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A hot preview

David grabbed her beautiful, bouncing tits, and began to massage them, kissing her roughly, possessively. She's mine now. My fucking little mommy slut. Stephanie gripped his shoulders, nails digging into his skin, and he fucked her harder, slamming his cock into her as her hand moved up and down over his shaft.

His cock was in heaven inside of his stepmom, and he pounded her relentlessly. Stephanie moaned loudly, burying her face in her stepson's neck, as his cock slammed into her over and over.  She was so wet, so lewd, and she loved it when he took control like this.  No other lover had ever made her feel this way.

The more he fucked her, the more she wanted.  She was addicted to him.

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 4

David sat brooding in his room after the rough sex with Stephanie.  He had enjoyed it as much as ever, but something was weighing on him.  Why hadn't the police come after him, after he'd broken out of jail?  

His stepmother had framed him; that much he knew. But he'd made his escape weeks ago, and heard nothing in the news, not even the slightest hint that anyone was looking for him. Hell, he'd gone right back into the prison - disguised, of course - without anyone even looking twice.

It just didn't make sense.

He felt Stephanie's soft hands go around his shoulders and she pulled him into a tight hug, her big naked breasts rubbing against his cheek. "Morning, handsome. How are you feeling?"

"Good," he said, lust stirring in him, and he took his stepmom's nipple into his mouth to give it a slow, soft suck. That was one thing that would always make him feel better.

Stephanie giggled, stroking his hair. "You're so sexy, you know that?  Every time you do that, I just get so wet..."

She moved over his lap and straddled him, taking his hard cock and guiding it to her wet slit. She sank down onto him and gasped as he filled her up, his huge, throbbing dick invading her easily.

"You're so wet," he grunted, holding her hips as he began to thrust slowly into her.

"You came in me so many times last night, baby. I've got so much semen inside my pussy."

She kissed him, her full lips soft and wet, her nails dragging against his neck.

"You like that, don't you?  My slutty little pussy?  It's so full of your cum."

"Mmmm," he purred, squeezing her ample ass. "I'm gonna dump another load inside you."

"Good," Stephanie said.  "I can't wait."

"You want my cum?"  he asked, stroking her ass cheeks.  "You want to feel me squirt deep inside you?"  He began to slide his cock in and out of her slowly, his hand on her hip.  She gave a shivering moan.

"Mmm, yes, baby.  I'll do anything to feel your cum inside me."

David grabbed her beautiful, bouncing tits, and began to massage them, kissing her roughly, possessively. She's mine now. My fucking little mommy slut. Stephanie gripped his shoulders, nails digging into his skin, and he fucked her harder, slamming his cock into her as her hand moved up and down over his shaft.

His cock was in heaven inside of his stepmom, and he pounded her relentlessly. Stephanie moaned loudly, burying her face in her stepson's neck, as his cock slammed into her over and over.  She was so wet, so lewd, and she loved it when he took control like this.  No other lover had ever made her feel this way.

The more he fucked her, the more she wanted.  She was addicted to him.

"I love your big cock inside me," she moaned, her wet pussy clamping down on him.  "Right now there's so much cum in my pussy... I want to feel more of it.  I want you to fill my cunt again."  She rubbed her clit as his balls banged against her, rubbing herself to orgasm.

He grunted, holding her hips tight, sucking on her big boobs. He gripped them, his massive fingers squeezing and kneading her soft flesh.

"You're gonna make me cum," she moaned, her pussy squeezing his shaft.  "I'm gonna cum around your cock.  I love it so much."

"Cum then, Mom," he said, his balls tingling and his cock throbbing. "Cum all over my dick."

She groaned, her pussy gripping even tighter at his cock as she began to cum.  David grunted, his balls tightening up.

Stephanie orgasmed hard as David's cock began to throb and thrust even harder into her. He gripped her ass tight and lifted her to the bed, laying her down on the mattress, spreading her legs as he began to thrust into her again. He enjoyed this position most of all, because he was in total control.

"Oh, yes, that feels good!"  Stephanie moaned.  "Fuck my cunt deep."  She thrashed her head from side to side, panting and gasping.  "Come inside me again.  It feels so good."  She held his face tight to hers, kissing him hard.

"I'm gonna cum in you, slut," he grunted, looking down at her.  "I'm gonna shoot my load deep inside your little cunt."

"Yes!" she blurted.  "Yes, please!  Fill me!"

Her face contorted as she came again, her pussy clenching around his cock. Climax ripped through her as she spasmed beneath him, her tight, wet cunt milking him hard.

He grunted as his cock began to pump hot cum into her, his balls throbbing as he shot another huge load into his stepmom. Stephanie groaned, her eyes rolling back as his hot, sticky cum filled her hole.  Her spasming pussy milked his cock, making him grunt, and the orgasm seemed to go on forever.  He pulled his cock out of her, cum pouring out of her pussy onto the bed.

David stood triumphantly over his stepmom's body, watching as she lay satisfied beneath him, his semen oozing out of her cunt.

She has to be pregnant now, he thought. He needed to find another woman to add to his harem, to fuck and breed. The desire to dominate was intense, as was the urge to put babies in as many wombs as he could.

He decided he would take a look down at that Curiosity Shoppe Peter had mentioned, and see what he could find out about the sex perfume. With a little luck, he could knock up half the town.

****

A beautiful blonde named Lisa sat at her post in the Curiosity Shoppe, quietly reading a book and sucking on a lollipop. She liked her job, as it gave her plenty of time to study and do anything she wanted. The shop barely got any customers at all, being a novelty store.

Suddenly, the door opened and a man walked in. Lisa's eyes widened as she took in the muscular frame of David. He was tall and imposing, with tattoos covering his arms and chest. His physique alone was intimidating, but then he spoke to her, with an air of authority that sent a shiver down her spine.

"Hi," he said in a deep voice. "I'm looking for some information about a special kind of sex perfume."

Lisa blinked at him in surprise, wondering who this man was and why he was asking about such an odd thing. She didn't dare ask though, and instead she simply nodded her head before standing up from her chair and walking to the back of the shop where they kept the strange elixirs that customers requested from time to time.

She pulled out several bottles of varying sizes, some labeled 'Love Elixir', 'Aphrodisiac Mist', 'Sensual Stimulation' and finally, 'Sex Perfume."

"Do you know which of these it is?"

He pulled out a small vial labeled 'Horny Potion.' "This is the one my friend gave me. Do you know how it works?"

Lisa bit her lip, thinking.

"Can you explain it to me?" he asked.

"Well," she said, her voice quivering.  "That potion is a kind of aphrodisiac."  She cleared her throat, hoping he couldn't tell how nervous she was.  "It makes anyone who smells it extremely horny, and it makes them want to have sex as soon as possible."

"So it will make anyone horny?"  he asked.  "Even women?"

"Yes," she said quietly.

"And they'll want to fuck men?"

"Yes," she said quietly. "Anyone who smells it is affected."

"Okay," he said.  "Do you know anything about the chemical makeup? Like...why it's so potent?"

She took a deep breath.  "Well, it's made from the extract of a rare plant," she said.  "It's what they used to call the 'Love Vine.' "

"Love Vine?"  he asked, looking down at the vial.  "Huh, interesting. I've never heard of that."

"It's quite rare," she said.  "It's a very powerful aphrodisiac."

"How powerful?"

"It's the strongest aphrodisiac known to mankind."

"I'd like to order more of that," he said, his eyes moving down to her name tag, "Lisa."

She sighed.  "I'm afraid I can't just sell you a few vials of that," she said.  "It's illegal to sell the Love Vine.  It's only available on the black market."

"How much would it cost?"

"About a hundred thousand dollars for a small bottle," she said.  "You'd have to find a black market dealer."

Well, I am a criminal, he thought. "Any leads? A name, maybe?"

Realizing how quick he was to accept her words, Lisa's heart began to pound faster. This guy really was someone she didn't want to tangle with. Was he a mafia boss? A drug lord?

"Sure. Let me write it down for you."

She quickly scribbled a name and address onto a slip of paper and passed it to him. "That's a guy I know," she said.  "He sells Love Vine and other aphrodisiacs. He's a friend of a friend of mine, so he'll probably help you out.  He'll probably want to meet with you in person, though."

"Okay," David said.  "That's fine."

He tucked the paper into his pocket.  "Thanks for the help, Lisa.  You've been very helpful."

He started toward the door, but didn't reach it before Lisa spoke up again.

"I just have one question," she said.  "When you said you were looking for information about the perfume...w-was that for you?"

He turned around and looked at her.  "Why do you ask?"

She blushed and bit her lip.  

"I, uh... "

"You want to try it," he said, a smirk on his face.  "You want to know what it feels like to be so horny all the time."

She could feel her cheeks burning bright red.  She pursed her lips together and nodded, her eyes cast down toward the floor.

"I can use it on you, Lisa. Just say the word, if that's what you want."

She could feel her pussy tingling.  Why was she even considering this? 

"I can make you feel so good, you know," he said.  "You'll just be a helpless slut under my control."

Something about his voice, so dominant, so powerful, made her want to do everything he said. She wanted to be his little plaything, to melt into his arms and let him do whatever he wanted with her.

He moved back to her, setting the perfume on the counter. "My name is David. You can trust me, Lisa. I'll make you feel amazing if you want to get fucked."

A wave of pleasure rippled through her body as she heard those words, and without realizing it she was nodding her head.  "Yes, please," she whispered.

David looked down at her.  "Yes, please, Master."

"Yes, please, M-master!" Lisa stuttered.

David smiled, and gave a small spritz of the perfume into the air. As Lisa smelled it, intense waves of horniness began to flood her, and her pussy throbbed and dripped. She was ready to be David's slut.

He wrapped his arms around her, pulling her tight against his body.  He could feel her nipples hardening against his chest, and his cock was growing stiff in his pants.

He kissed her passionately, their lips meshing together, his tongue exploring her mouth, feeling every inch of her.  She moaned softly as he touched her, running his hands down her back, over her ass, and down her legs.  She was so sexy, and he loved feeling her body against his.

"Get on your knees, slut," he said.  "Open up and show me your wet mouth."

Lisa sank to her knees, and David slid his pants down to his ankles, his erect cock resting inches from her face.  She couldn't take her eyes off it, and was so crazy horny that she instinctively opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue, licking the head of his cock.  She tasted his precum, and a shudder of pleasure shook her body.  She couldn't believe she was doing this, but it felt so good, she wanted more.  

"That's a good little slut," David said, moaning softly.  "You like that taste?  You like it when I fuck that pretty little mouth?"

"Mmmhmm," she moaned around his cock.  She loved it, and she was so turned on that she didn't care if someone walked in and saw them.  

He held her head, guiding his dick into her lips, then pulling out, slowly fucking her sweet little mouth.

She moaned louder now, his cock resting just between her lips, lips that parted and tried to suck him back in.

"Take your bra off and show me your tits."

She did as he ordered, quickly removing her shirt and bra, exposing her pert breasts and hard nipples to his gaze. On her knees sucking the big dick in front of her, she felt extremely slutty. Her pussy was making a heavy wet stain in her panties, aching to be filled up by him.

He started thrusting a little harder, really fucking her mouth, and she moaned around his cock.  "See, Lisa, you're so fucking horny that I can just use you like this.  I don't even have to touch your pussy  to make you cum."

"Mmmm-hmmm," she moaned, whimpering around his cock as he fucked her mouth, her saliva dribbling out of her mouth.  She loved being used this way, she loved being his little slutty cock-sucker.  

She moaned louder now, his cock resting just between her lips, lips that parted and tried to suck him back in.

"Oh yeah, slut, suck my cock," he groaned, then started thrusting his cock back into her mouth.  She moaned as he thrust forward, the thick head pushing past her lips into the back of her throat.  He thrust into her quickly now, and she moaned loudly, her eyes watering as he fucked her mouth.  She had heard people talk about 'throat-fucking' before, and she had never understood why anyone would want to do that.  Now she understood.  She wanted to be throat fucked more than anything.  

"Get your panties off, Lisa. I want you naked."

She quickly complied, taking her skirt and panties off as well. Then she returned to her previous position and got his dick deep into her throat again.

She felt David's hand move up her stomach and cup her breast gently.  He massaged it as he thrust forward, the head of his cock pushing past her lips, and going into her throat with each thrust.  He could feel her gagging around his cock, and he loved it.  She was his little slut, his personal cock-sucker, a toy for his pleasure.

It was so humiliating, but she couldn't stop herself.  She loved it.  She needed to be on her knees, servicing him, obeying his every command.  

"You're such a good little bitch, Lisa," David said, as he thrust into her mouth again.  "I'm going to fuck your little mouth all night." He tore off his shirt and pants, so he was naked now.

She moaned around his cock, hanging on every word, every sensation.  She was so close to cumming from just having his cock in her mouth.  She wanted him to fuck her mouth hard, to fill it with his hot cum.  She wanted him to stretch her throat until he was balls-deep in her.  

She felt his hand slide down her stomach, gently brushing the top of her mound, and then rub up and down on her wet slit, spreading her pussy juices over her swollen lips.  His thick fingers kneaded her breasts, teasing her nipples.  She moaned, louder now, the combination of her clit being rubbed and her mouth being fucked almost too much to take.  She whimpered, wishing he would fill her up.  

He began to fuck her throat harder, faster, grunting in pleasure. God, she felt good. Incredibly good.

"Is my little bitch ready to cum for her master?" he asked.

"Mmmmmm!" She moaned loudly again, her mouth filled up with his hard dick.  She could feel her clit swelling, and she knew it wouldn't be long now.

David pulled his cock out of her mouth now, and she gasped for air.  He was still rubbing her in small circles, right on her swollen clit.  She moaned loudly, and looked at him, shaking her head.  She wanted to cum, she wanted it more than anything.

"Please, Master. My little pussy feels so empty. Will you please put your big, hard cock deep inside me?"

He grinned, lifting her up and wrapping her legs around his waist as he set her down on the counter. She wrapped her arms tight around his strong shoulders. His hard dick rubbed her wet slit, pulsing as it prepared to delve deep into her pussy.

"Spread your legs," he ordered. "Show me that cunt."

She spread her legs wide, and she could feel his dick pressing against her opening.  She moaned, and he held her tight.  His cock was so hard, and her pussy was so wet, he slid into her with ease.

"Oh, fuck, Master, fuck me, please!" she begged, almost crying from the need to feel his cock deep inside her.  "Please, fuck me!"

"Beg me, Lisa," he said.  "Beg me like a good little slut."

"Oh please, please fuck me," she begged.  Her pussy throbbed, juices dripping from it, longing to be filled up by him.  All she wanted was for him to thrust deep inside her, to fill her up with his hard cock.

She moaned loudly as he filled her completely.  She tried to move her hips, trying to get him to move, but he held her tight, not letting her do anything.  He just waited, letting her pussy adjust to the size of his thick cock.  

He moved his hands down her sides, over her hips, and then grasped her ass, pulling her tight against his body, and then held her there, as he started thrusting into her. Lisa's pussy throbbed and spasmed as a huge orgasm crashed through her from being fucked by this powerful, dominant criminal.

"Oh my God, Master, yes, fuck me, fuck me, please fuck me!" she screamed, cumming hard.  She could feel her pussy juices running down her thighs.  She couldn't move, her muscles were paralyzed from the intense pleasure she was feeling.  She could feel him thrusting into her, deep and hard, and she moaned in pleasure and delight. 

He let out a low, animalistic growl as her tight pussy spasmed around his cock.  Dammit, she felt good.  He thrust into her harder, feeling his own orgasm rapidly building up.  

"Ahhhh I'm gonna cum in you, whore," he groaned. "Gonna fill you up. You on the pill?"

"No!" she gasped, both excited and terrified at the prospect of watching her belly swell with this handsome criminal's baby. "I'm not protected. If you cum inside me, I'll get pregnant!"

"Good," he groaned, and sucked her small titty hard. He couldn't wait to watch them get bigger and swell up from milk when she had his baby in her.

"Oh fuck, baby, I'm gonna cum," he growled, as he thrust into her.  "Your little pussy feels so good.  I'm gonna put a baby in you."

"Cum in me! Cum in me, Master!" she moaned, her eyes closed in bliss, in ecstasy, in satisfaction.  Finally, her little cunt was getting filled up by this big cock.  She moaned, feeling her own orgasm build up once more, until it was a hurricane of lust and passion, crashing down on her.  She screamed in pleasure as she came.  Her pussy juices flowed out of her, running down his balls and dribbling onto the counter top.

"Oh fuck, oh fuck, I'm cumming, I'm cumming!" he groaned.  "I'm gonna cum in your pussy!"

"Ahhh!" she moaned, her pussy still spasming around his cock.   She tilted her head back and screamed, "Fuck me, fuck me! Cum in me, fill me up with your cum, Master! Put a baby in my little belly and force me to give birth to your sons!"  

He leaned forward and kissed her hard, passionately, as he fucked her harder.  His muscles strained, his veins stood out, and he growled into her mouth as his cum shot into her.  His load was so huge it filled her pussy and shot out, spilling down her thighs.  

"Ahhhh! Yes!" she moaned, as his cum filled her, the sensation of his hot seed splashing on her clit sending her into another orgasm.  She quivered against him, holding on for dear life as he pumped huge jets of semen into her, wave after wave of cum hitting her pussy.

Finally, with a last throb of his heavy balls, his cock jetted the last of his load into Lisa's unprotected womb. His semen sank deep into her, the tip of penis slowly pushing it in even further. It soaked into her insides, coating her, making her pregnant.

They kissed one last time, then David pulled out of her, letting his load seep out of her cunt and coat the counter below her.

"Now you know what the perfume does," he said. "Did you enjoy it?"

"More than I can say," she said, and smiled up at him. She reached down, and felt her pussy, coated in his cum.  She held up her hand, showing him thick strands of his semen. "You filled me up so much, Master."

"Good. Keep that load inside you, understand?"

She shivered at his dominant tone, nodding eagerly. "I wouldn't waste a single drop, Sir."

He put his clothing back on and started for the door. "When I find the guy who sells me this perfume, I'll be back to thank you, Lisa." With that, he smiled at her and left.

"I'll be waiting," she whispered, and touched her belly.  She could feel his cum inside her, and she knew what she knew she was becoming pregnant at this very moment. She was excited to bear his child. She hoped he would give her more sex, more loads, and force her to take his cock as much as he needed her to.
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