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A hot preview…

"Mmmmm..." Rebecca purred, grinding her pussy against my cock, squeezing her tight walls around me. "I love feeling your big dick stretching my little cunt, Master."

Her fingers laced through mine, pressing our hands together beside my head as she rode me vigorously. We moved together perfectly, every movement of her hips matching the rhythm of mine. She moaned louder, arching her back, pushing her breasts into my face. I latched onto a nipple, sucking it eagerly, making her shudder.

"Fuck, you're sexy," I murmured against her skin.

"So are you," she whispered, biting her lip seductively.

My free hand grabbed her butt cheek roughly, digging into the flesh as she bounced up and down on top of me, her breasts bouncing wildly as I sucked on them.

The Bimbo Machine 4

The next day, I got up, took a warm shower, and headed down to the kitchen.

As I opened the door, I was surprised to see Rebecca standing the counter. She waved at me shyly, and I rushed over to her, my heart pounding.

"Hello, Master. I've missed you," she said, kissing me passionately.

"I've missed you too, my beautiful bimbo," I said happily. "I'm so glad you're here. I was so worried about you."

Rebecca let out a soft giggle. "I know, Master, but I'm here now, and it's all okay. I'm not going to leave you."

I held her close, enjoying the warmth of her body and the scent of her hair. She smiled sweetly at me.

"How are you feeling?" I asked, concerned. "After yesterday, I mean."

"I'm fine," Rebecca said confidently. "Your cum makes me feel great."

"That's good to hear," I said. "So what were you making?"

She pointed towards a plate full of muffins.

"These are your breakfast, Master," she replied.

I nodded, looking at them hungrily. They smelled delicious, but there seemed to be one thing missing. I frowned in confusion.

"Are they ready?" I asked. "They look like they're missing something."

Rebecca giggled again.

"They are, Master," she said mischievously.

Suddenly, she dropped to her knees, opening my pants with deft hands. Her mouth slid over my cock and began massaging it firmly while I watched, dumbfounded. Her lips moved smoothly along the shaft as her tongue flicked the head teasingly. The whole thing happened so fast that by the time I realized what was happening, it was too late; Rebecca swallowed every drop of cum when I orgasmed. She moaned loudly around me, swallowing eagerly while milking every last drop out of me.

Then, after finishing, Rebecca stood up, smiling coyly, wiping away the small trickle of cum that had escaped the corner of her mouth.

"Did I do well, Master?" she asked hopefully.

I could only nod. My head was spinning from pleasure, and my legs shook beneath me. If she hadn't steadied me with an arm under my shoulder, I think I might have fallen down.

We kissed slowly, savoring each other's flavors and scents. As I pulled away, I looked down at her full tits, now heaving visibly within their lacy confines. She wore a tight skirt and high heels, too; both emphasized the shape of her curvy hips and thick ass.

"You were so naughty last night," she said in a low voice, looking up at me through lowered lashes. "I had to punish myself this morning just to make up for how badly you used me. And now...well, now I'm hungry again."

"Hungry for what?" I asked breathlessly.

She knelt down again, wrapping her hands around my hips. "For more of this, Master," she murmured. "Give me more..."

She took me deep into her throat. I closed my eyes and leaned back against the counter, unable to move or think clearly. Her lips caressed my balls while her tongue ran circles around them. She sucked hard, making me cry out in ecstasy as the muscles tightened in my stomach.

Rebecca's fingers trailed through the dark curls of my pubic hair, sliding downwards until they brushed against my sack. They stroked softly as her tongue swirled along the length of me. Slowly, her thumbs pressed lightly on each testicle until I felt pressure building inside me.

My breathing quickened and became shallow. I gasped, trying to get enough air, but I was lost in bliss.

Her cheeks hollowed out as she drew back to focus on the tip of my cock, then plunged forward again, letting go of the base and massaging my shaft with her hand. She licked and nibbled at it lovingly, making little noises of appreciation while her hips moved gently. Her ass bounced up and down just inches above the floor, teasingly out of reach.

My cock twitched involuntarily when Rebecca swallowed it again. I groaned, thrusting wildly. She bobbed quickly, sucking hard on my cock while keeping her mouth sealed tight. Then she pulled back with a gasp, licking her swollen lips as my erection sprang free, dripping wet with saliva.

She giggled happily.

"Thank you for cumming in my mouth again, Master," she said between heavy breaths. "And for letting me enjoy your body."

I laughed weakly.

"You're welcome," I said weakly. "I enjoyed you too."

She rose and hugged me, squeezing her large breasts against my chest and causing her erect nipples to dig into my skin. She sighed contentedly.

I held onto her tightly, wanting nothing more than to stay here forever. Her soft curves pressed against my naked flesh felt amazingly wonderful, and even though I'd already cum twice this morning, I began to feel excited again.

Rebecca noticed right away.

"Hmmm, Master's horny," she purred seductively. "That means you must want something special from me today."

She stepped back from me, reaching behind herself to undo her bra.

"What would my Master like me to do for him?" she asked innocently, dropping her bra to the floor.

My eyes widened as I drank in the sight of her round tits. The full weight of them hung heavy against her chest, swaying slightly as she moved. Her nipples were hard and dark, surrounded by pink areola.

"I want you to bend over," I commanded hoarsely.

She smiled obediently and placed her hands on the countertop beside me, leaning forward until she stood almost directly in front of me with her bare back turned towards me. Her skirt rode up along her hips as she bent forward, exposing a pair of lacy panties that barely covered the roundness of her ass.

Rebecca's legs parted slightly as she moved them apart. I watched intently as she lowered her head lower and raised her ass higher. Then, taking hold of her waistband, she slowly slid her panties down around her knees.

The sight made me groan aloud. Her pussy glistened pink in the early morning light filtering through the windows. Her labia were slick and shiny, parting slightly as her slit opened wide enough to reveal her wet hole. The soft flesh of her mound quivered as her inner muscles contracted reflexively, and when I ran a finger gently across her puffy folds, she shuddered violently.

My cock throbbed eagerly, desperate to plunge into her. As I stroked her soft flesh with one hand, I used the other to guide myself into place. Her warm wetness pressed against my shaft.

I teased her opening for a moment before entering her, sliding myself in easily. She gasped softly at the contact. Her body jerked violently when the head of my cock pushed past her threshold, and when I penetrated deeper into her tight depths, she moaned loudly.

I groaned with pleasure as my shaft slid all the way into her tight channel. Her hips bucked uncontrollably beneath me, causing my balls to slap against her clit. When she started grinding against me, I realized how close she was to climaxing. So, with my dick still buried deep inside her, I pulled her closer to me. She cried out as I squeezed her breasts in both hands and bit down gently on her shoulder. My lips traced up the curve of her neck while my teeth grazed across her skin.

The feeling of Rebecca's body quivering against mine sent chills down my spine. I couldn't stop myself anymore; I thrust harder, burying my face against her hair. My tongue licked the nape of her neck fervently as our hips moved together in perfect rhythm.

"Fuck me, Master!" she gasped.  "Use that tight, slutty pussy, it's YOUR pussy, Sir!"

The sound of Rebecca begging for more only increased my arousal, and soon our movements became frantic, almost animalistic. I pushed her head downwards and held her hips steady as I pumped wildly into her wet pussy. Her legs shook and twitched beneath my grasp. She threw her head back in ecstasy, moaning loudly as she neared release.

At last, with a final cry of ecstasy, I came hard inside her. She shrieked, her inner walls rippling around me. We fell forward onto the floor, my weight on top of her. We lay there gasping, sweating and panting heavily for several minutes.

When my breathing slowed, I lifted myself from her. My cock popped free from her tight pussy, spraying a stream of cum onto her skin. Her eyes closed as she shuddered at the sensation. Then, suddenly, they snapped open again as she gasped excitedly.

"Oh yes! Master, please...don't stop!"

Her voice was husky, desperate, filled with need. I looked down at her, puzzled, and she smiled at me hungrily.

"Give me another load of your tasty cum," she pleaded, lifting her ass towards me and spreading her legs even wider. "Pump me full, Master, let me feel you shoot in me again."

It took a few seconds before my brain registered what she was asking.

But when it did, I realized that there was no reason why we couldn't make love again right here, right now. No matter what anyone else thought, this girl loved me, wanted to be mine, to serve me and satisfy me however possible. That was the kind of devotion I'd always craved in life...the kind of submission I'd so long dreamed about. The realization thrilled me more than any amount of sexual activity ever could.

I rolled her onto her back and straddled her waist. She whimpered softly as I lowered myself over her and positioned my erection against her warm lips once more. We locked gazes again, staring into each other's eyes as I slowly pushed forwards. Her expression turned into one of utter bliss. Her mouth formed an 'O' shape as she moaned happily, enjoying the sensation of my cock filling her tight hole. I held myself there, savoring her warmth.

Then I started thrusting gently. I rocked back and forth, rocking our bodies together in harmony, grinding into her as deeply as I could manage without hurting her. Every movement caused us both to tremble with pleasure, driving us mad with lust.

"Please!" Rebecca gasped, throwing her head from side to side as she writhed beneath me. "Master, please! Don't stop! Keep fucking me! Please, fuck me more!"

The urgency in her voice sent shivers down my spine, urging me onwards. I fucked her harder and faster, driving deeper and harder inside her wet pussy as her entire being shook violently. Her tits bounced against her chest as her nipples stood erect in excitement. The sight of her trembling beneath me excited me even more, making it difficult for me to contain myself anymore.

"Choke me, Master!  Grip my throat and pound my pussy, control me!  Fuck me!" my gorgeous bimbo stepmother begged.

I obeyed eagerly, reaching out towards her neck. She gasped loudly when my hands closed around it tightly, squeezing slightly. Her eyes widened in surprise as her breathing became short and labored. Then she began thrashing wildly, clawing desperately at me in an effort to get free.

"That's right," I murmured into her ear while continuing to thrust into her cunt. "Take it all. Be a good little bimbo and give up your mind to your new owner, give yourself to me. Give up."

Rebecca nodded weakly, surrendering to me completely.

My fingers tightened even more on her slender throat, cutting off the flow of air entirely as my balls slapped against her ass with every thrust. She squirmed feebly under the weight of my body as I pounded mercilessly into her tight hole. Her tongue hung limply from the corner of her mouth, drooling spit all over her chin as her eyes rolled back in their sockets.

It didn't take long until she went limp, her muscles relaxing as she gave herself completely into my power. And once she had done so, it became even easier for me to control her entirely. Her legs spread wide open, exposing her dripping pussy to my cock. Her arms dropped to her sides, no longer trying to break free from my grasp. I continued plowing her relentlessly.

I released her throat from my hand, allowing her to breathe freely once more. She sucked in deep lungfuls of air, gasping, her pussy spasming powerfully around me, even harder than before due to the intense asphyxiation.

She lifted herself onto her elbows, gasping as I kept fucking her hard and deep, not slowing down in the slightest. She stared into my eyes, hers wide and shining with tears as I thrust deeper and deeper inside her, bringing us both closer and closer to orgasm.

"Who do you belong to, Rebecca?" I grunted, pounding away.

She moaned, arching her back and digging her nails into my flesh.

"You, Master!" she cried out, her voice breaking as she spoke. "All yours! Everything belongs to my master, my Sir!"

We were both teetering on the edge now, ready to collapse any second. But first, I needed to make absolutely sure she knew who her owner was. I leaned down and pressed my lips to hers, kissing her tenderly while I continued plowing her cunt ruthlessly. We stayed there, connected in body and mind.

"Say it," I demanded between heavy breaths. "Call me...your Master."

"Master..." she moaned loudly, trembling beneath my weight. "Sir! Oh god, SIRRRR!!!!!!!"

Rebecca came violently, bucking uncontrollably as she exploded beneath me, her body convulsing in rapture. I pulled out and shot ropes of cum all over her sweaty skin, marking her for good, claiming her forever. She gasped and writhed underneath me, still shuddering from orgasm. When we finally collapsed in a tangled heap on the floor, she buried her face in my shoulder, wrapping herself around me as tight as possible.

I held her close, rubbing her back gently, breathing in her sweet scent as we lay there together. We stayed like that for quite some time, wrapped up together, feeling completely safe and content. When eventually Rebecca finally began to stir, I stroked her hair and kissed her forehead tenderly.

"Well done, Mom," I said softly.

She sighed happily.

"Thank you for your amazing cock, Master," she cooed, snuggling closer. "That was incredible."

"It was pretty great," I admitted. "But now we'd better clean up, hmm? After all, I can't have my slutty new bimbo making a mess."

She giggled shyly but agreed immediately. Together, we tidied up the kitchen and prepared ourselves for breakfast.

Once we were finished, I walked around behind Rebecca, resting my chin upon her shoulder as I surveyed our reflections in the mirror. Her skin glowed with happiness and satisfaction, her eyes sparkled brightly as she beamed at me over her shoulder. She looked perfect.

Perfectly under my control, of course, which was even better.

And so far as I was concerned, she could stay this way forever.

***

Rebecca invited me upstairs for more sexual pleasure and I obliged, following her eagerly. We made our way to the bedroom, where she stripped down naked and laid herself out on the bed. I admired how her body shimmered in the morning sunlight that streamed through the window, her curves glowing with an unearthly beauty.

I trailed my fingers along her skin, exploring every curve and valley of her body as desire filled me up inside. She moaned softly as my lips found hers, wrapping around them hungrily in a passionate embrace that promised pleasure beyond compare. As we kissed deeply, our tongues dancing together, my hands roamed further south, cupping her round ass firmly in both palms and pulling her hips towards me until they pressed against my crotch.

We fell backwards onto the bed together, my erection stiffening instantly. She rolled on top of me and began grinding her hips down hard into mine, causing her pussy lips to part slightly and allow just the head of my dick to slip between them. Then she pushed downwards further, sliding down onto my shaft as I penetrated deep inside her.

"Mmmmm..." Rebecca purred, grinding her pussy against my cock, squeezing her tight walls around me. "I love feeling your big dick stretching my little cunt, Master."

Her fingers laced through mine, pressing our hands together beside my head as she rode me vigorously. We moved together perfectly, every movement of her hips matching the rhythm of mine. She moaned louder, arching her back, pushing her breasts into my face. I latched onto a nipple, sucking it eagerly, making her shudder.

"Fuck, you're sexy," I murmured against her skin.

"So are you," she whispered, biting her lip seductively.

My free hand grabbed her butt cheek roughly, digging into the flesh as she bounced up and down on top of me, her breasts bouncing wildly as I sucked on them.

"Yes, baby," she gasped.  "Suck mommy's titties, oh god!  I'm gonna cum!"

Rebecca screamed loudly, her pussy clenching tight around me, her body shuddering in ecstasy. She threw her head back, moaning loudly, her hair flying wildly about.

She collapsed onto me, her whole body trembling.

"Mmmm, Master," she sighed happily, kissing my neck lightly. "I'm going to love being your bimbo, Sir."

"I'm glad," I replied.

She sat up suddenly, staring at me intently.

"What is it, Mom?" I asked.

She bit her lip nervously, looking away shyly.

"I have something important to ask you," she whispered quietly.

"Anything," I assured her.

She took a deep breath, steeling herself.

"Please...please make me pregnant," she begged, blushing bright red.

My eyes widened.

"What? Really?"

She nodded rapidly, blushing harder.

"Please," she pleaded, tears welling up in her eyes. "Please knock me up, Master, give me your baby."

"Are you sure?" I asked, my dick throbbing at the thought of my stepmother's belly getting all big and swollen with my sons.  To think of impregnating her...

"You're sure?" I asked.

"Yes," she replied. "I...I feel like I've found my place...I want to be a good wife and mother. I want to be of service to you. I've never been quite this happy, Master. I love you so much."

There were tears in her eyes.

She leaned in to kiss me, and I returned the kiss eagerly.

"Alright then," I told her. "We can certainly try."

Her smile grew even wider than before.

"Thank you," she whispered happily. "I'll do everything in my power to give you what you need."

"And what's that?" I asked, curious.

She bit her lip seductively.

"Your heir, Master."

***

My cock ached as I watched Rebecca, her gorgeous ass up in the air, wiggling enticingly. She had a naughty look in her eye as she glanced over her shoulder, teasing me.

"I know what you want," she purred. "Don't deny it."

She crawled towards me on the bed, her heavy tits swinging beneath her.

"Come on, Master," she urged softly. "Take what's yours."

I groaned, reaching forward and grabbing hold of her soft flesh with both hands.

She gasped excitedly as I began kneading her breasts, squeezing hard while pinching and rolling her nipples between my fingers. She squirmed excitedly as I toyed with her, enjoying the sensation immensely. Her pussy started dripping onto the sheets underneath us, coating my cock with its sticky wetness.

Rebecca bit her lip, trying not to moan loudly.

"Do it, Master," she pleaded desperately. "Fill me up, pump me full of your seed. Make me a mother!"

She reached back behind herself, spreading her cheeks apart invitingly for me. The sight was too tempting to pass up any longer.

So I thrust into her slick folds roughly, plowing into her warm cunt forcefully. She cried out in ecstasy, digging her nails deep into my thighs as she clawed at me hungrily. Her inner walls spasmed around me, drawing me deeper into her womb with each thrust.

We bucked against one another frantically, our bodies joined together as one. Rebecca gasped and moaned loudly, tossing and turning violently while writhing beneath me. Her cries of pleasure filled my ears and sent shivers down my spine, adding fuel to my already raging fire.

Before long, we came as one. Our orgasms hit simultaneously; she wailed loudly, shaking uncontrollably as I shot load after hot load deep inside her tight pussy. She collapsed in a heap atop the pillows, breathing heavily. Her entire body trembled, covered in sweat.

After several minutes, she regained some strength, looking up at me with hazy eyes.

"Oh god," she breathed, gasping deeply. "That was incredible."

"Yeah," I agreed breathlessly. "Incredible."

We lay there in silence for awhile, recovering slowly.

Rebecca eventually propped herself up on her elbows and turned to face me, smiling widely.

"Do you think we should try one more time, missionary style?" she giggled.  "Just to be sure?"

"Yeah," I grunted. "I think so."

She spread her legs, lying down on her back, her head resting comfortably on the mattress beneath her. Her skin glowed with excitement, shining brilliantly beneath the bright afternoon sun filtering through the window. Her pussy glistened invitingly, beckoning me inwards.

"Go ahead, Master," she whispered eagerly. "Fill me with your cock...and your seed..."

I moved overtop her, positioning myself between her thighs. She reached up and wrapped her arms around my neck, pulling me towards her hungrily. We kissed passionately, our tongues entwining. She nibbled lightly at my bottom lip as I began pushing forwards again.

"Give me your cum," she begged me desperately. "Knock me up, Master, put a baby in me!"

My shaft entered her once more, gliding easily between her warm lips. She gasped happily as I slid all the way inside, her pussy tightening around my length. Her juices dripped down along my skin, lubricating me thoroughly.

"Master, please fuck my fertile womb...I need you to fertilize it, to create new life with me..."

I couldn't take any more teasing. I slammed my hips forward, driving myself deep inside her, burying my cock completely within her pussy. Her back arched upwards, pressing her breasts firmly into my chest as I rammed her hard and fast, pounding away furiously.

Her screams filled the room as we fucked vigorously. Her hands dug into my skin, clawing at my flesh while she writhed beneath me, begging me to continue.

"Fuck, yes! Yes, Master!!!" she shouted out loud. "You're going to knock me up with your cum!!! Give me your baby!!!!"

I groaned loudly, burying my face into the nape of her neck, breathing in her sweet scent deeply as we continued slamming into each other furiously. Our bodies connected perfectly, moving together instinctively. It felt incredible.

She screamed suddenly as I slammed harder inside her. Her nails bit into my back sharply. I winced slightly but kept pounding her tight cunt, grunting loudly with effort.

My cock twitched violently inside her snatch, swelling rapidly. My balls tightened as my seed spilled forth into her unprotected womb, pouring deep into her body. Rebecca moaned softly, hugging me tightly as she came hard underneath me, shivering with delight.

Once she stopped shuddering, she turned to look at me shyly.

"Maybe...one more time?" she murmured, biting her lip suggestively.

"Of course," I said, nodding. "Anything for my bimbo mommy-to-be."

She giggled excitedly as I drove my throbbing dick deep within her depths. And once I began pumping her full of my virile sperm again, she cried out in rapturous bliss.

The rest of the day passed in a haze of pleasure, my cock never fully softening until long after the sun had set. By the time we were finished, we both collapsed in exhaustion onto our bed, sweaty and spent from hours of nonstop fucking.

It was a good thing neither one of us had work tomorrow...or the next day.

But despite our physical exertion, our minds raced with possibilities.

We talked late into the night, discussing plans for the future. She lay with her head resting comfortably on my chest, stroking my chest lovingly with one hand. Her other hand gently caressed her lower belly, which she swore contained our child now growing inside her.

"Do you really think we succeeded?" I asked, running my fingers through her long hair idly.

"Of course," she purred, placing a tender kiss upon my bare skin.

"How are you so sure?" I laughed.

"Because you're an incredibly fertile man," she replied confidently.

"Am I? How can you possibly tell that?"

She grinned mischievously, sitting upright and straddling my lap. She leaned forward, her heavy tits hanging just inches away from my face.

"Because...I just know."

With that, she bent down and kissed me passionately, pressing herself close against my body. When she pulled back slightly, her eyes twinkled brightly.

"What do you think about having twins?"

I chuckled softly before taking her beautiful face in my hands.

"Whatever makes you happy, Mom."

That did it. Those words triggered her conditioning perfectly, making her wet with desire instantly. As we fell together, kissing frantically, I knew I needed to take her again tonight.

Her pussy was dripping, eager to be filled and pumped full of potent cum all over again...

I gripped her hips, pulling her down onto my erection hungrily, already feeling her clamping around my shaft. If Rebecca thought I was an incredibly fertile man, I wasn't about to let her down now.

"Fuck yes, Master!" she gasped out breathlessly.

I grunted, slowly fucking her, taking my time, savoring every moment of pleasure, every tiny movement of her hips against mine as we made love beneath the moonlight. She started to lift and lower herself, making me groan in the process.

"Fuck me...fuck me hard, Master!"

I felt my cock start to swell and tense up as my balls boiled with their potent load. Rebecca was still in full-blown submissive mode, her bimbo identity re-asserted by my simple words. She knew she'd be getting bred on a regular basis now, and that only added to her lust.

I wrapped my arms around her waist, helping to rock her back and forth, working my cock in and out of her waiting hole. We kissed feverishly as I worked up my full load, feeling her orgasm start as my balls exploded, filling her cunt with cum.

My dick kept twitching, pumping more seed deep within my hot bimbo wife/stepmom, who moaned and cooed in delight. Even when I was done, her hips never stopped grinding, rubbing her clit against my shaft as she enjoyed the afterglow of our lovemaking.

She sighed happily, snuggling closer in my embrace.

"Are you ready for bed, my Master?" she asked sweetly, her eyes closed in blissful contentment. "Or would you like to take me one more time, just to make sure you knocked me up good?"

As enticing as that sounded, I shook my head and pulled the blankets up, tucking us both in under the covers. We had plenty of time to enjoy each other, now that she was mine forever...

"No," I murmured sleepily. "Go to sleep, sexy mommy."

And with that, I drifted off, secure in the knowledge that tomorrow I could have her again, and the day after that, and the next, and all the days beyond. She'd be mine. Forever.
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