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A hot preview…

She started to suck his bottom lip into her mouth, and her hand moved down to his pants, unzipping them and taking out his hardening cock.

"I want you so bad," he whispered.

"Then take what you want, David," she said, tearing open her blouse and freeing her bra-clad breasts. "Have your way with me."

He reached down and took off her bra, letting her beautiful tits spill out and jiggle gently. She was so hot... and, now that he was looking at her naked body, he realized how much he wanted her.

He bent down and took a nipple in his mouth, sucking on it gently as he played with the other one with his hand. She moaned softly as he pinched and pulled at it, and she arched her back, thrusting her breasts towards him.

Revenge: Owning the Household Part 6

After making sure he had Kira's number in his phone so he could use her for sex whenever he wanted, David returned home. Stephanie was likely very horny, and was accustomed to regular fucking, so he knew he'd need to give her her daily sperm injection.

Kira had been a nice distraction, though. David had enjoyed just how quickly she'd warped to his desires, thanks to the perfume. He'd scored plenty of bottles of it, and now had a great supply.

As he rounded the corner of his home, David was suddenly stopped in his tracks by a group of armed officers. He squinted to make out who they were in the dusky light. "What's this all about?" he asked cautiously.

The leader of the group stepped forward. "You're under arrest, sir," he said gruffly. "We have reason to believe you've been using an illegal substance and we need you to come with us for further questioning."

Shit, he thought. David knew that he had to act fast if he wanted to get away. Without another thought, he sprinted down the street as fast as his legs could carry him. His heart pounding and adrenalins surging through his body, David felt like time had slowed down in an attempt to help him evade the authorities.

He darted around corners, dodging glances from passersby who looked upon him with a mixture of confusion and alarm. David kept running until he was certain that the guys weren't following him anymore; only then did he stop, huffing and puffing with exhaustion. For a moment, all was quiet except for the sound of his labored breathing as it filled up the night air.

Shit shit shit. So much for the police not coming after him. Now, he had to figure out a way to get the cops off his trail. It was either that, or make a run for it, and live life off the grid. But that did not seem appealing, at all...

David was a reasonably smart guy, and he had the power of persuasion, thanks to this perfume. What if I find a sexy little lawyer babe, get her on my side, and get her to argue me off the hook?

That was a plan he could stand.

So David set out to find an attorney who could help him. He searched far and wide, scouring the city with a fine-toothed comb in order to locate a lawyer who was competent and capable enough to fight his case.

Finally, after weeks of searching, he found her. Her name was Jennifer Brown, and she was a semi-successful criminal lawyer who was known for getting cases like David's cleared or dismissed. She had a sharp tongue and an even sharper mind, which made her an ideal candidate for what David needed.

But more than that, she was beautiful. Her long hair cascaded down her back in lush waves; her eyes were beautiful and compelling; and her curves were enough to make any man weak in the knees. She had a confidence about her that exuded power and strength, yet still managed to be alluring and inviting at the same time.

One look at those big tits under her blouse, and he was rock hard.

David made an appointment with Jennifer the next day, and arrived for his first meeting with her. He was quite nervous, but also excited to finally meet someone who could potentially free him from his legal woes.

When David arrived at the office, he was surprised to see that it was small and cozy; there were shelves of books lining the walls and a large mahogany desk in the center of the room. Jennifer sat behind it, her long locks cascading down and framing her delicate features. She wore a white blouse and short blue skirt that showed off her curves in all the right places, and she met David's eyes with a cool gaze as she motioned him towards one of two armchairs opposite her desk.

"So," she said after they had both settled into their chairs. "You want me to help you get out of this mess." It wasn't so much a question as it was a statement; she already knew what she needed to do to help him.

"Yes," said David. "I need these fuckin' cops off my back."

She nodded. "I'm going to need you to give me some background information about the case, and then I'll do my best to get your charges dismissed. On one hand, this is a very serious crime. On the other, though, there's a high probability that we can get it thrown out." She pointed to a framed degree on the wall. "After all, I'm pretty good at what I do."

David perked up at this. "Really?" he asked. "So, you think you can get it done?"

She shrugged. "I'm going to have to speak with the police a bit, and poke holes in their investigation, but yes, I think I might be able to get it cleared."

"Thank you," said David, and he meant it. "You don't know how much this means to me."

She smiled. "For a handsome guy like you, I'm sure I can make it worth your while."

He grinned. "I like the way you think."

"Well, let's do this, then," she said. She flipped through a small notebook and picked up a pen. "Tell me everything."

As David proceeded to tell Jennifer all that he knew about the case, he felt his erection growing harder and harder. With every word that came out of his mouth, she took down in her notebook, and every time he stared at her tits or long legs, his passion grew hotter.

I've gotta fuck this bitch, he told himself.

Finally, after an hour or so, David had told Jennifer everything he knew. "I think that's everything," he said. "I'm not sure I can think of anything else that could help."

She nodded. "Well, that will have to do for now. I'll begin working on the case immediately."

Discreetly, as she filed some notes, David took out his perfume vial, and spritzed a small spray into the air. He knew it would take effect quickly.

"I'll see you soon, then," he said, and he stood up.

Jennifer rose from her seat as well. As she did so, she rearranged her clothes so they hugged her figure in just the right way. Her blouse pulled up to reveal her flat stomach, and her skirt raised up just high enough to show off her gorgeous legs.

She smiled. "I hope so," she said. "I'd like to make this a regular thing."

"Oh yeah?" he asked. "What do you mean?"

She took a step forward and placed a hand on his chest. "I like you," she whispered. "I think you're pretty cute... and I can tell you're good in bed, from the way you talk." Her hand slid down towards the bulge in his pants. "I don't usually have sex with clients, but for you I can make an exception."

Through his jeans, her hand massaged him gently.

"Yeah," he said. "Yeah, I'd like that."

Jennifer smiled, her eyes boring into his as she stepped forward, her body pressed up against his. He felt the warmth of her breasts, and her lips were almost against his as she whispered, "I bet you'd like to get to know me, too..."

"Yeah, I would."   

"And I bet you'd like to get me into bed and... fuck me like an animal..."

"Yeah," he grunted. "Yeah, I'd like that."

"Well," she whispered, and her breath tickled his earlobe, "I wouldn't mind it at all..."

David groaned softly as she continued to rub his cock through his pants. He placed a hand on her waist, and pulled her in more firmly, so she could feel just how excited he was.

"I want to make you feel good," she hissed, her hot breath falling onto his cheek. She squeezed his bulge more firmly. "I want to make you feel so good... so, so good..."

That was all it took. With that, David lost all control.

He pushed Jennifer back towards her desk, and pinned her down with a fierce kiss. Her tongue swirled around his, and he could feel the bulge in his pants growing even harder.

She started to suck his bottom lip into her mouth, and her hand moved down to his pants, unzipping them and taking out his hardening cock.

"I want you so bad," he whispered.

"Then take what you want, David," she said, tearing open her blouse and freeing her bra-clad breasts. "Have your way with me."

He reached down and took off her bra, letting her beautiful tits spill out and jiggle gently. She was so hot... and, now that he was looking at her naked body, he realized how much he wanted her.

He bent down and took a nipple in his mouth, sucking on it gently as he played with the other one with his hand. She moaned softly as he pinched and pulled at it, and she arched her back, thrusting her breasts towards him.

She was incredibly horny, and so wet. She was a criminal lawyer for a reason: she found rough men like David very attractive. She'd never acted on her desires before, but there was something about him that she couldn't resist.

He helped Jennifer out of her skirt, then slid her panties down her thighs, revealing a shaved smooth slit that was dripping wet with lust for him. Jennifer gasped as he spread her legs and began to lick her pussy.

His tongue swirled around her swollen clit, and she groaned as her hips arched towards his mouth.

David ran his fingers through her labia, spreading them open and revealing the pink inner flesh of her pussy. It dripped with her juices, and he couldn't help but stick his tongue out and taste her. She was delicious, a rich flavour that sent him reeling. He had to have more.

He buried his face between her legs, lapping at her from asshole to clit, enjoying every second of it. She moaned and writhed, her hands tight in his hair, pulling him into her. He could feel her thighs pressing against his face, her skin smooth and soft.

He jerked his cock as he licked her pussy, his dick dripping with precum, aching to be inside her.

She was so wet that he could feel her juices running down his chin as he flicked his tongue quickly across her clit.

"Oh my God," she moaned as he continued to lap at her pussy. "Oh my God, you're so good at this... ooh..."

David began to alternate between licking her out and sucking on her clit, bringing her closer and closer to climax. She wiggled her hips and thrust her pussy into his face, letting him pleasure her however he wanted.

At last, she came in a sudden burst of pleasure. Her body trembled and her pussy spasmed, and as she came her juices spurted out of her and onto David's face.

"Oh my God," she groaned. She took his head and pulled it up, holding him close. "Oh my God, that was so good, David..."

"Call me Master," he instructed, kissing her hard on the lips.

Her nipples were hard, and they pressed against his chest as she kissed him. Her lips were soft, and he let her taste her own pussy on his mouth.

He pushed her back down onto the desk, and tugged off his pants and shirt. "Are you ready for me?" he asked Jennifer.

"Of course, Master," she whimpered, and she spread her legs for him. Sitting at the edge of the desk, she spread her cunt with two fingers. "Please, put your big, hard cock deep inside me."

He placed his hands on her hips, guiding his cock towards her entrance. She was so wet that he slipped in easily, her pussy gripping him tight as he pushed his hips forward. Inch by inch, her tight little pussy swallowed him up.

She moaned and groaned, taking him in. Her pussy was so tight that, as he slid deeper inside her, he could feel her inner walls squeezing him like a perfect, smooth, wet fist. He slid in deeper and deeper, and when he was at last balls deep inside her, she let out a long, low moan of pleasure.

"Oh, God," she moaned. "Oh, God, you're so big... oh, God..."

David wrapped his arms around her waist and thrust his hips forward, jamming his cock deep inside her.

She squealed. "Oh, God, yes, fuck me, oh Master..."

He began to thrust, harder and harder, his hands gripping her waist tightly. Her tits bounced beneath him as she took his cock.

"Fuck me, Master," she begged him. "Fuck me like an animal..."

"Get on your hands and knees," he growled, pulling his cock out of her pussy.

"Yes, Master," she said, and she got off the desk, moving onto all fours. She put her ass up in the air for him, her pussy twitching and throbbing in anticipation.

He positioned his cock against her entrance, and he rammed it deep inside. She screamed in pleasure, her head pressing against the carpet as he began to fuck her.

"Yes!" she moaned. "Yes, fuck me like the filthy slut I am, Master, yes!"

He slammed his cock in and out of her, his hips slamming against her ass with wet, slapping sounds. His balls slapped against her pussy, and her juices dripped from her onto the floor. Her breath came in ragged gasps, and she moaned and groaned as he fucked her.

She was so tight, so wonderfully hot and wet. He slid his cock in and out of her, and gripped her hips tightly, pinning her down and fucking her hard.

She was moaning loudly now, and as she came once again her juices spurted onto the floor. He heard the squelch of her cunt as he fucked her, stretching that little cunt nice and deep.

He slapped her ass as he pounded her, leaving red marks on her skin. She gasped, enjoying the pain. David had found that most of the women he fucked had an inner pain slut, and he enjoyed bringing that out in them. "Would you like to take a nice spanking for me sometime?" he grunted.

"Oh, yes," she moaned. "Yes, I'd love to take a spanking from you..." She looked back over her shoulder, tits bouncing from the force of his thrusts. "I'll take anything you want me to, Sir. Pain, pleasure, all of it. Just please keep giving me that huge cock!"

"You're a naughty girl," David growled. "I could tell the moment I saw you."

"Yes, Master," Jennifer moaned. "Oh, God, I'm so bad, oh God, I love it, fuck me, oh, David, fuck my little pussy, please!"

He fucked her harder and harder. He slammed his cock deeper and deeper inside her, until the tip of his shaft was brushing against her cervix. She gasped and shrieked and moaned like the dirty little slut she was, and he loved it.

He could tell that she was going to come again. Her moaning was becoming higher pitched, and her pussy was clenching around him in anticipation.

"You like that?" he asked, his balls slapping against her ass.

"Yes, Master," she moaned.

He grabbed her hair and yanked her head back, then he thrust forward one last time, his cock spasming inside her. She cried out as he exploded, filling her pussy with his cum.

The feel of his sperm spurting into her sent Jennifer over the edge again. She came hard on David's cock, milking him as his dick twitched and squirted inside her. Her pussy clenched around him, and he groaned as his balls emptied, filling her to the brim with his cum.

David pulled his dick out of her and stepped back, admiring the view. Her pussy was stretched and sore, and her juices were dripping from it onto the desk and the floor. Her pussy was a mess, oozing semen, twitching from the aftershocks of orgasm.

It looked fantastic.

He leaned in, using his fingers to spread her pussy lips, watching his cum slowly trickle out of her hole. Shit, just the sight of it was enough to make him throb with lust again.

He pulled his shirt back on and tucked himself back into his pants. "I'll see you soon, Jennifer." He turned to her. "Leave that creampie in your pussy, all right? I like knowing my semen's in you while you work with clients."

"Yes, Master," she said with a shy smile, and she wiggled her hips, her pussy twitching and clenching.

I shouldn't be doing this, Jennifer thought. I shouldn't be fucking him, but I can't help myself. He's so hot, and he's so fucking good at it. I love the way that cock feels inside me...

As David left her office, she knew she was a lost cause. He was so hot, and that cock was addictive. She already wanted it back inside her, going so deep, spurting those thick loads into her womb.

Hell, as hot as he was, she would gladly even get pregnant for him... 
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