur background to her personal data was really helpful.

“You know I don’t know how I ever managed to get anything done around here without you to assist me,” Dean said as a compliment to his assistant. He definitely felt a lot more relaxed getting his muscles worked over as he did his own work.

“I guess that’s why you hired me master!” she responded in her usual cheery way, instilled into her through her reprogramming.

“Yeah something like that,” he said with a chuckle.

Then a sound that the computer lab didn’t hear too often echoed through the room. It was the sound of knocking on the door. Being out of the way and with no employee ever having a reason to go there in person it always took Dean off guard to get a visitor to his lab.

“Come in!” he called out, the door whipping open to reveal a figure he’d not even got through an hour without last seeing. It was June.

“Hey Dean,” she muttered out, fidgeting in place, hand rubbing up and down her arm as she seemed to have an issue actually staying still, “I need your help again. Something else is wrong.”

Of course seeing as he’d only just fixed her computer and she was acting so weird this made the computer specialist very suspicious, “And what is the problem?”

“It’s just not working.”

“Can you be more specific?”

“It’s just… I don’t know just come back and look at it,” she whined like a petulant child.

Dean checked his database again as he thought he may have an idea about the root of the problem and there it was. He’d gotten so distracted by his treat in the closet that he’d forgotten to change her info back to stop her from being a cock loving slut. He’d have to do it right now.

Well he could do it but that would be something of a waste. After all she was already here and she was already begging for it.

“Look,” Dean told her, “if you’re horny and want my cock again you only have to ask. Don’t lie to me.”

A whimpering, moaning, shuddering breath rolled from her lips as his words brushed over her ears and she gasped out, “Yes I want it, I want more of your cock. I can’t help it I’m still horny!”

June dropped her charade as she came running into the room, dropping her clothes to either side to reveal her naked flesh. However this sudden development wasn’t pleasing to everybody.

“Master,” Gina moaned into his ear, “what about me? It’s my job to milk your cock.”

She did have a point and when he looked between the two he couldn’t help but admired Gina’s curvy hips and large breasts, the body he had created for her when compared to June. Sure her body was cute but it didn’t have that sexual wow factor that really got him throbbing. Of course he could simply change that.

A few button presses later and he was suddenly staring at two barbie doll shaped girls, Dean reprogramming June’s body to make her a big breasted sex bomb as well.

“Neither of you need to miss out. I want the two of you to work together to fuck my cock with your tits,” he ordered the two of them as they came together on either side of his lap.

The two pressed together, sandwiching his cock between two squishy, large, soft cleavages which sunk and compressed together to squeeze and swallow up his thickness. The way they both writhed around, pumping and rubbing his girth sent small winces of pleasure surging back up him.

“Thank you for letting me have more of your cock,” June groaned in pleasure, her nipples stiff as she rubbed her chest up and down his manhood,

“Yes master, thank you for allowing me to pleasure your big dick again,” Gina said, putting a strong emphasis on again.

As Dean was enjoying his sensation he couldn’t help but hang onto the word big and look at what he did to their bodies. This database had information about every employee in the company, including himself. Could he even change himself?

It was time for him to turn big dick from just a compliment into a fact. A quick edit of his information and suddenly he had a huge tower of meat pressing up from between that cleavage hold.

To them nothing had changed but Dean was well aware that his average sized cock was now something only seen in adult movies. Even their huge, natural, breasts couldn’t swallow it all.

With the head of his cock now on display he could order more from his slaves, “Don’t just use your tits, I want the two of you to make out with the tip too.”

“Yes Dean.”

“Yes master,” the two said with their hot, breathy words as they puckered their lips up and sealed them down onto either side of his throbbing member, starting to kiss and make out with his glans, letting their lips roll around and stroke together as their tongues came out to lick, play and explore, glossing him in their drool as they kept their breasts pumping and jerking at the shaft.

His head rolled back at the intense feelings that were running through his cock. He couldn’t help it, their double assault was about to make him blow.

“Cumming!” he suddenly cried out as he felt a rush in his loins, an explosion of cum spraying up from the tip, arching through the air before it all came raining down, splattering over their faces, coating the two eager sluts in messy ropes of cum.

Gina and June only seemed to get more excited when they had his jizz resting on their features, slowly dripping down their skin as their moaned, flushed red and panting heavily.

“Master your cum tastes delicious,” Gina told him, licking her lips, lapping up the semen which had dribbled down low.

“Nobody tastes as good as you do. You’re making my pussy feel so hot,” June moaned, fingers groping her loins again.

“Me too Master, I’m feeling so horny. Please fuck my pussy.”

“Fuck me Dean, I need it so bad.”

What was he to do? He was totally spent and yet they were both so excited? Did they expect him to be ready just like that? Then he remembered that he could control them and now himself. He went to the keyboard and types in quickly a new entry for himself.

Can cum multiple times.

Amazing stamina.

Suddenly his shaft was perking back to life, standing tall with its increased size and the two horny sluts had their eyes latched onto it possessively. They didn’t know what they were now letting themselves in for, but they were about to find out.


Whatever work Dean had to do, whatever work June had to do, it was going to have to wait until another day. Hours had passed since the secretary had came for a visit to the computer lab; it was almost time to go home.

Still June’s moans were filling up the lab, echoing off every wall as she was getting her pussy pounded once more. She had lost count of how many times she’d been fucked by Dean hours ago, he’d been making her go crazy.

Gina was next to them, laying on her back, panting heavily as cum dripped from her holes and remained marked onto her flesh, the two of them having to share and still being completely outmatched. Sure at the start they’d complained about not being the one fucked but now they needed those breaks.

June was on her front, bent over the side of a desk, rocking forward and back as Dean drove into her loins from behind, his strong body slapping into her round ass, slapping it firmly as his large cock drove deep into her juicy, sensitive, tightness.

“Is it that late already?” Dean asked as he looked up at the clock, the lack of windows in the computer lab making the change of time harder to notice, “I guess we better wrap this up with this last load. You’ve had enough hadn’t you Gina?”

“Yes master,” she managed to gurgle out, drooling down herself, “I can hardly feel my legs.”

“Don’t worry I’ll reprogram your body to make you a bit more resilient after I’m done. How about you June, you’ll be satisfied with this last load won’t you?”

“Yes master,” she moaned back. Being stuck with Gina calling him the same way, being fucked to addiction on his huge cock had driven her to calling him the same thing, “your cock is amazing, your cum is so thick but I don’t know if I can take much more. You’re so big, so rough.”

“Maybe I’ll have to make you a bit more resilient too. You two are lightweights, it’s only been six hours or so. You’re the ones who asked for this but fine. One last orgasm and then we’re done.”

He wrapped his hand into her hair and gripped tightly, hips swinging back and forth sharply as he gave one last burst of energy to build himself up for another dramatic release, the sudden increase in speed and force making June squeal, biting down firmly on her bottom lip as her eyes began to roll up into the back of her head, winces of her own orgasmic bliss shooting through her twitching, writhing body.

Dean could feel it building as he pumped his sensitive, firm slab of meat in her tight insides, his orgasm coming to the point of release and he was going to dump it deep into her already cum stuffed womb.

“Here it comes June, make sure you take it all. Cumming!”
 

He tightened up as he pushed in tightly, burying himself to the hilt in her body, unleashing his cum in a sudden burst as thick rope after rope of hot, thick, semen poured into her insides, filling her with the warmth of yet another large cumload.

June shuddered in place as she was filled to the brim once more, dripping his cum as he pulled back from her tightness, leaving the two girls shivering in place, well used.

Feeling a little bit tired he took a short breath, his computer commands had really been taken to the extreme. At least they looked satisfied, faces warped in pleasure as they struggled to move, lower bodies seemingly broken.

“That wasn’t bad, maybe we’ll try something like this again tomorrow,” he told them but they were just too weak to be able to answer back slowly.

As long as he could access and manipulate the company with the database he could escape doing all the work he wanted and keep himself in a hedonist land of pleasure. Today had just been another step from transforming Dean from a computer lover into a sex lover. Just how far was he capable of going with the power to reprogram on his side? At the moment there seemed to be no end in sight.
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