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A spicy preview…

She sucked me greedily, her lips moving up and down my shaft, her hand stroking my cock. She moaned in time with her sucking, like an animal pleasuring its mate, her hips moving, grinding against my finger as her pussy danced on my finger. "Oh god, Joshua, I want you to inside me."


"Good girl," I said, watching her suck me. "Get ready, because I'm going to fuck you now." 


"Yes. Yes." 


I stood, lifting her to me, causing her to gasp as I picked her up. I set her on the bed, getting between her thighs, welcomed eagerly by her beautiful embrace. "I'm going to fuck you now, Mom. Are you ready?" 


"Oh, god yes! Please put it in me, baby, I need it!" 


I smiled as stripped off my shirt and pants, letting my large, thick cock swing free. I lined myself up at her entrance, feeling her sopping wet pussy lips eager to take me inside. 


"Oh god, Joshua," she moaned, watching me. "Put it in me! Fuck your stepmother’s tight pussy!" 


I pushed my cock into her as she moaned, a guttural moan of pleasure escaping her lips. Her pussy was tight around my shaft, squeezing it as I slid deeper inside her, filling her, stretching her. She moaned in pleasure as I slid all the way into her, her wet cunt swallowing my entire shaft. 


"Oh god, Joshua, you're so big," she moaned, spreading her legs as wide as she could, offering up her hot cunt to me. "Fuck me, honey. Fuck your slutty mother!" 

Kingsley House: Part I

When I returned home to Kingsley House in the fall after my second trip to Nova Scotia, I found the place in disarray. The grounds were untended, and the landscapers had been neglectful, with overgrown grass and shrubs covering the once manicured landscape. The house itself needed repairs, with shingles falling off the roof, and the gate half smashed from some sort of accident. 


Inside, things were no better. My beautiful stepmother Cassandra was a mess, stressed out with piled up bills and a household she could no longer manage. My stepsister Emily, who still lived with us, was struggling to find any kind of purpose in her life, and spent most days out with her friends or wasting her time doing god knows what. 


When I discovered my father's letter left in the desk of my study, I read that he wanted me to take over after his death. He had passed away two months before my return, and now I was the new head of household. The letter instructed me to the usual things, how to care for our finances, the estate, and so on. What I wasn't expecting was the explicit instruction on how to manage my stepmother and stepsister. 


My father described how I was to take them sexually, and as a result they would be devoted to me. They were to become my submissives, their sexual needs and pleasure secondary to mine. They were to wear clothes of my choosing, give me blowjobs whenever I wanted, and allow me fill them with my cum whenever and however often I desired. In return for this service, I was instructed to provide for them financially and take care of their every need.


At first, I was taken aback by the instructions left for me by my father. So much so that I felt like tearing up the letter in disgust. But as time went on, an odd sense of curiosity grew within me -- a yearning for something more than what my father had outlined in his letter. 


My mother Cassandra was, as I mentioned, quite beautiful; with her long blonde hair cascading around her shoulders and green eyes twinkling in the light of the fireplace, she was positively exotic. 


Her body was something to behold, with big breasts stretching out in front of her and a trim waist tapering down to her hips. She had an ass that could have been cut from stone, round and full with a hint of jiggle when she walked. Her legs were long and smooth, and I couldn't help but imagine them wrapped around my waist in the heat of passion. 


I often found myself daydreaming about Mom's body -- what it would feel like beneath my fingertips, how delicious it would taste on my tongue as I explored every inch of her flesh. My fantasies were ever-growing as I imagined running my hands through her hair, kissing down the length of her neck, thrusting deep into her and making her cry out in pleasure. 


Emily was also beautiful, and now, lost as she was in her own world, she had a strange, distant look to her pale blue eyes. Like my stepmother, she had long blonde hair, and though she had not developed the full breasts of my stepmother's years, she was a stunning woman in her own right. She was petite in stature, but her body was perfection. Her waist was tiny, and her hips flared out seductively. Her buttocks were firm and nicely rounded, a sight that made my mouth water whenever I thought about it. Her legs were shapely and smooth, with slender calves that seemed to invite me to touch them. When she wore a dress, the effect was alluring and irresistible.


I often imagined Emily's body against mine as I lay awake in bed at night; what it would feel like to have her soft skin pressed against my own, to run my hands down the length of her back and caress her neck as we kissed passionately into the night. My fantasies ran wild when I thought of all the possibilities with Emily -- from slow romantic encounters to intense pleasure-seeking sessions where we both explored our deepest desires together.


The idea of having both Mom and Emily as submissives filled me with a strange mixture of nerves and excitement; I could hardly believe their beauty could be mine for the taking. That they would serve me, Joshua Kingsley, son of Alfred, Master of Kingsley House, in fulfilling my every dark whim and desire. 


What I didn't know was how this would take place. My stepmother and stepsister were very independent, and certainly would never entertain the idea of having sex with me. What on earth was my father thinking when he wrote this note? 


One afternoon, after much thought, I finally came up with a plan. While I was at my desk in the study, I rang up Mom and told her that we needed to talk.


"What is it, Josh?" she asked, her voice filled with concern. I could hear her housekeeper, Lillian, in the background, telling her to take her time and not rush off.


"I need to speak with you about the estate and father's will," I said. "Lillian's there right now. I can call you later, when she's gone."


"No, it's fine," Mom said. "I have a break between appointments anyway. I can talk now."


"OK," I said. "I want to talk to you about the house."


"What about it?" she asked.


"It needs a lot of work," I explained.


"We need more money," Mom pointed out. "I've been telling you this for ages."


"I know," I said. "I've been thinking about it."


"OK," she said nervously, growing increasingly suspicious. "What do you want to do?"


"You know, I don't think we should sell it," I said. "Alfred gave this to us to look after. I think we should keep it."


"Yes, but we can't afford the upkeep," she pointed out. "What's the point then?"


"The point is, I don't want to give this up," I said. "I know it means we'll have to tighten our belts and economize, but I want to keep going here. I want to restore this place to what it once was. I know it can be done. We can do it."


"You want to do the renovations?" she asked. "I thought you were off on some trip."


"I was," I said. "I was in Nova Scotia. I was thinking about you and Emily. About the house. I want to bring back the good times here."


My stepmother sighed. She sat down at her desk, seeming tired, but achingly beautiful in the fading light of the day, the fire casting mysterious shadows over her face and neck. "I don't know if we can, Josh."


"Of course we can. We just have to start small. We restore a room and we make it beautiful. People will come and visit, and we can do some events, like small cocktail parties and whatnot. The house will get in the papers and we'll get some notoriety and income that way. And we just continue on from there."


"You would do that?" she asked. "Chase this dream of yours?"


"I have to," I said. "I love this place. It's my home."


She smiled, seeming encouraged a little by my words. "If you truly believe in this vision, then I'll help you." 


Plus, I'll be here more often to help with the repairs and renovations."


I could see Mom's skepticism turning into belief. She looked deep in thought, but a small smile played on her lips. "You know what? That may not be such a bad idea."


We talked for hours that night, discussing our plans and how we could make them happen. We decided to start with renovating the main parlor, and then move on from there. Emily joined us halfway through our conversation and added some of her own ideas; she seemed excited by the prospect of saving Kingsley House. 


The two of us stayed up late that night, working out the finances and strategizing how we were going to make this work. I got increasingly close to my mother as we talked, trying to seduce her with my wit and charm. By the end of the night she was becoming quite warm to me, and even put her hand on top of mine, laughing at my jokes, smiling at me readily, seeming very relaxed and almost flirtatious in my presence. I had brought in a couple bottles of wine to loosen things up, and had dinner ordered to the room. 


By the end of the night the two of us were enjoying each other's company, and feeling very happy. By the time we were done my stepmother was no longer suspicious of me, and in fact was feeling quite comfortable in my presence. I felt like everything was falling into place; I was finally going to have access to her body, and maybe, just maybe, Emily would open up to me as well.


This was the opening I had been looking for.


The two of us sat together, eating and drinking and laughing together. At one point, I reached out to touch her hand, and she didn't pull away.


"You know, this is so much fun," I said. "I'm glad we're doing this." I leaned over and gave her a warm, gentle kiss on the cheek.


She responded with a blush and a smile. "I'm glad you're back, Joshua. It's very nice to have your company again." 


"Back? I've never left for that long," I said.


"You do a lot of traveling," she pointed out. "It's like you're not always there when I want you."


I was getting close. "I think it's been too long since we've spent time together," I said. "I can't wait for us to be alone and have some fun together. I see you as a woman, you know. Not just as my stepmother anymore."


She looked at me, surprised. "What do you mean?"


"I think you're beautiful," I said. "I think you're so wonderful." I leaned in to kiss her, and she didn't pull away. "I've always wanted you, Mom. Since I became a man." 


"I...I..." she stammered, blushing. I could tell this was a revelation to her. "I didn't know that."


"I've always wanted to pleasure you," I said. "To make love to you. I've thought about it so often. I want to give you everything. All of my passion and desire."


My hand brushed her thigh, rubbing slowly along her bare skin. 


She bit her lip, still shocked, but not pulling away. "Why me?" 


"Because you're beautiful. You're my mother. Closer to me than anyone. I've dreamed about touching your lips, your body, your pussy."


"I....I..." 


"I know this is something you've never thought about, Mom," I said. "I'm your stepson, after all. But it would be so sexy, wouldn't it? It would be so forbidden." I leaned in close, and the scent of her soft, floral perfume came into my nose, smelling wonderful and enticing. "It would be so wrong, Mom." 


She started to reply, but I cut her off with a kiss, my hand still on her thigh. She froze in shock, but quickly became softer and more receptive to my touch, as my fingers slid slowly along her thigh toward her pussy. 


"You...you can't," she said weakly. "I'm your stepmother."


"I know." I kissed her again, longer this time, my tongue slipping into her mouth. She moaned into my mouth, kissing me back reluctantly, but earnestly. 


When I pulled away, I said, "I want you so much, Mom. I want to please you." I leaned over and took her hand, placing it on my chest, sliding it down to my crotch. "Don't you want to please me, too?" 


I could feel her responding to me, her body relaxing a little as my fingers slipped under the elastic of her panties. I could feel her flowing pussy through the thin lace, the warmth of her wetness. 


As I rubbed her pussy gently, I moved her hand to my hard cock, and she gasped, feeling it. 


"Oh god, Josh. You're so hard."


"You can feel how much I want you," I said. "I want you to give yourself to me, I need it so much." 


She moaned as I slipped my fingers under her panties and into her slit, rubbing her clit gently, my finger getting wet with her juices. "I know you want me, too, Mom. I know you want me to take you." 


"This is wrong," she said, but she made no move to stop me. I pulled her to me, kissing her passionately, letting her feel my cock against her thigh. She kissed me back now, opening her mouth to me, grinding on my fingers. "But god, it feels so good," she moaned. "It feels so right. I want you to touch me." 


I smiled and kissed her again, more passionately, feeling her hand begin to move on my cock. She leaned into me, feeling my body against hers, kissing me with an increasing passion. I pulled her panties to the side and slid a finger into her wet, throbbing cunt. "Oh god," she moaned. "I've always dreamed of this."


She started to moan in waves, her body responding to my touch. "Oh god, yes. Oh god, I've thought about this so many times." 


An interesting revelation. Apparently my beautiful mother had masturbated thinking about her own son. What a filthy slut. I chuckled to myself, knowing her seduction would be delicious, as I molded her into my perfect, willing whore. 


"Me too," I whispered. "I've dreamed of fucking you so many times." I slid another finger into her hot pussy, feeling her hips moving back and forth against my hand. 


I kissed her again, and she kissed me back, her lips pressing against mine, her tongue snaking into my mouth, searching and eager now. "Oh god, Joshua," she panted. "Oh yes. Yes. I need this so much." 


My other hand moved to her bra, unclasping it and releasing her massive breasts, which spilled out of the top of her bra, her nipples like little rosebuds, begging to be tasted. I squeezed them in my hands, reveling in the sensation of finally massaging my stepmother's beautiful breasts. 


"God, Mom. They're so big, so full." I lowered my mouth to her nipples, and began to suck them, nursing them lustfully. 


"Oh god, Joshua," she moaned. "That feels so good. Oh fuck, yes." 


I sucked on her nipple, feeling her body arch into mine, her gorgeous breasts pressing into my mouth. "Oh god, it feels so good to touch you," I said. "I want you so much. I want you to want me too." 


"I do want you, sweetheart," she whimpered. "I want you inside me." 


She pulled me to her, kissing me, our tongues together. I loved the feel of her soft, smooth skin, her breasts feeling so good in my hands. 


Her hand began to move on my cock, rubbing it through my pants, feeling how hard and long it was. "I want you to fuck me," she moaned into my ear. "I want it so much. I've always wanted it. I've always wanted you." She reached down and unzipped my pants, reaching in to feel my hardness. Her fingers closed around my my shaft and began to rub it up and down, stroking me slowly. 


"Oh god, Joshua, your cock is so hard." She looked into my eyes, her hand moving on my shaft. "And so big. I've never seen a cock as big as this. So thick and so hard." 


"Bigger than dad?" I asked, smiling as I stroked her hair, watching her mouth move closer to my dick. 


"So much bigger," she whispered, her breath teasing my cock. "You're so big, I don't know if I can take all of you inside me." 


Her hand massaged my incredibly hard cock as she kissed me, rubbing my shaft against her breasts, her nipples teasing my skin. My balls were moving in my pants, my pleasure mounting as they swung back and forth, the feeling of her warm, soft flesh against my cock filling my senses. 


"That's a good girl, Mom," I said, gently pressing her face closer to my cock. "Suck me. Suck your stepson's hard dick." 


You're so big," she said. "I don't know if I can take all of it."


"You can," I said encouragingly, as she closed her lips around my dick, letting me feel her wet mouth, her tongue licking my dick, sliding along the shaft. "You're doing great, Mom, just like that. God, that feels so good."


My hands went to her ass, cupping her curves as she sucked my cock, her cheeks moving in and out as she took me into her mouth. "Suck me. Suck your stepson's hard cock."


She moaned as she sucked me, and I reached down and pulled her panties off, letting them drop to the floor. She moaned as I slipped a finger into her cunt, sliding it in and out as she sucked my cock. "My god, you're so wet."


"Only for you, stepson. Only for you." 


She sucked me greedily, her lips moving up and down my shaft, her hand stroking my cock. She moaned in time with her sucking, like an animal pleasuring its mate, her hips moving, grinding against my finger as her pussy danced on my finger. "Oh god, Joshua, I want you to inside me."


"Good girl," I said, watching her suck me. "Get ready, because I'm going to fuck you now." 


"Yes. Yes." 


I stood, lifting her to me, causing her to gasp as I picked her up. I set her on the bed, getting between her thighs, welcomed eagerly by her beautiful embrace. "I'm going to fuck you now, Mom. Are you ready?" 


"Oh, god yes! Please put it in me, baby, I need it!" 


I smiled as stripped off my shirt and pants, letting my large, thick cock swing free. I lined myself up at her entrance, feeling her sopping wet pussy lips eager to take me inside. 


"Oh god, Joshua," she moaned, watching me. "Put it in me! Fuck your mother’s tight pussy!" 


I pushed my cock into her as she moaned, a guttural moan of pleasure escaping her lips. Her pussy was tight around my shaft, squeezing it as I slid deeper inside her, filling her, stretching her. She moaned in pleasure as I slid all the way into her, her wet cunt swallowing my entire shaft. 


"Oh god, Joshua, you're so big," she moaned, spreading her legs as wide as she could, offering up her hot cunt to me. "Fuck me, honey. Fuck your slutty mother!" 


I grabbed her breasts as I began to fuck her, her pussy tight around me, her cunt so wet and hot. I began to move in and out of her, her moaning filling the room. "Oh god, Joshua! You feel so good inside me! It feels so fucking good! I love your big cock inside me!"


Soon she wouldn't be calling me Joshua, but 'Master,' as I intended to train her and degrade her, making her increasingly desperate for cock. I would keep her filled with a steady supply of my cum, and soon, she'd be begging for it every hour. 


I began to fuck her harder, her moaning becoming louder and louder, her body rocking back and forth against my hips, my balls slapping against her ass. I held on to her thighs, watching her tits bounce up and down, her moans getting louder. 


"Oh god, Joshua, I'm going to cum!" 


"Cum on my cock!" I yelled, fucking her harder and harder. I gripped her big tits, sucking and squeezing, watching them bounce in time with my thrusts. "Cum for me, Mom!" 


"Oh god, Joshua, I'm going to cum! Oh god, I'm going to cum! I'm cumming! I'm cumming for you!" She moaned, her body arching against mine, her pussy quivering and convulsing. 


Her tight cunt massaged my shaft as she came, her body thrusting on top of me, her tits bouncing, the sounds of her pleasure filling the room. My cock was enveloped in her pussy as she came, her pussy squeezing it, milking it. 


"Fill me with your cum! Cum in your slutty mother!" I grabbed a breast, squeezing it firmly as I fucked her. The pressure inside me began to build as Mom's pussy spasmed on my cock, her orgasm causing her to squeeze it tightly. 


"Oh shit, Mom, I'm going to cum!" I yelled. "Oh god, you're going to make me cum! I'm going to shoot my cum!" 


As I continued to fuck her, Mom's moans got louder and louder. "Yes, Joshua! Please fill me with your cum! Give it all to me, I need it deep inside!"


I let out a wild, primal moan, my cock exploding in her pussy, my cum shooting into her, filling her. Mom moaned and wrapped her thighs tight around my hips, ensuring that not a single drop of my sperm spilled out of her. Her pussy gulped it down, her womb swallowing it up lustfully, as if desperate for her own son’s cum to inseminate her. 


When I had fully unloaded, painting her walls thoroughly with my hot seed, I pulled out, gasping for breath. Her cunt oozed a trail of semen, and I collapsed beside her on the bed, exhausted but fulfilled. My plan had worked: I had seduced my stepmother. 


"Oh god, Joshua. That was so incredible, baby. Thank you for filling me up so good..." 


As she lay beside me, gently stroking my softening cock and snuggling contentedly into my arms, I thought about the future. 


I would soon be lord of this place, with my submissive stepmother and stepsister servicing me whenever I desired, and I would grow in power and influence, to become the new Lord of Kingsley House. 


I thought of the other women in my life, such as my brother's beautiful wife, Alicia. Beautiful, with full breasts. I would ruin her for me, as well, impregnating her, carrying on my line. I would fuck all of Emily's college friends, forcing them to take my loads as well, ensuring the greatest chances of pregnancy. Then, I would fuck and claim any and every other woman I desired. They would all be helpless to resist my advances. I would force each and every one of them to submit to me. Soon, the entire family would be mine. They would each be my loyal sluts, obediently servicing me with their bodies and obeying my every command. I had one mission, now: restore the house to its former glory, and create a legacy of heirs to carry on the family name. 


It was a wicked, terrible plan, and I knew I was a devil for thinking it. But it was me, now. This was the whole reason I'd come back to Kingsley House. 


And now, my plan would be realized.  

To be continued… 
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A spicy preview…

"That's a good girl," he said. "Now take my cock and put it inside you." 


Emily couldn't wait to do as she was told. She reached down and grabbed his cock in her hand, jerking it gently while she rubbed her pussy on the sensitive tip. 


The feeling of it - the smoothness of the skin, the warmth of his flesh, the gentle buzzing in her hand - made her pussy gush. 


She moaned with pleasure as she felt her pussy lips slide gently over his cock, feeling its thick head against her labia. She knew she should stop. She knew what she was going to do was wrong, and she knew that to allow this was absolutely against everything she had ever believed in, in her entire life. 


But she couldn’t stop. She couldn’t stop even if she wanted to. Joshua held her tight, running his hands over her body, pressing his fingers into her skin. But she didn’t care. All that mattered was getting him inside her. 


She impaled herself on his cock and began to move up and down, feeling his throbbing shaft slide in and out of her wet pussy. It was absolutely delicious and she could feel a huge orgasm building within her. 


"That's right. Your pussy is so fucking wet, Emily. I can feel it."


Joshua clearly enjoyed this, watching his stepsister riding his cock like a desperate whore. 


His cock felt amazing as it slid in and out of her wet lips, stretching her out with every thrust. 


Soon she was moaning out loudly, her stepbrother's hands gripping her breasts hard. 


He reached up and began to pinch her nipples, pulling on them, making her gasp. This sent Emily over the edge and she came, the orgasm overwhelming her body and making her writhe on his cock. Her pussy clenched around his dick and she felt him begin to throb inside her. She knew he was about to cum inside her. 

Kingsley House: Part II

Joshua Kingsley was a dark and terrible man. There was no question about it. 


In between his daily work calls, from his dark bedroom on the top floor of the mansion, he would watch his beautiful stepmother from afar. With her tempting, full, large breasts, which she increasingly began to show off for him, and her long blonde hair... her voluptuous red lips, and her beautiful, inviting smile that spoke of sin too deep to comprehend, it was all he could do to concentrate on his work. 


After their first night together, when he had successfully seduced her, Joshua continued to conjure up dark sexual fantasies of what he would do to her. His cock would grow huge and hard in his pants as he imagined her waiting for him, bound and spread, blindfolded, gagged, and dripping wet, crying out for him. How he would make her struggle and writhe under him, as he plunged his massive cock into her bare body, over and over again, each time a little bit harder and deeper, until the moment he finally came deep inside her, filling her up with his virile seed.


He wanted her to take his lashings on her beautiful, bare ass, as he used his leather punishment belt on her, whipping her and making her scream with pleasure and pain on every lash, leaving red welts to mark her soft, smooth skin.


He wanted her to be his masochist, his slave, his sex doll, just a plaything, a servant to please him.


Joshua wanted her for all of his wicked pleasures. He wanted to use her, and abuse her, and degrade her, and most of all, he wanted her to love every single moment of it.


He was tired of just watching her from afar. He was tired of letting her get away with her flirty, teasing ways. He wanted her as his, to do with as he pleased. He wanted her to willingly give herself to him, to be his alone, forever and always.


When he thought of her sexually, which was all of the time, there would be a deep darkness in his heart. This darkness was his true nature, and it slowly began to consume him. 


Despite the night of passion they had shared, it seemed she was not willing to give him her body again. It frustrated him, infuriated him, drove him made with lust. Every time she rejected him, every time she told him she wasn't interested, Joshua's dark heart would grow blacker. 


Despite her resistance, he knew his stepmother was still on fire for him, because he caught her masturbating more than once, crying out his name as she plunged a big dildo into her wet pussy, leaving it there, still rooted inside of her, as she lay in her bed, dreaming of him. He wouldn't let her get away with this any longer. Joshua had every intention of making her his in every way possible, and he would stop at nothing to accomplish this.


Her sexy, tight body belonged to him, and he would stop at nothing to make her his wife. After all, she was his captive, and he owned her now--every inch of her. He would do whatever it took to make her submit to him, and to force her to marry him and bear his children.


His stepsister Emily noticed the change in him. Over time, he got more distant, focusing almost entirely on work. He stopped coming down to dinner, and instead ate in his dark bedroom. Emily asked their stepmother if she knew what was wrong, but she remained evasive. 


"I'm not sure, honey," was her only reply. "He's just been different after that trip to Nova Scotia." 


"But why, Laura?" Emily asked. "What happened to him over there?" 


"I don't know, Emily," she replied. "I just don't know."


Despite Joshua's coldness and indifference, Emily still loved her brother, and felt drawn to him. She wanted to see his handsome face. She wanted to hear his voice, and be close to him again. 


She wanted to ask him why he was so distant, and she decided to take the plunge. 


Emily waited until Joshua was alone in his room and knocked softly on the door. "It's me," she called out. "Can I come in?" After a moment of silence, the door opened ever so slightly, revealing Joshua’s handsome face looking out at her with dark eyes that seemed to be searching for something.


"Hello," he said gruffly as Emily stepped inside. She could feel her heart beating faster as she moved closer to him, not knowing what to say or do. Finally, after an awkward pause, Emily spoke up. 


"I noticed you've been different lately," she began tentatively. "I just wanted to know... did something happen when you were in Nova Scotia? Is that why you're so distant?" Her voice faltered a little at the end as she waited for a response from her brother. 


"Things always happen, Emily. Life's unpredictable. You know that." 


Joshua's face was unreadable as he spoke, but Emily could have sworn she saw a hint of pain in his eyes. She dared to take another step closer to him, and then noticed a strange device on his worktable that she hadn't seen before. It had a small display screen and several buttons, some of which were flashing.


"What is this?" she asked, pointing at the odd contraption. Her brother looked taken aback by her question for a moment before answering. 


"Oh," he said quickly, trying to sound nonchalant. "It's just something I'm working on." He reached out and tapped the blinking button, and the machine came alive with an audible hum and began beeping softly as it lit up with a complex series of shapes and symbols displayed on its screen, almost like an alien language. Emily couldn’t believe what she was seeing; it seemed like some kind of advanced technology or mysterious device from another world.


As she stared at the screen, her mind seemed to dull, becoming more and more empty. She felt quite dizzy for a moment, and swayed on her feet. "Joshua, I need to sit down." 


Without hesitation, Joshua swooped in and swept Emily up into his arms, carrying her over to the bed in a single motion. She felt as light as a feather in his strong embrace. He laid her down on the mattress with a gentle ease and tucked her in under the thick blankets.


Emily looked up at him with wide eyes brimming with gratitude and saw something else there too - sadness, regret, and something dark, almost lustful - but it was gone so quickly that she wasn’t sure if she had imagined it. Joshua looked briefly down at her before picking up the mysterious device from the worktable and walking out of the room without another word. 


Emily watched him go with heavy heart, wishing there was something she could do to help him find peace again. Her thoughts were interrupted by the sound of shuffling coming from outside her brother's bedroom door. She heard low whispers of conversation and recognized one voice as belonging to their stepmother. Emily listened intently as Laura and Joshua spoke, their voices rising and falling, then rising again, to a controlled but angry pitch. They seemed to be having an argument. 


Emily couldn’t make out the words of their discussion, but she could sense the tension in their voices. After a few moments, the door to Joshua's room opened and closed with a sullen thud as he returned to his workdesk, leaving Emily alone with her thoughts.


I'll just rest a little while, she thought, feeling increasingly tired, but also a little aroused. When I wake up, I'll help Joshua with his project. 


Emily's eyelids felt heavy, and soon the exhaustion of the day won out. She fell into a deep and restful sleep, her dreams taking her away to a place far from home. In the depths of her subconscious, she could hear Joshua's voice echoing in her ears like a distant lullaby, his words gentle and soothing. Emily smiled as she drifted off into a dreamless sleep, with no worries or cares in sight. 


When Emily awoke sometime later, a calm but strange sensation engulfed her entire body like a warm blanket. She opened her eyes slowly to find Joshua lying beside her on the bed, his body completely naked under the sheets. Emily couldn’t help but let out an involuntary gasp of surprise at the sight before her; she was not used to seeing him so exposed and vulnerable like this. Yet despite feeling embarrassed at discovering him in this intimate state, there was something about it that made her heart flutter with excitement - something dark yet exciting that sent a thrill straight to her pussy. 


She saw that as he lay on his back, his cock was right there, draped over his thigh like a sleeping serpent. It was very long, and thick, and she was seized with the uncontrollable urge to suck it. 


Emily felt a rush of heat course through her veins as she moved closer to him. The closer she got, the harder it became to resist the temptation of tasting his flesh between her lips. Taking a deep breath, she finally reached out and grasped his shaft firmly in her hand, feeling its engorged veins trembling beneath her fingers.


Slowly, Emily began to move down his body with soft kisses and gentle caresses, taking delight in exploring every inch of his perfect torso. When she finally reached his groin area, she felt Joshua shudder under her touch. Unable to fight off the alluring temptation any longer, Emily opened her mouth and took his cock inside. His flesh was hot and moist against hers as she ran her tongue around its sensitive tip before taking it fully into her mouth and beginning to suck deeply on it. 


His cock was hot and tasted like sweat, like skin and salt and pleasure. It was smooth, and warm, pulsing and throbbing under her fingers, alive with the very beat of his heart. 


She continued her exquisite ministrations, gradually increasing the intensity of each movement to coax forth greater sensations from him.


As Emily pleasured him, she felt something inside herself awaken too - something powerful that had been sleeping for a long time. She felt more alive than ever before; her senses heightened and every nerve in her body tingling with delight at the pleasure that was radiating through them both. 


Lustfully, wantonly, Emily began to deepthroat her brother's enormous cock. Her lips felt bruised and her jaw sore, but she didn’t care. She couldn’t stop sucking him; she needed more and more and more of him. 


As a result of her insatiable hunger, Joshua began to moan in growing ecstasy, and his cock began to swell and grow harder and harder until Emily felt it touch the back of her throat. She couldn’t take it anymore, but she still didn’t want it to end. 


Reluctantly, she pulled her lips away from his pulsating cock, letting it rest against his lower stomach. She ran the tip of her tongue up its length and finally looked up at her brother. His face was flushed with desire, his eyes fixed on her as he relished the sensations that were coursing through his body. He let out a soft moan of satisfaction as Emily reached out with her hand to gently caress his face, and their eyes met. 


"Am I doing a good job, big brother?" she whispered. 


"Very good," he said, running his fingers through her hair. "Keep going." 


Gently, he applied pressure to her head, moving her back down to his groin. She felt a pulse of desire in her pussy as she imagined the thick cock inside her, fucking her, ravaging her, touching deep places inside her. 


She sucked his thick, heavy balls, enjoying the smooth texture of his warm skin and the taste of his masculinity. She licked the length of his shaft before taking it all into her mouth again. She ran her tongue around it, alternating between sucking and licking until she felt his hips begin to rise from the bed. She wasn’t sure how much more she could take.


Joshua grabbed her by the head and began to make her bob up and down on his cock, grunting with pleasure as the pleasure of her warm mouth on his cock sent shockwaves of sensation throughout his body. 


Emily had no choice but to relent, surrendering herself to the delicious torment of her brother’s cock. Her lips stretched to accommodate his thickness as she bobbed her head up and down on it. 


Her tongue swirled around his tip, tasting his salty musk. 


Joshua was moaning loudly now, his hips undulating with pleasure as she performed oral sex on him. "Put it deep in your throat, stepsister," he grunted, "and suck me hard." 


Emily did as she was told, taking his cock back into her mouth and gripping it firmly with her hand. She could feel the copious pre-cum dripping down from its tip into her mouth, as she sucked him, the taste of it salty and thick on her tongue. She took him deep into her throat, surprised by her ability to do so. She had never given blowjobs to any of her past boyfriends, not like this. 


But now, something had changed. Her mind was blanker and blanker, all rational thought and capability leaving her - she was being reduced to a wanton, cocksucking sex addict designed to serve her brother's pleasure. She could still see the strange symbols from earlier, that had flashed across his device, but even those were becoming distant. 


Joshua's strong fingers moved her up and down on his throbbing dick, gripping her hair forcefully while she continued to suck it, licking and slurping and sucking. 


Then, suddenly, she felt his cock begin to pulse, and knew his orgasm was impending. 


"Shit, Emily. I'm cumming. I'm fucking cumming in my sister's mouth." 


He grunted out loudly and his cock erupted, shooting hot, gushing cum into her mouth, spurt after spurt after spurt, in a sudden, intense orgasmic release of cum and pleasure. 


Emily was surprised by the force of his orgasm, but she didn’t lose her grip on his cock. With her lips and tongue, she continued to pleasure him, sucking in his cum as it filled her mouth, and swallowing down the salty fluid as it continued to flow out of his tip. Again and again, he spurted his hot cum into her mouth, until finally, she sucked out the last of his cum, every last precious drop. 


When it was finished, she sat up and looked at him. She could see that he was spent - exhausted, and filled with contentment. He had his eyes closed, and a blissful smile on his face. 


"Did I do a good job, brother?" she whispered. 


When he opened his eyes, he smiled at her. 


"Yes, Em," he said. "That was amazing." 


Emily felt a surge of pride well up inside her at his words. It felt good to give him pleasure. Something told her that she wanted to do that again, and again, and again. She looked down at his cock, seeing that it was still hard, but it was shrinking now, slowly, back down to normal. She didn’t want it to go away. She wanted to keep pleasing him, to keep sucking him, to keep touching him.


She wanted to make him cum again, if she could. What had happened to her? What had he done to her? "I enjoyed that," Joshua whispered, his eyes closed, his face relaxed. "I thought you might." Emily smiled, running her fingers up and down his chest, enjoying the smooth feel of his skin and the rush of pleasure that began to fill her at the contact. If she had to explain to someone what it felt like to make such intimate contact with her brother, she didn’t think she would be able to find words to do so. 


She could describe it as pleasure, or pleasure coupled with a slight sense of shame, plus a little bit of love, but words could not describe the feelings she had for him. Nor the aching lust building up inside her, and the need to have his cock in her pussy. 


She stripped off her clothes and moved up over him, sliding up his waist, her pussy leaving a trail of wetness along his thigh. Joshua happily accepted her into his arms, his cock quickly rising to full hardness again as his sexy stepsister settled on top of him, straddling his cock. Her cunt rubbed his dick as she humped him, whimpering into his mouth, kissing him lustfully. 


He'd never seen her like this, and he loved it. The wanton slut he knew was buried deep inside his stepsister was finally released, thanks to his device. 


"That's a good girl," he said. "Now take my cock and put it inside you." 


Emily couldn't wait to do as she was told. She reached down and grabbed his cock in her hand, jerking it gently while she rubbed her pussy on the sensitive tip. 


The feeling of it - the smoothness of the skin, the warmth of his flesh, the gentle buzzing in her hand - made her pussy gush. 


She moaned with pleasure as she felt her pussy lips slide gently over his cock, feeling its thick head against her labia. She knew she should stop. She knew what she was going to do was wrong, and she knew that to allow this was absolutely against everything she had ever believed in, in her entire life. 


But she couldn’t stop. She couldn’t stop even if she wanted to. Joshua held her tight, running his hands over her body, pressing his fingers into her skin. But she didn’t care. All that mattered was getting him inside her. 


She impaled herself on his cock and began to move up and down, feeling his throbbing shaft slide in and out of her wet pussy. It was absolutely delicious and she could feel a huge orgasm building within her. 


"That's right. Your pussy is so fucking wet, Emily. I can feel it."


Joshua clearly enjoyed this, watching his stepsister riding his cock like a desperate whore. 


His cock felt amazing as it slid in and out of her wet lips, stretching her out with every thrust. 


Soon she was moaning out loudly, her brother's hands gripping her breasts hard. 


He reached up and began to pinch her nipples, pulling on them, making her gasp. This sent Emily over the edge and she came, the orgasm overwhelming her body and making her writhe on his cock. Her pussy clenched around his dick and she felt him begin to throb inside her. She knew he was about to cum inside her.


The orgasm blissfully overwhelmed Emily's senses and left her pussy spasming and contracting around Joshua's cock. She moaned in her brother's arms. She had never felt anything like it in her life. The orgasm was so intense and so pleasurable, it left her feeling light-headed. 


"Oh shit," he groaned, "I'm cumming, Emily. I'm cumming in your pussy." 


Her brother's cum flooded her pussy, adding to the pleasure she was feeling. It was so dirty, so wrong, such a violation of everything she had believed in before tonight. But she didn’t care, and she didn’t want it to stop. 


His semen spurted and gushed in her pussy. Distantly, she remembered she was not on any birth control, and she could well be getting pregnant from her brother's sperm right now. The thought actually made her gasp, pleasure flowing through her as the last pulses of cum filled her womb. 


Slowly, she stopped humping him, and settled comfortably on his lap. She caressed his handsome face and kissed him, imagining him as more than just her brother, but her lover and husband, as well. She ached to be in his bed nightly, taking his seed, servicing him as he deserved, as Lord of the Household. 


He kissed her back, his tongue probing her mouth. She indulged him, letting him explore her mouth with his wet tongue. His hands roamed her body again, and slowly, he began to spin her over, until she was lying on the bed, on her back, his cock still buried inside her pussy. His hands ran over her body, cupping her breasts, while his hips began to thrust. Slowly at first, his cock sliding in and out, but then more and more quickly, as he regained his stamina. She gasped as he fucked her, his cock slamming into her pussy, filling her up with every stroke until she was moaning out loud. Emily brought his face down to hers and kissed him, her tongue dancing with his. She was so wet, her pussy juices running down her thighs. She couldn't believe it, but another orgasm was quickly building as her brother violently fucked her. 


Josh pounded her hard, his cock plunging in and out of her, his hands gripping her body tightly. He kissed her neck, and nibbled her ears. He grunted and continued to fuck her, his cock slamming into her cunt. His hands ran over her skin, his fingernails gently raking her flesh. 


She felt a rush of passion inside her and had to have more. She wrapped her legs around his waist, welcoming his cock deeper inside her, feeling his thrusting dick so deep her pussy. Her head fell back and she groaned loudly, a powerful orgasm flooding her senses. "Fuck," she moaned. "I'm cumming, brother. I'm cumming again on your cock." Her pussy gushed, her wetness running down Joshua's shaft, soaking his balls. He grunted and pumped his cock into her, fucking her like a sex-starved animal. She began to whimper and moan, and he quickly brought his face to hers, kissing her, his tongue invading her mouth. 


His hot breath mingled with hers and she sucked on his tongue hungrily, her hands grasping his body, feeling his muscular physique. She loved the feel of his hard, naked body, pressing down on hers. She moved underneath him, moaning into his mouth as he fucked her. She was cumming again, her pussy spasming around his cock. 


His cock stiffened, and he grunted as he shot his load into her pussy. Again and again, until she could feel his semen gushing out of her, running down her used cunt. She moaned, loving the sensation of his cum. It was so wrong to have her own brother impregnating her, but after tonight, she knew there was no escape from it. As he pinned her down, his dick buried deep in her sex, the primal need to be knocked up by an alpha like Joshua was the only urge in her mind. 


Emily's pussy spasmed around his cock again, milking his dick eagerly, making him cum more. He moaned as he continued to unload his hot seed into her, his dick twitching and throbbing as he emptied himself. She pulled his face to hers and kissed him, her tongue dancing with his. She moaned into his mouth as she came with him, her body bucking under him, wanting him to impregnate her more. She couldn't understand it, and didn't care. Tonight, her fertile womb had been claimed, and it would stay that way forever.


Slowly, Joshua pulled out of her and she watched as his cock, still rock hard and coated in her thick juices, pulled out of her pussy. She could feel his warm cum dripping out of her. Joshua collapsed on the bed beside her. "God, that was incredible," he said. "You're one hell of a fuck, Em." 


She looked down at the enormous tool that had just been inside her. It began to go soft on Joshua's muscled thigh, dripping her wetness and his cum. It was slick and menacing. It had invaded her, stretched her, impaled her, made her ache and climax. 


She reached out and wrapped her hand around it. It was so hot and hard, unlike any cock she had ever touched. She caressed it, her fingers tracing its full length, in wonderment, thinking how incredible it was that this cock would bring new life into her womb. Give her a new purpose: making babies for her virile brother. 


She leaned over and laid her lips against her brother's. "Thank you, Joshua, for claiming me," she whispered.


"Of course, Emily." He caressed her ass, her breasts, every touch reminding her how she was now his property. "I'm glad you enjoyed it." 


As she settled down to sleep against his chest, she thought about the future. The role of mistress of the house, and mother to an heir, was the most important duty that Emily could imagine. She wanted to be Joshua's obedient wife, fulfilling her domestic duties properly. Her pussy ached, and she knew she would be wet and horny all the time with her brother around. But that was okay, because she knew she could not resist Joshua's demands. She would have to have his cock all the time. Maybe it was a curse, but she welcomed it. It was the life she had always wanted. 


Hadn't she? 


She closed her eyes, and dreamed of her future, as her brother's wife and mother of his children. 
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Kingsley House Part III

In the previous chapters, Joshua Kingsley, Master of Kingsley House, seduced his beautiful stepmother and stepsister.  Now, we continue his tale as he becomes increasingly dark and twisted, melding more women to his depraved fantasies, growing in power and dominance. 


June 15th, some time in the present 


I arrived at the neighboring estate, that of Lady Olivia Williams, on a nice morning in the middle of summer.  Lady Olivia was an eligible bachelorette, with men constantly trying to wed her.  But I, Joshua, was going to claim her as mine. 


Specifically, by impaling her on my cock and giving her numerous orgasms before impregnating her with my sons. 


Olivia was absolutely gorgeous.  She had long brown hair and beautiful eyes, and was approaching her 30s.  Definitely milf status.  It surprised me that she didn't have a man in her life already. Maybe she was just very particular. 


The maid at the door knew that I was coming to beseech Lady Olivia. 


"Miss Williams is at home, sir. Please, come in." 


I strode in, confident and proud.  Olivia was sitting on the couch, reading a book. 


"Good day, Lady Olivia." I greeted her.


She put down her book and eagerly looked at me.


"Oh, Joshua! What a pleasant surprise!" she said, putting on a smile.


"I was wondering if I could ask you a very important question."


"Oh? Go ahead, I'm listening."


"Would you like to go on a date with me?" I asked her bluntly.  The question had to be asked directly, and I couldn't waste any time.


"A date?" she asked, surprised. 


She looked at me as if to determine if I was joking.


"Yes, a date." I repeated, showing no signs of kidding around. 


"I...well...why not?" she asked, her lashes fluttering.  The power imbued in me by my father's document, when I had read it, affected all the women around me. I could easily seduce Olivia Williams now.  


"Great. I'll pick you up tomorrow at 6 p.m."


And with those words, I left her.  I got to my car and drove off, leaving her confused and flustered and aroused.  


The next day, I arrived at her house at 6, right on schedule.  I knocked on the door.


She opened it, and greeted me.  She was wearing a summer dress.  I felt a twinge in my crotch.  She looked absolutely lovely.  Her beauty was remarkable, and her milf status was obvious.  She wore an orange and black lace dress, and her large breasts were on prominent display.  


"Hello, Josh." she greeted me as I walked in. 


"Good evening, Lady Olivia," I replied, and I kissed her cheek in greeting.  She blushed.  


I opened the door to my car for her, and we drove off to a small cafe I knew of.  We sat at a table outside, talking about life and enjoying the night. The stars were twinkling above us, birds were chirping in the trees nearby, and the air was filled with pleasant smells of freshly brewed coffee.  Her body next to mine felt like heaven, and I knew that this was going to be one of those unforgettable nights.


We talked for a while, then decided to return to her home. I accompanied her to the door, and before she opened it, I leaned in to kiss her. Her lips were soft yet demanding, and as we embraced each other in passionate embrace, I could feel my heart racing.


"Would you like to come upstairs with me?" she asked, cheeks flushed, lips parted. 


"I'd love to." 


She took me up to her bedroom, and began to undress. As she revealed her amazing, full breasts, I could only think of one thing: sucking them. I got down on my knees and started licking her nipples while caressing her body with my hands. 


She sighed in pleasure and closed her eyes, her hands on my head.


"You're so good at this." she whispered. 


I lowered my head, and took her nipple in my mouth, sucking on it powerfully. 


"Oh, mmmmmmmmmm..." Olivia moaned. 


I released her nipple and stood up. She smiled at me.


"My turn." she said, and began to unbutton my shirt.  She peeled it off my body, revealing my rock hard abs.  She ran her hands across them, feeling their definition and power, and then started unbuttoning my pants.  I kissed her deeply, one hand unbuttoning her dress, the other hand squeezing her ass.  She had a very nice ass, and I certainly wasn't going to pass up on the chance to grab it.  Her dress fell off her body, and I started kissing her neck. 


"Mmmmm..." she moaned, rubbing my hard cock.  "Please, Joshua...I need you inside me." 


She removed her dress and moved back onto the bed, parting her pussy lips with two fingers, helping to guide me inside. I sheathed my throbbing cock in her wetness, groaning as I filled her to the hilt. 


"Oh, Joshua..." she moaned, her arms around my neck. 


I started fucking her, and pretty soon her moans began to grow louder. "You're so big!" 


I grunted, holding her down controllingly as I began to really fuck her.  


"Yes, Joshua...YES!" she screamed, her body shaking. 


She wrapped her legs around my waist, pulling me into her, wanting me to give her as much pleasure as possible.


"Oh god, I'm coming!" she screamed, her body shaking violently. 


I continued fucking her, increasing my pace and force. 


"God, I love your cock." she said, her voice quivering with excitement.  


She gasped and moaned as I continued fucking her, her pussy tightening up around my cock as I pumped in and out of her.  


"Oh my god, Joshua...I'm coming." she whispered, her body quivering. 


"YES! YES! YES!" she screamed, her legs wrapped tightly around my waist, hugging me tight. She came a second time. God, this woman was everything I'd dreamed. 


I bent down and kissed her, feeling our hot breath on each other's faces as we embraced, tongues lashing out at each other.  I pulled out of her and she rolled over onto her knees. 


"I want you to fuck me doggy style." she said, smiling at me. 


I was not about to resist that offer. I immediately got up, grabbed her by the hips, and flipped her onto her stomach.  As soon as she was on her hands and knees, I immediately slammed my cock into her still-pulsating pussy from behind.  


"Oh, god." she gasped, her left hand firmly gripping the bedspread, her right hand clutching the upper part of the mattress. 


I gripped her waist, feeling her amazing curves, and held her steady as I began to fuck her hard doggy style.   "Oh shit, Joshua!" she screamed. 


"Call me Master," I chuckled, gripping her hair dominantly.  I slapped her ass.  She yelped in pleasure. 


"Yes, Master! Anything you want! Just please keep fucking me with that huge cock!" 


I slammed my cock into her pussy again. 


"Oh god, I'm...you're...I'm coming!" she screamed, her body shaking again as her orgasm began to peak. 


"Yes!" I groaned, grunting in pleasure.  "Come for me, Olivia." 


"Oh! Oh! Oh!" she moaned, coming a third time. 


I pulled out, my cock still hard. 


"I'm not done with you yet." I told her as I got on the bed and laid down on my back.


I ran my hands along her body, feeling the curves of her amazing body as she got up onto the bed. She straddled me, grabbed my cock, and gingerly lowered herself onto it again. She began to ride me as I gazed up at her breasts, watching them bounce with each thrust.


"Oh, Joshua." she moaned, her hands on my chest, her breasts in my face. 


I grabbed them and began to lick and suck them as she continued to ride me, her hands on my shoulders. The pleasure on her face was spectacular, and soon she began to grind her hips in slow, circular motions.  I thrust my hips upward to meet hers and grabbed her ass. 


"Oh god, I'm coming again!" she screamed, her body trembling. 


As soon as she climaxed, I flipped her over and began to fuck her again, grabbing her hair as I began to really give it to her.  I sheathed my cock in her tight pussy, and she screamed.


"YES, MASTEEER! YES! GO DEEPER!" 


I began to penetrate her with such force and speed she could barely keep up.  I knew I would come soon, the semen boiling up hotly in my ba


"OH GOD! I'M COMING!" she screamed, her head back as I fucked her with everything I had.  


"Oh shit," I grunted.  "Here it comes. Take my load, slut!" I growled. 


I rammed my cock as deep as I could into her pussy, felt the semen begin to well up inside me, and released a hot, voluminous load directly into her womb.  She screamed louder than before as I filled her with my hot semen, and her body shook violently as she came yet again. 


I began to slow down, finally pulled out of her, and lay next to her in bed.  We both took a few minutes to breathe and recover, and as we did, we held each other close. 


"Master," she purred happily. "Thank you for fucking me so well. I'm so full of your cum." 


"My pleasure, Olivia." I told her. "You're such a beautiful, gorgeous woman." 


We kissed passionately, our naked bodies entwined as we enjoyed the afterglow of sex. 


"I think I'm starting to fall in love with you, Master." she whispered. 


"That's all right.  I'm not surprised." My potent charisma and sexual prowess made women fall for me easily. It only added to my opportunity to fill them with cum, so I was fine with it. 


We spent the rest of the night together. When morning came, she gave me a soft, sweet kiss, her naked breasts pressing against me, the sheets so soft and inviting that it was hard to resist her beautiful body another time. 


But, I had to get home.  I promised Olivia I would return to her in the future.  I had to attend to important business at Kingsley House: the return of my ex-wife, Gloria.  
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Kingsley House Part IV: Selling His Forbidden Wife
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A hot preview…

"I want to fuck her ass," said another. "I love fucking a woman in the ass!"

"We all will," replied another, "but I want to go first!"

He climbed up behind her, positioning his huge cock at the entrance to her ass, and pushed himself into her. Cassandra felt her cheeks spreading open as the man slid his massive cock into her little asshole.

"Oh god!" she moaned.

"That feels so good!"

Between the cock in her mouth and the one in her ass, Cassandra could barely focus as the other two men slid in behind her. One of them pushed his cock into her pussy, making her cry out in pleasure. The other stood at her head, his enormous dick pointed at her mouth, waiting to be sucked.

She felt like a whore, like a slut, like a dirty little bitch. She was getting fucked by a group of men that she didn't even know, in her ass and pussy at the same time.

Her body was on fire, her mind was spinning, with every thrust of the cock in her ass, and every time his cock bounced against her g-spot. She was getting fucked hard, and she loved every second of it.

Oh god, I'm going to cum again, she thought. With an explosion of pleasure, Cassandra's body trembled and shook, and she erupted in an orgasm that blossomed through her whole being, making her pussy twitch and tingle with pleasure.

"Look that that," chuckled the man fucking her ass. "This bitch is cumming on our cocks!"

Kingsley House Part IV: Selling His Forbidden Wife

Joshua Kingsley, Master of Kingsley House, decided he needs to raise finances to remodel the old rundown manor. What better way than to sell his stepmother to his friends for a night? 

He had planned the whole thing. He had chosen a night when his closest friends would be in attendance, and he would offer them the chance to have Cassandra for themselves. 

He had dressed her up in the clothing that he desired, a white dress that was both cute and sexy. Underneath it, she wore skimpy lacy white lingerie, complete with garters and stockings. Her hair was done up in curls, and her lips were stained a deep red. She looked like an angel, but Joshua knew his friends would see an opportunity to have some wicked fun. 

When Cassandra entered the room she was met with catcalls from Joshua’s friends. They were entranced by her beauty and eager to get their hands on her. Joshua stood back and watched as they ogled at her body while bidding for their chance at having her for the night. One by one they made offers until there was only one left standing: Lord William Montgomery, who offered the most money for Cassandra.

At first, Joshua was hesitant to let one man have Cassandra for the night, but as he watched the others become more and more enthusiastic he realized that this could be a great source of income. He decided to let multiple men purchase her, so that they may use her between them all night long. This was an offer too good to refuse, and would definitely help him raise the money he needed for remodeling Kingsley House. 

He announced his decision to the room, which caused cheers and excitement from everyone present. The terms were simple: each man would have an hour with Cassandra throughout the night. They agreed wholeheartedly and Joshua began to feel confident that his idea would be successful in raising enough funds for his renovations. 

With a smile on his face, Joshua gave Lord William Montgomery a nod of approval and allowed him to take Cassandra away with him for their hour together in private. As Lord Montgomery left with Cassandra in tow, Joshua couldn't help but smirk with satisfaction knowing she was about to get fucked. 

*****

Alone with Lord Montgomery, Cassandra was feeling nervous and exposed. He had already undressed her, leaving her standing naked in front of him. She felt powerless as he ran his hands over her body, exploring every inch of her curves. She shivered from his touch and tried to remain composed despite her inner turmoil.

Lord Montgomery took hold of Cassandra's arm and pushed her onto the bed. She gasped as she felt his weight pushing down on top of her, pinning her to the mattress beneath him. 

His hands roamed her body as he pulled her close, pushing his fingers and cock inside of her. She moaned in pleasure as he thrust deeper and harder, pushing her closer to the edge of orgasm. His mouth sucked on her nipples hungrily before traveling down to feast on her wet pussy. Her whole body quivered with pleasure and she felt a warmth spreading throughout her.

"You are a beautiful woman," he breathed into her ear, "But right now you are just a cheap, filthy whore." His cock invaded her pussy, its enormous, curved length going deep inside her, giving her pleasure. 

She gasped. 

"I bet you enjoy it though, don't you slut. I bet you like being treated like a filthy whore, don't you?" His cock fucked her hard. His fingers were on her clit, rubbing it furiously.

My god, she thought, he's so big.

Heat blossomed within her and she felt herself building up to her orgasm. She moaned in pleasure and knew Lord Montgomery was about to make her cum. Her body shook violently as the orgasm consumed her, causing her to throw her head back, digging her nails into the powerful man's back.

The sensation of his hard cock stretching and moving inside her was too much. She felt every inch of it, from the rounded head to the thick shaft as it thrusted in and out, filling her with pleasure. It pulsated within her, its movements intensifying as the brutal lord began to fuck her harder and faster. 

"Here it comes, whore," he growled, gripping her throat, holding her down, as he pinned her under him and held his dick deep inside her pussy. His load came hot and thick, splashing inside her, filling her fertile womb. 

I can't believe my own stepson did this to me, she thought, humiliated. Selling me out to these men to pay for his house!

And yet, the humiliation burning inside her only made her orgasm again, as the rough master filled her with semen. 

The room was spinning, but Cassandra could still hear the sound of the door opening and the others entering. She didn't even have time to collect her thoughts as she felt strong hands gripping her body and moving her around.

Lord Montgomery lifted Cassandra from the bed, his cock still deep inside of her, and placed her on the table in the center of the room.

She was now naked, on the table, with a man she had never even met before. He was standing next to her, gently caressing her thigh and ass. She was grateful for the break, and as she caught her breath she felt her body shuddering again with pleasure.

She looked up to see three other men staring down at her. They began to undress, and Cassandra's eyes widened as they revealed their huge erections.

Oh god, she realized. They're all going to fuck me at the same time!

The men surrounded her and guided her hands to their cocks, making her stroke them. Another man inserted his dick between her lips, making her suck him. 

"She's so hot," groaned one of the guys. "I can't believe we get to fuck this incredible slut." 

"I agree," whispered another, "I can't wait to shove my cock deep inside her."

Cassandra's body was now trembling, and she could not decide where to touch first. The man's cock in her mouth was huge, but his hands were caressing her breasts, so soft and gentle, as he thrust the member between her lips.

Her pussy was still wet and sticky from Lord Montgomery's load. The other three men circled around her like hungry animals, looking at her, touching her.

"I want to fuck her ass," said another. "I love fucking a woman in the ass!"

"We all will," replied another, "but I want to go first!"

He climbed up behind her, positioning his huge cock at the entrance to her ass, and pushed himself into her. Cassandra felt her cheeks spreading open as the man slid his massive cock into her little asshole.

"Oh god!" she moaned.

"That feels so good!"

Between the cock in her mouth and the one in her ass, Cassandra could barely focus as the other two men slid in behind her. One of them pushed his cock into her pussy, making her cry out in pleasure. The other stood at her head, his enormous dick pointed at her mouth, waiting to be sucked.

She felt like a whore, like a slut, like a dirty little bitch. She was getting fucked by a group of men that she didn't even know, in her ass and pussy at the same time.

Her body was on fire, her mind was spinning, with every thrust of the cock in her ass, and every time his cock bounced against her g-spot. She was getting fucked hard, and she loved every second of it.

Oh god, I'm going to cum again, she thought. With an explosion of pleasure, Cassandra's body trembled and shook, and she erupted in an orgasm that blossomed through her whole being, making her pussy twitch and tingle with pleasure. 

"Look that that," chuckled the man fucking her ass. "This bitch is cumming on our cocks!" 

Cassandra felt the cock in her pussy swelling up. He was close, and with a grunt he pushed himself deep inside her. She felt his cock twitching and pulsing, filling her fertile pussy with his hot load.

"That's a good slut," he said. "Suck that cock. Show us how much you love sucking cock."

With each thrust of the man in her ass, Cassandra felt her body trembling. She could feel the veins in his cock as he moved in and out of her. Her breasts swayed, pushed together by the hands of the man with his cock in her mouth. She enjoyed the feeling of his fingers on her tits.

I'm getting used like a cheap slut, yet I'm loving it, she realized. Is this who I really am?

The man who had just come inside of her pussy pulled out slowly and another man stepped in to replace him. The new man was long and thick, and Cassandra gasped as he pushed himself deep inside her.

The two men behind her each had their hands on her hips, holding her still, as they fucked her at the same time. The cock in her mouth was pulsing and twitching. She could feel it getting ready to cum.

"Oh shit," moaned the man with his cock in her mouth. "I'm going to cum already!" He began to thrust his cock in and out of Cassandra's mouth faster and faster.

Cassandra felt him cumming. She felt a hot burst of sperm spraying inside of her throat, making her gag, and forcing her to swallow it all. 

The man in her ass slammed himself inside her as deep as he could go, before his cock began to twitch and shoot its load deep inside her. 

"I'm cumming in this hot bitch's ass," he groaned. He pumped his hot load deep inside her ass as it tightened around his shaft. She felt it squirting out of her, and down her thighs.

The man fucking her pussy thrusted deeper and harder, slamming his cock deep into her, bringing her closer and closer to another orgasm.

The orgasm erupted inside of her with a fury that she had never experienced before. She squirted her juices all over the man's cock and the floor. She was so overwhelmed with pleasure that she began to scream. The orgasm kept pulsing through her. She felt the man's cock begin to twitch. He was going to cum as well, and she loved the feeling.

"Oh god," she moaned. "Oh god!" She could feel hot cum spurting into her pussy and filling deep inside her. The man was coming.

"God she's so good," he groaned. "I'm cumming so fucking hard in this slut's pussy."

Endless ropes of cum filled her tight walls, joining the other loads already inside her. By the time the men were done with her, she had taken so much semen, she had to be pregnant. 

The men pulled out, leaving her on the floor, covered in cum, semen oozing out of her used holes. They chuckled in triumph. 

"Was she worth it?" asked Joshua from the door where he watched with a smile. 

"Fuck yes," replied one of the men. "You should have seen the way she came. She's a fucking natural."

"Maybe we should use her again," said another. They were already getting dressed. "She'd make a great whore for our club."

Joshua looked at her with a smile, as she lay there on the floor, covered in cum.

"I'll think about it," he said. He was brimming with cash, now; his stepmother had earned him more than $500,000 just in one night. 

He wondered how much he could get for Emily. 
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A hot preview…

"How badly do you want it, Mom?"

"Very badly, Master."

"Beg for it," I said.

"Oh, please, please, please Master," she moaned.

I spanked her hard with my hand.

"Beg for my cock!"

"Please, Master. Fuck my pussy," she moaned as she pushed her hips back, desperate to feel my cock deep inside her.

Then I plunged my cock deep into her cunt with one hard thrust, spearing her with my dick. She let out a long moan of lust. "Oh god, Master!"

I began to fuck her with long, hard thrusts, filling her up completely. She screamed in pleasure as I fucked her, her moans and cries echoing throughout the room.

"Are you a cock slut?" I growled.

"Yes, Master, I'm a cock slut for you," she screamed.

I grabbed her panties and stuffed them between her lips. "Say 'I'm a filthy cock slut, Master,'" I chuckled cruelly, knowing how humiliating it would be for her to try to speak with her mouth full.

Kingsley House: Part V

Joshua Kingsley has now whored Cassandra out to his friends to pay their bills, bedded Emily, and impregnated Olivia. Even so, his dark lusts cannot be quenched, as he grows ever more power hungry inside the walls of Kingsley House.

*****

It had been a while since I'd had my beautiful stepsister and stepmother. I mean really, truly had them.

I summoned Emily and my stepmother to me, instructing them both to wear lacy white lingerie that I preferred them in. They arrived at my bedroom at 8 that night, as I wanted, and knocked to enter.

"May we come in, Master?"

Emily asked, her voice soft and laced with desire.

I opened the door and stepped back to let them enter. I couldn't help but take in the sight of their supple bodies and big tits, ready for breeding and fucking. They looked so delicious that I had to restrain myself from fucking them both on the spot.

Instead, I instructed them to stand before me side by side while I sat down behind my desk, my cock hard as a rock as I stared at their curves. Emily's lips were parted with urgent need, while Cassandra, my stepmother, was more daring, her mouth curling into a smug smile as she stood defiantly before me.

"Remove your clothes."

The women complied, shucking their bras and panties, leaving their big tits to pop free while their shaved pussies glistened invitingly.

"Are you going to fuck us tonight, Master?" asked Emily pleadingly.

"In time, Emily. But right now I want your lips on my cock."

I took a moment to enjoy the sight of their fertile bodies before I began my orders. I instructed Emily to get on her knees on the floor before me, groaning softly as she moved into position. She placed her hands on my calves and leaned forward to begin her oral duties, but I grabbed her by her blonde hair and pulled her up towards me, so that her mouth was even with my cock.

"You know the rules, Emily," I growled.

"Yes, Master," she replied.

"Open wide," I said, pulling her head towards it.

Emily instantly obeyed, taking the first few inches of my meat into her mouth and beginning to jack the rest off with her hand. I groaned in pleasure, shifting my hips back and forth to push more of my cock inside my stepsister's mouth, but she was good enough that no matter how deep I penetrated her throat she didn't gag.

"Oh god, yes," I moaned. "You're the best little cock sucker ever."

I reached down to fondle my sister’s tits, giving them a hard squeeze before I reached back up to grab her long, blonde hair and fuck her mouth, her breasts bouncing in rhythm with my thrusts. 

I pulled Emily's hair back to remove her from my cock, and she began to cry out in protest. I silenced her, however, by quickly stuffing her mouth with dick again.

"That's how I like it. You like gagging on your brother's cock, don't you?"

She nodded her head desperately, letting my cock slide in and out of her throat.

"Good girl. Now come here, Mom."

Mom walked towards me, her eyes lusting after my cock as she came closer.

She got down on her knees in front of me.

"Yes, Master?"

"Join Emily and suck my balls, Mom. You know what to do."

My stepmother nodded and lowered her mouth to my cock until she was rubbing her lips against Emily's, who was still sucking my dick. Mom's tongue snuck out to lick at my balls, and I groaned in pleasure.

"Good girl, now suck them into your mouth."

Mom sucked my balls into her mouth one at a time, her mouth sucking and tongue swirling around the sensitive orbs.

After several minutes of this, I pulled Emily off my cock.

"Have you been bad girls?" I asked them playfully.

"Yes, Master. We've been very bad."

"Have you been thinking about me the last few days?"

"Yes, Master."

"Have you been thinking about how I'm going to fuck both of you, Emily?"

"Yes, Master."

"Have you been thinking about how I'm going to fill your pussy with cum, Mom?"

"Yes, Master," she moaned.

"But you both know you deserve a punishment, don't you?"

They both nodded vehemently.

"Good. On your hands and knees, girls."

Emily and Mom obeyed me, moving to get into position.

Their asses were up, pussies slightly parted, dripping with wetness. They're such fucking horny sluts, I thought, my cock throbbing at the realization that both my stepmother and stepsister had become depraved cock-hungry whores.

I removed a riding crop from my dresser. "Ass up," I barked.

Both Emily and Mom complied, pushing their asses out in anticipation. I proceeded to lightly crop my stepsister and stepmother, leaving small red marks on their asses. They moaned and got incredibly wet from the spanking, their pussies dripping with desire as they begged for more punishment.

"Good girls," I said, continuing to massage their butt cheeks with my hand. "Now you both know that you deserve more than just a slap on the ass when it comes to punishment."

I took a step back and surveyed them both before grabbing my belt off the bedpost. Looping it around my hand, I began to slowly bring it down against Emily's ass, making sure each strike landed with firm but light contact. Each thwap of the leather against her skin elicited a soft cry of pleasure from her throat. Then I moved around to Mom's ass and did the same thing again. The intensity increased as we went along until finally both of them were crying out in pleasure as each stroke made them even hornier.

"Pain sluts, both of you," I said, shaking my head. "You two deserve to be fucked, don't you?"

"Yes, Master," cried my mother. Their pussies were dripping onto the carpet beneath them.

I unzipped my pants and tugged them down, lining my rock hard dick up with my stepmother's tight cunt.

"How badly do you want it, Mom?"

"Very badly, Master."

"Beg for it," I said.

"Oh, please, please, please Master," she moaned.

I spanked her hard with my hand.

"Beg for my cock!"

"Please, Master. Fuck my pussy," she moaned as she pushed her hips back, desperate to feel my cock deep inside her.

Then I plunged my cock deep into her cunt with one hard thrust, spearing her with my dick. She let out a long moan of lust. "Oh god, Master!"

I began to fuck her with long, hard thrusts, filling her up completely. She screamed in pleasure as I fucked her, her moans and cries echoing throughout the room.

"Are you a cock slut?" I growled.

"Yes, Master, I'm a cock slut for you," she screamed.

I grabbed her panties and stuffed them between her lips. "Say 'I'm a filthy cock slut, Master,'" I chuckled cruelly, knowing how humiliating it would be for her to try to speak with her mouth full. 

"Mmmhhhh ahhhh ftthhhh cshhkkk shttttt.....Mmmmhhhtttrrrr!" 

I laughed in sadistic pleasure. "You're a good little cock slut. Your pussy feels so fucking good."

I kept fucking her for a few more minutes, enjoying the sensation of her tight little pussy around my cock. I pulled out of her and she fell to the side, panting in lust.

I shifted around to get behind Emily. She was still on her hands and knees, breathing heavily. I gave her a quick smack on the ass before rubbing her pussy.

"I'm going to fuck you now, Emily," I said.

"Please do, Master," she said.

I lined my dick up and without another word I shoved it into her wet cunt. She let out a long moan of pleasure, her mouth falling wide open, as I began to fuck her with long, hard thrusts.

"Is your pussy good and wet?"

"Yes, Master."

"Good girl. I'm going to fuck you deep and hard. Does that sound good?"

"Yes, Master, yes!"

I fucked her harder, her body slamming up against the bed with each thrust. Her breasts were bouncing wildly, slapping against her stomach. I reached down and grabbed her hair, bringing her up until her ass was pressed against my pelvis. Then I thrust in deep and began to fuck her with hard, fast strokes. 

"Have you been bad, Emily?"

"Yes, Master. I've been very bad."

"You deserve to be punished, don't you?"

"Yes, Master. I've been very naughty."

"Very bad girls get a big, thick cock shoved deep in their womb so they can get bred, don't they?" 

"Yes, Master. Very bad girls get fucked and bred."

I pulled her back until my cock slipped out of her tight little cunt. She moaned in protest and fell forward onto her stomach. I spread her legs and placed my cock against her cunt. Then I pushed my hips forward and slid my dick in. She moaned as I shoved my dick deep into her pussy and began to fuck her with fast, hard strokes.

"You're getting bred, Emily. You're going to become a mommy."

"Yes, Master. I want to be bred."

"You want to be fucked and bred?"

"Yes, Master. I want to be fucked and bred."

"Good girl," I growled, fucking her harder and harder. "Do you deserve to be fucked and bred?"

"Yes, Master. I'm a bad girl. I deserve to be fucked and bred."

"You're going to get pregnant, aren't you?"

"Yes, Master. I'm going to get pregnant. I'm going to get bred and have Master's babies."

I started fucking into her with deep, hard strokes, her moans of pleasure getting louder and louder with each thrust. Her face and the carpet were covered with juices as I kept fucking her, aggressively sliding my cock deep into her pussy. She came hard, her entire body shaking, and I could feel her pussy squeeze my dick as she did.

I kept thrusting, feeling her orgasm as I thrust deep and held my cock inside her. Her pussy was so tight that I couldn't help but unload inside her, filling her with my potent seed. Finally, I pulled out of her and stepped back, watching as she lay on the floor completely spent from the intense session of fucking.

"Your turn, Mom," I growled, flipping my stepmother onto her back, spreading her legs, and impaling her on my cock. She squealed in pleasure. 

"Yes, Master," Cassandra gasped. "I need your cock."

I fucked her with my dick, spreading her legs and jamming my dick into her. She was still wet from earlier, but I was fucking her so hard that it didn't take long for her pussy to become soaked again. She was getting fucked so hard that her breasts were bouncing, slapping against her stomach with each thrust. I grabbed them and squeezed them as I fucked her, railing her hot, tight body hard and fast. 

I then grabbed her hair and pulled it back, making her look up at me. I stared into her eyes as I kept ramming my dick deep into her tight pussy. 

"Do you like being fucked, Mom?"

"Yes, Master," she breathed. "I love it."

"Good girl," I said, slapping her ass hard before pulling out and flipping her onto her stomach. I leaned over her and spat on my fingers before rubbing them on the lips of her pussy. She gasped in pleasure as I rubbed my fingers around and around until she was begging for more. 

"Please, Master," she moaned, pushing back against me. "Please give me what I need."

And so I did: I drove my raging cock into the depths of Mom's pussy over and over again until she screamed out in pleasure and shuddered beneath me as a powerful orgasm ripped through her body. She clung to the carpet tightly as wave after wave of intense joy flooded her. 

I felt her inner walls clamping around my cock as she trembled in pleasure.

"Oh fuck," I groaned, my balls tightening as another load prepared itself, ready to invade my stepmother's pussy. "Here it comes. Fucking take my seed, Mom. Get pregnant!" 

I felt the first wave of cum burst through my cock and I released it into her, her pussy shuddering as I filled her with my hot, potent seed. I groaned as more cum erupted from my dick, even thicker than the last load. I emptied every ounce of cum into her willing pussy, grunting with each shot of cum.

I stayed inside her for a few seconds before pulling out. Her pussy leaked my seed, so deep within her, she was undoubtedly becoming pregnant at this very moment. 

I sat down in my large, comfortable leather chair, and instructed the women to get on their knees and kiss my cock and worship it. 

"Thank you, Master," the three of them said simultaneously.

"You're welcome," I said. "You're all welcome for that amazing fucking."

The women licked my cock and balls up and down, paying special attention to my balls. They were both so obedient and slutty, getting exactly what they needed. I stroked their blonde heads and smiled. 

"Good girls."

The future looked bright. 
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