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A hot preview

"You're my pain slut, Mom. Say it."

"I'm your pain slut, Master! Your whore for bondage and punishment! Whip me, spank me, punish me, breed me... do anything you want to me, I'll take it all!"

"Good girl," he said, fucking her hard and deep.

He pounded her hard and fast, enjoying the way she screamed and moaned with each thrust. His cock had never been harder or bigger, and he felt himself being pushed to cum very soon.

She could feel his cock growing even bigger inside her, stretching her cunt so wide. She liked it, feeling him stretch her out.

David drank in the sight of his stepmom stretched out underneath him, her legs high in the air, her feet looking gorgeous and sexy in those little strappy red heels. Her cunt taking his cock, her pussy lips wet and puffy, her inner walls juicy and lewdly sucking at his huge dick. Her tits bouncing with every thrust, punished with the clamps on her nipples. Next time I gotta get a gag for her, he decided. She'd look even sexier with that hot little mouth stuffed full.

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 3

David had Stephanie fully under his control. The perfume given to him by his fellow prisoner had altered her mind...and her heart, as well. As the weeks went by, he noticed how much kinder and sweeter she was. The raging bitch part of her seemed subdued... at least for now.

David wanted to control the other women in his household the same way. His stepsisters, Aurora and Kit, and there were plenty of other women he'd had his eyes on before going to prison. He wanted all of them to submit the same way that Stephanie had.

But first he needed answers. He needed to know the limits this powerful perfume had, and exactly how it worked. Now dressed in a suit he borrowed from his dad's wardrobe, he disguised himself and returned to the prison to pay Peter a visit. He had grown out his beard as well, and since all his tattoos were hidden, he knew they wouldn't recognize him now.

He sat down across from Peter on the glass, his old buddy looking shocked to see him.

Hey man, long time no see," David said with a smirk, trying to seem casual.

Peter's eyes darted around nervously. "What are you doing here, David? You know you're not supposed to come back here."

"I know. But I need your help with something."

Peter raised a brow. "Oh really?"

David leaned in closer, his eyes locking with Peter's. "I need to know everything you know about that perfume you gave me."

Peter grinned. "Is it working? You drowning in pussy yet?"

"It's workin' like a fuckin' charm, man. You have no idea how good it is." His expression turned serious. "But I need to know how it works, and how far I can take it."

Peter looked at him appraisingly. "I'll tell you, but on one condition. When I come callin' you for a favor, you do me right, okay?"

"Anything, man."

Peter leaned in close and lowered his voice. "Go to this little place on 4th street. It's called The Old Curiosity Shoppe. They have special stuff like that perfume. They keep it hidden in the back, but mention my name and they'll let you see."

"Shit man, that's amazing. You just call me up when you need me to return the favor."

"I'll hold you to that, David."

David left the prison quickly before he could be recognized. The minute he was off the grounds, he stripped off the uncomfortable suit, returning to his usual shirtless tattooed self, with the jeans he had on. "God DAMN it feels good to be free," he said. "WHOOOO!"

David blasted the radio and drove down the highway, reveling in his freedom. Not only could he fuck all the babes he wanted, but he could get revenge on everyone who had wronged him.

And that list was long.

*****

Stephanie was alone in her bedroom getting dressed in the outfit David had instructed her to wear. It was the sluttiest thing she'd ever seen: crotchless panties, a sex harness for her tits where her nipples were completely exposed, and a pair of nipple clamps along with it. Normally she'd never wear something like this, but ... for some reason, she felt compelled to do anything and everything David wanted.

She felt like a different person. A person she could only describe as "Stephanie 2.0".

He'd also instructed her to shave her pussy, which she did dutifully. He'd said he wanted to see her smooth shaven and ready for him.

When the outfit was on and she was shaved as smooth as possible, she looked at herself in the mirror. She let out a giggle at how slutty she looked. He'll love this, she thought devilishly, then picked up the clamps to put them on.

She gasped in mingled pain and pleasure. They were tight...but she was very turned on, imagining what he was going to do to her, and her arousal made them feel really good. She realized she liked pain, something that her husband, David's father, had certainly never shown her. Of course, their sex life was non-existent, so how would he?

When she had finished dressing for David, Stephanie grabbed the slutty red high heels that he'd wanted her to wear, and then laid back on the bed for him, legs spread, cunt dripping with excitement. He said he wanted her missionary, since it was the best position for breeding. She couldn't wait to feel that enormous throbbing dick of his deep inside, scratching the itch no other guy could.

She heard David downstairs, coming back home. Her heart started to race and she felt an intense heat rush through her body. When he finally thudded up the stairs, she heard him pause for a moment before entering the bedroom.

When he finally stepped into the room, shirtless and hot as fuck, Stephanie couldn't help but be in awe of just how hot her stepson was. His tattoos were wild and fierce looking, like fire blazing across his skin.

He didn't say anything at first. Instead, he slowly walked towards the bed with a look of predatory intent on his face. She felt herself trembling with anticipation as he approached.

"Shit, you looking fuck hot, Mom," he grunted, unbuckling his belt, then his jeans. "I'm going to punish your slutty little pussy the way it needs." He held the belt, stretching it with his hands. "Let me see you on your hands and knees."

She trembled with desire and excitement, presenting her ass and dripping pussy to him. She felt so vulnerable, so exposed.

And yet, she loved it.

He gently began to punish her bare ass with the belt, giving her short slaps with it. She gasped at the stinging pain and pleasure mixed together, but felt a strange thrill as he continued slapping her ass and eventually moving up to her back and sides. He moved methodically around her body, making sure not to miss any spot.

With each slap of the belt, Stephanie was coming closer and closer to orgasm. Her pussy was throbbing with desire and need for his hard cock, begging him to fill her up.

"What a filthy pain slut you are, Mom," he said, his voice gravelly with lust. His cock was raging hard at the sight of his stepmother's bare ass turning red from the belt, and the way she took the pain...the way it made her cunt drip even more. "I had no idea what a masochist you are."

His words made her whimper with shame and arousal. Her pussy twitched and throbbed, aching to be filled.

Each slap left a searing heat across her skin, making her gasp and squirm in pleasure. He spanked a little faster, harder each time until she was begging for more. With each stroke of the belt, waves of pleasure crashed over her body.

She fell onto the bed exhausted from the spanking session, trembling with pleasure and satisfaction from the intense sensations that had just been unleashed in her body. David followed suit by stripping off his jeans and getting onto the bed, raising her up and easily sliding his hard dick into her wet pussy from behind.

Stephanie's eyes went wide in shock as the enormous cock filled her up. "Oh my god!" she screamed in pleasure, orgasm beginning to crest as his giant penis slid in deep. "You're so fucking big, David!"

"Tell me how much you love that cock, Mom," he commanded. "Beg for it."

"Oh god, it feels so fucking good, David," she moaned. "It feels so fucking good to have your big thick cock inside me."

"I bet it feels even better when my baby batter shoots up inside you," he grunted, hips pistoning. "You just wish I could give you a baby, don't you?"

"I do!" she moaned as much as she could with his cock stuffed inside her. "I want your baby so bad!"

"Really?" he asked, making her look back at him. "You want your stepson's baby growing in your womb?"

"Oh god, yes, yes!" she breathed. "I want to feel your cum inside me. I want to feel you pumping my womb full of cum!"

David grunted as he began to fuck her hard, grunting and groaning as he plunged in and out of her tight pussy. He felt her cunt convulse around him and flood with juices as she came. Her pussy quivered around his cock, sucking him in and pulsing.

He flipped her onto her back and entered her again, enjoying the dominant position on top of her.

"Oh god, that feels so good!" she moaned, legs spread wide. "Fill me with your cock!" She gripped his strong shoulders and gazed up at him with love and desire.

David smiled. This was the life he'd fucking dreamed of in prison. He'd happily rail his tight little stepmom every day from now on. Thing is, if I get her pregnant, I need more sluts to knock up til she pops out a baby.

He sucked on her nipples, enjoying the way she looked in the harness. Grinning, he squeezed them through the clamps, then gently pulled, making her scream with pain and pleasure.

"Oh god!" she cried. She began to cum, feeling incredible waves of sensation, mingled aching tingles and soreness in her nipples, and ecstasy in her pussy. "I'll do anything you want me to, baby...just keep making me feel so good!"

"You're my pain slut, Mom. Say it."

"I'm your pain slut, Master! Your whore for bondage and punishment! Whip me, spank me, punish me, breed me... do anything you want to me, I'll take it all!"

"Good girl," he said, fucking her hard and deep.

He pounded her hard and fast, enjoying the way she screamed and moaned with each thrust. His cock had never been harder or bigger, and he felt himself being pushed to cum very soon.

She could feel his cock growing even bigger inside her, stretching her cunt so wide. She liked it, feeling him stretch her out.

David drank in the sight of his stepmom stretched out underneath him, her legs high in the air, her feet looking gorgeous and sexy in those little strappy red heels. Her cunt taking his cock, her pussy lips wet and puffy, her inner walls juicy and lewdly sucking at his huge dick. Her tits bouncing with every thrust, punished with the clamps on her nipples. Next time I gotta get a gag for her, he decided. She'd look even sexier with that hot little mouth stuffed full.

He moved slowly in and out, just watching her take him. When he could stand it no longer, he began to slam into her with rough, deep strokes, his cock hitting her G-spot again and again. As she screamed his name and came again, David groaned, holding his dick all the way inside her walls as he spurted huge thick jets of virile sperm inside his mother's pussy.

"Oh my god, David!" she gasped, marveling at the amount of cum that jetted out of his cock. "You're cumming so much deep inside me. You're filling up your mommy's pussy!"

He kissed her, rough and hard, the last pumps of semen spurting into her, coating her womb.

Stephanie's pussy continued to pulse around his shaft, her pleasure mounting at the thought of him filling her up with his potent cum. She could feel her pussy being stretched and filled, and loved every second of it.

She knew that David would be a good father someday, if she gave him a child.

He pulled out of her wet and sore pussy, leaving it empty and yearning for his cock again. He felt thoroughly spent, but also raring to fuck again, to fill her up another time. His dick was still rock hard, twitching with excitement, wanting to fill her pussy and her mouth up again and again.

She rolled over and spread her ass cheeks, making him groan with lust at the sight of her peachy, red ass and dripping cunt. He slid his rock hard cock back into her tight cunt, enjoying the way she moaned and filled the air with the scent of arousal. His hands roughly groped her tits, kneading them and making her grunt with pleasure as he pumped away at her wet and horny pussy.

He felt her pussy start to convulse again, and her moans grew louder and higher until she was shrieking in ecstasy. He groaned as he felt her walls begin to squeeze his cock wildly, milking the cum out of him. Feeling himself spurting a second time inside her, Stephanie screamed with pleasure, her pussy throbbing even more, soaked in his cum, her body convulsing.

Stephanie collapsed in a sweaty heap, her pussy thoroughly fucked.

As she lay there shuddering with pleasure, David slid out of her, watching his cum ooze from her cunt and drip onto the bed. He lay back on the pillows, content and sated, at least for the moment. He removed her clamps and instructed her, "Clean off my cock, Mom. Show me how you worship your stepson's dick."

She obeyed him, lapping at his shaft hungrily, slurping at his balls. He sighed as her tongue played over the tip of his dick, brushing over the sensitive head and licking at it lovingly. She licked up the thick strands of cum, humming in delight and making him moan, and sucked on his cock until it was nice and clean.

She felt sore from the fucking and the spanking she'd just been given, but the soreness felt good. She was filled with lust for her stepson, and knew that as long as she had him, she'd never feel deprived of sexual contact. She felt happy, loved, and fulfilled, and would do anything for him.

She nuzzled his big penis, rubbing her nose against his powerful dick and heavy balls. Despite just having cum huge loads in her, twice, they were still so massive. She worshipped her son's enormous horse cock, the heady, masculine musk of it making her pussy throb with need again.

He had turned her into the depraved slut she truly was, bringing out the horny part of her that had been dormant far too long.  
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