
        
            
                
            
        

    
A hot preview

I was learning to worship him just as I needed to.  Being a bimbo slut isn’t the easiest job on the planet.  But it was my job, now and I fulfilled it gladly.

It was late one night, and we were together, alone in his car backseat.  He leaned in to kiss me and it felt like my first kiss ever.  It was so powerful.  I leaned closer moving my hand to caress his strong stubbled jaw.  Our tongues began to explore, and I moaned into his mouth, my pussy becoming very wet.  He reached into my blouse to grope my tits, squeezing them roughly together. 

I reached down to touch his cock; the sheer size never ceased to impress me. 

He pulled away and gazed into my eyes.  “You’re going to take my massive cock down your throat.  As deep as you can take it.  Even if you’re choking, you’re not going to stop.”

I gazed at him submissively, happily, a dumb smile on my face. “Yes, master, I’m going to stuff that massive cock deeeeeeep in my throat, my dumb slutty throat, as deep as you can force it…”

He slapped my tits suddenly, making me squeal in surprise. 

“Get down on your knees and suck it.”

I was practically ready to cum right there, but I did what he said and got down on my knees, my eyes falling to his throbbing dick.  He unzipped and let his thick, huge manhood beat against my lip, chuckling as the humiliating sight was shown before him.  He obviously liked knowing he had power over me.

I took as much of his big dick in my throat as I could… but still, it was toooooo big for me.  I gagged around his cock, making sounds like

GLURG GLURG GLURG GLUG GLUG GLUG

While he face fucked me.  Before long I was covered in tears and spit, and I choked in pleasure as he pulled his dick out of my lips. 

I was sooooo hot and horny from being face fucked like a slut. 

I was ready to cum right there, all he’d have to do was touch my clit once and I would orgasm…

But he did one better, he spread my legs, pulled my panties to the side and stuffed me full of thick male cock.  I groaned as he filled up my tight wet pussy, it was so slick and ready for him that he easily entered me in one strong thrust. 

“Oh god you’re in me, your big cock is inside my unprotected pussy!”

The Magic Card: Part IV

Clarissa’s POV

I spread my legs eagerly for my new master, whose name was William, he informed me.  Over the days, I was used by him and his thick, powerful cock.  He stuffed me full in all my holes, pounding me again and again, making me have one orgasm after another.  Time began to fade, becoming just a series of powerful climaxes under the dick of the strongest and most dominant man I had ever experienced. 

My pussy was always wet around him.  All I had to do was be in his presence and I was ready to feel him deep in me.  That, in truth, was a big part of the thrill.  His penis was so massive, so thick, so filling… It was as though all the emptiness I’d felt my entire life could only be taken away with William, or rather Master’s, dick was inside of me.

“Your thick cock,” I whimpered one night as he slowly moved his penis in and out of my wet pussy, as if just trying to mold me to his shape, “It’s so deep in me.  I’m so feminine and … helpless…”

“Yes, you are,” he said, enjoying his dominance over me.  I felt his balls brush my leg, and knew they were heavy and full with cum.  Cum that would soon be coating my body, all over my breasts and face, and deep inside my womb, finding my eggs to fertilize them.  So I would bear his children, become swollen and pregnant with his babies. 

I’m a breeding whore, a cumslut for my master. 

I didn’t have to think anymore.  Didn’t have to work.  Didn’t have to worry about money.  All I had to do was serve him and his powerful, thick, masterful cock.  I could think only about being perfect for him: keeping my body in shape the way he desired, getting breast augmentations, making sure my butt was nice and bouncy and toned, and that my waist was slim.  He also enjoyed the sensual feeling of long hair brushing his chest and balls when I sucked his cock, as well as seeing my eyes when I had his massive penis between my lips. 

I was learning to worship him just as I needed to.  Being a bimbo slut isn’t the easiest job on the planet.  But it was my job, now and I fulfilled it gladly.

It was late one night, and we were together, alone in his car backseat.  He leaned in to kiss me and it felt like my first kiss ever.  It was so powerful.  I leaned closer moving my hand to caress his strong stubbled jaw.  Our tongues began to explore, and I moaned into his mouth, my pussy becoming very wet.  He reached into my blouse to grope my tits, squeezing them roughly together. 

I reached down to touch his cock; the sheer size never ceased to impress me. 

He pulled away and gazed into my eyes.  “You’re going to take my massive cock down your throat.  As deep as you can take it.  Even if you’re choking, you’re not going to stop.”

I gazed at him submissively, happily, a dumb smile on my face. “Yes, master, I’m going to stuff that massive cock deeeeeeep in my throat, my dumb slutty throat, as deep as you can force it…”

He slapped my tits suddenly, making me squeal in surprise. 

“Get down on your knees and suck it.”

I was practically ready to cum right there, but I did what he said and got down on my knees, my eyes falling to his throbbing dick.  He unzipped and let his thick, huge manhood beat against my lip, chuckling as the humiliating sight was shown before him.  He obviously liked knowing he had power over me.

I took as much of his big dick in my throat as I could… but still, it was toooooo big for me.  I gagged around his cock, making sounds like

GLURG GLURG GLURG GLUG GLUG GLUG

While he face fucked me.  Before long I was covered in tears and spit, and I choked in pleasure as he pulled his dick out of my lips. 

I was sooooo hot and horny from being face fucked like a slut. 

I was ready to cum right there, all he’d have to do was touch my clit once and I would orgasm…

But he did one better, he spread my legs, pulled my panties to the side and stuffed me full of thick male cock.  I groaned as he filled up my tight wet pussy, it was so slick and ready for him that he easily entered me in one strong thrust. 

“Oh god you’re in me, your big cock is inside my unprotected pussy!”

He grunted and started to fuck me, shuttling his big dick in and out of my helpless cunt.  I could feel him all the way to my cervix, the tip of his cock touching my womb.  Soon it would shoot ropes of thick, potent semen inside me, knocking me up, making me his pregnant bimbo. 

His breeding whore.  Making babies is all you’re good for, said a little voice in my mind. 

His hand closed around my throat as he began to really pound me, his dick making sloppy wet noises as it dominated my pussy.  I was so totally filled by him, so focused on the feel of his massive tool inside me, I could think of nothing else….

And then he came inside me.  Thick jets of cum splashing into my helpless, fertile womb.  He was so virile, so alpha, I knew he was going to knock me up. 

I gasped in a breathy voice, filled with pleasure, shooting stars in my eyes as I orgasmed.  Again and again.  “Yes, master, make me your pregnant bimbo slut…”

I gazed at him with love and devotion. 

He kissed me, strongly and dominantly, owning my mouth the way he owned my cunt. 

I was his, totally, and the feel of his semen dripping down my pussy lips only confirmed that.
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