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A hot sneak preview…

My stepsister was a fucking filthy cumslut. 


And I loved every second of it. 


"Are you ready for my cum again?" I asked, my cock getting even thicker inside of her.  "Are you ready for me to fill up your pussy with everything I have?" 


"Fuck, yes!" she whined, her hips bucking against me, trying to get me deeper.  "Please, I want to feel your cum in my pussy. I need to feel you shoot another hot load deep inside me. I need it so fucking bad!"


I grabbed her hips and began to fuck her as hard as I could.  I could feel my balls begin to tingle, the sign of an imminent orgasm.  I closed my eyes and imagined my cum pumping into my stepsister's hot, needy cunt.  I could just see her stomach expanding and her tits growing rounder, her body changing from that of a sexy young woman to that of a pregnant slut. 


"Fuck," I moaned, my cock swells up even more inside of her. "I'm gonna cum, Crystal.  I'm gonna shoot my cum deep into your little slut pussy." 


I grinned, feeling my cock swell up even more.  Crystal was gonna get what she wanted, and I was gonna give it to her. I grabbed her body and started to fuck her as hard as I could.  


She moaned, grabbing my back and begging for more. "Cum for me, brother," she whimpered. "Cum for me.  Give me your cum.  I want it deep in my pussy.  I want to feel you fill me up. I want to feel your cum drip out of my fucked, cum filled pussy."  
  

Orion’s Genesis: Part III

My name is Orion.  Once, I was a withering, fearful art nerd. I had lots of knowledge and intelligence, sure, but I lacked physical strength, stature, and dominance.  I wasn't able to get women to date me, nor could I fulfill my dreams of owning an art gallery of my own one day, because I couldn't rise in the ranks of society as I hoped. 


At least not until Rebecca.  


She offered me the chance of a lifetime: my soul in exchange for alpha maledom.  I accepted, of course, because I wanted strength and power.  I wanted to fuck every beautiful woman I desired, and now I could. 


I had my beautiful stepmother in my arms now.  Amanda was caring and compassionate, sure, but now her caring had gone a step further.  She took care of me in a new way, by giving me regular blowjobs and spreading her pussy for me, letting me fuck her whenever I desired.  She would gasp and cry out my name as I pounded her, driving her to countless orgasms on my huge, thick cock. 


I loved emptying my balls into Amanda, but I wanted my stepsister Crystal too. 


She was home from vacation.  She was graduating college this year and preparing for her job as a scientist.  That was great, but I had other plans for her.  Plans that involved knocking her up and making her spend the rest of her life at home, barefoot and pregnant. 


She returned home that evening, her pretty blonde hair framing her face, falling down her shoulders.  Her breasts were bigger than I remembered, her cleavage highlighted in a dark red dress that hugged her perfect figure.  She greeted Mom with a kiss, then turned to me, giving me a smirk.  


"Nice to see you, stepbro." 


"Wish I could say the same." 


She rolled her eyes and leaned in to give me a small hug.  I patted her back, then let my hand wander down lower to her ass. 


She swatted me away.  "Christ, what's wrong with you?" she gasped, huffing inside. 


I chuckled.  


I couldn't wait to plow my juicy little sister.


She left to her room to freshen up while Mom made dinner.  I did some work in the study while I waited for her to emerge. About twenty minutes later, she did, dressed in a summer dress and sandals. She was gorgeous as ever, with long, lean legs and a tiny little waist. She was now a curvy woman and I loved it. She had large tits, a trim waist, and a luscious round ass.


Her blonde hair fell down her back and little green eyes sparkled. We went to the kitchen and I helped her into her seat. 


"The perfect gentleman," she said, giving me a dry look. 


"I just want my favorite sister to be comfortable." 


"I'm your only sister, dumbass." 


I chuckled and sat down as well, sipping a glass of wine. 


The food was ready, a delicious steak, mashed potatoes, and salad.  My stepmom had grown as a cook, too. 


The three of us ate, chatting about our day.  


"How's college?" I asked, though I knew the answer.  It'd been a question I asked many times. 


"Good," Crystal replied, giving me a look. "I'm a grad student now. I'm working on my final project."


"That's great, sweetie," Mom  said.  "When will you be done?"


"About a year," Crystal replied. "Which is good, because I need to get a job soon."


"A job?" I asked. "To do what?"


"Research, Mr. Smarty Pants," said Crystal, glancing at me.  "I'm going to work for the science division of the FBI once I’m graduated.” 

"That's great," Mom said. "I'm sure they'll pay enough to raise five kids and keep a big house, at least," Amanda said with a smile.  


Crystal seemed to take that as a jab.


"I won't be getting that big a house, mother dear," she said.  "You should know that."


"Oh, Crystal," sighed Amanda. "You don't need to work a fancy job to be happy. Just be with the person you love. Speaking of which, where's your boyfriend? He's been gone a lot lately, hasn't he?"


"He's been busy," Crystal said. "He's working on his thesis, and he'll soon be a doctor. I'll be a proud wife to him when he does."


Oh no you won't, I thought evilly, hearing those words.  


"That's great," Mom said. "You're lucky to have him."


Neither of them knew what Crystal's real fate would be: sexually serving me for the rest of her life, then having my babies. Not some loser beta boyfriend she thought she was going to fuck. 


You see, Rebecca's power had given me the ability to seduce, conquer, and dominate every woman - and I mean every woman - I pleased, no matter how fucked up the situation seemed.  


She'd also brought out the dark side in me.  Not only did I want to fuck Crystal's tight little pussy and shove my cock between her huge tits.  I wanted to ruin her life, to force her to give up her work so she could become her own worst nightmare: a stay at home mother, to her own stepbrother's children, no less. 


I was an evil bastard, that's all there was to it. 


*****


Crystal's POV 


I returned to my room after dinner, staying up late to get some work done.   Orion was acting so weird.  Yet, I found myself weirdly excited in his presence. That made zero sense, since I'd always found him annoying before. 


I heard a knock on my door, and sat back in my chair, knowing I'd lose my train of thought for a while.  


I called out to the person to enter.  Orion opened the door, his smile wide and cocky.  


"What is it, Orion?" I asked, my chair squeaking as I fidgeted in it. 


He closed the door and then walked over to me.  


"I wanted to ask you a favor," he said. "I had a huge fight with Mom and I want to stay here for the night. Can I?"


"Um, that's fucking weird," I said. "But whatever, I guess."


"Thanks," he said, a devilish look on his face.  I could see his cock begin to grow, pushing against his zipper and pushing it out. I realized he was hard.  He took his shoes off and then pulled off his shirt, revealing his hard, muscular body. 


"Orion, what the fuck are you -" 


He cut me off with a hard, passionate kiss, shocking me into silence. 


He kissed me passionately, then began to trail his lips down my body. 


"Orion, what are you..." I whimpered, but it was too late, he was already on his knees before me.  He grabbed my legs and pulled me down, then forced my dress up.  Before I realized what was happening, his lips were on my pussy. 


"Orion, holy fuck," I gasped.  It was too late, I could feel his tongue on my wet pussy.  My...wet...pussy. 


I was wet from my own brother's presence.  He'd been on my mind ever since I came home, like a curse that wouldn't go away, like an itch I couldn't scratch.  His stupid fucking arrogant grin and his god damned hot body that made me want to spread my legs for him.  My own fucking brother! Was I some kind of slut now?!


"Mmm, you taste so good," he grunted. 


"We can't do this," I moaned.  He pulled away, but then moved his hands up to my tits.  He squeezed them as he kissed me, our tongues locking together.


I could feel his cock pressed up against me, growing harder.  I had the bizarre urge to get on my knees and suck it. My own stepbrother’s cock! I was losing my mind. And I wanted him deep, deep inside me.   


"What's wrong with me?" I gasped, clutching the table for support. 


"Wrong with you?" he murmured, lips on my ear, hands on my tits.  "I'm pretty sure nothing is wrong with you, baby.  Everything's right." 


His hand snaked between my thighs, running up to my soaking wet pussy lips.  I was practically dripping juice for him.  And he loved it. 


With a grin, he dove in, head between my thighs, as he began to lick my pussy.   


"Orion!" I gasped. "We can't...oh fuck..." 


I fell back into my chair, feeling his hot, strong tongue across my wetness.  He licked my pussy lips, then my clit, then swirled his tongue around my hole. 


I was going crazy.  


"Oh fuck," I gasped, hands on my brother's head.  I ran my fingers through his hair, feeling it so soft, yet so strong. Like him. 


I was falling under his spell. 


I couldn't resist anymore. 


I didn't even want to.  


What I wanted was to give myself to my brother, and do anything he wanted me to. 


"Fuck, fuck, fuck!"


I began to cum.  


I felt his tongue lash against my clit and I came, moaning out his name.  "Orion! Oh fuck! I'm cumming! I'm cumming!" 


He groaned, the vibrations from around my pussy causing me to cum harder.  I grabbed his head and held it against my pussy, feeling the buildup.  I came hard, feeling my juices run down his face. 


He chuckled and pulled back, unzipping his pants and freeing his huge, thick cock.  


He stood up and pulled me to my feet, kissing me again as his cock rubbed against my pussy, already dripping with juices. 


"Oh fuck," I gasped as he kissed me.  I could feel his cock against my pussy, hot, hard, and ready to tear me apart.  I wanted it.  I wanted him inside of me. I wanted him to fuck my brains out, to make me his, to make me his slut. 

He lifted me up and walked over to my bed, laying me down on my back.  


I spread my legs, ready to feel him inside of me. 


Ready to give myself to him. 


****


Orion's POV 


And there she was, just as I wanted her.  Crystal, on her back, legs spread, her fingers moving to her pussy to show me her pink wet insides. 


"Holy shit," I muttered, stroking my rock hard cock.  It was even harder at the sight of my stepsister's cunt ready to suck me in. 


"Does it please you, brother?" she asked, the bitchiness gone from her voice, replaced by pure sexual submission.  "Would you like to fuck my pussy?" 


I moved up and slid inside of her, no foreplay, no warning.  I just shoved my thick cock into my sister's pussy, and felt her grasp it, hands on my ass as she tried to pull me in even deeper. 


Fuck, she was so tight. So hot. 


My sister's tight little cunt grabbed my cock so hard, like a velvety vise.  


And she was so wet. 


I knew my cum would probably never dry between her legs. 


"Fuck, Crystal," I moaned, holding her legs as I moved my hard cock in and out of her.  "You feel so fucking good.  You're so..." 


"So what, brother?" she moaned, her ass bouncing off the bed from the force of my fucking.  


"So tight," I groaned.  She had the tightest pussy ever. 


"I'm so tight because I need you to stretch me out," she whimpered, grasping my muscular arms and shoulders.  


"Why do you need me to stretch you out?"


"Because...because I need something big inside of me.  Something that fills me up.  Something that makes me feel like a woman."


"You think my cock makes you feel like a woman?" I laughed, "You're delusional, baby.  Your brother's cock doesn't make you feel like a woman, it makes you feel like a cock hungry slut." 


"Then make me feel like a cock hungry slut," she gasped.  "Please, brother, fuck your sister's pussy so hard!" 


I grabbed my sister's legs and held them up, her feet on my shoulders, as I began to fuck her with everything I could muster. 


"Do you want me to stretch you out, Crystal?" I asked, fucking her as hard as I could.  "Do you want me to fuck you so hard that you can't walk for a week?"  


"Fuck yes, I do," she moaned. "Fuck me so hard I can't fucking walk. Make me your fucking cumslut bitch." 


I loved her filthy mouth and the way she was talking.  I groaned in lust and pleasure and began to fuck her even harder, lifting her up a little and then slamming her back against the bed. 


"Oh fuck! Oh fuck! Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!" she cried out with every thrust.  


"I'm gonna cum in your pussy," I groaned, my cock swelling up inside of her. "I'm gonna cum in your pussy and fill you up, Crystal. You want that?" 


"Yes, yes!" she gasped. "I want it!" 


"Are you even on the pill?" 


She shook her head.  "No, I'm not! Greg and I stopped having sex.  I quit taking my birth control." 


I grinned, realizing that little pathetic beta wanker couldn't give her what she needed.  Not the way I could.  "So if I cum in you..." 


"I'll get pregnant," she moaned, her pussy squeezing my tighter. 


"Isn't that your worst nightmare?" I was loving every second of this. 


"Yes!" she gasped.  I saw the war between her mind, or what was left of it, and the frantic cumslut inside her.  The slut was winning.  


"If I knock you up, you'll spend your days pregnant in the kitchen, taking care of kids and serving me dinner."  I gave her a few short thrusts, making her wait, teasing her with my thick, hard shaft. 


"Yes, yes," she moaned, her pussy clenching at my cock. "I want that.  I want you to fuck me so hard you cum in me, and you knock me up, and I spend my days taking care of your kids and giving you blowjobs while I'm pregnant."  


The old Crystal sure never would have said that.  But this version of her was different, and she'd do anything to get me to dominate her, and keep her constantly full of my thick, hot cum. 


And with that, I pulled back and began to fuck her as hard as I could. 


She was screaming my name, begging me to fuck her harder. And I did. I fucked her as hard as I had dreamed of, all those nights jerking off to her sexy body in my fantasies.


And then I felt it.


I felt my hot, gooey load hit her cock hungry pussy.


"Fuck!" I groaned, thrusting in hard and keeping it there. "Fuck, fuck, fuck."


"Oh, my god, yes!" she screamed, feeling my hot cum shoot into her pussy. "Oh, yes! Cum in me! Cum in me! I want your cum! Fucking knock me up, brother, get your horny slut sister good and pregnant!"


I groaned in pleasure as I felt my cock pulse, shooting my cum deep into my stepsister's wet pussy. I kept myself deep inside her, spurting over and over again, until I'd unloaded every strand. 


I fell back, laying next to her on the bed, both of us breathing heavily.  I felt her hand on my chest, her fingers sliding up and down my sweaty chest. 


"Holy shit, you're a good fuck, brother," she moaned, her fingers resting on the muscle.  She began to kiss my chest, gazing at me reverently, and I could feel my cock stir to life again.  


I turned to her and pushed her down, laying her ass against the bed as I lined up my glistening cock with her pussy. 


It was so wet for me.  So ready for another fucking.


Her eyes widened as she felt my cock against her slit. I impaled her in one deep thrust, making her cry out in pure ecstasy.


She gripped my back as I fucked her again, my balls slapping up against her ass. 


She gasped and moaned as I fucked her, my cock plunging in and out of her full, hot pussy.  


"Holy shit, I want you to keep fucking me, brother! I want you to keep fucking your slut sister! I wanna be your dirty fucking girl! I want you to keep me barefoot and pregnant all the time!"


She was a fucking filthy cumslut. 


And I loved every second of it. 


"Are you ready for my cum again?" I asked, my cock getting even thicker inside of her.  "Are you ready for me to fill up your pussy with everything I have?" 


"Fuck, yes!" she whined, her hips bucking against me, trying to get me deeper.  "Please, I want to feel your cum in my pussy. I need to feel you shoot another hot load deep inside me. I need it so fucking bad!"


I grabbed her hips and began to fuck her as hard as I could.  I could feel my balls begin to tingle, the sign of an imminent orgasm.  I closed my eyes and imagined my cum pumping into my sister's hot, needy cunt.  I could just see her stomach expanding and her tits growing rounder, her body changing from that of a sexy young woman to that of a pregnant slut. 


"Fuck," I moaned, my cock swells up even more inside of her. "I'm gonna cum, Crystal.  I'm gonna shoot my cum deep into your little slut pussy." 


I grinned, feeling my cock swell up even more.  Crystal was gonna get what she wanted, and I was gonna give it to her. I grabbed her body and started to fuck her as hard as I could.  


She moaned, grabbing my back and begging for more. "Cum for me, brother," she whimpered. "Cum for me.  Give me your cum.  I want it deep in my pussy.  I want to feel you fill me up. I want to feel your cum drip out of my fucked, cum filled pussy."  


"You sure that's what you want?" I asked, taunting her. "You really want to be pregnant with your brother's baby?"  Her eyes widened and she moaned, reaching between our bodies and cradling my balls, massaging them, desperately trying to get the thick load inside them. "Yes, yes, yes!" she moaned. "I need it. I need your cum.  I need you to fill me up. Cum in me! Get me pregnant!"  


I felt my cock begin to throb as the orgasm came. 


Crystal began to moan and whimper.  She threw her head back and screamed in joy.  It was then that I felt her pussy clench around my thrusting cock.  She was moaning and screaming as her own orgasm overtook her body.  I could see her body quivering, cumming long and hard for me. Her moans and screams of pleasure egged me on, and I began to thrust even deeper and harder, my cock swelling up as she felt my cum shoot into her.  


"Fuck!" I cried out in pleasure. "Fuck, Crystal! Fuck, I'm cumming!" 


"I'm cumming too!" she moaned, her eyes rolling back into her head as my hot seed pulsed into her pussy. 


She moaned and thrust her hips against me, her pussy milking my cock as it spurted cum deep inside her. 


I kept cumming, unleashing everything I had into her receptive pussy.  I could feel my balls drain.  I could feel them empty themselves into my sister's hungry cunt.  I could feel all the sperm I'd been saving for months shoot out and flood her hungry, needy cunt. 


I'd given her every last drop, and I had plenty left to go.  I could keep this up for hours if I wanted to.  My sister, who had resisted me for years, was now begging for my cum, and I planned on giving her every bit I could. 


"Fuck," I moaned, milking my cock, still rock hard and buried deeply in my sister's pussy. "Holy fuck, that was good." 


"So fucking good," Crystal moaned.  She was breathing hard, recovering from her orgasm. Her breasts moved in time with her shallow breaths, and I sucked a nipple into my mouth, knowing I was gonna have a lot of fun with those big tits.  


"Rest and recover your strength," I said, "because you're gonna need it, sis.  I'm gonna fuck this tight little body day and night until I've penetrated every hole, every inch, every bit of you.  I'm gonna fuck these tits, that slut mouth, this tight ass -" I gave her butt a smack, making her squeal.  "And that pussy is going to be overflowing with cum on a daily basis now.  In fact, I think I'm going to make you drink my cum every morning for breakfast.  What do you think of that?" 


The old Crystal would have rolled her eyes, or given me a dirty look, or something like that.  Submissive Slut Crystal, on the other hand, simply stuck her tongue out and rubbed her big breasts, saying in a breathy voice, "I'm ready for all your loads, Master." 


Perfect. 


I pulled my cock from her pussy and smiled at the wet, sticky sound it made as it slid out.  I loved that sound.  I loved that my little sister's pussy was filled with my cum.


I watched it trickle out of her well-fucked cunt.  My little swimmers were up there right now, finding her eggs, fertilizing them.  Knocking up my whore sister and making her my permanent sex slave. 


The future was looking good.  Really, really fucking good.  
  

To be continued…
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