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Make sure you don’t miss out on any of the App Warp series:

Level 1: The Landlady


Yesterday was one of the best days of my life. In fact it could have been the very best day of my life. Sadly not as much competition as I would have liked.

First of all there was the app which I found downloaded onto my phone. Slut Finder. This amazing app had the ability to scan the area for all the women within range, providing me with details about them as well as a rating about just how good they were in bed.

It didn’t stop there though. Not only could I find myself a target I could then take them as I wished thanks to the app’s hypnosis feature. All I had to do was select a scenario, input it into the system then show my phone screen to the target and they would be under my spell.

My landlady helped me prove that the app wasn’t just some professional looking scam and was actually the real deal by falling under my spell hook, line and sinker. One look at the screen and she turned from the bossy landlady always trying to chase me down for rent to a horny one sucking the payment right out from my dick. That’s what I call a much better payment system by me.

Once I finished the deed I noticed that I’d leveled up on the app and improved the range that Slut Finder could scan at, giving me access to more and more beauties. Surely that meant the higher my level rose the more and more A class women would come available to me and who knew what other prizes could become available if I continued to level up? Seeing as my way to rise that number was by hypnotizing and sleeping with more beautiful women, I was willing to become a martyr.

However before that I had a disaster to avert, urgently.

“I promise it’ll never happen again!” I cried out, lowering my head before my manager. I’d gotten so carried away sleeping with my landlady that I’d forgotten all about work and had missed a full day. If there was ever a time to beg it was now.

“Yeah that’s what you said last time,” my manager rightfully pointed out. Sadly for me I was a person who had some form with these kind of things. Not the missing work thanks to fucking a beautiful woman all day part, but the missing work part as a general.

“But I swear, it was an emergency. There was nothing I could do about it.”

“Sure it was. It’s always an emergency with you, wasn’t it? I’ve never known somebody with so many family emergencies. Did another grandmother die?”

“Well it was just…”

“Save it,” he sighed out, obviously sick of hearing my excuses at this point. “Wait here. I’ll be back in a moment.”

I sat down on my seat and groaned. This could be it, this could be the end of me. I shuffled a hand into my pocket and got out my phone. If I was going to be sacked I was at least going to find a way to cheer myself up afterwards. I booted up Slut Finder and allowed it to scan.

All of the options began to populate on the list just like last time, ordered by their compatibility with me as well as their general talent when it came to doing the deed.

I was just expecting to find some cheap tart who I’d be able to use to cheer myself up but my eyes went wide when I saw the top, recommended, option for me to sleep with. A woman I knew well, who everyone here knew, who was carrying a solid A rating.

It was Patricia Spencer, Miss. Patricia Spencer, better known around here as the boss.

This wasn’t to be confused with my manager or some team leader. We were talking about the boss of the whole building. She wasn’t the boss of the entire company but of this particular branch she called the shots and here she was as the top entry on Slut Finder.

Of course once the shock faded away the next emotion which raced through me was excitement. Having a chance to sleep with the boss? That was the stuff of fantasy; then again so was this app so I was going to have to check my disbelief at some point. I’d love to be able to sleep with my boss there was just one small problem.

While I was free to select the hypnosis scenario I wanted from anywhere the only way for it to become active was for me to show the screen to the target. How the heck was I supposed to get close to my boss?

“Hey!” I heard my manager’s voice calling back through the office as I quickly stuffed my phone away before he got a look at what I was eyeing.

“Erm… yes sir?”

“Your review will have to wait. We have a computer problem on the top floor and the other guys are busy so you need to go take care of it, now.”

I felt my throat getting dry. There was no way this one could be a coincidence either, right? I took a big gulp to try and clear things, my voice coming out in something close to a shiver.

“The top floor? You don’t mean…”

“Yeah, Miss. Spencer. Now hurry it up, she’s a busy woman, she needs her computer working five minutes ago. Now hop along and maybe if you do well we’ll rethink that termination.”

My hands trembled in joy and at awe at the wonder that was Slut Finder. Not only did it allow me the means to hypnotise women of power to my will it always provided me the opening to get them. I’m sorry I ever doubted you Slut Finder.

As I walked I slipped my phone back out of my pocket and began to look at the options provided for hypnosis. I settled down on one that I felt would be quite enjoyable indeed. Today was going to be a lot better than I expected.


The top floor, what a view. See I was an IT guy which was one of the reasons I’d managed to keep my job for so long in the first place. Specialist field, means it’s harder to replace you which means it’s riskier to fire you. Thing is IT support don’t get high billing in the floor department.

Sure I’d gone to other floors before and seen their views but nothing could beat the top floor, an entire city flowing into the distance. It was the first time I’d ever been here and was the first time I was ever going to directly meet the boss.

Her personal assistant, see secretary for a proper job description, sent me right into her luxury office and finally gave me my first personal experience with Miss. Spencer.

I’d seen pictures, from afar so I was already well aware of her appearance. Despite being a strong woman who had shattered the glass ceiling she was one beautiful lady.

She had dark skin and deep brown eyes which looked all the more stunning in person. Her lips were thick, her features as strong as she was yet completely radiating beauty. It was hard to see her body but I’d heard the rumors. Long toned legs, wide hips which helped to create a thick behind and a very generous amount of meat on her chest. Patricia had a lot of admirers in the office, seemingly on every floor.

“Are you the man from IT?” she asked. Her voice was firm and clear which was no real surprise coming from a natural speaker.

“That’s me Miss. Spencer. What seems to be the problem?”

“I don’t really know. My computer just isn’t doing what I want it to. These messages keep appearing on screen.”

Computer work really was wonderful, it gave me an excuse to move in as close as I could to her. From my pocket I slipped out my phone, holding it up in front of her.

“Do they look anything like this?”

She looked into the screen and instantly she fell under my spell. I recognized it from when I did the same to my landlady. That moment where those eyes go wide and get lost in the hypnosis, the way the face goes blank. She was mine now.

Slut Finder’s hypnosis commands didn’t take long to activate. Just like the first time I used it to the change was almost instant. For a few seconds she was blank but then all the life came flooding back into her, almost like she’d been reprogrammed on the spot.

Her brown eyes, losing their vacancy, slipped back to look at her own computer screen but in her mind it was actually mine.

“Oh I see the problem here,” Patricia said as she started to type on the computer. “This is an easy fix, it shouldn’t take but a moment sir.”

The hypnosis spell that I decided to use on Patricia was a bit of role reversal. Now she believed that I was the boss and she’d been the one to come to help me with my computer. It was even stronger than I thought, she ever had all the right knowledge for the job.

“Thank you Miss. Sp… I mean, Patricia. Thank you for helping me with this, I wouldn’t know what to do without you.”

I punctuated myself by slapping her onto the ass, making her body bounce on the spot, forcing it up out of the seat. Of course there was more to it than just a small role reversal. A little bit extra was also added into our relationship, one her gasp and moan helped emphasize.

“Sir not while I’m typing, you’ll make me hit a wrong key.”

“Sorry Patricia, it’s hard to hold back sometimes while you’re wiggling that ass at me.”

The guys on floor six were right, she really did have a thick ass. It was being contained in a pencil skirt but I could still see that down in that compartment she was carrying a lot of weight. Those hips were wide and to me that was so alluring.

She had told me to stop it but right now I was the boss which meant I had no need to listen. I grasped hold of her ass again and began to squeeze it firmly in my fingers, allowing soft moans to slip from her plump lips as she wiggled in my hand.

“Sir please,” she whined back at me in an utterly seductive manner. The way she saying it wasn’t matching up with the words she was saying.

“Oh you’re right Patricia. It’ll be much more comfortable for the both of us to take this skirt off.”

I unzipped the side and helped her body out of the pencil skirt. It was tight, constricting around that curvy body. It must be a pain to trapped inside of it all day, being released had to be more relaxing.

My fingers guided the skirt down her legs, letting the black fabric fall away down to the floor, revealing what she had on below. Long black pantyhose hugged tightly to her flesh and hidden away in between where a pair of, once again black, panties. Surprisingly sexy and lacey for somebody sitting in an office all day.

I grasped firmly into those pantyhose and ripped them apart, the fabric no match for my hands tearing, letting her bare dark flesh be exposed in front of me.

“Sir!” she gasped out again, probably shocked at just how open and forceful I was being. I had the power of Slut Finder on my side, there was no reason for me to hold back.

More of her flesh came into view as I continued to rip those pantyhose open, spreading a wide hole which exposed over her panties and up over those cheeks; it was getting close to simply splitting in two. I slipped my hands into the hole and began to fondle directly at her cheeks, thumbs tracing over the edge of her panties.

“These panties, aren’t they a bit too sexy for an… IT worker, to be wearing all day?”

She looked embarrassed as her shaking hands struggled to type on the keyboard, her fingers having almost drawn to a complete hault.

“I just like… they help make me feel pretty. There is nothing wrong with that, is there?”

I shook my head, dragging a hand back from her flesh, all so I could let it slap back into her bottom, letting the noise of skin colliding echo through the room as her legs struggled to keep standing. She could have sat back down but it was at this time I decided to occupy the seat for myself. I was now in the boss's seat, with her exposed wiggling in front of me. No denying who was in control now.

“Not a thing, and may I say how utterly gorgeous they make you look. I bet you’ll look even better with them off though.”

She bit down on her bottom lip, peeking at me over her shoulder as I grasped into the waistline of those panties and began to slowly slide them down, fully exposing her ass in front of me and when I reached the bottom her pussy as well. It was glistening with juices, all from just a little spanking. It was nice to see I wasn’t the only one into it.

Just to make sure I wasn’t imaging things I slid my hand between her thighs and stroked my fingers along her soaked mound. The way she leant forward, almost collapsing into her desk, while loud, quivering, moans poured from her lips pretty much confirmed my suspicions. She’d gotten wet from me slapping her ass around a bit. She was my kind of woman.

“Are you all done yet?” I asked her as my fingers grinded firmly into her pussy lips, squeezing the tips into the softness of her mound.

“No sir, I got a bit distracted by how you… it’s hard to work when you start touching me like that!”

I drew my hand back and swatted her soft, round ass again, making it jiggle on the spot.

“Should you really be raising your voice to your boss?” I questioned, making her whimper before me.

“I-I’m sorry…”

Being able to tease my boss like this. I really was a lucky guy to have Slut Finder on my side. I gave her ass another quick swatting spank, the redness from my work shining on her skin.

“I guess I can accept that. But if you really want to make it up to me then you’ll start shaking that ass of yours.”

“Sir are you telling me?...”

“That’s right, twerk for me Patricia!” My hand firmly swatted again and forced another squeak to pop from her lips. She was totally under my spell, I was going to make the most of it.

She took a moment to compose herself before she pushed her toned legs up to try and push out her rear before her ass began to shake around. Her hips didn’t seem to move yet her ass was bouncing around in place, cheeks jiggling with a meaty ripple. I didn’t know how woman were able to make such tantalizing movements, especially with how little effort it looked like they were putting into it.

I was the one who almost found myself hypnotized, staring into that thick canvas of dark ass flesh, each cheek shaking and slapping into the other. Skin clapping filled the room and made me throb in my pants.

While Patricia was distracted, trying to work on both the computer while shaking her fat, meaty, behind for me I zipped out of my pants and fished out my erect manhood. I sunk my fingers down deeply into her fat booty and dragged her down onto my lap, sandwiching my dick between her thick cheeks.

“Ah sir!” she squealed out in surprise as she was dragged down, softness compressing around my lap. “You could at least warn me…”

“Patricia I’m a very busy man. I don’t have time for things like warnings. When I have urges they need to be taken care of on the double!”

Holding her cheeks tightly in place, squeezing her ass together I began to bounce my lap, thrusting myself into that constricting sandwich of overly plump behind. Every time my body connected with the underside of her ass I made it jiggle in place, ripples racing upwards from the source of impact, continuing the trend of flesh slapping together being the dominant sound in the air.

She was so soft, it felt incredible around my cock. My hefty sack slapped up between her thighs, spanking into her moist honeypot to coat themselves in her juices while moans quivered from her lips. I throbbed in pleasure with my dick strangled in her plumpness, not being able to contain myself without taking more.

I drew my cock back from that meaty brown sandwich and instead angled myself to aim forwards, kissing her plump pussy lips with the fathead of my dick. Before she could offer any kind of protest I pressed into her body.

A hot moan poured out from her as I arose from my seat to sink my hard member deeper and deeper into her soft, wet, warm insides, shaping them to match the size and shape of my cock. Her legs shook as she struggled to stay standing but I used the force of my body to support her, forcing her to patter on her tippy toes. I made sure my grip on her ass was firm and began to pound into her wetness like a feral beast.

She almost collapsed downwards, having to grasp onto her desk to keep herself up as I took her in a doggy position, fucking my own boss over her desk, in her office. Of course though in her mind I was the one in charge.

“Sir I can’t work like this!” she cried out, hot breaths obscuring her words.

“You’re still going on about that? Figure it out, I don’t care if you fix my computer or not. I just want to plow this thick black ass of yours.”

I began to spank her ass around to prove my point as I stirred up her hot, tight insides with my erect cock. Her insides wouldn’t let me go, squeezing me like her life depended on it with her juices gushing down me and making it easier to put my full force into rolling my hips and piercing her insides deep.

Patricia bit down firmly on her bottom lip and nodded her head, fingers curling up to cling to her desk as he entire body rocked to the mighty force of my body pounding into her juicy pussy.

My cock began to pulse, veins throbbing down my girth as my orgasm was getting close. A part of me wondered if it was fine to just cum inside of her without warning. Then I remembered that I was the boss now and that meant I could do whatever I wanted.

I didn’t warn her it was coming, I already said I was too busy for such things. I just pinned down tightly into her from behind, squeezing her against her desk, and began to release my seed inside of her.

Ropes of my hot cream poured into her tight insides, spreading a warmth through her pussy from my throbbing hose. She trembled, her body spasming in place, suffocating my cock and milking out more and more of my seed. I wasn’t an expert on it but I believed I was not the only one who had achieved orgasm.

The two of us held together in place as we allowed our respective orgasms to wash through us, bodies shaking until the pleasure finally brought us down from our highs.

Slowly I departed from her body, sliding my throbbing hardon from her soft twat, a trickle of whiteness following and dripping down her quivering inner thighs.

“Are you satisfied now sir?” she asked me with her teary brown eyes and panting, thick lips. Her cheeks were stained a deep shade of red, even redder than the markings I’d left glowing from her ass.

“After one round? Don’t make me laugh!”

I caught her off guard with my response and the sudden actions which followed. I pushed her back down onto the desk, scattering over her phone and the various utensils plus paperwork she had lying around. I began to grind myself back up tightly into her behind but this time I wasn’t just content with hotdogging myself into her fat cheeks, I wanted the prize within.

Using one of my hands, squeezing a thumb into her softness to help spread her open, I began to push my thick, meaty, cock into her tight, taboo, behind.

“Wait sir I’ve never done it there before!” she protested, or at least tried to. Her request to the boss was sadly not accepted as I pushed myself inwards and claimed her anal virginity for myself.

Her body jerked up in place as her extreme tightness was opened up around my cock, my body sinking deeper and deeper down into the depths of her behind, reshaping her insides around me. I would be crazy to just thrust straight from the off, I had to make her insides grow to accept my size.

She trembled below me as I remained pushed deep into her body, accustoming her tightness to its new role. Once I felt confident she was in a state to take me I squeezed my fingers tightly into her rump and began to rock myself forward and back, fucking her from behind and sending our bodies colliding together again with slaps of flesh on flesh.

Her pantyhose snapped at the top and fell down around me as she kept on squealing out. At this rate her secretary was going to hear and come to check. I grasped at those tattered pantyhose and ripped out a huge strip which I curled into a ball. I stuffed the makeshift gag into her groaning lips and began to get back to doing what I did best, fucking.

Patricia’s cries were muffled by the gag as I pounded her into her own desk, the entire fitting shaking every time my powerful hips slammed into her tight asshole. Usually I wasn’t so wild but there was something about her body. Her looks, her actions, her skills; they just brought the beast out of me.

When I heard the sounds of squealing had drawn to a much more reasonable level I slipped the saliva covered gag from her mouth, letting her splutter out openly as she groaned, drool dripping down onto the wooden surface of her desk.

“More used to it now Patricia?” I asked her as she looked up at me with those big, gooey, brown eyes, hot breaths pouring free.

“Yes sir, you just caught me by surprise, was all.”

“Good girl. Then I’ll continue.”

And I did. I grasped back into her ass and began to drill my erect member back into her tightness, making her squeal as she reached over and gripped onto the far side of her desk as it shook and our bodies rocked and clapped together.

Her ass was divine. It was so tight and squeezed me in all the right places, offering very little give and yet just the right amount of grip to send my body wild. The pleasure of another approaching orgasm was building up in me. I was going to fill her ass just like I did her pussy and nothing was going to stop me now.

I pinned her weight down under me and pounded into her from above, her hot moans like music to my ears when I finally hit my limit. I pressed down with all my strength and growled out lustfully, throbbing as I sprayed out a hot torrent of my cum into her body, toes curling up tightly as I shook and released.

We remained locked together tightly as my cum washed through her insides and marked her ass like I did her pussy, filled with the warmth of my orgasm, buried deep into the depths of her body.

“Sir,” she groaned out hotly, “That was amazing…”

“I know,” I moaned out, chest heaving. “I hope it’ll be amazing again this time.”

Wait, sir? Sir!?”

Her cries started up again as I began to thrust myself back into my body. There was no way I was going to be satisfied by just that. This was an A class fuck, and most of all it was my boss. I wasn’t going to be satisfied until every drop of cum had been squeezed out of my body.

Once again my day was filled with pure pleasure. Slut Finder had once again given me a day I would never forget. I was fired for not fixing Patricia’s computer.
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