
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

The sensations were overwhelming; the way he tasted, smelled and felt was unlike anything else I'd ever experienced before. The combination of pleasure and power that his presence invoked within me was indescribable. I felt slutty.  My pussy was soaking wet.  Desperately, I wanted him inside me. 


"Suck harder," he grunted.  "Get that dick in your throat, slut." 


I did as I was told, sucking his dick deeper until eventually it started hitting the back of my throat. It hurt a little at first, but I wanted to please him so I kept going, until I felt something well up inside my chest—something deep within me. I was about to cum, and I knew I couldn't stop it from happening. 


I came hard, and as I did a giant load of warm semen shot into my mouth. I started to gag, but he held my head in place so I had to swallow it all. All the while, I was still receiving a never-ending stream of pleasure from his magical touches as he fingered my pussy and played with my boobs. 


As the orgasm slowly subsided, I felt exhausted and blissfully happy. I looked up at him and asked, "Please sir, may I have more?" 


He smiled and said, "What a good girl." 


He then led me over to a dumpster, threw me across it, tore open my skirt and tugged down my panties.  I gasped as his cock touched my sopping wet pussy.  He easily impaled me on his huge girth, 


thrusting his dick forcefully into my aching wet cunt. 


"Oh, yes! Fuck me, Sir!" I cried. 

Brainless Bimbos Part II

Years ago, I used to be a smart, successful businesswoman. Of course I used to get looks from men a lot because I was so beautiful, and I had big boobs as well.  But it all changed when I accidentally stumbled upon a strange man in and alley on my way home from work. 


He had the most hypnotic eyes, so entrancing and captivating that I was completely captivated by him. He was tall and muscular, with powerful arms and a broad chest. His face was angular and handsome, his lips full and inviting. He seemed to have some kind of magical power over me, as I found myself unable to look away or move away from him. 


He stepped closer to me until we were almost touching, then he reached out one hand and cupped my chin lightly in it. He smiled at me gently yet intensely, his gaze still piercing into my own. Somehow I felt like I belonged to him in that moment; like he had an unspoken control over me that I couldn't deny or resist. 


The strange man began speaking softly in a low voice, telling me things about myself that no one else knew before—things about my past life and career choices that only made sense if they'd come from inside of me. He knew everything about me, right down to my bra size. 


"You have very big breasts," he said, massaging them with his large hands.  Despite him being a stranger, and me knowing I should scream and run, I really enjoyed the feeling of his hands on my boobs!  I moaned and gazed up into his eyes. 


"Squeeze them, sir, please squeeze them and kiss them," I whimpered. 


He chuckled.  "My my, you ARE a horny slut, aren't you?"


He then proceeded to do as I asked, squeezing my boobs and planting kisses on their softness. Every touch felt like a flame of pleasure shooting through me, making me feel more alive than ever before.


Then his hands moved downwards; towards my pussy. He slowly began to spread my legs apart with one hand, while the other one explored between them. His fingers gently massaged my wet pussy through my panties; it felt so good that I could hardly contain myself from screaming out in pleasure! 


His movements became faster and more forceful as he fingered me harder and deeper. I was moaning uncontrollably now, feeling wave after wave of intense pleasure wash over me like an unstoppable tide. 


He pulled away for a moment and smiled at me wickedly before speaking again: "Now get on your knees and worship my cock." His words seemed to fill the air with an electric charge that made every hair on my body stand up straight in anticipation! Without hesitation, I did as he said. 


I lovingly worshipped his hard cock with my hands and breasts, caressing it delicately while taking it into my mouth and sucking on it hungrily. His moans of pleasure only encouraged me further to keep going, and I made sure to look up at him submissively as I did so—just to show how much I enjoyed being in his presence.


The sensations were overwhelming; the way he tasted, smelled and felt was unlike anything else I'd ever experienced before. The combination of pleasure and power that his presence invoked within me was indescribable. I felt slutty.  My pussy was soaking wet.  Desperately, I wanted him inside me. 


"Suck harder," he grunted.  "Get that dick in your throat, slut." 


I did as I was told, sucking his dick deeper until eventually it started hitting the back of my throat. It hurt a little at first, but I wanted to please him so I kept going, until I felt something well up inside my chest—something deep within me. I was about to cum, and I knew I couldn't stop it from happening. 


I came hard, and as I did a giant load of warm semen shot into my mouth. I started to gag, but he held my head in place so I had to swallow it all. All the while, I was still receiving a never-ending stream of pleasure from his magical touches as he fingered my pussy and played with my boobs. 


As the orgasm slowly subsided, I felt exhausted and blissfully happy. I looked up at him and asked, "Please sir, may I have more?" 


He smiled and said, "What a good girl." 


He then led me over to a dumpster, threw me across it, tore open my skirt and tugged down my panties.  I gasped as his cock touched my sopping wet pussy.  He easily impaled me on his huge girth, 


thrusting his dick forcefully into my aching wet cunt. 


"Oh, yes! Fuck me, Sir!" I cried. 


He fucked me harder, deeper, faster. My body was on fire with pleasure as he spanked my ass and called me a dirty little slut. 


"You love it, bitch. Say it. Tell me you love being my little slut." 


I moaned, "I love being your little slut, Sir!"


He reached down and pinched my clit and teased my nipples as he thrust his cock harder and faster into my pussy. It felt like a switch was flicked inside of me and my whole body began shuddering with the second orgasm of the night. I could feel another load of sticky cum fill my pussy. I felt like such a slut. I'd never had a cock this big inside me before—it was like I was being split in two.


I moaned, "Oh god, you're SOOO big, sir," I said, sounding like a brainless dumb bimbo, which I was quickly becoming. 


He chuckled as he kept on fucking me.  


His thrusts became more and more powerful as I was pushed to the brink of pleasure. I felt like I was going to lose my mind as wave after wave of orgasmic pleasure flooded my body.


Just when I thought it was all over, he pulled out and said, "I'm going to fill you up with my cum now, slut." He positioned himself behind me and started fucking me in doggy-style. With every thrust, he filled me with his hot cum until my belly began to swell with his semen. It felt like I was being possessed by him; he had taken control of my body and made it his own.


By the time he was done, I'd reached a level of ecstasy that left me feeling deliriously happy. My body quivered from exhaustion and satisfaction. 


He wasn't done yet though. He began fucking me again, still going, each thrust sending me closer and closer to the brink. I orgasmed over and over again, my head spinning as my body quivered with seismic pleasure. Then finally, when I thought I could take no more, he pulled out of me and grabbed my hips firmly.


"This is what happens to naughty sluts who disobey me," he said gruffly. "I'm going to pump you full of semen until you get pregnant."


He then filled me with his hot cum until I felt like I was about to burst at the seams. He kept pounding away at me relentlessly until eventually, he finished with one final grunt of pleasure.


He then helped me onto the ground before zipping up his pants and leaving me lying in the alley, my tender, used cunt seeping his cum. 


"God," I thought, "He's probably made me pregnant." 


I hoped so.  I was just a horny female submissive slut.  My purpose was to serve men and become pregnant with their babies.  Hopefully soon I'll be a good mommy! 

If you like this sexy tale, don’t miss my others!
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