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MAKING THE HOT BIMBO OBEDIENT

By Daisy Diamond

Author’s Note: This story is the final part of the Henry and Candy story, following “Making the Hot Bimbo Completely Mine”.




Chapter 1

Candy felt the cool fingers trailing up her legs, and it stirred her from her sleep. She opened her eyes to see Henry, naked and stretched out beside her on the bed, his eyes and hands focused on her exposed legs. His touch was gentle, yet demanding, as if he wanted something from her.

Candy lay still, knowing that if she moved, or made a sound, it could break the spell. She felt her heart quicken as she looked into Henry’s eyes and saw the desire there. He was telling her with his body language what he wanted, and Candy knew what he wanted.  Her.

But for now, she wanted to savor the moment, to feel the anticipation and the pleasure of knowing that something so beautiful, so fleeting, was happening in that moment. She felt her whole being light up with the knowledge that she had the power to decide, and that whatever decision she made, would be the right one.

“Someone is awake.” Henry's voice jerked her from her thoughts.  He lifted his head and smiled slyly at her.  Candy sleepily smiled back, stretching like a cat.

“Hey. You're back already,” she murmured, her head still thick with sleep.  Running her fingers over the skin on his arm, she lightly scratched him with her fingernails and watched as his eyes flickered from the sensation.

“I could not stay away for long.  You have made me an addict and I can only think of you,” he replied, lowering his head to brush his lips against the skin on her legs. “You have on too many clothes.”

Her body jolted, going from groggy to wide-awake in a matter of seconds.  Desire slowly spread over her body and wetness began to cream between her legs.  “Hank, I want you.”  He noticed her arousal and he blurred into action, grabbing her and crushing up against her.  “You’re amazing, Candy.”

He yanked the sheet away from the rest of her body, eying her tank top and boy cut shorts with displeasure.  He pulled the shorts off of her with one swift tug and his hands moved up her body to slowly roll the tank top over her breasts and head, tossing it across the room.  He reclined on his side next to her, his muscles flexing as his fingers drifted around the circle of her breast, sliding down her stomach to the swell of her hips.  His head leaned down to pull her nipple into his mouth, rolling his tongue around it until it pebbled tautly.  A delightful shiver of wanting ran through her as his mouth moved to the other, repeating the sensual dance.

“What should I do with you? There are so many choices.” Henry looked her over seductively and a tiny moan escaped from her lips.  He spread her legs open wide, his fingers rubbing against her clit and spreading the wetness over her folds.  “I want you, Candy.  Completely.  Do you understand?”

“Oh yes,” she murmured.

“I want you to be obedient to me, and only me.  Can you do that?”

Quickly, she nodded.

“I want you like this.” Two long fingers disappeared inside of her wet pussy, slowly slipping in and out, his darkened eyes fixed on her face as he watched her writhe from his touch.  Candy let out a sharp gasp as he slowly continued his ministrations, his movements deliberate and determined.

“Oh god.  Don’t stop,” she whimpered, clutching his muscular arms with her hands.  “I’ll be what you want me to be.  Yes, oh yes!”  She heard his ragged sigh of satisfaction from her response.  He lowered his mouth to her neck and his lips moved down her throat, his tongue cool and wet against her heated skin.

“You want me?” Henry asked, his voice low.  Her hips frantically rocked against his hand, his fingers stroking and curling inside of her while his thumb rubbed tight circles around her clit.  Her pussy clenched around them and she boldly cried out in pleasure, begging for his cock.  “I want you completely, Hank!  Oh yes, like no other!”

Even though he was the one that had mentioned addiction, Candy’s need for him was like a drug running through her veins.  She didn't care about anything right now except wanting more of him.

“You never begged for my cock, but I want to hear you now beg,” Henry murmured, his voice deep and raspy.  He moved between her thighs and her leg wrapped around him, guiding him in.  With one quick thrust he buried himself inside of her, his hips thrusting slowly as he lowered his body against hers, her aching nipples pressing against the hardness of his chest.

He sucked her lower lip into his mouth, nipped it with his teeth, then closed his mouth hard over hers.  Her other leg moved to wrap around his hips and a growl rumbled in his chest, rumbling as his cock slipped deeper inside of her, their bodies moving together in a frantic rhythm.

He raised his mouth from her and gazed into her eyes.  “Candy.”  His soft lips descended down her neck, his tongue swirling over the pulsing hollow at the base of her throat.

A broken sob escaped her lips as he continued to plunge into her, filling her with full, heavy strokes.  He lowered his mouth to her breast, his tongue circling her nipple and his teeth scraping lightly against her skin.

“Fuck me harder please...bite me, oh yes,” she wailed hoarsely.  The speed of his thrusts slowed for a moment as he raised his hooded eyes search her.  “Do it!”

His eyes locked with her as his lips closed over her right nipple.  She cried out when his teeth sank into her breast, the sting painfully exquisite and delicious.  She came in a pool of orgasmic delight into a million pieces around him as he tickled her nipple, continuing to delicately play with her breasts nipping at her flesh until her climax triggered his own.  He shuddered as he emptied his load inside of her, his hips thrusting erratically as he rode out his orgasm, heaving his come in her and praying it would be enough to secure his claim on her.  She clung to him desperately until he stilled against her.

He fell to her side and pulled her with him so they were facing each other.  His lips hovered over hers, his breath cool against her face.  “I want you to have my baby.  I want you completely, obediently forever, Candy.”

She smiled back at him with joy in her heart.  She kissed his lips, his chin, and down his neck lazily.  He hugged her tightly, nudging her head against his chest, holding her in his strong arms.

They were lying in a tangled heap of arms and legs on the bed.  Her hands were absently stroking patterns on his muscular back, smiling as she felt the muscles ripple underneath the movement of her fingers.  Closing her eyes, she snuggled against him and marveled at how he felt against her skin, cool and like velvet-covered steel.  Was she fertile enough to have his baby, she wondered.

His voice was quiet and distant when he finally spoke. “I broke my promise.  I said we would not do this again until we talked, but I can’t stop thinking about you.  And I’ve decided I need you.”

“I’ve always wanted to be a mom. I think I’d be good at it.  Will you provide for us, Hank?  Will you be there for me, and the baby?” She asked, running her nose against the soft skin of his neck.

Henry smiled against her temple, leaving a light kiss in its place.  She closed her eyes and tightened her arms around him, mentally willing him to stay hers forever.  She wanted a child, and if he wanted to pump his come in her for the next few months, she wanted that too.  Maybe he’d even fuck her while she was pregnant, she mused.

“Candy, I do not want this to end,” Henry whispered against her face.  He pressed light kisses along her cheekbone and sighed with contentment.

Shocked that his words had mirrored her inner thoughts, she turned her head to look at him and felt her face soften into a smile when she saw the honesty shining in his eyes.  Her pussy spoke to her too, wanting to feel his cock deep inside of her again.  She moved a shaky hand up to stroke his face, the slight stubble scratching the tips of her fingers.

“I don't either, Hank.  So it’s time for you to tell me everything.  Even the things I don't want to know.” Candy leaned in to place a kiss on his lips.  He closed his eyes and brought his hands behind her head to bury them in her hair.  She hadn't meant for the kiss to deepen, but she was powerless against him as he hungrily explored her mouth with his tongue.  He slowly broke away from her, a satisfied smile on his lips.  He probably knew the power he had over her already.

Sneaky bastard, she giggled.

“I will tell you everything I know and answer any question you have, Candy.  But first you need to tell me why you want to be with me.  Why do you want my baby?” Henry asked, tightening his grip against her arms.  He already knew her well enough to know that her first instinct would be to run.

Candy’s eyes widened, her panicked mind a jumble of questions and emotions.  How much did he know about her past?  And more importantly, how had he figured it out?  She decided to be honest for once in her life.  “I’m not a virgin.  I haven’t been for a long time, but I want your baby.  I want you to fuck me over and over, pumping your come in me until I have your child inside me.  That’s what I want.  And if that is obedience to you, then I want to be obedient… Only for you, Hank.”




Chapter 2

The next evening after coming home from the bar, Candy had had too much to drink.  “Here's the thing Hank, I'm not good at this.  I've never wanted to take the time to be in a relationship with anyone and now I'm in this complicated one with a wonderful man who is absolutely gorgeous.  You tell me these things I thought weren't true and couldn't happen, and now here I am about to be a mom.  Did I mention to you how much you drive me crazy in a good sort of way?”  Her hands slipped under his shirt to rub his chest and stomach and his muscles tightened under the movement of her hands.  “So could you please come inside of me again and get me pregnant like now?  I need you.”

“You have had too much to drink,” Henry muttered, his lips set in a hard line.  “I do not want for you to regret anything.”

A small laugh escaped from her lips. “And exactly whose fault would that be?  I know exactly what I'm doing, Henry.  I said I need you.  I want your cock.  The only thing I'll regret is if you leave right now.”

Seconds passed by and Candy could see Henry's reluctance begin to waver.  She put all the emotion she could behind her thought. “Do it.  Just kiss me already.”

Henry head snapped to look at her, his blue eyes glowing as if they were on fire.  His hands were rough as he grabbed her face with both of his hands, his lips hard and searching against hers.  His tongue flicked out to meet her own and he lifted her effortlessly in his arms.  Her legs locked around his waist and he wrapped his arms around her.  He carried her into the house and kicked the front door closed behind them.  “You’re such a tease,” he growled.  “I’ll fuck that right out of you too.”

She giggled and she curled around him, enjoying the sensation of his shirt against her breasts.  “Oh, I’ve been bad, daddy.  I’m such a bad girl.”

The kiss intensified as they made the short trip to the couch.  He sat down and she tucked her legs to straddle him, feeling his large erection press against the heat between her legs.  She wrapped her arms around his neck and let her fingers snake up into his silky, golden hair.  She tugged it gently with her hands and he moaned into her mouth, pulling her closer.

Moving her lips from his, Candy pressed kisses along his jaw, stopping just below his lips.  His tongue flicked out in anticipation, grazing slowly along his lower lip.  When he flicked his tongue out again, she touched her tongue to his.  One of his hands went to her long hair, turning her head so he could deepen the kiss.  His other hand rubbed underneath her form fitting dress to caress her lower back.

She lifted her mouth away from his to grab the zipper of her dress and she pulled it down letting it fall around her waist, her hair tumbling around her shoulders in a sea of waves.  Standing slowly, she wiggled out of her dress.  Henry leaned forward and he pushed it over her feet so she could step out of it.  He ran his tongue sensuously over his lip again as his eyes roamed over her nearly naked body.  “Beautiful,” he whispered.

She raised a single eyebrow in defiance, turning on her heel and began to walk towards her bedroom.  “You can’t fuck me here, Hank.  Not like this.  On the couch?  No way!”  She had only made it halfway down the hall when his large presence pushed her small frame against the wall, his breath cool against the skin of her neck.  One of his hands wound in her hair to slightly pull her head back, exposing her neck to the caress of his lips.

“Going somewhere, Candy?” Henry whispered possessively, his lilting voice crashing over her like a tidal wave.  Her hands fumbled with the buttons on his jeans and his cock sprang free after she struggled to release the final one. She wrapped her hands around him, stroking him gently.  He let out a low growl and she released him long enough to push the jeans down around his feet.  He absently kicked them away as she quickly sank to her knees to take his cock into her mouth.  She ran her tongue down his entire cock, feeling it twitch when she placed her wet mouth over the head, twirling her tongue around him.  “I love your cock, Hank.  It’s so amazing.”

His hands moved to her hair and she looked up through her eyelashes to see his eyes fixated on her mouth.  She greedily pulled him deeper into her mouth and throat, hollowing her cheeks around him.  “Suck it, my sweet.  Suck it all up for your daddy,” he groaned as he pushed his hips against her.  She continued to lick and suck him, the moans and groans he uttered only spurred her need to go faster and to make him moan louder.  She wanted him to splash his load all over her face.  She let her fingers slowly drift to brush against his balls as she continued to steadily suck him.  A shudder that shook his whole body reverberated in her mouth, making her moan from the sensation as he fucked her face.

“Your mouth, Candy.  It is too much.  I cannot do this right now,” Henry snarled as he pulled out of her mouth and picked her up to carry her into the bedroom.  He roughly dropped her on the bed, his eyes filled with need as he gazed at her.  He grabbed the neck of his t-shirt, ripped it down the middle with one hand, and let the pieces drop to the floor.

She brazenly let her eyes sweep over the length of his lean body, feeling a delicious shiver of want run throughout her pussy as he stood naked before her.  He was a blur as he slid between her legs effectively pinning her against the bed.  His long fingers smoothed over the sides of her panties, using both fingers to snap apart the sides.  A sly smile was on his lips as he lowered his head between her breasts, biting the bra apart with his teeth.  His large hands brushed the lacy material away and he softly palmed her breasts for a moment, his fingers slowly pinching her hardened nipples.  “For such a small girl, your breasts are such a lovely size.”

“Too big?” she asked with hesitation.

“Just perfect.”

He sat back on his knees and made no attempt to hide the fact that he was watching her with eyes that were almost black with need.  Delicious excitement consumed her under the weight of his stare, his hooded eyes focusing on the slick heat of her wet sex.  The smoldering hotness she was feeling between her legs was magnified by the calculating expression on his chiseled face.

“Do you want me to fuck you or eat your pussy, Candy?”  Henry asked; his voice uneven and deep. “Tell me what you want.”

She let out a deep moan, my head dropping back against the bed. “Henry, fuck me please.  Pump a baby in me!  I want it all.”

Henry ran his fingers over the wetness of her pussy, watching as her hips bucked wildly with desperation.  His mouth lowered to devour her swollen clit, her hands violently clutching the sheets in response to the sensation of his mouth on her.  He slid a long finger inside of her, joined by a second, teasing as they stroked and curled within her moistened depths.  Her back arched and she tightened around him, his fingers slipping in the slick wetness.

His tongue strayed to lave over her inner thigh and he nipped her with a tender bite with his mouth.  She cried out in pleasure from the combination from his bite and his fingers rubbing inside of me, coaxing me to climax.  She shuddered around his fingers, his tongue flickering over his fingers as he continued to explore her pussy.

Then he settled in between her thighs and plunged his cock inside of her without any warning.  Her hips rose to meet his first thrust as his body molded to hers, their hips moving in a frenzied tempo.

“Henry!” she cried out as her fingernails clawed against the muscles of his arms.  She felt the skin loosen under her fingertips, causing his blood to run slowly down his arms.  As if in a daze, her head moved to lick the blood that had escaped from the slowly healing scratches, groaning at the bittersweet taste of him.  He howled in desire, flipping her over so her ass was exposed to him.  He slammed back inside of her, the only sounds in the room was his animalistic grunting, her loud moans, and their skin smacking together as he forcefully pounded into her.

“Oh god...harder!” she screamed breathlessly, tears running from her eyes from the pleasure of being owned by him.  He pulled her hips back against him faster and spread her legs wider so his cock slid deeper inside of her fully.  Hery breasts pressed against the bed and she felt her inner walls begin to tighten around him, clenching his cock tightly as she came.  Candy cried out incoherently in ecstasy when she felt his hands grip her hips tighter and he pumped his load inside her with a bellowing yell.


Chapter 3

“You’re mine, baby!” His spent body slumped over hers, pulling her back against his chest.  He had burrowed his nose into the crook of her neck when he smelled the salt from her tears.

“You are crying? Why?  Did I hurt you?  Henry asked, alarmed.  He rolled them over and his eyes darted over her body, looking for injuries.  Unable to form a coherent answer, Candy simply shook her head, which caused an arrogant grin to break over his face.  He stroked one of his large hands lovingly over the outside of her thigh. “Then they are happy tears. I can live with that.  I want the mother of my child to be happy when I fuck her, not sad.”

“I am completely.” she muttered softly.  He rolled onto his back and rubbed his hand over his face in exasperation.  She turned to face him, draping herself across his chest. “I love...I....”

As much as she wanted to tell him I loved him, she couldn't say the words.  She felt a tear escape from the corner of her eye as she buried her face against the coolness of his chest, unable to look at him.  She couldn’t say it.  She loved him and was too scared to say the words.

His hand lifted her chin to search her red-rimmed eyes.  His smile was gentle as he lowered his lips to capture hers in a soft, loving kiss.

“You do not have to say it now, Candy,” Henry murmured softly against my lips. “You will say the words when you are ready.  Always know that I will love you like this and you are mine.”

He wrapped her in the strong embrace of his arms and rocked her gently as she sobbed against his chest.

“Hank, will you fuck me again please?  I wanna feel your cock inside of me.”

“Of course, my sweet girl.  Come here.  Let Daddy make it better.”
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